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PREFACE. 

It  occurred  to  the  Publishers  of  the  "Chandos  Classics," 
when  about  to  add  Spenser's  '^  Faery  Queen  "  to  their  series, 
that  it  would  be  desirable  to  do  for  this  Poem,  that  which 
Shakspeare's  Editors  did  long  ago  for  his  Works,  /'.  c,  modernise 
the  orthography.  They  believed  it  would  be  a  boon  to  the 
general  reader,  by  rendering  its  perusal  pleasanter,  even  if  it  did 
not  facilitate  the  comprehension  of  the  Poem. 

They  committed  this  task  to  the  present  Editor.  It  has  proved 
one  of  vast  difficulty,  as  was  indeed  foreseen. 

The  great  poet  of  Elizabeth's  age  used  his  magnificent  language 
in  a  manner  which  appears  almost  incredible  to  modern  writers. 
He  made  words  submit  to  the  requirements  both  of  his  measure 
and  his  rhymes  with  most  absolute  sway ;  whenever  he  found  it 
necessar\'  for  either,  he  added  syllables,  abbreviated,  or  othenvise 
altered  them.  Thus  *'  hand"  is  spelt  /lond,  and  *'  bound  "  bond^ 
to  rhyme  together;  "yet"  is  yit ;  "vile,"  ri/dc ;  "cast"  is  kesf^ 
wliile  "  captain  "  becomes  capitain,  "  enchantress  "  cnchantercss, 
^:c.  ^ic,  for  the  measure  of  the  line.  In  fact,  there  are  no 
bounds  to  his  autocratic  treatment  of  words,  of  which  the  follow- 
ing lines  will  afford  a  fair  example — 

"  For,  whiles  they  fly  that  gulfs  devouring  jaws, 
Til  \  on  the  rock  are  rent,  and  sunk  in  helpless  wawes." 

Wiuvcs  being  an  adaptation  of  waves. 

Alteration,  in  these  instances,  was  impossible  ;  they  are  there- 
fore left  as  Spenser  willed  they  should  be.     All  obsolete  words 
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are  carefully  preserved  also,  for  the  benefit  of  the  students  of 
the  language  and  its  changes,  for  whose  studies,  also,  the  early- 
editions  remain.  Spenser's  mode  of  abbreviating  verbs  is  like- 
wise retained.  Tt  will  be  seen  that  in  almost  every  case  he 
omitted  the  centre  letter  or  syllable  and  retained  the  "  ed,"  as  in 
"reck'ned,"  "  threat'ned,"  &c.  In  all  other  respects  the  ortho- 
graphy has  been  modernised — but  the  orthography  only ;  no 
modernising  of  the  text  has  been  otherwise  attempted  ;  it  has  been 
carefully  preserved,  in  accordance  with  the  best  editions. 

If  the  change  made  in  the  tmimporfan f  orihogi'SLphy  of  the  Poem 
should  make  the  perusal  of  Spenser  pleasanter  to  the  reader,  and 
thus  increase  the  deserved  popularity  of  one  of  the  greatest  of  our 
poets,  the  pains  of  the  Editor  will  be  well  repaid. 

A  glossary  of  the  obsolete  words  will  be  found  at  the  end  of  the 
volume. 
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MEMOIR    OF    EDMUND    SPENSER. 


EDMUND  SPENSER— the  first  great  poet  England  had  possessed  smce 
Chaucer — was  born  in  East  Smithfield  by  the  Tower  of  London  about  the  year 
1553.  He  was  of  the  good  old  family  of  the  Spensers  of  Althorpe,  but  his  father 
must  have  been  a  cadet  of  that  noble  house,  as  when  Spenser  went  to  Cambridge, 
he  went  as  a  sizar;  and  he  never  seems  to  have  been  possessed  of  much  wealth. 

He  gave  early  proof  of  his  genius  by  contributing  anonymously,  at  the  age  of 
sixteen,  to  a  work  called  the  Theatre  of  Worldlings,  which,  according  to  the  fashion 
of  that  time,  presented  a  series  of  "Emblems  "  to  its  readers  ;  Spenser's  contributions 
to  it  were  the  "Visions  of  Petrarch  "  and  the  "  Visions  of  Bellay." 

In  the  same  year  in  which  he  first  published  these  youthful  poems,  he  went  to 
Pembroke  Hall,  Cambridge.  At  this  college  Lancelot  Andrews  (afterwards  Bishop 
of  Winchester,  whose  Manual  of  Prayer  is  still  a  blessed  gift  to  the  English  Church) 
was  then  a  student :  as  was  also  Bishop  Still  and  Gabriel  Harvey,  with  whom 
Spenser  formed  a  life-long  friendship ;  Edward  Kirke,  another  dear  friend  of 
Spenser's,  was,  also,  his  contemporary  at  Cambridge.  That  the  youth  studied  hard 
is  evidenced  by  his  taking  his  degree  of  Bachelor  of  Arts  in  1572 — 3,  three  years 
after  his  admission  to  the  Hall,  and  his  degree  of  Master  of  Arts  in  1576.  That 
some  disagreeables  attended  his  last  years  at  the  University,  is  supposed  from  a 
letter  of  Harvey's,  speaking  in  severe  terms  of  Spenser's  "Old  Controller's  be- 
haviour ; "  it  is  certain  that  he  did  not  gain  a  fellowship,  but  as  soon  as  he  had 
taken  his  Master's  degree,  left  Cambridge,  and  went  to  the  North,  probably  to  his 
family,  who  may  not  have  been  residents  in  London.  And  here  the  great  event  of  a 
poet's  life  befell  him.  He  fell  in  love.  His  beloved  was  a  lady  of  no  ordinary 
accomplishments,  it  is  said,  but  she  had  not  taste  enough  to  appreciate  Spenser ; 
or  she  may  have  been  pre-engaged.  She  rejected  him  and  married  some  one 
else,  and  the  poet  recorded  his  sorrow  and  disappointment  in  the  Shepherd's 
Calendar,  written  at  that  period,  styling  his  lost  love  "  Rosalind,"  which  his  friend 
and  Commentator,  Edward  Kirke,  informs  us  was  a  kind  of  anagram  of  her  real 
name.  The  author  of  The  Life  of  Spenser,  prefixed  to  Church's  edition  of  his 
works,  says,  it  is  believed  that  "Rose  Lynde"  was  the  real  name  of  this  scornful 
damsel.  Gabriel  Harvey,  becoming  aware  of  his  friend's  sorrow,  advised  him  to 
change  the  scene,  and  "  come  South."  And  Spenser  followed  his  advice  and  started 
for  London.  In  spite  of  his  love  quest  he  had  not  been  idle  during  his  residence  at 
home.  He  brought  to  town  with  him  ten  Eclogues,  at  least,  of  the  Shepherd^ s 
Calendar — his  "Visions'' — altered  from  the  first  publication  in  the   Theatre  for 
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Worldlings^  Legends,  and  the  Coicri  of  Cupid.  The  last  was  probably  afterwards 
moulded  into  the  Faery  Queen  as  the  Masque  of  Cupid.  See  Book  3,  canto  12, 
stanzas  5,  6,  &c.  He  had  also  translated  Moschus's  Idyllion  of  Wanderiiig  Love. 
On  his  arrival  in  London,  Gabriel  Harvey,  who  held  a  high  place  in  the  learned 
world  of  his  day,  introduced  his  young  friend  to  Sir  Philip  Sidney,  then,  as  now, 
the  very  ideal  of  English  manhood. 

The  gallant  young  Sidney  was  naturally  delighted  with  the  poet,  and  at  once  took 
him  into  his  family,  as  the  great  nobles  of  that  age  were  wont  to  do  those  whom 
they  looked  on  as  worthy  retainers.  So  Spenser  went  to  dwell  at  beautiful  Pens- 
hurst,  and  spent  his  happy  days  in  writing,  or  chatting  with  the  2i}x\hox oi  the  Airadia , 
perchance  talking  over  and  listening  to  Sidney's  vSonnets  to  his  "  Stella  "-—the 
fair  Lady  Rich.  Here  also  it  is  conjectured  that  the  poet  finished  his  Shepherd's 
Calendar.  It  is  dedicated  to  Sidney  who,  however,  did  not  give  it  his  unqualified 
approval.  "The  Shepherd's  Calendar,""  he  says  in  his  Defence  of  Poetry,  "hath 
much  poetry  in  his  Eclogues,  indeed  worthy  the  reading,  if  I  be  not  deceived.  That 
same  framing  of  his  style  to  an  old  rustic  language  I  dare  not  allow,  since  neither 
Theocritus  in  Greek,  Virgil  in  Latin,  nor  Sannazarius  in  Italian  did  affect  it. " 

The  Shepherd's  Calendar  was  extremely  well  received.  Pastoral  poetry  was  the 
fashion  of  the  age  ;  a  fashion  formed  no  doubt  from  that  prevalent  in  Italy,  then 
the  leading  country  of  literature  and  the  Fine  Arts.  Guarini's  Pastor  Fide  ;  Tasso's 
Aminta,  &c.,  liad  been  read  with  delight  by  the  Englisli  youth,  whose  education  was 
scarcely  thought  complete  till  they  had  "  swum  in  a  gondola,"  and,  indeed  long  after, 
we  find  Pope  himself  beginning  his  literary  life  with  the  Pastorals. 

The  Calendar  consists  of  t^^'elve  Eclogues,  and  is  commented  on  and  explained  by 
E.  K.  (Edward  Kirke),  who  introduces  the  poem  with  a  letter  to  Harvey,  defending 
its  antique  verbiage.  It  was  published  in  1579— So.  Spenser  had  much  more 
poetry  ready  for  publication;  some  of  Avhich  was  destined,  however,  never  to  be 
printed.  These  were,  in  addition  to  those  already  named,  The  English  Poet,  The 
Dying  Pelican,  Nine  English  Comedies,  and  the  Epithalamion  Thaviesis.  The 
Faery  Queen  was  also  commenced,  and  was  submitted  by  the  poet  to  the  judgment 
of  Harvey,  whose  opinion  was  adverse  to  its  completion.  Harvey,  in  fact,  was  pos- 
sessed with  the  idea— in  which  Sidney  also  agreed — that  English  poetry  should  con- 
form to  the  metrical  rules  of  the  classical  languages.  He  even  persuaded  Spenser 
to  attempt  writing  according  to  ancient  models.  But  the  poet  soon  freed  himself 
from  this  mistaken  prejudice.  The  pupil  of  Chaucer  (who  is  proud  to  acknowledge 
his  master) — the  poet  whose  words  were  music — found  it  impossible  to  give  up  his 
whole  nature,  and  submit  to  those  pedantic  and  (for  English)  unnatural  rules.  So  in 
spite  of  Harvey's  remonstrances  he  continued  the  Faery  Queen,  which,  however,  was 
not  destined  to  be  entirely  written  in  England. 

Meantime  Sidney  had  introduced  his  friend  to  Lord  Leicester — Sidney's  uncle — then 
in  the  height  of  his  favour  with  Elizabeth ;  and  the  great  Earl  showed  as  much  kindness 
to  vSpenser  as  his  nephew  had.  The  poet  resided  for  a  considerable  time  with  the  royal 
favourite  at  Leicester  House,  which  stood  where  Essex  Street  now  is,  and  which  was 
then  undoubtedly  the  resort  of  all  the  intellect  and  military  genius  of  the  age  ;  there 
Spenser  would  meet  all  the  most  distinguished  personages  of  the  Court  of  the  great 
Queen.     Probably  while  here  he  wrote  the  "  Stemmata  Dudleiana."     But  all  this 
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enjoyment  Avas  soon  to  end.  vSpenser  had  a  luxurious  and  no  doubt  hapyyhome 
with  these  noble  friends  ;  but  he  was  nevertheless  only  a  dependent  on  the~n;  and 
hitherto  every  effort  to  press  his  fortune  at  the  Court  of  Elizabeth  had  failed,  in 
consequence,  it  has  been  said,  of  Lord  Burleigh's  prejudice  against  him,  to  which 
Spenser  refers  in  more  than  one  passage  of  his  poems.  Burleigh  hated  Leicester, 
and  Leicester's  protege — a  warm-hearted  and  devoted  adherent  no  doubt— wis  natu- 
rally distasteful  to  him.  It  was  resolved,  therefore,  that  the  poet  should  seek  his 
fortune  elsewhere. 

In  the  year  1580  Arthur,  Lord  Grey  of  Wilton,  was  made  Lord  Deputy  of  Ireland, 
and  Spenser — probably  by  the  interest  of  Sir  Henry  Sidney,  or  it  might  be  by 
that  of  Leicester — was  appointed  the  Lord  Lieutenant's  Secretary.  Thus  after  living 
for  two  years  in  the  most  polished  and  intellectual  English  society,  the  poet  was 
doomed  to  banishment,  and  to  a  long  abode  in  the  troubled  and  distressed  country, 
which  was  then  a  scene  of  unparalleled  misery  and  disaster  ;  for  the  south  of 
Ireland  was  in  rebellion  under  the  Desmond  and  the  Pope's  emissary.  Dr.  Nicholas 
Sanders  ;  Spanish  and  Italian  adventurers  had  landed,  and  seized  points  of  vantage, 
and  the  assistance  of  the  King  of  Spain  to  the  rebels  was  openly  promised.  The 
north  also  was  restless  and  threatening,  and  the  Irish  Lords  of  the  Pale  were  in  open 
insurrection. 

Before  he  left  England  Lord  Grey  had  received  the  advice  of  a  former  Lord 
Deputy— Sir  Henry  Sidney— and  had  doubtless  learned  that  a  strong  rule  was 
absolutely  necessary  to  quiet  the  country.  In  those  days  Englishmen  loved  England 
— not  England's  foes — and  the  Lord-Deputy  undertook  his  task  with  the  resolution 
of  quelling  the  anarchy  of  the  country  at  all  costs,  and  establishing  the  English  rule. 
But  the  Blatant  Beast  of  detraction  was  at  work  then,  as  it  is  even  still,  to  hamper 
the  aims  of  good  and  great  men  who  toil  in  difficulty  and  danger.  Lord  Grey's 
justice  was  severe  and  imsparing.  Reports  of  his  cruelty  were  consequently  sent 
home,  and  he  was  recalled  by  the  English  Government  in  1582.  Meantime,  how- 
ever, he  had  done  something  for  Spenser,  He  had  made  him  clerk  of  the  county 
of  Munster,  and  Clerk  of  Degrees  in  the  Irish  Chancery  Court,  &c.,  &c.,  all  small 
appointments,  perhaps,  but  still  tending  to  his  advancement,  and  adding  to  his  in- 
come. It  is  believed  that  Spenser  remained  in  Ireland  for  some  little  while  after  Lord 
Grey's  recall  before  he  visited  England. 

Through  the  interest  of  Lords  Grey  and  Leicester  (after  the  return  of  the  latter  to 
England)  Spenser,  in  1586,  received  a  grant  of  rather  more  than  3000  acres  of  the 
forfeited  lands  of  the  Earl  of  Desmond,  in  Munster,  Avith  a  castle  or  tower  on  them 
called  Kilcolman.  It  had,  indeed,  been  determined  by  the  English  Government  to 
plant  settlers  in  Munster.  to  cultivate  and  civilise  that  almost  desolate  province  ;  and 
it  was  as  one  of  these  settlers  (Undertakers  they  were  called),  that  Spenser  was  to 
hokl  his  land. 

His  new  home  was  situated  on  the  north  side  of  a  fine  lake  in  the  midst  of  a  great 
plain,  terminated  towards  the  east  by  the  Waterford  Mountains,  having  Bally- 
howra  Mountains  to  the  north,  (Spenser's  "Mountains  of  Mole")  ;  Nagle  Moun- 
tains to  the  south,  and  the  mountains  of  Kerry  to  the  west.  It  commanded  a 
magnificent  view  ;  was  well  wooded,  and  the  river  ^Nlulla  (Awbeg)  ran  through  the 
grounds  bordered  by  green  alders  and  verdant  meadows.    Here  the  poet  was  destined 
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to  chvell  for  nearly  the  whole  of  the  remainder  of  his  life.  A  rather  triste  exchange 
for  Leicester's  house  and  association  with  the  first  men  of  the  age.  But  the  spot 
was  lovely.  Spenser  adored  beauty  in  all  forms  ;  and  found  occupation  for  all  his 
leisure  hours  in  finishing  the  three  first  Books  of  the  Faery  Queen  ;  and  here  came  at 
last  Sir  Walter  Raleigh  to  visit  his  old  friend.  Then  beside  the  rippling  Mulla,  the 
poet  read  to  his  gifted  guest  the  cantos  of  his  great  poem,  and  was  by  him  persuaded 
to  publish  it  at  once ;  for  Raleigh  was  a  wiser  and  better  judge  of  poetiy  than  Harvey, 
and  saw  at  once  all  the  melodious  beauty  of  the  great  poem.  Spenser  returned  to 
England  with  Raleigh,  and  in  1590  The  Faery  Queen  was  published,  dedicated  to 
Elizabeth.  Its  reception  was  all  that  the  poet  could  desire ;  he  was  already 
known  by  his  Shepherd's  Calendar,  but  this  was  something  far  beyond  it.  England 
had  nothing  at  all  in  her  literature  which  could  equal  it.  Elizabeth — to  whom  he  was 
presented  by  Raleigh — fully  appreciated  the  great  poet ;  and  in  Febraary  of  the  same 
year  she  conferred  on  him  a  pension  of  fifty  pounds  a  year, — a  sum  greatly  ex- 
ceeding fifty  pounds  of  the  present  day  in  value  ;  and,  as  he  says,  ' '  inclined  her  ear 
unto  his  simple  song,"  with  sincere  satisfaction.  Spenser  was  obliged  to  return  to 
Ireland  soon  after  the  publication  of  his  poem,  being  bound  by  his  patent  to  live  on, 
and  cultivate  his  property.  But  by  this  time  his  fame  had  grown  so  great  that  the 
publisher  of  the  Faery  Queen  eagerly  besought  the  author  to  let  him  collect  and  pub- 
lish all  his  previous  poems.  Thus  in  the  following  year  was  issued,  Complaints, 
containing  sundry  small  poems  of  the  world's  vanity,  viz.,  "'  The  Ruins  of  Time  ;  " 
"The  Tears  of  the  Muses  ;"  "  Virgirs  Gnat :  "  "  Prosopopoia,  or,  Mother  Hub- 
bard's Tale  ;  "  "  The  Ruins  of  Rome,"  by  Bellay  ;  "Muiopotmos,  or,  the  Fate  of 
the  Butterfly ;  "  "Visions  of  the  World's  Vanity;"  "  Bellay's  Visions;"  and 
•'Petrarch's  Visions."  The  bookseller  found  it  impossible,  however,  to  recover 
Spenser's  other  works,  "The  Dying  Pelican,"  is.c.,  &c. 

The  nine  comedies  the  poet  had  written  in  his  youth  had  also  perished. 

Returned  to  Kilcolman,  Spenser  wrote  Colin  Cloufs  Covie  Home  Again  (but  it 
was  not  published  till  1595),  in  which  he  once  more  refers  to  his  first  love,  Rosa- 
lind, generously  clearing  her  of  all  blame,  and  ending  with  this  profession  of  his 
undying  attachment  :  — 

"  Yet  so  much  grace  let  her  vouchsafe  to  grant 
To  simple  swain,  sith  her  I  may  not  love, 
Yet  that  I  may  her  honour  paravant 
And  praise  her  worth,  though  far  my  wit  above. 
Such  grace  shall  be  some  guerdon  for  the  grief 
And  long  affliction  which  I  have  endured ; 
.Such  grace,  sometimes,  shall  give  me  some  relief 
And  ease  of  pain  which  cannot  be  recured. 
And  ye,  my  fellow  shepherds,  which  do  see 
And  hear  the  languors  of  my  too  long  dying, 
Unto  the  world  for  ever  witness  be, 
That  hers  I  die " 

Alas  !  for  man's  constancy.  A  year  after  this,  Spenser  had  seen  and  fallen  in 
love  with  his  beautifiil  Elizabeth  (an  Irish  lady,  probably,  as  she  lived  in  his  neigh- 
bourhood), and  wrote  of  her,  and  for  her,  his  amoretti  or  sonnets.  His  love  suit, 
after  some  difficulty,  was  successful,  and  on  "  Barnaby  Bright, "  June  1 1, 1594,  Spenser 
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was  married  to  her  in  Cork.  He  celebrated  his  wedding  in  his  splendid  Epithala- 
mion  ;  and  gave  her  a  place  afterwards  in  the  Sixth  Canto  of  tlie  Faery  Queen,  as 
dancing  with  the  Graces,  and  elected  to  be  another  Grace. 

Towards  the  close  of  1595  Spenser  again  visited  London.  Between  this  last 
visit  he  had  published  his  DapJuialda  in  1 591-2,  an  elegy  on  the  death  of  Lord 
Byndon's  daughter. 

But  1595  and  '96  were  to  witness  a  more  bountiful  display  of  the  poet's  genius.  In 
1595  he  published  his  elegy  on  the  death  of  Sidney,  Astrophel,  the  sonnets,  with 
the  Epithalamion,  the  Four  Hymns  on  Love  and  Beauty,  the  Prothalamion ,  and 
the  three  last  Books  of  the  Faery  Queen. 

They  were  the  second  instalment  of  the  poem,  which  was  to  have  been  in  twelve 
Books,  but  they  were  never  finished,  or  if  completed,  were  lost  or  burned  when  Kil- 
colman  was  attacked  by  the  rebels.  The  three  first  Books  were  re -published 
with  the  second  part,  and  Edmund  Spenser  was  at  once  raised  to  the  acme  of  his 
fame. 

How  delightful  that  visit  of  1595-6  must  have  been  to  him  !  He  had  brought  his 
beautiful  Elizabeth,  no  doubt,  with  him ;  he  was  again  received  at  the  old  Leicester 
House,  now  occupied  by  the  gallant  Essex ;  he  must  have  been  brought  into  contact 
with  Shakspeare — already  famous,  though  ten  years  younger  than  himself — with 
Ben  Jonson,  and  Bacon.  His  contemporary,  Hooker,  was  now  known  as  a  writer, 
Bacon's  Essays  were  published,  but  Spenser  had  still  no  rival  in  his  popularity. 
There  was  so  much  of  the  real  actual  present,  too,  in  his  poems.  Imagine  if  we 
could  easily  trace  in  Mr.  Tennyson's  idylls  the  very  living  people  from  the  present 
world,  how  many  who  care  little  for  the  exquisite  beauty  of  the  poetry,  Avould 
devote  themselves  to  their  study  and  double  their  circulation.  Of  course  the 
future  fame  of  the  poet  has  suffered  through  this  fact,  but  of  that  probably 
Spenser  thought  little.  The  last  three  Books  were  especially  full  of  people  of  his 
day.  Elizabeth  appears  again  as  Mercilla  ;  jNIary  of  Scotland  as  Duessa ; 
Henry  IV.  of  France  as  Burbon  ;  the  ^^'ar  in  the  Low  Countries  is  described 
in  the  story  of  the  "Lady  Beige,"  who  sends  "two  springals"  (the  Marquis  of 
Hauree  and  Adolphus  jNIetkerke)  from  the  Netherlands  to  ask  Elizabeth's  aid  ;  and 
Lord  Leicester  (Arthur)  and  Sidney  go  to  deliver  the  provinces  from  Geryoneo, 
the  King  of  Spain,  and  his  minister,  Alva,  "the  Seneschal."  The  lovers  of 
Duessa  (Mary),  Blandamour  and  Paridell,  were  probably  the  Earls  of  Northumber- 
land and  Westmorland.  In  fact,  Blandamour  is  called  the  "hotspur"  youth. 
Artegall,  the  hero  of  justice,  is  represented  as  going  to  the  succour  of  Irena,  and 
on  his  return  meets  Envy  and  Detraction.  Pollente  is  believed  to  mean  Charles  IX. 
of  France,  of  St.  Bartholomew  memory ;  old  Sir  Sergis,  Walsingham.  Again, 
to  go  to  individuals  of  lower  rank  :  Timias  was  known  to  represent  Sir  Walter 
Raleigh  ;  Serena,  the  lady  who  became  his  wife,  the  "Bessie  Throgmorton"  who 
was  famed  for  her  serene  temper. 

The  episode  of  the  infant  saved  from  a  bear,  ]\Ir.  Upton  tells  us,  ' '  was  supposed 
to  allude  to  the  noble  Irish  family  of  MacMahon,  descended  from  the  Fitz- 
Ursulas.  There  is  very  much  more,  of  course,  which  we  cannot  see  through  in 
this  veiled  allegory  of  life.  We  perceive  enough,  however,  to  understand  how 
intensely  interested  the  Court  of  Elizabeth  must  have  been  in  a  poem  which  thus 
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immort;  Used  them  and  their  friends,  setting  aside  its  melodious  beauty  and  moral 
teachins^s. 

Spenser's  visit  of  1596  must  have  been  the  last  of  those  pleasant  returns  to  his 
native  and  which  brightened  the  monotony  of  his  life  in  Ireland.  lu  1597  he 
returned  to  his  home,  now  blessed  with  children,  where  he  dwelt,  probably  in 
peace  and  happiness,  till  1598,  when  the  gi'eat  Queen,  no  longer  forgetful  of  him, 
wrote  to  the  Irish  Government,  September  30,  1598,  recommending  him  to  be 
made  Sheriff  of  Cork.  Alas  !  life  had  brightened  only  at  its  close.  In  the  fol- 
lowing October  the  rebellion  of  Tyrone  broke  out  with  great  fury.  The  English 
residents  in  Munster  were  doomed  to  destmction.  The  rebels  attacked  Kilcol- 
man,  of  course.  What  right  had  an  Englishman  to  a  home  of  the  Desmonds  ? 
The  house  was  set  on  fire.  Happily,  Spenser,  his  wife  and  two  children, 
escaped  ;  but  it  is  said  that  his  infant,  left  behind  by  some  accident,  perished  in  the 
flames. 

Spenser  returned  to  England,  a  ruined,  heart-broken  man.  If  the  story  of  the 
"Lost  Child"  be  true — and  it  rests  on  the  authority  of  Ben  Jonson's  words  to 
Drummond  of  Hawthornden — we  cannot  wonder  that  its  cruel  fate  should  so  wring 
the  heart  of  its  parent— of  him  who  wrote  thus  tenderly  of  the  babe  carried  away 
by  the  bear  : — 

"The  little  babe — sweet  relic  of  his  prey — 

From  his  soft  eyes  the  tears  he  wiped  avvaj-, 
And  from  his  face  the  filth  that  did  it  ray ; 
And  every  little  limb  he  searched  around, 
And  every  part  that  under  swathe-bands  lay, 
Lest  that  the  beast's  sharp  teeth  had  any  wound 
]Made  in  his  tender  flesh." 

Spenser  did  not  survive  the  shock  of  this  terrible  calamity.  He  returned  to 
England,  and  died  in  the  January  following,  according  to  Ben  Jonson,  "for  want 
of  bread;"  but  this  must  be  an  exaggeration,  for  he  had  still  the  Queen's  pension 
left,  and  many  rich  and  powerful  relatives  and  friends.  Essex  sent  him  at  once 
twenty  gold  pieces,  but  Spenser  returned  them,  saying,  that  he  should  not  have 
time  to  spend  them.  A  proof,  surely,  that  he  was  not  in  great  need,  or  he  would 
have  remembered  the  wants  of  his  wife  and  family.  Spenser  died  in  King  Street, 
Westminster,  and  was  buried,  by  his  own  desire,  in  Westminster  Abbey,  near 
Chaucer,  at  the  expense  of  his  true  friend,  the  Earl  of  Essex.  His  pall  was  borne 
by  poets. 

Spenser  left  two  sons,  vSylvanus  and  Peregrine.  His  widow  married  again  in 
1603. 

Descendants  of  Spenser  were  said  to  be  living  in  Ireland  long  after  his  death  ;  but  the 
true  and  lasting  bearers  of  his  name  are  the  poems  which  have  made  it  immortal.  There 
are  two  traditional  stories  told  of  Spenser,  neither  of  which  deserves  any  credit.  One  is 
that  he  called,  as  an  unknown  poet,  on  Sir  Philip  Sidney,  and  read  to  him  portions 
of  the  IXiery  Queen.  On  hearing  the  Ninth  Canto,  Sidney  ordered  that  fifty  pounds 
should  be  given  him,  doubled  the  sum  on  hearing  the  next  Canto,  and  finally 
desired  his  steward  to  pay  the  money  at  once,  or  he  should  give  away  his  fortune  ! 
We  nee  d  not  say  how  untrue  this  is.     Spenser  had  lived  for  some  time  with  both 
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Sidney  and  Leicester  before  \X\q  Faery  QiieeJi  was  published,  and  certainly  never  was 
in  such  a  position  :  he  was  Sidney's  friend,  and  the  friend  of  Essex,  not  simply  their 
p-otegc.  The  other  tale  is  not  true  either.  It  was  said  that  Elizabeth  on  hearing 
the  Fae)y  Queen  read  ordered  a  hundred  pounds  gratuity  to  be  given  to  the  poet, 
and  that  Lord  Burleigh  asked,  "What !  all  that  for  a  song?"  The  Queen  is  re- 
ported to  have  said,  "Then  give  him  what  is  reason."  Spenser  receiving  nothing, 
after  a  time  presented  to  the  Queen  these  absurd  lines  : — 

"  I  was  promised  on  a  time 
To  have  reason  for  my  rhyme : 
From  that  time  unto  this  season, 
I  received  nor  rhyme  nor  reason." 

The  Queen  is  said  then  to  have  ordered  the  payment  of  the  hundred  pounds. 

The  fact  is,  that  immediately  after  the  first  publication  of  the  Faery  Queen, 
Elizabeth  bestowed,  as  we  have  said,  an  annuity  on  the  poet ;  and  certainly  it  was 
impossible  that  Spenser  could  ever  have  been  guilty  of  the  rhymes. 

All  poets  have  loved  Spenser,  Shakespeare  praised  him,  jMilton  acknowledged 
to  Dryden  that  Spenser  was  his  master.  Dryden  said,  "  No  man  was  ever  born 
with  a  greater  genius,  or  had  more  knowledge  to  support  it."  And  Pope  has  said, 
"  There  is  something  in  Spenser  which  pleases  one  as  strongly  in  one's  old  age  as 
it  did  in  one's  youth.  I  read  the  Faery  Qneeu  when  I  was  about  twelve  with  a 
vast  deal  of  delight,  and  I  think  it  gave  me  as  much  when  I  read  it  over  a  year  or 
two  ago." 

The  voices  of  modern  poets  have  confirmed  those  of  the  great  masters,  and  the 
melodious  strains  that  delighted  the  Court  of  Elizabeth  have  still  a  lingering  charm 
for  the  age  of  Queen  Victoria. 


LETTER   OF   THE   AUTHOR'S, 

EXPOUNDING   HIS   WHOLE  INTENTION    IN   THE  COURSE   OF   THIS  WORK  ;  WHICH, 

FOR    THAT    IT   GIVETH    GREAT    LIGHT    TO    THE    READER,    FOR    THE    BETTER 

UNDERSTANDING    IS    HEREUNTO    ANNEXED, 


TO   THE   RIGHT   NOF.LE   AND   VALOROUS 

SIR     WALTER     RALEIGH,    knight, 

LORD  WARDEN   OF   THE  5TANNERIES   AND   HER   MAJESTY'S   LIEUTENANT  OF    THE   COUNTY   OF 

CORNWALL. 


Sir,  I 

Knowing  how   doubtfullv  all    Allec^ories 
may  be  construed,  and  this  book  of  mine,  i 
which  I  have  entituled    Jhc  Faery  Queen,  j 
being  a  continued  Allegory,  or  dark  Conceit, 
I  have  thought  good,  as  well  for  avoiding  of 
jealous  opinions  and  misconstructions,  as 
also  for  your  better  light  in  reading  thereof, 
(being  so  by  you  commanded,)  to  discover 
unto  you  the  general  intention  and  meaning, 
which  in  the  whole  course  thereof  I  ha\'e 
fashioned,  without  expressing  of  any  par- 
ticular  purposes,  or   by-accidents,   therein 
occasioned.     The  general  end,  therefore,  of 
all  the  book,  is  to  fashion  a  gentleman  or 
noble  person  in  virtuous  and  gentle  disci- 
pline ;  which  for  that  I  conceived  should  be 
most  plausible  and  pleasing,  being  coloured 
with   an   historical   fiction,  the   which   the 
most  part  of  men  delight  to  read,  rather  for 
variety  of  matter  than  for  profit  of  the  en- 
sample,  1  chose  the  History  of  King  Arthur, 
as  most  fit  for  the  excellency  of  his  person, 
being  made  famous  by  many  men's  former 
works,  and  also  furthest  from  the  danger  of 
envy,  and  suspicion  of  present   time.     In 
which  I  have  followed  all  the  antique  poets 
historical  ;  first  Homer,  who  in  the  persons 
of  Agamenmon  and  Ulysses  hath  ensamplcd 
a  good  governor  and  a  virtuous  man,  tlie 
one  in  his  Iliad,  the  other  in  his  Odyssey  ; 
then  Virgil,  whose  like  intention  was  to  do 
in  the  person  of  .i^neas  ;  after  him  Ariosto 
comprised  them  both  in  his  Orlando  ;  and 
lately  Tasso  dissevered  them  again,  and 


formed  both  parts  in  two  persons,  namely, 
that  part  which  they  in  philosophy  call 
Ethics,  or  Virtues  of  a  private  man,  coloured 
in  his  Rinaldo  ;  the  other  named  Politics,  in 
his  Godfredo.  By  ensample  of  which  ex- 
cellent poets,  I  labour  to  pourtray  in  Arthur, 
before  he  was  king,  the  image  of  a  brave 
knight,  perfected  in  the  twelve  private 
Moral  Virtues,  as  Aristotle  hath  devised  ; 
the  which  is  the  purpose  of  these  first  tw  elve 
books  :  which  if  I  find  to  be  well  accepted, 
I  may  be  perliaps  encouraged  to  frame  the 
other  part  of  Politic  Virtues  in  his  person, 
after  that  he  came  to  be  king.  To  some  I 
know  this  method  will  seem  displeasant, 
which  had  rather  have  good  discipline  de- 
livered plainly  in  way  of  precepts,  or  ser- 
moned  at  large,  as  they  use  than  thus 
cloudily  enwrapped  in  allegorical  1  devices. 
But  such,  meseem,  should  besatiirfi^d  with 
the  use  of  these  days,  seeing  all  thi'ngs  ac- 
counted by  their  shows,  fnd  nothing 
esteemed  of,  that  is  not  de'ighi'"ui  and 
pleasing  to  common  sense.  For  this  c  ause 
is  Xenophon  preferred  before  Phto,  for  ;"hat 
the  one,  in  the  exquisite  depth  o\  his  ju  dg- 
ment,  formed  a  commonwealth,  such  aij  it 
should  be  ;  but  the  other,  in  the  person  of 
Cyrus,  and  the  Persians,  fashioned  a  govern- 
ment, such  as  might  best  be  :  so  nj.ich  mo.''e 
profitable  and  gracious  is  doctrine  by  en- 
sample  than  by  rule.  So  have  I  iabourecJ 
to  do  in  the  person  of  Arthur :  w  honi  I  con- 
i  ceive,  after  his  long  education  by  Timon,  to 
whom  he  was  by  Merlin  delivered  to  be 
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brought  up,  so  soon  Jis  he  wrts  bofn  of  the 
Lady  Igraync,  to  have  seen  in  a  dreanl  of 
vision  the  Faery  Queen,  with  whose  excellent 
beauty  ravished,  he  av.aking  resolved  to  seek 
her  out,  and  so  being  by  Merlin  armed,  and 
by  Timon  thoroughly  instructed,  he  went  to 
seek  her  fortli  in  Faery  Land.  In  tliat  Faery 
(Jueen  I  mean  Glory,  in  my  general  inten- 
tion, but  in  my  particular  I  conceive  the 
most  excellent  and  glorious  person  of  our 
sovereign  the  Queen,  and  her  kingdom  in 
Faery  Land.  And  yet,  in  some  places  else, 
I  do  otherw  isc  shadow  her.  For  consider- 
inq:  she  l)eareth  two  persons,  the  one  of  a 


himself  a  tftll  clowhish  young  man,  who 
falling  before  the  Queen  of  Faeries  desired 
a  boon  (as  the  manner  then  was)  which 
during  that  feast  she  might  not  refuse ; 
which  was  that  he  might  have  the  achieve- 
ment of  any  adventure,  which  during  that 
feast  should  happen.  That  being  granted, 
he  rested  him  on  the  floor,  unfit  through  his 
rusticity  for  a  better  place.  Soon  after 
entered  a  fair  lady  in  mourning  weeds, 
riding  on  a  white  ass,  with  a  dwarf  behind 
her  leading  a  warlike  steed,  tliat  bore  the 
arms  of  a  knight,  and  his  spear  in  the 
dwarf's  hand.     She,  falling  before  the  Queen 


most  royal  Queen  or  iMnpress,  the  other  of    of  Faeries,  complained  that  her  father  and 


a  most   virtuous   and   beautiful  lady,  this  , 
latter  part  in  some  places  I  do  express  in  ' 
Belphoebc,  fashioning  her  name  according 
to  your  o\\  n  excellent  conceit  of  Cynthia  : 
Phoebe  and  Cynthia  I)eing  both  nnmes  of 
Diana.     So  in  the  person  of  Prince  Arthur  '• 
I  set  forth  Magnificence  in  particular ;  which  ' 
Virtue  for  that  (according  to  Aristotle  and  j 
the  rest)  it  is  the  perfection  of  all  the  rest,  j 
and  containeth  in  it  them  all,  therefore  in  j 
tlie  whole  course  I  mention  the  deeds  of  j 
Arthur  ajDplicable  to  that  \'irtue,  which  I  ' 
write  of  in  that  book.     But  of  the  twelve  i 
other  Virtues,  I  make  twelve  other  knights  ! 
the  patrons,  for  the  more  variety  of  the  his- 
tory :  of  which  these  three  books  contain 
three.  ! 

The  first,  of  the  Knight  of  the  Redcross, 
in  whom  I  express  Holiness  :  the  second,  of 
Sir  Guyon,  in  whom  1  set  forth  Temperance: 
the  third  of  Britomartis,  a  lady-knight,  in 
whom  I  picture  Cliastity.  But,  because  the 
beginning  of  the  whole  workseemcth  abrupt 
and  as  depending  ujDon  other  antecedents, 
it  needs  that  ye  know  the  occasion  of  these 
three  knights'  several  adventures.  l'"or  the 
method  of  a  poet  historical  is  not  such,  as 
of  an  historiographer.  For  an  historio- 
grapher discourseth  of  affiiirs  orderly  as 
they  were  dbiie,  accounting  as  well  the  times 
as  the  actions;  but  a  poet  thrusteth  into 
the  midst,  even  where  it  most  conccrncth 
him,  ttnd  t'liere  recoursing  to  the  things 
foreprtst,  a'ld  divining  of  things  to  come  ; 
makjih  a  pleasing  analysis  of  all. 

'Fjie  beginning  therefore  of  my  history,  if 
it  \vere  tr  be  told  by  an  historiographer, 
shculd  Iv  the  twelfth  book,  which  is  the 
kis't  ;  whfrc  I  devise  that  the  Faery  Queen 
kqfpt'  her\  annual  feast  twelve  days ;  upon 
Wnich  twelve  several  days,  the  occasions  of 
ic  tw  ;Ve  several  adventures  happened, 
V.vhich,  'eing  undertaken  by  twelve  several 
'  kni<Tht!:  aJ'c  in  these  twelve  books  severally 
handle  ^ud  discoursed.  The  first  was  this. 
In  the  beginning  of  the  feast,  there  presented 
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mother,  an  ancient  king  and  queen,  had 
been  by  an  huge  dragon  many  years  shut 
up  in  a  brazen  castle,  who  thence  suffered 
them  not  to  issue  ;  and  therefore  besought 
the  Faery  Queen  to  assign  her  some  one  of 
her  knights  to  take  on  him  that  exploit. 
Presently  that  clownish  jierson,  upstarting, 
desired  that  adventure  ;  whereat  the  Queen, 
much  wondering,  and  the  lady  nuich  gain- 
saying,   yet   he   earnestly    importuned   his 
desire.     In  the  end  the  lady  told  him,  that 
unless  the  armour  which  she  brought  would 
serve  him  (that  is,  the  armour  of  a  Christian 
man  specified  by  St.  Paul,  v.  Ephes.)  that 
he   could  not   succeed  in  that   enterprise  : 
which  being  forthwith   put  upon  him  with 
due   furnitures   thereunto,    he   seemed   the 
goodliest  man  in  all  that  company,  and  was 
well    liked    of   the    lady.     And    eflsoones 
taking  on  him  knighthood,  and  mounting 
on  that  strange  courser,  he  went  forth  with 
her  on  that  adventure  ;  where  bcginneth  the 
first  book,  viz. 

.\  gentle  knight  wa^  pricking  on  the  plain,  &c. 

The  second  day  there  came  in  a  palmer 

j  licaring  an  infant  with  bloody  liands,  whose 
]wrents  he  complained  to  have  been  slain 

!  l)y  an  enchantress  called  .\crasia  ;  and  there- 
fore craved  of  the  Faery  Queen,  to  appoint 

'  him  some  knight  to  perform  that  adventure; 
which  being  assigned  to  Sir  Guyon,  he  pre- 

:  scntly  went  forth  with  that  same  palmer  : 
whicii  is  the  beginning  of  the  second  book, 
and  the  whole  subject  thereof.  The  third 
day  there  came  in  a  groom,  who  complained 
before  the  Faery  Queen,  that  a  vile  en- 
chanter, called  Busiranc,  had  in  hand  a 
most  fair  lady,  called  .\moretta,  whom  he 
kojit  in  most  grievous  torment,  Ix'cause  she 
w  ould  not  yield  him  the  pleasure  of  her  body. 
Whereupon  Sir  Scudamore,  the  lover  of  that 
lady,  presently  took  on  him  that  adventure. 
But  being  unable  to  perfomi  it  by  reason  of 
the  hard  enchantments,  after  long  sorro^^ 
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in  the  end  met  with  Britomartis,  who  suc- 
coured him,  and  rescued  his  love. 

But,  by  occasion  hereof,  many  other  ad- 
ventures are  intermeddled  ;  but  rather  as 
accidents  than  intendents  ;  as  the  love  of 
Britomart,  the  overthrow  of  ^hlrinelI,  the 
misery  of  Horimell,  the  virtuousness  of  Bel- 
phoebe,  the  lasciviousness  of  Hellenora  ;  and 
many  the  like. 

Thus  much.  Sir,  I  have  briefly  overrun  to 
direct  vour  understandinsj  to  the  well-head 


of  the  history  ;  that,  from  thence  gathering 
the  whole  intention  of  the  conceit,  ye  may 
as  in  a  handful  gripe  all  the  discourse, 
which  otherwise  may  hapjiily  seem  tedious 
and  confused.  So,  humbly  craving  the 
continuance  of  your  honourable  favour 
towards  me,  and  the  eternal  establishment 
of  your  happiness,  I  humbly  take  leave. 
Yours  most  humblv  affectionate, 

'  ED.  SPENSER. 
23  January,  1589. 


TO    THE    READER. 


.\s  the  following  obsolete  words  occur  very  frequentl}',  it  may  save  reference  to  the 
Glossary  to  state  here,  tliat  tho  is  the  old  word  for  then  ;  vwc  for  more ;  vioiniJif 
for  might ;  jiill  and  vould  for  loill  not  and  would  not ;  sith  for  since  \  and  sithcs  for 
times  ;  als  means  also. 


VERSES 


TO   THI\ 


AUTHOR   OF   THE   FAEKV   QUEEX. 


A  vrsiox  I'l'ox  THE  concf.it  or  thi: 

lAKRV   Ql'KKX. 

Mkthol'ght  I  saw  tho  grave  where  Laura 

lay. 
Within  that  temple  where  the  vestal  flame 
Was  wont  to  burn  ;  and  passing  by  that  w  ay 
'I'o  see  that  buried  dust  of  living  fame, 
Whose  tomb  fair  Love,  and  fairer  \'irtue  kept, 
,\11  suddenly  I  saw  the  Faery  Cjiieen : 
At  whose  approach  the  soul  of  Petrarch  wept, 
And  from  thenceforth  those   Graces  were 

not  seen  ;  [stead 

(For  they  this  Queen  attended;)  in  whose 
Oblivion  laid  him  down  on  Laura's  hearse : 
Hereat  the  hardest  stones  were  seen  to  bleed, 
And  groans  of  buried  ghosts  the  heavens 

did  ])ierce  ;  [grief, 

Where  Homer's  spright  did  tremble  all  for 

And  cursed  th'  access  of  that  celestial  thief. 

Waltkr  Ralkich. 

ANOTIir.R   OK  THK  SAMK. 

TllK  praise  of  meaner  wits  this  Work  like 

profit  brings, 
.■\s  doth   the  cuckoo's  song  deliglit  when 

Philomena  sings. 
If  lliou  liast  formed  right  true  Virtue's  face 

Ijerein, 


Virtue   herself  can  best  discern   to  whom 

they  written  bin. 
If  tliou  hast  beauty  praised,  let   her  sole 

looks  divine 
Judge  if  ought  therein  be  amiss,  and  mend 

it  by  her  eyne. 
If  Chastity  want  ought,  or  Temperance  her 

due, 
Behold  her  princely  mind  aright,  and  write 

thy  Queen  anew. 
Meanwhile  she  shall  perceive,  how  far  licr 

virtues  soar 
.Vbove  the  reach  of  all  that  live,  or  such  as 

wrote  of  yore : 
And   thereby  will   excuse  and  f^tvour    thy 

goodwill ; 
i  Whose  virtue  cannot  bo  expressed  but  by  an 

angel's  quill. 
Of  me  no  lines  are  loved,  nor  letters  are  of 

price, 
(Of  all  which  speak    our  English  tongue) 

but  those  of  thy  de\  ice.  W.  R. 

'  TO  TIIK   LEARNED   SHEPHKRi:). 

COLTX,  I  see,  by  thy  new  taken  task. 
Some  sacred  fury  hath  enrich'd  thy  brains, 
That  leads  tiiy  "Muse  in  haughty  verse  to 
mask, 
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And  loath   the  lays  that   longs  to   lowly 

swains ; 
That  lifts  thy  notes  from  shepherds  unto 

kings : 
So  like  the  lively  lark  that  mounting  sings. 

Thy  lovely  Rosalind  seems  now  forlorn  ; 
And  all  thy  gentle  flocks  forgotten  quite  ; 
Thy  changed  heart  now  holds  thy  pipes  in 

scorn,  [delight ; 

Those  pretty  pipes  that  did  thy  mates 
Those  trusty  mates,  that  loved  thee  so  well ; 
Whom  thou  gav'st  mirth,  as  they  gave  thee 

the  bell. 

Yet,  as  thou  erst  with  thy  sweet  rounde- 
lays. 

Didst  stir  to  glee  our  lads  in  homely  bowers  ; 

So  moughtst  thou  now  in  these  refined  lays 

Delight  the  dainty  ears  of  higher  powers. 

And  so  mought  thev,  in  tlieir  deep  scanning 
skill. 

Allow  and  grace  oiu*  Colin's  flowing  quill. 

And  fair  befall  that  Faery  Queen  of  tliine  ! 
In  whose  fair  eyes  Love  link'd  with  \'irtue 

sits 
Enfusing,  by  those  beauties'  fires  divine. 
Such  high  conceits  into  thy  humble  wits. 
As  raised  hath  poor  pastor's  oaten  reeds 
From  rustic  tunes,  to  chant  heroic  deeds. 

So  mought  thy  Redcross  knight  with  happy 

hand 
Victorious  be  in  that  fair  island's  right, 
(Which   thou  dost  veil    in    type  of   Faery 

Land,) 
Eliza's  blessed  field,  that  Albion  hight : 
That    shields   her  friends,    and   wars    her 

mighty  foes. 
Yet   still  with  people,    peace,   and  plent\-, 

flows. 

But,  jolly  shepherd,  though  with  pleasing 

style 
Thou  fenst  the  humour  of  the  courtly  train  ; 
Let  not  conceit  thy  settled  sense  beguile, 
Xe  daunted  be  through  envy  or  disdain. 
Subject  thy  doom  to  her  empiring  spright, 
From  whence  thy  Muse,  and  all  the  world, 

takes  light. 

HoBvxOLL  (Gabriel  Hauvev). 

Fair  Thamis   stream,    that  from    Ludd's 

stately  town 
Runst  p:aying  tribute  to  the  ocean  seas. 
Let  all  thy  nymphs  and  syrens  of  renown 
Be  silent  while  this  British  Orpheus  plays  ; 
Near  thy  sweet  banks  there  lives  that  sacred 

Crown, 
Whose  hand  strows  pahn  rind  never-dying 

bavs ; 


Let  all  at  once,  with  thy  soft  murmuring 

sowne. 
Present  her  with  this  worthy  poet's  praise  : 
For  he  hath  taught  high  drifts  in  shepherd's 

weeds. 
And   deep  conceits  now  sings  in  Faeries' 

deeds.  R.  S. 

Grave  Muses,  march  in  triumph  and  with 

praises ; 
Our  Goddess  here  hath  given  you  leave  to 

land  ; 
And  bids  this  rare  dispenser  of  your  graces 
Bow  down  his  brow  unto  her  sacred  hand. 
Desert  finds  due  in  that  most  princely  dome. 
In  whose  sweet  breast  are  all  the  Muses 

bred  ; 
.So  did  that  great  .Augustus  erst  in  Rome 
With  leaves  of  fame  adorn  his  poet's  head. 
Fair  be  the  guerdon  of  your  Faery  Queen, 
Even  of  the  fairest  that  the  world  hath  seen  ! 

H.  B. 

When  stout  Achilles  heard  of  Helen's  rape. 
And   what    revenge   the  states   of   Greece 

devised  ; 
Thinking  by  sleight  the  fatal  wars  to  scape, 
In  woman's  weeds  himself  he  then  disguised: 
But  this  devise  Ulysses  soon  did  spy, 
.\nd  brought  him  forth,  the  cliance  of  war 

to  try. 

When  Spenser  saw  tlie  fame  was  spread  so 

large 
Tlu-ougli    Faery   land,    of  their   renowned 

Queen  ; 
Loth  that  his  Muse  should  take  so  great  a 

charge, 
As  in  such  haught\'  matter  to  be  seen  ; 
To  seem   a  shepherd,   then  he  made   his 

choice ; 
But  Sidney  heard  him  sing,  and  knew  his 

voice. 

And  as  Ulysses  brought  fair  Thetis'  son 
From  his  retired  life  to  manage  arms  : 
So  Spenser  was,  by  Sidney's  speeches  won 
To  blaze  her  fame,  not  fearing  future  harms^: 
For  well  he  knew,  his  muse  would  soon  be 

tired 
In   her   high   praise,    that    all    the    world 

admired. 

Yet  as  Achilles,  in  those  warlike  frays, 
Did  win  the  palm  from  all  the  Grecian  peers 
So  Spenser  now,  to  his  immortal  praise, 
Hath  won  the  laurel  quite  from  all  his  feres. 
What  though  his  task  exceed  a  human  wit ; 
He  is  excused,  sith  Sidnev  thought  it  fit. 

^^^  l. 
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To  look  upon  a  work  of  rare  devise 
The  which  a  workman  setteth  out  to  view, 
And  not  to  yield  it  the  deserved  prize 
Tliat  unto  such  a  workmanship  is  due, 

Doth   either  prove  the  judgment  to  be 
naught. 

Or  else  doth  show  a  mind  with  envy  fraught. 

To  labour  to  commend  a  piece  of  work 
Which  no  man  goes  about  to  discommend. 
Would  raise  a  jealous  doubt,  that  there  did 

lurk 
Some  secret  doubt  whereto  the  praise  did 
tend :  [wine, 

For  when  men  know  the  goodness  of  the 
'Tis  needless  for  the  host  to  have  a  sign. 


Thus  then,  to  show  my  judgment  to  be  such 
As  can  discern  of  colours  black  and  white 
As  als  to  free  my  mind  from  envy's  touch, 
That  never  gives  to  any  man  his  right ; 

I  here   pronounce  this  workmanship  as 
such 

As  that  no  pen  can  set  it  forth  too  much. 

And  thus  I  hang  a  garland  at  the  door  ; 
(Not  for  to  show  the  goodness  of  the  ware  ; 
But  such  hath  been  the  custom  heretofore, 
And  customs  very  hardly  broken  are  ;) 
And  when  your  taste  shall  tell  you  this  is 
true,  [due. 

Then  look  you  give  your  host  his  utmost 

Igxoto. 


SONNETS 


ADDRESSED  BY  THE  AUTHOR,  TO  HIS  FRIENDS  AND  PATRONS. 


TO  THE  RIGHT  HONOURABLE  SIR  CHRIS- 
TOPHER HATTON,  LORD  HIGH  CHAN- 
CELLOR  OF   ENGLAND,    ETC. 

Those    prudent    heads,    that    with    their 

counsels  wise 
Whylome  the  pillars  of  th'  earth  did  sustain, 
And  taught  ambitious  Rome  to  tyrannise 
And  in  the  neck  of  all  the  world  to  reign  ; 
Oft   from   those  grave    affairs  wore   wont 

abstain  ; 
\\''ith  the  sweet  lady  Muses  for  to  pray : 
So  Ennius  the  elder  African  ; 
So  Maro  oft  did  Ca;sar's  cares  allay. 
So  you.  great  Lord,  that  with  your  counsel 

sway 
The  burden  of  this  kingdom  mightily. 
With  like  delights  sometimes  may  eke  delay 
The  rugged  brow  of  careful  Policy  ; 
And  to  these  idle  rhymes  lend  little  space, 
\\'hich  for  their  titles'  sake  may  find  more 

grace.  E.  S. 

TO  THE  RIGHT  HONOURABLE  THE  LORD 
BURLEIGH,  LORD  HIGH  TREASURER 
OK   ENGLAND. 

To  you,  righ  t  noble  Lord ,  whose  careful  breast 
To  manage  of  most  grave  affairs  is  bent ; 
And  on  whoso  miglity  shoulders  most  doth 

rest 
The  burden  of  this  kingdom's  government, 
(.\s  the  wide  compass  of  the  firmament 
On  .Atlas'  mighty  shoulders  is  upstaid, ) 
Unfitly  I  those  idle  rhymes  present, 
The  labour  of  lost  time,  and  wit  unstaid  : 
Yet  if  their  deeper  sense  be  inly  weigh'd, 


And  the  dim  veil  with  which  from  common 

view 
Their  fairer  parts  are  hid,  aside  be  laid. 
Perhaps  not  vain  they  may  appear  to  you. 
Such  as  they  be,  vouchsafe  them  to  receive, 
.\nd  wipe  their  fiiults  out  of  your  censure 

grave.  E.  S. 

TO  THE  RIGHT  HONOURABLE  THE  EARL 
OF  OXENFORD,  LORD  HIGH  CHAMBER- 
LAIN OF  ENGLAND,  ETC. 

Receive,  most  noble  Lord,  in  gentle  gree 
The  unripe  fruit  of  an  unready  wit ; 
Which,  by  thy  countenance,  doth  crave  to  be 
Defended  from  foul  env\'s  poisonous  bit. 
Which  so  to  do  may  thee  right  well  befit. 
Sith  th'  antique  glory  of  thine  ancestry 
Under  a  shady  veil  is  therein  writ, 
And  eke  thine  own  long  living  memory, 
Succeeding  them  in  true  nobility  : 
And  also  for  the  love  which  thou  dost  bear 
To  th'  Heliconian  imps,  and  they  to  thee  ; 
They  unto  thee,  and  thou  to  them,  most  dear : 
Dear  as  thou  art  unto  thyself,  so  love 
That  loves  and  honours  thee ;  as  doth  behove. 

E.  S. 

TO    THE    RIGHT  HONOURABLE    THE   EARL 
OF   NORTHUMBERLAND. 

The  sacred  Muses  have  made  always  claim 
To  be  the  nurses  of  nobility. 
And  registers  of  everlasting  fame. 
To  all  that  arms  profess  and  chivalry. 
Then,  by  like  right,  the  noble  progeny. 
Which  them  succeed  in  fame  and  worth,  are 
tied 
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T'  embrace  the  service  of  sweet  Poetry, 
By  whose  endeavours  they  are  glorified  ; 
And  eke  from  all,  of  whom  it  is  envied, 
To  patronize  the  author  of  their  praise, 
Which  gives  them  life,  that  else  would  soon 

have  died, 
And  crowns  their  ashes  with  immortal  bays. 
To  thee  therefore,  right  noble  Lord,  I  send 
This  present  of  mv  pains,  it  to  defend. 

E.  S. 

TO  THi:   RIGHT    HONOURABLE    THE    EARL 
OF   CUMBERLAND. 

Redoubted  Lord,  in  whose  courageous  mind 
The  flow'r  of  chivalry,  now  blooming  fair, 
Doth  promise  fruit  worthy  the  noble  kind 
Which  of  their  praises  have  left  you  the  heir ; 
To  you  this  humble  present  I  prepare. 
For  love  of  virtue  and  of  n;artial  praise  ; 
To  which  though  nobly  ye  inclined  are, 
(As  goodly  well  ye  show'd  in  late  assays,) 
Yet  brave  ensample  of  long  passed  days, 
In  which  true  honour  ye  may  fashion'd  see 
To  like  desire  of  honour  may  ye  raise, 
And  fill  your  mind  with  magnanimity. 
Receive  it,  Lord,  therefore,  as  it  was  meant, 
For  honour  of  vour  name  and  high  descent. 

E.  S. 

TO  THE  MOST  HONOURABLE  AND  EXCEL- 
LENT LORD  THE  EARL  OF  ESSEX,  GREAT 
MASTER  OF  THE  HORSE  TO  HER  HIGH- 
NESS, AND   KNIGHT  OF  THE  NOBLE  j 
ORDER  OF  THE  GARTER,  ETC. 

Magnhtc  Lord,  whose  virtues  excellent 
Do  merit  a  most  famous  poet's  wit 
To  be  thy  living  praises'  instrument  ;  ! 

Yet  do  not  s'dain  to  let  thy  name  be  writ       ' 
In  this  base  poem,  for  thee  far  unfit :  ' 

Nought  is  thy  worth  disparaged  thereby. 
But  when  my  Muse,  whose  feathers  nothing 
flit,  I 

Do  )^et  but  flag,  and  lowly  learn  to  fly,  , 

With  bolder  wing  shall  dare  aloft  to  sty 
To  the  last  praises  of  this  Faery  Queen  ;        i 
Then  shall  it  make  most  famous  memory 
Of  thine  heroic  parts,  such  as  they  been  :      ' 
Till  then,  vouchsafe  thy  noble  countenance 
To  their  first  labours  needed  furtherance. 

E.  S. 

TO  THE   RIGHT    HONOURABLE    THE    EARL 
Ob    ORMOND   AND  OSSORY. 

Receive,  most  noble  Lord,  a  simple  taste 
Of  the  wild  fruit  which  savage  soil  hath  bred ; 
Which,  being  through  long  wars  left  almost 

waste, 
With  brutish  barbarism  is  overspread  :  ; 

And,  in  so  fair  a  land  as  may  be  read, 
Not  one  Parnassus,  nor  one'Helicon,  | 


Left  for  sweet  Muses  to  be  harboured. 
But  where  thyself  hast  thy  brave  mansion  : 
There  indeed  dwell  fair  Graces  many  one. 
And  gentle  nymphs,  delights  of  learned  wits; 
And  in  thy  person,  without  paragon, 
All  goodly  bounty  and  true  honour  sits. 
Such  therefore,  as  that  wasted  soil  doth  yield, 
Receive,  dear  Lord,  in  worth  the  fruit  of 
barren  field.  E.  S, 

TO  THE  right  HONOURABLE  THE  LORD 
CHARLES  HOWARD,  LORD  HIGH  ADMIRAL 
OF  ENGLAND,  KNIGHT  OF  THE  NOBLE 
ORDER  OF  THE  GARTER,  AND  ONE  OF 
HER   majesty's   PRIVY   COUNCIL,    ETC. 

ANDye,  brave  Lord,  whose  goodly  personage 
And  noble  deeds,  each  other  garnishing, 
Make  you  ensample,  to  the  present  age, 
Of  th'  old  heroes,  whose  famous  off"spring 
The  antique  poets  wont  so  much  to  sing  ; 
In  this  same  pageant  have  a  worthy  place, 
Sith  those  huge  castles  of  Castilian  king,* 
That  vainly  threat'ned  kingdoms  to  displace, 

t  Like  flying  doves  ye  did  before  you  chase  ; 
And  that  proud  people,  woxen  insolent 

I  Through  many  victories,  did  first  deface  : 
Thy  praise's  everlasting  monument 
Is  in  this  verse  engraven  semblably, 
Tiiat  it  may  live  to  all  posterity.         E.  S, 

TO  THE  RIGHT  HONOURABLE  THE  LORD 
OF  HUNSDON,  HIGH  CHAMBERLAIN  TO 
HER   MAJESTY. 

Renowned  Lord,  that  for  your  worthiness 
And  noble  deeds,  have  your  deserved  place 
High  in  tlie  favour  of  that  Ijnpercss, 
The  world's  sole  glory  and  her  sex's  grace  ; 
Here  eke  of  right  have  you  a  wortliv  place, 
Both  for  your  nearness  to  that  Faery  Queen, 
And  for  your  own  high  merit  in  like  case  : 
Of  which,  apparent  proof  was  to  be  seen, 
When  that  tunmltuous  rage  and  fearful  deen 
Of  northern  rebels  ye  did  pacify. 
And  their  disloyal  jjow'r  defaced  clean, 
The  record  of  enduring  memory. 
Live,  Lord,  for  ever  in  this  lasting  verse, 
That  all  posterity  thv  honour  may  rehearse. 

E.  S. 

to  the  MOST  RENOWNED  AND  VALIANT 
LORD,  THE  LORD  GREY  OF  WILTON, 
KNIGHT  OF  THE  NOBLE  ORDER  OF  THE 
GARTER,  ETC. 

Most  noble  Lord,  the  pillar  of  my  life, 
And  patron  of  my  Muse's  pupillage  ;     rife, 
Through  whose  large  bounty  poured  on  me 
In  the  first  season  of  my  feeble  age, 
I  now  do  live,  bound  yours  by  vassalage ; 
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(Sith  nothing  ever  may  redeem  nor  reave 
Out  of  your  endless  debt,  so  sure  a  gage  ;) 
\'ouchsafe,  in  worth,  this  small  gift  to  receive, 
Which  in  your  noble  hands  for  pledge  Heave 
Of  all  the  rest  that  I  am  tied  t"  account  : 
Rude  rhymes,  the  which  a  rustic  Muse  did 

weave 
In  savage  soil,  far  from  Parnasso  mount. 
And  roughly  wrought  in  an  unlearned  loom: 
The    which    vouchsafe,    dear    Lord,    your 

favourable  doom.  E.  S. 

TO  THE  RIGHT  HONOURABLE  THE  LORD 
OF  BUCKHURST,  ONE  OF  HER  MAJESTY'S 
PRIVY  COUNCIL. 

In  vain  I  think,  right  honourable  Lord, 
By  this  rude  rhyme  to  memorize  thy  name, 
W'hoselearned  Muse  hath  writ  her  own  record 
In  golden  verse,  worthy  immortal  fame : 
Thou  much  more  fit  (were  leisure  to  the  same) 
Thy  gracious  sovereign's  praises  to  compile, 
And  her  imperial  majesty  to  frame 
In  lofty  numbers  and  heroic  style. 
But,  sith  thou  maystnot  so,  give  leave  a  while 
To  baser  wit  his  power  therein  to  spend, 
^^'hose  gross  defaults  thy  dainty  pen  may  tile, 
And  unadvised  oversights  amend. 
But  evermore  vouchsafe,  it  to  maintain, 
Against  vile  Zoilus'  backbitings  vain. 

E.  S. 

TO  THE  RIGHT  HONOURABLE  SIR  FRANCIS 
WALStNGHAM,  KNIGHT,  PRINCIPAL  SEC- 
RETARY TO  HER  MAJESTY,  AND  ONE  OF 
HER   HONOURABLE   PRIVY  COUNCIL. 

That  Mantuan  poet's  incompared  spirit 
Whose  garland  now  is  set  in  highest  place 
Had  not  Mectenas,  for  his  worthy  merit. 
It  first  advanced  to  great  Augustus'  grace. 
Might  long  perhaps  have  lain  in  silence  base, 
Xc  been  so  much  admired  of  later  age. 
This  lowly  Muse,  that  learns  like  steps  to  trace, 
Flies  for  like  aid  unto  your  patronage, 
(That  are  the  great  Mecaenas  of  this  age. 
As  well  to  all  that  civil  arts  profess, 
As    those    that    are   inspired  with  martial 

rage, ) 
.•\nd  craves  protection  of  her  feebleness  : 
Which   if  ye   yield,    perhaps  )'e  may  her 

raise 
In  bigger  tunes  to  sound  your  living  praise. 

E.  S. 

TO  THE  RIGHT  NOBLE  LORD  AND  MOST 
VALIANT  CAPTAIN,  SIR  JOHN  NORRIS, 
KNIGHT,  LORD  PRESIDENT  OF  MUNSTER. 

Who  ever  gave  more  honourable  prize 
To  the  sweet  Muse  than  did  the  Martial  crew, 
That  their  brave  deeds  she  might  immor- 
talize 


In  her  shrill  trump,  and  sound  their  praises 

due? 
Who  then  ought  more  to  favour  her  than  you, 
Most  noble  lord  the  honour  of  this  age. 
And  precedent  of  all  that  arms  ensue  ? 
Wliose  \\arlike pro\\ess and  manly  courage, 
Temper'd  with  reason  and  advisement  sage, 
Hath  fill'dsad  Belgic  with  victorious  spoil; 
In  France  and  Ireland  left  a  famous  gage  ; 
And  lately  shaked  the  Lusitanian  soil. 
Sith  then  each  where  thou  hast  dispread  thy 

fame, 
Love  him  that  hath  eternized  vour  name. 

E.  S. 

TO  THE  RIGHT  NOBLE  AND  VALOROUS 
KNIGHT,  SIR  WALTER  RALEIGH,  LORD 
WARDEN  OF  THE  STANNERIES,  AND 
LIEUTENANT  OF   CORNW.VLL. 

To   thee,  that   art   the  summer's  nightin- 
gale. 
Thy  sovereign  goddess's  most  dear  delight, 
\\'hy  do  I  send  this  rvistic  madrigal. 
That  may  thy  tuneful  ear  unseason  quite  ? 
Thou  only  fit  this  argument  to  write, 
In  whose  high  thoughts  Pleasure  hath  built 

her  bower, 
And  dainty  Love  learn'd  sweetly  to  endite. 
My  rhymes  I  know  unsavoury  and  sour. 
To  taste  the  streams   that,   like  a  golden 

shower. 
Flow  from  thy  fruitful  head  of  thy  love's 

praise  ; 
Fitter  perhaps  to  thunder  martial  stowre, 
Whenso  thee  list  thy  lofty  Muse  to  raise  : 
Yet,  till  that  thou  thy  poem  wilt  make  known, 
Let  thy  fair  Cynthia's  praises  be  thus  rudely 
shown.  E.  S. 

TO  THE  RIGHT  HONOURABLE  .\ND  MOST 
VIRTUOUS  LADY,  THE  COUNTESS  OF 
PEMBROKE. 

Remembrance  of  that  most  heroic  spirit. 
The  heaven's  pride,  the  glory  of  our  days. 
Which  now  triumpheth  (through  immortal 

merit 
Of  his  brave  virtues,)  crown'd  with  lasting 

bays. 
Of  heavenly  bliss  and  everlasting  praise  ; 
Who  first  my  Muse  did  lift  out  of  the  floor, 
To  sing  his  sweet  delights  in  lowly  lays  ; 
Bids  me,  most  noble  Lady,  to  adore 
His  goodly  image  living  evermore 
In  the  divine  resemblance  of  your  face  ; 
Which  w  ith  your  virtues  ye  embellish  more. 
And   native   beauty    deck    with    heavenly 

grace  ;1 
For  his,  and  for  your  own  especial  sake. 
Vouchsafe  from  him   this  token  in  good 

worth  to  take.  E.S. 


XXVI 


SONNETS   ADDRESSED    BY    THE    AUTHOR. 


TO   THE   MOST   VIRTUOUS  AND    BEAUTIFUL 
LADY,    Tin:   LADV   CARKW. 

Xe  may  I,  without  blot  of  endless  blame, 
You,  fairest  Lady,  leave  out  of  this  place  ; 
But,  with  remembrance  of  your  gracious 

name, 
(Wherewith  that  courtly  garland  most  ye 

grace 
And  deck  the  world , )  adorn  these  verses  base  : 
Not  that  these  few  lines  can  in  them  comprise 
Those  glorious  ornaments  of  heavenly  grace, 
Wherewith  ye  triumph  over  feeble  eyes 
And  in  subdued  hearts  do  tyrannise  ; 
(For  thereunto  doth  need  a  golden  quill 
And  silver  leaves,  them  rightly  to  devise  ;) 
But  to  make  humble  present  of  good  will : 
Which, whenas  timely  nieans  it  purchase  may, 
In  ampler  wise  itself  will  forth  display. 

E.  S. 


TO   ALL    THE  GRACIOUS   AND    BEAUTIFUL 
LADIES    IN   THE   COUR'l. 

The  Chian  painter,  when  he  was  required 
To  portrait  Venus  in  her  perfect  hue  ; 
To  make  his  work  more  absolute,  desired  j 
Of  all  the  fairest  maids  to  have  the  view. 
Much  more  me  needs,  to  draw  the  semblant 

true,  [ment, 

Of  Beauty's  Queen,  the  world's  sole  wonder- 
To  sharp  my  sense  with  sundry  beauties'  view, 
And  steal  from  each  some  part  of  ornament. 
If  all  the  world  to  seek  I  overwent, 
A  fairer  crew  yet  now  here  could  I  see 
Than  that  brave  court  doth  to  mine  eye 

present,  [there  to  be. 

That    the    world's  pride  seems    gathered 
Of  each  a  part  I  stole  by  cunning  theft : 
Forgive  it  me,  fair  Uames !  sith  less  ye  have 

not  left.  E.  S. 


THE     FAERY    OUEEN. 

DISPOSED     INTO     TWELVE     BOOKS     FASHIONING 
XII     MORAL     VIRTUES. 
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'^hc  gJcgcnb  of  the  Iinicjht  of  the  ilcb  (Cvo^.^,  ov  of  Sllolincss. 


Lo  !  I,  tlie  man  whose  Muse  whylome  did 

mask, 
As  time  her  taught,  in    lowly  shepherd's 

weeds. 
Am  now  enforced,  a  far  unfitter  task, 
For  trumpets  stern  to  change  mine  oaten 

reeds, 
And  sing  of  knights'  and  ladies'  gentledeeds  ; 
Whose  praises  having  slept  in  silence  long. 
Me,  all  too  mean,  the  sacred  Muse  areeds 
To    blazon    broad    amongst    her    learned 

throng  : 
Fierce  wars  and  faithful  loves  shall  moralize 

my  song. 

II. 
Help  then,  O  holy  virgin  !  chief  of  nine, 
Thy  weaker  novice  to  perform  thy  will  ; 
Lay  forth,  out  of  thine  everlasting  scryne 
The  antique  rolls,  which  there  lie  hidden 

still, 
Of  Fairy  knights  and  fairest  Tanaquil, 
Whom  that  most  noble  Briton  prince,  so 

long 
Sought  through  the  world,  and  suflfer'd  so 

much  ill, 
That  I  must  rue  his  undeserved  wrong  : 
O,  help  thou  my  weak  wit,  and  sharpen  my 

dull  tongue ! 


III. 
And  thou,  most  dreaded  Imp  of  highest  Jove, 
Fair  Venus'  son,  that  with  thy  cruel  dart 
At  that  good  knight  so  cunningly  didst  rove, 
That  glorious  fire  it  kindled  in  his  heart  ; 
Lay  now  thy  deadly  ebon  bow  apart. 
And,  with  thy  mother  mild,  come  to  mine 

aid ;  [Mart,* 

Come,  both  ;  and  with  you  bring  triumphant 
In  loves  and  gentle  jollities  array'd. 
After  his  murd'rous  spoils  and  bloody  rage 

allay' d. 

IV. 

And  with   them  eke,  O  goddess  heavenly 

bright, 
Mirror  of  grace  and  majesty  divine, 
Great  Lady  of  the  greatest  Isle,  whose  light 
Like  Phoebus'  lamp  throughout  the  world 

doth  shine. 
Shed  thy  fair  beams  into  my  feeble  eyne, 
'  And  raise  my  thoughts,  too  humble  and  too 

vile, 
To  think  of  that  true  glorious  type  of  thine. 
The  Argument  t  of  mine  afflicted  style  : 
The  which  to  hear  vouchsafe,   O   dearest 

Dread,  awhile. 

*  Ma !■-■=. 

t  Subject,  i.e.  Una. 
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CANTO    I. 

The  patron  of  true  Holiness 
Foul  Error  doth  defeat  ; 

Hj^ocrisy,  him  to  entrap, 
Doth  to  his  home  entreat. 


A  GENTLE  knight  was  pricking  on  the  plain, 
Yclad  in  mighty  arms  and  silver  shield, 
Wherein   old    dints   of   deep  wounds   did 

remain, 
The  cruel  marks  of  many'  a  bloody  field  ; 
Yet  arms  till  that  time  did  he  never  wield  : 
His  angry  steed  did  chide  his  foaming  bit, 
As  much  disdaining  to  the  curb  to  yield : 
Full  jolly  knight  he  seem'd,  and  fair  did  sit, 
As  one  for  knightly  jousts  and  fierce  en- 
counters fit, 

11. 
And  on  his  breast  a  bloody  cross  he  bore. 
The  dear  remembrance  of  his  dying  Lord, 
For  whose  sweet  sake  that  glorious  badge 

he  wore. 
And  dead,  as  living,  ever  Him  adored  ; 
Upon  his  shield  the  like  was  also  scored, 
For  sovereign  hope,  which  in  his  help  he 

had,  [word  ; 

Right,  faithful,   true  he  was  in  deed  and 
But  of  his  cheer  did  seem  too  solemn  sad  ; 
Yet  nothing  did  he  dread,  but  ever  was  ydrad. 

III. 
Upon  a  great  adventure  he  was  bound. 
That  greatest  Gloriana  to  him  gave, 
(That  greatest  glorious  Queen  of  Fairy  land) 
To  win  him  worship,  and  her  grace  to  have. 
Which  of  all  earthly  things  he  most  did  crave. 
And  ever  as  he  rode,  his  heart  did  earne 
To  prove  his  puissance  in  battle  brave 
Upon  his  foe,  and  his  new  force  to  learn  ; 
Upon  his  foe,  a  dragon  horrible  and  stern. 

IV. 

A  lovely  lady  rode  him  fair  beside. 
Upon  a  lowly  ass  more  white  than  snow  ; 
Yet  she  much  whiter ;  but  the  same  did  hide 
Under  a  veil,  that  wimpled  was  full  low ; 
And  over  all  a  black  stole  she  did  throw, 
As  one  that  inly  mourn'd ;  so  was  she  sad, 
And  heavy  sate  upon  her  palfrey  slow ; 
Seemed  in  heart  some  hidden  care  she  had  ; 
And  bv  her  in  a  linea  milk-white  lamb  shelad. 


So  pure  and  innocent,  as  that  same  lamb, 
She  was  in  life  and  every  virtuous  lore. 
And  by  descent  from  ro3'al  lineage  came 
Of  ancient  kings  and  queens,  that  had  of 
yore  [shore, 

Their  sccptros  strctch'd  from  east  to  western 


And  all  tlae  world  in  their  subjection  held  ; 
Till  that  infernal  fiend  with  foul  uproar 
Forwasted  all  their  land,  and  them  expell'd  ; 
Whom  to  avenge,  she  had  this  knight  from 
far  compell'd. 

VI. 

Behind  her  far  away  a  dwarf  did  lag. 
That  lazy  seem'd,  in  being  ever  last, 
Orwea^ried  with  bearing  of  her  bag 
Of  needments  at  his  back.  Thus  as  they  past^ 
The  day  with  clouds  was  sudden  overcast, 
And  angry  Jove  an  hideous  storm  of  rain 
Did  pour  into  his  leman's  lap  so  fast. 
That  every  wight  to  shroud  it  did  constrain  ; 
And  this-Jair  couple  eke  to  shroud  them- 
selves were  fain. 

VII. 

Enforced  to  seek  some  covert  nigh  at  hand, 
A  shady  grove  not  far  away  they  spied, 
That  promised  aid  the  tempest  to  withstand; 
Whose  lofty   trees,    yclad  with   summer's 

pride  [did  hide, 

Did  spread  so  broad,  that  heaven's  light 
Not  pierceable  with  power  of  any  star  ; 
And  all  within  were  paths  and  alleys  wide. 
With  footing  worn  and  leading  inward  far ; 
Fair  harbour  that  them  seems  ;  so  in  they 

enter'd  are. 

VIII. 

And  forth  they  pass,  with  pleasure  forward 

led, 
Joying  to  hear  the  birds'  sweet  harmony. 
Which  therein  shrouded  from  the  tempest 

dread, 
Seem'd  in  their  song  to  scorn  the  cruel  sky. 
Much  can  they  praise  the  trees  so  straight 

and  high. 
The  sailing  pine  ;  the  cedar  proud  and  tall ; 
The  vine-prop  elm  ;  the  poplar  never  dry  ; 
The  builder  oak,  sole  king  of  forests  all  ; 
'  The  aspen   good  for  staves  ;   the  cypress 

funeral  ; 

IX. 

The  laurel,  meed  of  mighty  conquerors 
And  poets  sage  ;  the  fir  that  weepeth  still ; 
The  willow,  worn  of  forlorn  paramours  ; 
The  yew,  obedient  to  the  bender's  will  ; 
The  birch  for  shafts  ;  the  sallow  for  the  mill ; 
The  myrrh  sweet-bleeding  in  thebitterwound; 
The  warlike  beech  ;  the  ash  for  nothing  ill  ; 
The  fruitful  olive  ;  and  the  platane  round  ; 
The    carver    holme;   the    maple,    seld'"n 
inward  sound. 


THE    FAERY   QUEEN. 


X, 

^ed  with  delight,  they  thiis  beguile  the  way, 
,JntiI  the  blust'ring  storm  is  overblown  ; 
When,  weening  to  return,  whence  they  did 

stray,  [shown, 

*rhey  cannot  find  that  path,  which  first  was 
But  wander  to  and  fro  in  ways  unknown, 
furthest  from  end  then,  when  they  nearest 
"i^^         ween,  [their  own  ; 

■rhat  makes  them  doubt  their  wits  be  not 
So  many  paths,  so  many  turnings  seen, 
That   which   of   them  to   take  in   diverse 

doubt  they  been. 
XI. 
At  last  resolving  forward  still  to  fare, 
Till  that  some  end  they  find,  or  in  or  out, 
That  path  they  take,   that  beaten   seem'd 

most  bare, 
And  like  to  lead  the  labyrinth  about  ; 
Which   when    by   tract   they   hunted    had 

throughout. 
At  length  it  brought  them  to  a  hollow  cave 
Amid  the  thickest  woods.  The  champion  stout 
Eftsoones  dismounted  from  his  courser  brave, 
And  to  the  dv.-arf  awhile  his  needless  spear 

he  ga\-e. 

XII. 
"  Be  well  aware,"  quoth  then  that  lady  mild, 
"  Lest  sudden  mischief  ye  too  rash  provoke  : 
The  danger  hid,  the  place  unknown  and  wild. 
Breeds  dreadful  doubts  :  oft  fire  is  without 

smoke,  [stroke, 

And  peril  without    show  ;  therefore    your 
Sir  Knight,  withhold,  till  further  trial  made." 
"  Ah ,  Lady , "  said  he,  "shame  were  to  revoke 
The  forward  footing  for  an  hidden  shade  : 
Virtue  gives  herself  light  through  darkness 

for  to  wade." 

XIII. 

' '  Yea,  but, "  quoth  she,  ' '  the  peril  of  this  place 
I  better  wot  then  you  :  Though  now  too  late 
To  wish  you  back  return  with  foul  disgrace, 
Yet  wisdom  warns,  whilest  foot  is  in  the  gate. 
To  stay  the  step,  ere  forced  to  retreat. 
This  is  theWand'ringWood,this  Error's  Den , 
A  monster  vile,  whom  God  and  man  does  hate: 
Therefore  I  read  beware."  "Fly,  fly," 
quoth  then  [Hving  men." 

The  fearful  dwarf ;    ' '  this  is  no  place  for 

XIV. 

But,  full  of  fire  and  greedy  hardiment. 
The  youthful  knight  could  not  for  ought  be 

stay'd  ; 
But  forth  unto  the  darksome  hole  he  went. 
And  looked  in  :  his  glist"ring  armour  made 
A  little  glooming  light,  much  like  a  shade  ; 
By  which  he  saw  tlie  ugly  monster  plain, 
Half  like  a  serpent  horribly  display'd. 
But  th'  other  half  did  woman's  shape  retain. 
Most  loathsome,  filthy,  foul,  and  full  of  vile 

disdain. 


XV. 
And,  as  she  lay  upon  the  dirty  ground. 
Her  huge  long  tail  her  den  all  overspread, 
Yet  was   in   knots  and  many  boughts  up- 
wound, 
Pointed  with  mortal  sting  :  of  her  there  bred 
A  thousand  young  ones,  which  she  daily  fed. 
Sucking  upon  her  pois'nous  dugs  ;  each  one 
Of  sundry  shapes,  yet  all  ill-favoured  : 
Soon  as  that  uncouth  light  upon  them  shone, 
Into  her  mouth  they  crept,  and  sudden  all 
were  gone.* 

XVI. 

Their  dam  upstart  out  of  her  den  effraid, 
And  rushed  forth,  hurling  her  hideous  tail 
About  her  cursed  head  ;  whose  folds  display'd 
W^ere  stretch'd  now  forth  at  length  without 

entrail. 
She  look'd  about,  and  seeing  one  in  mail, 
Armed  to  point,  sought  back  to  turn  again  ; 
For  light  she  hated  as  the  deadly  bale. 
Aye  wont  in  desert  darkness  to  remain. 
Where  plain  none  might  her  see,  nor  she 

see  any  plain. 

XVII. 

Which  when  the  valiant  Elf  perceived,  he 

leapt 
As  lion  fierce  upon  the  flying  prey, 
And  with  his  trenchant  blade  her  boldly  kept 
From  turning  back,  and  forced  her  to  stay  : 
Therewith  enraged  she  loudly  gan  to  bray, 
.\nd  turning  fierce  her  speckled  tail  advaunst, 
Threatening  her  angry  sting,  him  to  dismay  ; 
Who,  nought  aghast,  his  mighty  hand  en- 

haunst ;  [shoulder  glaunst. 

The  stroke  down  from  her  head  unto  her 

XVIII. 

Much  daunted  with  that  dint  her  sense  was 

dazed  ; 
Yet  kindling  rage  herself  she  gathered  round, 
And  all  at  once  her  beastly  body  raised 
With  doubled  forces  high  above  the  ground ; 
Tho,    wrapping    up    her    wreathed    stern 
around,  [train 

Leapt  fierce  upon  his  shield,  and  her  huge 
All  suddenly  about  his  body  wound. 
That  hand  or  foot  to  stir  he  strove  in  vain. 
God  help  the  man  so  wrapt  in  Error's  end- 
less train  ! 

XIX. 

His  lady,  sad  to  see  his  sore  constraint, 
Cried  out,   "  Now,  now.  Sir  Knight,  show 

what  ye  be  ; 
Add  Faith  unto  your  force,  and  be  not  faint  ; 
.Strangle  her,  else  she  sure  will  strangle  thee. " 
That  when  he  heard,  in  great  perplexity, 
His  gall  did  grate  for  grief  and  high  disdain  ; 
And,  knitting  all  his  force,  got  one  hand  free, 

*  Milton  used  this  idea  for  Sin  and  her  offspring. 
See  "  Paradise  Lost,"  Look  IV. 
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Wherewith  he  gript  her  gorge  with  so  great 

pain,  [her  constrain. 

That  soon  to  loose  her  wicked  bands  did 

XX. 

Therewith  she  spew'd  out  of  her  filthy  maw 
A  flood  of  poison  horrible  and  black, 
Full  of  great  lumps  of  flesh  and  gobbets  raw, 
Which  stunk  so  vilely,  thatit  forced  him  slack 
His  grasping  hold,  and  from  her  turn  him 

back : 
Her  vomit  full  of  books  and  papers  was. 
With  loathly  frogs  and  toads,  which  eyes  did 

lack,  [grass  : 

And   creeping   sought    way   in   the  weedy 
Her  filthy  parbreake  all  the  place  defiled  has. 

xxr. 
As  when  old  father  Xilus  gins  to  swell 
With  timely  pride  above  the  Egyptian  vale, 
His  fatty  waves  do  fertile  slime  outwell, 
And  overflow  each  plain  and  lowly  dale  : 
But,  when  his  later  spring  gins  to  avale, 
Huge  heaps  of  mud  he  leaves,  wherein  there 

.breed  [male 

Ten  thousand  kinds  of  creatures,    partly 
And  partly  female  of  liis  fruitful  seed  ; 
Such  ugly  monstrous  shapes  elsewhere  may 

no  man  reed. 

XXII. 

The  same  so  sore  annoyed  has  the  knight. 
That,  well  nigh  choked  with  the  deadly  stink, 
His  forces  fail,  ne  can  no  longer  fight. 
Whose  courage  when  the  fiend  perceived  to 

shrink. 
She  poured  forth  out  of  her  hellish  sink 
Her  fruitful  cursed  spawn  of  serpents  small, 
(Deformed  monsters,  foul,  and  black  as  ink). 
Which  swarming  all  about  his  legs  did  craw  1, 
And  him  encumber'd  sore,  but  could  not 

hurt  at  all. 

XXIII. 
As  gentle  shepherd  in  sweet  eventide, 
When  ruddy  Phcebus  gins  to  welke  in  west. 
High  on  an  hill,  his  flock  to  vewen  wide, 
Marks  which  do  bite  their  hasty  supper  best, 
A  cloud  of  cumbrous  gnats  do  him  molest. 
All  striving  to  infix  their  feeble  stings, 
Thatfromtheirnoyancehe  no  where  can  rest ; 
But  with  his  clownish  hands  their  tender 
wings  [murmurings. 

He  brusheth   oft,  and  oft  doth  mar  llieir 

XXIV. 

Thus  ill  bested,  and  fearful  more  of  shame 
Than  of  the  certain  peril  he  stood  in. 
Half  furious,  unto  his  foe  he  came, 
Resolved  in  mind  all  suddenly  to  win, 
Or  soon  to  lose,  before  he  once  would  lin  ; 
And  struck  at  her  with  more  than  manly  force, 
That  from  her  body,  full  of  filthy  sin, 
He  reft  her  hateful  head  without  remorse  : 
A  stream  of  coal-black  blood  forth  gushed 
from  her  corse. 


XXV. 

Her  scatt'red  brood,  soon  as  their  parent  dea* 
They  saw  so  rudely  falling  to  the  ground. 
Groaning  full  deadly  all  with  troublous  fear 
Gather'd  themselves  about  her  body  round. 
Weening  their  wonted  entrance  to  have  found 
At  her  wide  mouth  ;  but,  being  there  with- 
stood, .  •<■ 
They  flocked  all  about  her  bleeding  wo  >,  eld 
And  sucked  up  their  dying  mother's  bloocr, 
Making  her  death  their  life,  and  eke  her 
hurt  their  good. 

XXVI. 

That  detestable  sight  him  much  amazed, 
To  see  th'  unkindly  imps,  of  heaven  accurst. 
Devour  their  dam  ;  on  whom  while  so  he 

gazed. 
Having  all  satisfied  their  bloody  thirst. 
Their  bellies  swoln  he  saw  with  fulness  burst. 
And  bowels  gushing  forth  :  well  worthy  end 
Of  such,  as  drunk  her  life,  the  which  them 

nurst ! 
Now  needelh  him  no  longer  labour  spend. 
His  foes  have  slain  themselves,  with  whom 

he  should  contend. 

XXVII. 

His  lady  seeing  all  that  chanced,  from  far, 
Approach'd  in  haste  to  greet  his  victory  ; 
And  said,  ''^EairJougliC-tujrnjinder  hagpy 

star. 
Who  see  your  vanquish'd  foes  before  you  lie  ; 
Well  worthy  be  you  of  that  armoury. 
Wherein  ye  have  great  glory  won  this  day, 
And  proved  your  strength  on  a  strongencmy  ; 
Your  first  adventure  :  many  such  I  pray. 
And  henccTortli  ever  wish  that  like  succeed 

it  may  ! " 

XXVIII. 

Then  mounted  he  upon  his  steed  again. 
And  with  the  lady  backward  sought  to  wend  : 
That  path  he  kept,  which  beaten  was  most 

plain, 
Xe  ever  would  to  any  by-way  bend  ; 
But  still  did  follow  one  unto  the  end. 
The  v.hich  at  last  out  of  the  wood  them 

brought. 
So  forward  on  his  way  (with  God  to  friend) 
He  passed  forth,  and  new  adventure  sought : 
Long  v.ay  he  travelled,  before  he  heard  of 

ought, 

XXIX. 

Atlengthjhey^hanced  to  meet  upon  the  w  ay 
Anliged  sire,  in  long  black  weeds  yclad. 
His  feet  all  bare,  his  beard  all  hoar}-^  grav. 
And  by  his  belt  his  book  he  hanging  had  ; 
Sober  he  seeni'd,  and  very  sagely  sad  ; 
And  to  the  ground  his  eyes  were  lowly  bent. 
Simple  in  show,  and  void  of  malice  bad  ; 
And  all  the  way  he  prayed,  as  he  went, 
And  often  kncck'd  his  breast,  as  one  tb.at 
did  repent. 
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XXX. 

Him  fair  the  knijht  saluted,  louting  low, 
Who  fair  him  quiled,  as  that  courteous  was  ; 
And  after  asked  him,  if  he  did  know   [pass. 
Of  strange  adventures,  which  abroad  did 
"Ah!    my   dear   son,"    quoth    he,    "how 

should,  alas  ! 
Silly  old  man,  that  lives  in  hidden  cell. 
Bidding  his  beads  all  day  for  his  trespass, 
Tidings  of  war  and  worldly  trouble  tell  ? 
"With  holy  father  sits  rot  with  such  things 

to  mell. 

XXXI, 
' '  But  if  of  danger,  which  hereby  dotlt  dwell, 
And  homebred  evil  ye  desire  to  hear, 
Of  a  strange  man  I  can  you  tidings  tell, 
That  wasteth  all  this  country  far  and  near." 
"  Of  such,"  said  he,  "  I  chiefly  do  inquire  ; 
And  shall  thee  well  reward  to  show  the  place, 
la  which  that  wicked  wight  his  days  doth 

wear  : 
For  to  all  knighthood  it  is  foul  disgrace. 
That  such  a  cursed  creature  lives  so  long  a 

space." 

XXXII. 

' '  Far  hence, "  quoth  he,  ' '  in  wasteful  wilder- 
ness 
His  dwelling  is,  by  which  no  living  wight 
May  ever  pass,  but  thorough  great  distress." 
"Now,"  said  the  lady,    "  draweth  toward 

night  ; 
And  we'll  I  wote,  that  of  your  later  fight 
Ye  all  forwearied  be  ;  for  \\hat  so  strong. 
But,  wanting  rest,  will  also  want  of  might? 
The  sun,  that  measures  heaven  all  day  long. 
At  night  doth  bait  his  steeds  the  ocean  waves 
among. 

XXXIII. 

"Then  with  the  sun  take,  sir,  your  timely 

rest. 
And  witli  new  day  new  work  at  once  begin  : 
Untroubled  night,  they  say,  gives  counsel 

best."  '  [bin," 

"  Right  well.  Sir  Knight,  ye  have  advised 
Quoth  then  that  aged  man  ;  ' '  the  way  to  win 
Is  wisely  to  advise.     Now  day  is  spent  : 
Therefore  with  me  ye  may  take  up  your  inn 
For  this  same  night."     The  knight  was  well 

content :  [went. 

So  with  that  godly  father  to  his  home  they 

XXXIV. 

A  little  lowly  hermitage  it  was, 
Down  in  a  dale,  hard  by  a  forest's  side, 
Far  from  resort  of  people,  that  did  pass 
In  travel  to  and  fro  :  a  little  wide 
There  was  an  holy  chapel  edified, 
Wherein  the  hermit  duly  wont  to  say 
His  holy  things  each  morn  and  eventide  : 
Thereby  a  crystal  stream  did  gently  play. 
Which  from  a  sacred  fountain  welled  forth 
alway. 


XXXV. 

Arrived  there,  the  little  house  they  fill, 
'  Ne  look  for  entertainment,  wliere  none  v.as  ; 
Rest  is  their  feast,  and  all  things  at  their  will : 
The  noblest  mind  the  best  contentment  has. 
With  fair  discourse  the  evening  so  they  pass. 
For  that  old  man  of  pleasing  words  had 
store,  [glass  : 

And  well  could  file  his  tongue,  as  smooth  as 
He  told  of  saints  and  popes,  and  evermore 
He  strow'd  an  Ave-Mary  after  and  before. 

XXXVI. 

The  drooping  night  thus  creepeth  on  them 

fast ; 
And  the  sad  humour  loading  their  eye-lids, 
As  messenger  of  Morpheus,  on  them  cast 
Sweet  slumb'ring  dew,   the  which  to  sleep 

them  bids. 
Unto  their  lodgings  then  his  guests  he  riddes : 
Where  -when  all  drown'd  in  deadly  sleep  he 

finds, 
He  to  his  study  goes  ;  and  there  amids 
His  magic  books,  and  arts  of  sundry  kinds, 
He   seeks   out   mighty   charms   to   trouble 

sleepy  minds. 

XXXVII. 

Then  choosing  out  few  words  most  horrible, 
(Let  none  them  read  !)  thereof  did  verses 

frame  : 
With  which,  and  other  spells  Uke  terrible. 
He  bade  awake  black  Pluto's  grisly  dame  ; 
And  cursed  Heaven  ;  and  spake  reproachful 

shame 
Of  highest  God,  the  Lord  of  life  and  light. 
A  bold  bad  man!  that  dared  to  call  by  name 
Great  Gorgon,  prince  of  darkness  and  dead 

night ;  [to  flight. 

At  which  Cocytus  quakes,  and  Styx  is  put 

XXXVIII. 

And  forth  he  call'd  out  of  deep  darkness 
dread  [flies. 

Legions  of  sprights,  the  which,  like  httle 
Flutt'ring  about  his  ever-damned  head. 
Await  whereto  tlieir  service  he  applies, 
To  aid  his  friends,  or  fray  his  enemies  : 
Of  those  he  chose  out  two,  the  falsest  two. 
And  fittest  for  to  forge  true-seeming  lies  ; 
The  one  of  them  he  gave  a  message  to. 
The  other  by  himself  stay'd  other  work  to  do. 

XXXIX. 

He,  making  speedy  way  through  spcrsed  air. 
And  through  the  world  of  waters  wide  and 

deep. 
To  Morpheus'  house  doth  hastily  repair. 
Amid  the  bowels  of  the  eartli  full  steep. 
And  low,  where  dawning  day  doth  never  peep. 
His  dwelling  is  ;  there  Tethys  his  wet  bed 
Doth  ever  wash,  and  Cynthia  still  doth  steep 
I  In  silver  dew  his  ever-drooping  head, 
.  Whiles  sad  Night  over  him  her  mantle  black 
>  doth  spread  ' 
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Whose  double  gates  he  findeth  locked  fast  ; 
The  one  fair  framed  of  burnish'd  ivory, 
The  other  all  with  silver  overcast  ; 
And  wakeful  dogs  before  them  far  do  lie, 
Watching  to  banish  Care  their  enemy, 
Who  oft  is  wont  to  trouble  gentle  Sleep. 
By  them  the  spright  doth  pass  in  quietly, 
And  unto  Morpheus  comes,  whom  drowned 
deep  [keep. 

In  drowsy  fit  he  finds  ;  of  nothing  he  takes 
XLI. 

And,  more,  to  lull  him  in  his  slumber  soft, 
A  trickling  stream  from  high  rock  tumbling 

down, 
And  ever-drizzling  rain  upon  the  loft,  [sowne 
Mixt  with  a  murmuring  wind,  much  like  the 
Of  swarming  bees,  did  cast  him  in  a  swoon. 
No  other  noise,  nor  people's  troublous  cries. 
As  still  are  wont  t'  annoy  the  walled  town. 
Might  there  be  heard  :  but  careless  Quiet  lies 
W^rapt  in  eternal  silence  far  from  enemies. 

XLII. 

The  messenger  approaching  to  him  spalce  ; 
But  his  waste  words  return'd  to  him  in  vain  : 
So  sound  he  slept,  that  nought  might  him 

awake.  [pain. 

Then  rudely  he  him  thrust,  and  push'd  with 
Whereat  he  gan  to  stretch  :  but  he  again 
Shook  him  so  hard,  that  forced  him  to  speak. 
As  one  then  in  a  dream,  whose  drier  brain 
Is  tost  with  troubled  sights  and  fancies  weak. 
He  mumbled  soft,   but  would  not  all  his 

silence  break. 

XLIII. 

The  spright  then  gan  more  boldlyhim  to  wake, 
And  threaten'd  unto  him  the  dreaded  name 
Of  Hecate  :  wliereat  he  gan  to  quake, 
And,  lifting  up  his  lumpish  head,  with  blame 
Half  angry  asked  liim,  for  what  he  came. 
"  Hither,"  quoth  he,  "me  Archiniago  sent. 
He  that  the  stubborn  sprights  can  wisely  tame, 
He  bids  thee  to  him  send  for  his  intent 
A  fit  false  Dream,  that  can  delude  the  sleepers' 
scent." 

XT. IV. 

The  god  obey'd  ;  and,  calling  forth  straight 

way 
A  diverse  dream  out  of  his  prison  dark, 
Deliver'd  it  to  him,  and  down  did  lay 
His  heavy  head,  devoid  of  careful  cark  ; 
Whose  senses   all  were  straight  benumb'd 

and  stark. 
He,  back  returning  by  the  ivory  door, 
Remounted  up  as  light  as  cheerful  lark  ; 
And  on  his  little  wings  the  Dream  he  bore 
In  hasteunto  his  lord,  whcrehehim  leftaforc. 

XLV. 

Who  all  this  while,  with  charms  and  hidden 

arts. 
Had  made  a  lady  of  that  other  spright, 


And  framed  of  liquid  air  her  tender  parts, 
!-o  lively,  and  so  hke  in  all  men's  sight, 
That  weaker  sense  it  could  have  ravish'd 

quite  ; 
The  maker's  self  for  all  his  wondrous  wit. 
Was  nigh  beguiled  with  so  goodly  sight. 
Her  all  in  white  he  clad,  and  over  it        ^fit. 
Cast  a  black  stole,  most  like  to  seem  for  Una 

XLVI. 

r\'ow  when  that  idle   Dream   was  to  liim 

brought, 
Unto  that  elftii  knight  he  bad  him  fly. 
Where  he  slept  soundly  void  of  evil  thought. 
And  with  false  shows  abuse  his  fantasy  ; 
In  sort  as  he  him  schooled  privily. 
And  that  new  creature,  born  without  her  due, 
Full  of  the  maker's  guile,  with  usage  sly 
He  taught  to  imitate  that  lady  true,      [hue. 
Whose  semblance  she  did  carry  under  feigned 

XLVir. 
Thus,  well   instructed,  to   their  work  they 

haste ;  [lay. 

And,  coming  where  the  knight  in  slumber 
The  one  upon  his  hardy  head  him  placed, 
And  made  him  dream  of  loves  and  lustful 

play  ; 
That  nigh  his  manly  heart  did  melt  away, 
Bathed  in  wanton  bliss  and  wicked  joy  : 
Then  seemed  him,  his  lady  by  him  lay,   [boy 
And  to  him  'plain'd,  how  that  false  winged 
Her  chaste  heart  had  subdued  to  learn  dame 

Pleasure's  toy. 

XLV  I  IT, 

And,  she  herself,  of  beauty  sovereign  queen, 
Fair  Venus,  sccm'd  unto  his  bed  to  bring 
Her,  whom  he,  waking,  evermore  did  ween 
1  To  be  the  chastest  flow'r  that  aye  did  spring 
On  earthly  branch,  the  daughter  of  a  king, 
Now  a  loose  Icman  to  vile  service  bound  : 
And  eke  the  Graces  seemed  all  to  sing, 
Hymen  Id  Hyvicn,  dancing  all  around  ; 
Whilst  freshest  Flora  her  with  ivy  garland 
crown'd. 

XLTX. 

In  this  great  passion  of  unwonted  lust. 
Or  wonted  fear  of  doing  ought  amiss. 
He  starteth  up,  as  seeming  to  mistrust 
Some  secret  ill,  or  hidden  foe  of  his  : 
Lo,  there  before  his  face  his  lady  is. 
Under  black  stole  hiding  her  baited  hook  ; 
And  as  half  blushing  offer'd  him  to  kiss 
With  gentle  blandishment  and  lovely  look, 
Most  like  that  virgin  true,  which   for  hei 

knight  him  took, 
L. 
All  clean  dismay'd  to  see  so  uncouth  sight. 
And  half  enraged  at  her  shameless  guise. 
He   thought   have   slain   her  in   his    fierce 

despite,  [wise. 

But,  hasty  heat  temp'ring  with   sufferance 
He  stay'd  his  hand  ;  and  gan  himself  advise 


CANTO   I.] 


THE    FAERY   QUEEN. 


To  prove  his  sense,  and  tempt  her  feigned 
truth.  [wise, 

Wringing  her  hands,   in  women's  piteous 
Tho  can  she  weep,  to  stir  up  gentle  ruth 
Both  for  her  noble  blood,  and  for  her  tender 
youth. 

LI. 

And  said,  "  Ah,  sir,  my  Hege  lord,  and  my 

love. 
Shall  I  accuse  the  hidden  cruel  fate, 
And  mighty  causes  wrought  in  heaven  above, 
Or  the  blind  god,  that  doth  me  thus  amate, 
P'or  hoped  love  to  win  me  certain  hate  ? 
Yet  thus  perforce  he  bids  me  do,  or  die. 
Die  is  my  due  ;  yet  rue  my  wretched  state, 
You,  whom  my  hard  avenging  destiny 
Hath  made  judge  of  my  life  or  deatli  in- 
differently : 

LII, 

"  Your  own  dear  sake  forced  me  at  first  to 

leave  [tears  ; 

My  father's  kingdom  " — there  she  stopt  with 
Her  swollen  heart   her  speech  seem'd  to 

bereave. 
And  then  again  begun  ;  "  My  weaker  years, 
Captived  to  fortune  and  frail  worldly  fears, 
Fly  to  your  faith  for  succour  and  sure  aid  : 
Let  me  not  die  in  languor  and  long  tears." 
"Why,  dame,"  quoth  he,   "what  hath  ^-e 

thus  dismay'd  ?  [me  affray'd  ?  " 

What  frayes  ye,  that  were  wont  to  comfort 

Liir. 
"Love  of  yourself,"  she  said,  "and  dear 

constraint, 
Lets  me  not  sleep,  but  waste  the  weary  night 
In  secret  anguish  and  unpitied  plaint. 


Whiles  you  in  careless  sleep  are  drowned 

quite. ' '  [knight 

Her  doubtful  words  made  that  redoubted 

Suspect  her  truth  ;  yet  since  no'  untruth  he 

knew. 

Her  fawning  love  w4th  foul  disdainful  spite 

He    would  not  shend,    but   said,     "Dear 

dame,  I  rue  [you  gre\v  : 

That  for  my  sake  unknown  such  grief  unto 

LIV. 

"Assure  yourself,  it  fell  not  all  to  ground  ; 
For  all  so  dear,  as  life  is  to  my  heart, 
I   deem  your  love,   and   hold   me  to  you 
bound  :  [smart, 

Xe   let  vain  fears  procure  your  needless 
Where  cause  is  none  ;  but  to  your  rest  de- 
part." 
Not  all  content,  yet  seem'd  she  to  appease 
Her  mournful  plaints,  beguiled  of  her  art, 
And  fed  with  words,  that  could  not  choose 
but  please  ;  [ease. 

So,  sliding  softly  forth,  she  tum'd  as  to  her 

LV. 

Long  after  lay  he  musing  at  her  mood, 
Much  grieved  to  think  that  gentle  dame  so 

light, 
For  whose  defence  he  was  to  shed  his  blood. 
At  last  dull  weariness  of  former  fight 
Having  yrock'd  asleep  his  irksome  spright. 
That  troublous  Dream  gan  freshly  toss  his 

brain  [delight  : 

With  bow'rs,   and  beds,   and  ladies'  dear 
But,  when  he  saw  his  labour  all  was  vain. 
With   that  misformed  spright  he  back  re- 

lurn'd  again. 


CANTO    11. 

The  guileful  great  enchanter  parts 
The  Kedcross  knight  from  Truth  : 

Into  whose  stead  fair  Falsehood  steps, 
And  works  him  woful  ruth. 


Bv  this  the  northern  waggoner  had  set 
His  sevenfold  team  behind  the  steadfast  star 
That  was  in  ocean  waves  yet  never  wet,* 
But  firm  is  fixt,  and  sendeth  light  from  far 
To  all  that  in  the  wide  deep  wand'ring  are  ; 
And  cheerful  chanticleer  with  his  note  shrill 
Had  warned  once,  that  Phcebus'  fiery  car 
In  haste  was  climbing  up  the  eastern  hill, 
Full  envious  that  Night  so  long  his  room  did 

fill: 

II. 
When  those  accursed  messengers  of  hell, 
That  feigning  Dream,  and  that  fair- forged 

spright, 


♦  The  Pole  Star. 


Cahie  to  their  wicked  master,  and  gan  tell 
Their   bootless    pains,    and    ill-succeeding 

night  : 
Who,  all  in  rage  to  see  his  skilful  might 
Deluded  so,  gan  threaten  hellish  pain 
And  sad  Proserpine's  wratli,  them  to  affright. 
But,  when  he  saw  his  threat'ning  was  but 

vain, 
He   cast  about,    and  search'd  his   baleful 

books  again. 

III. 
Eftsoones  he  took  that  miscreated  Fair, 
And  that  false  other  spright,  on  whom  he 

spread 
A  seeming  body  of  the  subtile  air, 
Like  a.  young  squire,  in  loves  and  lustyhed 
His  wanton  days  that  ever  loosely  led, 
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Without  regard  of  arms  and  dreaded  fight  ; 
Those  two  he  took,  and  in  a  secret  bed, 
Cover'd   witli    darkness    and    misdeeming 
night,  [delight. 

Them  both  together  laid,  to  joy  in  vain 

IV. 
Forthwith  he  runs  with  feigned-faithful  haste 
Unto  his  guest,  who,  after  troublous  sights 
And  dreams,  gan  now  to  take  more  sound 

repast  ;  [frights. 

Whom  suddenly  he  wakes  with  fearful 
As  oneaghast  with  fiends  or  damned  sprights. 
And  to  him  calls  ;    "  Rise,  rise,  unhappy 

swain,  [wights 

That  here  wax  old  in  sleep,  whiles  wicked 
Have  knit  themselves,  in  Venus'  shameful 

chain  :  [honour  stain. 

Come,  see  where  your  false  lady  doth  her 

V. 

All  in  a  maze  he  suddenly  up  start    [went  ; 
With  sword  in  hand,  and  with  the  old  man 
Who  soon  him  brought  into  a  secret  part, 
W^here  that  false  couple  were  full  closely  ment 
In  wanton  lust  and  lewd  embracemcnt  : 
Wliich  when  he  saN\-,  he  burnt  with  jealous 

fire  ; 
The  eye  of  reason  was  with  rage  yblent  ; 
And  would  have  slain  them  in  his  furious  ire. 
But  hardly  was  restrained  of  that  aged  sire. 

vr. 
Returning  to  his  bed  in  torment  great. 
And  bitter  anguish  of  his  guilty  sight, 
He  could  not  rest  ;  but  did  his  stout  heart 

eat,  [p'te, 

And  waste  his  inward  s^all  with  deep  des- 
Irksome  of  life,  and  too  long  ling'ring  night. 
At  last  fair  Hesperus  in  highest  sky 
Had  spent   his   lamp,    and   brought   forth 

dawning  light  ; 
Then  up  he  rose,  and  clad  him  hastily  ; 
The  dwarf  him  brought  his  steed  :  so  both 

away  do  fly. 

VII. 

Now  when  the  rosy-fingered  Morning  fair, 
Weary  of  aged  Tithone's  saffron  bed. 
Had  spread  her  purple  robe  through  dewy  air. 
And  the  high  hills  Titan  discovered. 
The  royal  virgin  shook  off  drousyhed  : 
And,  rising  forth  out  of  her  baser  bow'r, 
Look'd  for  her  knight,  who  far  away  was  fled, 
And  for  her  dwarf,  that  wont  to  wait  each 
hour  : —  [woful  stowre. 

Then   gan  she  wail  and  weep  to  see  that 

VIII. 

And  after  him  she  rode  with  so  much  speed. 
As  her  slow  beast  could  make  ;  but  all  in  vain  : 
For  him  so  far  had  borne  his  light-foot  steed, 
Pricked  with  wrath  and  fiery  fierce  disdain, 
That  him  to  follow  was  but  fruitless  pain  : 
Yet  she  her  weary  limbs  would  never  rest ; 


But  every  hill  and  dale,  each  wood  and  plain, 
Did  search,  sore  grieved  in  her  gentle  breast, 
He  so  ungently  left  her,  whom  she  loved  best. 

IX. 

But  subtle  Archimago,  when  his  guests 
He  saw  divided  into  double  parts. 
And  Una  wand'ring  in  woods  and  forests, 
(Th'  end  of  his  drift, )  he  praised  his  devilish 

arts,  [hearts : 

That  had  such  might   over  true  meaning 
Yet  rests  not  so,  but  other  means  doth  make. 
How  he  may  work  unto  her  further  smarts  : 
For  her  he  hated  as  the  hissing  snake, 
And  in  her  many  troubles  did  most  pleasure 

take. 

X. 

He  then  devised  himself  how  to  disguise  ; 
For  by  his  mighty  science  he  could  take 
As  many  forms  and  sliapes  in  seeming  wise, 
As  ever  Proteus  to  himself  could  make  : 
Sometime  a  fowl,  sometime  a  fish  in  lake, 
Now  like  a  fox,  now  like  a  dragon  fell ; 
That  of  himself,  he  oft  for  fear  would  quake, 
And  oft  would  fly  away.     O  who  can  tell 
The  hidden  pow'r  of  herbs,  and  might  of 
magic  spell ! 

XI. 

But  now  seem'd  best  the  person  to  put  on 
Of  that  good  knight,  his  late  beguiled  guest: — 
In  mighty  arms  he  was  yclad  anon. 
And  silver  shield  ;  upon  his  coward  breast, 
A  bloody  cross,  and  on  his  craven  crest 
A  bunch  of  hairs  discolour'd  diversely. 
Full  jolly  knight  he  seem'd,  and  well  ad- 

dress'd ; 
And,  when  he  sate  upon  his  courser  free, 
Saint  George  himself  ye  would  have  deemed 

him  to  be. 

XII. 

But  he,  the  knight,  whose  semblaunt  he  did 
bear,  [away. 

The  tmc  Saint  George  was  w-and'red  far 
Still  flyingfrom  his  thoughtsand  jealousfear: 
Will  was  his  guide,  and  grief  led  him  astray. 
.\t  last  him  chanced  to  meet  upon  the  way 
A  faithless  Saracen,  all  arm'd  to  point, 
In  whose  great  shield  was  writ  witli  letters  gay 
Satts  foy;  full  large  of  limb  and  every  joint 
He  was,  and  cared  notfor  God  or  man  a  point. 

XIII. 

He  had  a  fair  companion  of  his  way, 
A  goodly  lady  clad  in  scarlet  red, 
Purfled  with  gold  and  pearl  of  ricli  assay  ; 
And  like  a  Persian  mitre  on  her  head 
Shewore,  with  crowns  and  owches garnished. 
The  which  her  lavish  lovers  to  her  gave  : 
Her  wanton  palfrey  all  was  overspread 
With  tinsel  trappings,  woven  like  a  wave, 
Whose  bridle  rung  with  golden  bells  and 
bosses  brave. 
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XIV. 
iWith  fair  disport,  and  courting  dalliance, 
/  She  entertain'd  her  lover  all  the  way  :  [vance, 
Ijiit,  when  she  saw  the  knight  his  spear  ad- 
Slie  soon  left  off  her  mirth  and  wanton  play. 
And  bade  her  knight  address  him  to  the  fray  ; 
His  foe  was  nigh  at  hand.    He  prick'd  with 

pride. 
And  hope  to  win  his  lady's  heart  that  day. 
Forth  spuxTed  fast ;  adown  his  courser's  side 
The  red  blood  trickling  stain'd  the  way,  as 
he  did  ride. 

XV. 

J^  knight  of  tlie  Redcross,  when  him  he 
Spurring  so  hot  with  rage  dispiteous,  [spied 
Gan  fairly  couch  his  spear,  and  towards  ride  : 
Soon  meet  they  both,  both  fell  and  furious, 
That,  daunted  with  their  forces  hideous. 
Their  steeds  do  stagger,  and  amazed  stand  ; 
And  eke  themselves,  too  rudely  rigorous, 
Astonied  with  the  stroke  of  their  own  hand, 
Do  back  rebutt,  and  each  to  other  yieldeth 
land. 

XVI. 
As  when  two  rams,  stirr'd  with  ambitious 

pride, 
Fight  for  the  rule  of  the  rich-fleeced  flock. 
Their  horned  fronts  so  fierce  on  either  side 
Do  meet,  tliat,  with  the  terror  of  the  shock 
Astonied,  both  stand  senseless  as  a  block, 
Forgetful  of  the  hanging  victory  : 
So  stood  these  twain,  unmoved  as  a  rock, 
Both  staring  fierce,  and  holding  idely 
The  broken  reliques  of  their  former  cruelty. 
XVII. 

he  Saracen,  sore  daunted  with  the  buff, 
inotchethhis  sword,  and  fiercely  to  him  flics  ; 
Wlio  well  it  wards,  and  quiteth  cuff"  with  cuff : 
Each  other's  equal  puissance  envies, 
And  through  their  iron  sides  with  cruel  spies 
Does  seek  to  pierce  ;  repining  courage  yields 
No  foot  to  foe  :  the  flashing  ficr  flies, 
As  from  a  forge,  out  of  their  burning  shields  ; 
And  streams  of  purple  blood  new  dye  the 
verdant  fields. 

XVIII. 

"  Curse  on  that   cross,"    quoth    then  the 

Saracen, 
"  That  keeps  thy  body  from  the  bitter  fit  ; 
Dead  long  ago,  I  wote,  thou  haddest  bin, 
Had  not  that  charm  from  thee  forwarned  it : 
But  yet  I  warn  thee  now  assured  sit,    [crest 
And  hide  thy  head."    Therewith  upon  his 
With  rigour  so  outrageous  he  smit, 
That  a  large  share  it  hcw'd  out  of  the  rest. 
And  glancing  down  his  shield  from  blame 

him  fairly  blest. 

XIX. 

Who,  thereat  wondrous  wroth,  the  sleeping 

spark 
Of  native  virtue  gan  eftsoones  revive  ; 


And,  at  his  haughty  helmet  making  mark, 
So  hugely  stroke,  that  it  the  steel  did  rive. 
And  cleft  his  head  :  he,  tumbling  down  alive, 
With  bloody  mouth  his  mother  earth  did 

kiss 
Greeting  his  grave  :  his  grudging  ghost  did 

strive 
With  the  frail  flesh  :  at  last  it  flitted  is, 
Whither  the  souls  do  fly  of  men,  that  live 

amiss. 

XX. 
The  lady,  when  she  saw  her  champion  fall, 
Like  the  old  ruins  of  a  broken  tow'r, 
Stay'd  not  to  wail  his  woful  funeral. 
But  from  him  fled  away  with  all  her  pow'r  : 
Who  after  her  as  hastily  gan  scour, 
Bidding  the  dwarf  with  him  to  bring  away 
The  Saracen's  shield,  sign  of  the  conqueror  : 
Her  soon  he  overtook,  and  bad  to  stay ; 
For  present  cause  was  none  of  dread  her  to 

dismay. 

XXI. 

She  turning  back,  with  rueful  countenance 
Cried,  "  Mercy,  mercy,  sir,  vouchsafe  to  show 
On  silly  dame,  subject  to  hard  mischance. 
And  to  your  mighty  will. ' '  Her  humblcsse  low 
In  so  rich  weeds,  and  seeming  glorious  show, 
Did  much  emmove  his  stout  heroic  heart ; 
And  said,  "  Dear  dame,  your  sudden  over- 
throw 
Much  rueth  me  ;  but  now  put  fear  apart. 
And  tell  both  who  ye  be,  and  who  that  took 
your  part." 

XXII. 
Melting  in  tears,  then  gan  she  thus  lament : 
' '  The  wretched  woman,  whom  unhappy  hour 
Hath  now  made  thrall  to  your  commande- 

ment, 
Before  that  angry  heavens  list  to  lour. 
And  fortune  false  betray'd  me  to  your  pow'r 
^^'as,  (O  what  now  availeth  that  I  was  ! ) 
Born  the  sole  daughter  of  an  emperor  ; 
He  that  the  wide  west  under  his  rule  has. 
And  high  hath  set  his  throne  where  Tiberls 

doth  pass. 

xxiri. 
"  He,  in  the  first  flow'r  of  my  freshest  age, 
Betrothed  me  unto  the  only  heir 
Of  a  most  mighty  king,  most  rich  and  sage  ; 
Was  never  prince  so  faithful  and  so  fair, 
\\'as  never  prince  so  meek  and  debonaire  ! 
But,  ere  my  hoped  day  of  spousal  shone, 
My  dearest  lord  fell  from  high  honour's  stair 
Into  the  hands  of  his  accursed  fone, 
And  cruelly  was  slain  ;  that  shall  I  ever  moan  ! 

XXIV. 

"  His  blessed  body,  spoil'd  of  lively  breath. 
Was  afterward,  I  know  not  how,  convey'd. 
And  fro  me  hid ;  of  whose  most   innocent 

death 
When  tidings  came  to  me,  unhappy  maid, 
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O,  how  great  sorrow  my  sad  soul  assaid  I 
Then  forth  I  went  his  \\ocful  corse  to  find, 
And  many  years  throughout  the  world   I 

stray'd, 
A  virgin  widow  ;  whose  deep-wounded  mind 
With  love  long  time  did  languish,   as  the 

stricken  hind. 

XXV. 

"At  last  it  chanced  thisproud  Saracen 
To  meet  mewand'ring  ;  who  perforce  me  led 
With  him  away  ;  but  yet  could  never  win 
The  fort,  that  ladies  hold  in  sovereign  dread. 
There  lies  he  now  with  foul  dishonour  dead, 
Who,    vvliiitis  he  lived,    was   called  proud 

^ansfo^ 
The  eldest  of' three  brethren  ;  all  thregbred 
Of  one  bad  sire,  whose  youngest  is  ^ansjoyT' 
And  twixt  thern  both  was  born  the  bloody 

bold  Sansloyl 

XXVI. 

"  In  this  said  plight,  friendless,  unfortunate, 
Now  miserable  I  Fidessa  dwell. 
Craving  of  you  in  pity  of  my  state, 
To  do  none  ill,  if  please  ye  not  do  well." 
He  in  great  passion  all  this  while  did  dwell, 
More  busying  his  quick  eyes,  her  face  to  view, 
Than  his  dull  ears,  to  hear  what  she  did  tell ; 
And  said,  "Fair  lady,  heart  of  flint  would  rue 
The  undeserved  woes  and  sorrows  which  ye 

shew. 

xxvir. 
"  Henceforth  in  safe  assurance  may  ye  rest, 
Having  both  found  a  new  friend  you  to  aid, 
And  lost  an  old  foe  that  did  you  molest : 
Better  new  friend  than  an  old  foe  is  said. " 
Witli  change  of  cheer  the  seeming-simple 

maid 
Let  fall  her  eyen,  as  shamefast,  to  the  earth, 
Andyieldmg  soft,  in  that  she  nought  gainsaid. 
So  forth  they  rode,  he  feigning  seemly  mirth. 
And  she  coy  looks  :  so  dainty,    they  say, 

maketh  dearth. 

XXVIII, 

Long  time  they  thus  together  travelled  ; 
Till,  weary  of  their  way,  they  came  at  last 
Where  grew  two  goodly  trees,  that  fair  did 

spread 
Their  arms  abroad,  with  gray  moss  overcast ; 
And  their  green  leaves,  trembling  with  every 

blast, 
!Made  a  calm  shadow  far  in  compass  round  : 
The  fearful  shepherd,  often  there  aghast, 
Under  them  never  sat,  nc  wont  there  sound 
His  merry  oaten  pipe  ;  but  shunn'd  th'  un- 
lucky ground. 

XXIX. 

But  this  good  knight,  soon  as  he  them  can 

spy> 

For  the  cool  shade  him  thither  hast'ly  got ; 
For  golden  Phoebus,  now  ymounted  high, 
From  fiery  wheels  of  his  fair  chariot 


Hurled  his  beam  so  scorching  cruel  hot, 
That  living  creature  might  it  not  abide  ; 
And  his  new  lady  it  endured  not.  [hide 

There  they  alight,  in  hope  themselves  to 
From  the  fierce  heat,  and  rest  their  weary 
limbs  a  tide. 

XXX. 

Fair-seemly  pleasance  each  to  other  makes, 
With  goodly  purposes,  there  as  they  sit ; 
And  in  his  falsed  fancy  he  her  takes 
To  be  the  fairest  wight,  that  lived  yit ;  * 
Which  to  express,  he  bends  his  gentle  wit  ; 
And,  thinking  of  those  branches  green  to 

frame 
A  garland  for  her  dainty  forehead  fit,  [came 
He  pluck'd  a  bough  ;  out  of  whose  rift  there 
Small  drops  of  gory  blood,  that  trickled 

down  the  same. 

XXXI. 

Therewith  a  piteous  yelling  voice  was  heard, 
Cr\ing,  "  O  spare  with  guilty  hands  to  tear 
My  tender  sides  in  this  rough  rind  embarr'd; 
But  fly,  ah  !  fly  far  hence  away,  for  fear 
Lest  to  you  hap,  that  happen'd  to  me  here, 
And  to  this  wretched  lady,  my  dear  love  ; 
O  too  dear  love,  love  bought  with  death  too 

dear  !" 
Astond  he  stood,  and  up  his  hair  did  hove ; 
And  with  that  sudden  horror  could  no  mem- 
ber move. 

XXXII. 

At  last  vvhenas  the  dreadful  passion 
\\'as  overpast,  and  manhood  well  awake  ; 
Yet  musing  at  the  strange  occasion,  [spake  : 
And  doubting  much  his  sense,  he  thus  be- 
"  What  voice  of  damned  ghost  from  Limbo 

lake. 
Or  guileful  spright  wand 'ring  in  empty  air, 
( Both  which  frail  men  do  oftentimes  mistake, ) 
Sends  to  my  doubtful  ears  these  speeches 

rare,  [blood  to  spare?" 

And  rueful  plaints,    me   bidding  guiltless 

XXXIII. 

Then,    groaning     deep;     "  Xor    damned 
ghost,"  quoth  he,  [doth  speak  ; 

' '  Nor  guileful  spright,  to  thee  these  words 
But  once  a  man,  ^Fiadubio,  now  a  tree  ; 
Wretched  man,  wretched  tree  !  whose  na- 
ture weak 
A  cruel  witch ,  her  cursed  \nll  to  wxeak,  [plains , 
Hath  thus  transform'd,  and  placed  in  open 
Where  Boreas  doth  blow  full  bitter  bleak, 
And  scorching  sun  does  dry  my  secret  veins  ; 
For  though  a  tree  I  seem,  yet  cold  and  heat 
me  pains." 

XXXIV. 

"  Say  on,  Fradubio,  then,  or  man  or  tree," 
Quoth  then  the  knight ;   "by  w hose  mis- 
chievous arts 

•  Vet. 
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Art  thou  misshaped  thus,  as  now  I  see? 
He  oft  finds  med'cine  who  his  grief  imparts  ; 
But  double  griefs  afflict  conceakng  hearts  ; 
As  raging  flames  who  striveth  to  suppress." 
"The  author  then,"  said  he,   "of  all  my 

smarts, 
Is_one  Duessa,  a  false  sorceress. 
This  many  errant  knights  hath  brought  to 

wretchedness. 

XXXV. 

"  Inprime  ofyouthly  years,  when  couragehot 
The  fire  of  love  and  joy  of  chivalry 
First  kindled  in  my  breast,  it  was  my  lot 
To  love  this  gentle  lady,  whom  ye  see 
Now  not  a  lady,  but  a  seeming  tree  ; 
AVith  whom  as  once  I  rode  accompanied, 
Me  chanced  of  a  knight  encounter'd  be, 
That  had  a  like  fair  lady  by  his  side  ; 
Like  a  fair  lady,  but  did  foul  Duessa  hide  ; 

XXXVI. 

"  Whose  forged  beauty  he  did  take  in  hand 
All  other  dames  to  have  exceeded  far  ; 
I  in  defence  of  mine  did  likewise  stand,  [star. 
Mine,  that  did  then  shine  as  the  morning 
So  both  to  battle  fierce  arranged  are  ; 
In  which  his  harder  fortune  was  to  fall 
Under  my  spear  ;  such  is  the  die  of  war. 
His  lady,  left  as  a  prize  martial,  [call. 

Did  yield  her  comely  person  to  be  at  my 

XXXVII. 

"  So  doubly  loved  of  ladies  unlike  fair, 
Th'  one  seeming  such,  the  other  such  indeed, 
One  day  in  doubt  I  cast  for  to  compare 
Whether  in  beauty's  glory  did  exceed  ; 
A  rosy  garland  was  the  victor's  meed,    [be  ; 
Both  seem'd  to  win,  and  both  seem'd  won  to 
So  hard  the  discord  was  to  be  agreed. 
Freelissa  was  as  fair,  as  fair  mote  be. 
And  ever  false  Duessa  seem'd  as  fair  as  she. 

XXXVIII. 

' '  The  wicked  witch,  now  seeing  all  this  wh'jie 
The  doubtful  balance  equally  to  sway, 
What  not  by  right,  she  cast  to  win  by  <"  ruilc  ; 
And,  by  her  hcUish  science,  raised  '^'trai^-ht 

way 
A  foggy  mist  that  overcast  the  dr-jy. 
And  a  dull  blast  that  breatliing  -'on  her  face 
Dimmed  her  former  beauty's  "^^liining  rav, 
And  with  foul  ugly  form  did  -  l^er  dis^-race  ; 
Then  was  she  Vair  alone.  ;^\vhen  no^ne  was 

fair  in  place.  -y 

xxx'.:^. 
"Then  cried  she  o^at,  *  Fie,  fie,  deformed 

wight  'P  [plain 

Whose    borro' -,\V'ti    beauty  now    appcareth 
To  have  bef'-.^i-e  bewitch  d  all  men's  sight : 
O  leave  ^^^'^lisoon,  or  let  Is-r  soon  be  slain  ! ' 
HerAind  thei.;^,^^^  viewing  with  disdain. 
Efts  pent  :  ^  ^^^j.  c^y^^^  ^^  si^g  x\\c  told, 

And  •  that  old  woman  cu.,.. .  i^;,^  ^..^h  feigned 
.  her  beads,  devoutly  penii^ 


The  false  witch  did  my  \\rathful  hanu.  . 

hold; 
So  left  her,  where  she  now  is  tura'd  to  treen 

mould. 

XL. 

"  Thenceforth  I  took  Duessa  for  my  dame, 
And  in  the  witcli  unweeting  joy'd  long  time  ; 
Xe  ever  wist,  but  that  she  was  the  same  : 
Till  on  a  day  (that  day  is  every  prime, 
\M:ien  witches  wont  do  penance  for  their 

crime,) 
I  chanced  to  see  her  in  her  proper  hue, 
Bathing  her  self  in  origan  and  thyme  : 
A  filthy  foul  old  woman  I  did  view,       [rue.  . 
That  ever  to  have  touch'tl  her  I  did  deadly 

XLI. 

"  Her  nether  parts  misshapen  monstruous, 
^\'ere  hid  in  water,  that  I  could  not  see  ; 
But  they  did  seem  more  foul  and  hideous, 
Than  woman's  shape  nian  would  believe  to  be. 
Thenceforth  from  her  most  beastly  company 
I  gan  refrain,  in  m-md  to  slip  away. 
Soon  as  appear'd  safe  opportunity  : 
For  danger  great',  if  not  assui-ed  decay, 
I  saw  before  mi'ae  eyes,  if  I  were  known  to 
stray. 

XLII. 

"  The  devil'ish  hag,  by  changes  of  my  cheer, 
Perceived    my   thought ;    and,   drown'd   in 
sle;epy  night,  [smear 

With  wi.tked  herbs  and  ointments  did  be- 
My  bo<iy,  all  through  charms  and  magic 

.'might, 
ThaV  all  my  senses  were  bereaved  quite  : 
The/n  brought  she  me  into  this  desert  waste, 
Apjfd  by  my  wretched  lover's  side  mc  pight : 
^•^/here  now  enclosed  in  wooden  walls  full 
-'  fast,  [we  waste." 

Banisii'd  from  living  wights,  our  weaty[days 

XLIII. 

"But  how  long  time,"  said  then  the  Elfin 

knight, 
"  Arej'ou  in  this  misformed  house  to  dwell?" 
"We  may  not  change,"   quoth  he,    "this 

evil  plight, 
Till  we  be  bathed  in  a  living  well ; 
That  is  the  term  prescribed  by  the  spell." 
' '  O  how, "said  he, ' '  mote  I  that  well  out  find. 
That  may  restore  you  to  your  wonted  well  ?  " 
"  Time  and  sufficed  fates  to  former  kind 
Shall  us  restore  ;  none  else  from  hence  may 

us  imbind. ' ' 

XLIV. 

The  false  Duessa,  now  Fidessa  hight. 
Heard  how  in  vain  Fradubio  did  lament, 
And  knc^^•  well  all  was  true.     But  the  good 

knight, 
Full  of  sad  fear  and  ghastly  dreriment, 
Whenall  this  speech  thelivingtree had  spen 
The  bleeding  bough   did   tl\rust   \x\{^   ^ 

ground, 
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0_  ho---''T'the  blood  he  might  be  innocent, 
qnJ  with  fresh  clay  did  close  the  wooden 

womd  : 
Then  turnng  to  his  lady,  dead  with  fear  her 
fourd. 

XLV. 
Her  seemini  dead  he  found  with  feigned  fear, 
As  all  unweding  of  that  well  she  knew  ; 


xAnd  pain'd  himself  with  busy  care  to  rear 
Her  out  of  careless  swoon.  Her  eyelids  blue, 
And  dimmed  sight  with  pale  and  deadly  hue, 
At  last  she  up  gan  lift  ;  with  tremVjJing  cheer 
Her  up  he  took,  (too  simple  and  too  true,) 
And  oft  her  kiss'd.  At  length,  all  passed 
fear,  [did  bear. 

He  set  her  on  her  steed,  and  forward  forth 


CANTO    III. 

EoJ^aken  Truth,  long  seeks  her  love, 

And  makes  the  lion  mild  ; 
J\Iars  blind  Devotion's  mart,  and  falls 

In  hand  of  leachour  vj'Ide. 


NoL^GnT  is  there  mder  heaven's  wide  hol- 

lowness. 
That  moves  more  deix  compassion  of  mind, 
Then^beauty  brought  i  unworthy  wretched- 
ness 
Through  envy's  snares,  or  fortune's  freaks 

unkind.. 
I.whetlierlately  through  herbrightness  blind. 
Or  through  allegiance,  and  iast  fealty. 
Which  I  do  owe  unto  all  womankind, 
Feel  my  heart  pierced  with  so  great  agony. 
When  such  I  see,  that  all  for  pity  1  could  die. 

II. 
And  now  it  is  empassioned  so  deep 
For  fairest  Una's  sake,  of  whom  I  s  ng, 
That  my  frail  eyes  these  lines  with  teirs  do 

steep. 
To  think  how  she  through  guileful  handcling, 
Though  true  as  touch,  though  daughter  of 

a  king. 
Though  fair  as  ever  living  wiglit  was  fair. 
Though  nor  in  word  nor  "deed  ilUa££iUng, 
Is  from  her  knight  divorced  in;€espair> 
And    her    due   loves   derived   to   that   vile 

witch's  share. 

III. 
Yet  she,_most  faithful  lady,  all  this  while 
Forsaken,  woful,  solitary  "maid. 
Far  from  all  people's  preace,  as  in  exile, 
In  wilderness  and  wasteful  deserts  stray'd. 
To  seek  her  knight ;  who,  subtilely  betrav'd 
Through  that  late  vision  which  th'  enchanter 

wrought, 
Had  her  abandon'd  ;  she  of  nouglit  afraid. 
Through  woods  andwastnes  widehinVdailv 

sought,  [brought. 

Yet  wished  tidings  none  of  him  unto  her 

IV. 

One  day,  nigh  weary  of  the  irksome  wav, 
"^rom  her  unhasty  beast  she  did  alight ; ' 
nd  on  the  grass  her  dainty  limbs  did  lav 
I  secret  shadow,  far  from  all  men's  sight  ; 
oni,rV^'=)fair  head  her  fillet  she  undight, 
tVX?  \i?'"  stole  aside  :  Her  angel's  face. 


As  the  great  eye  of  heaven,  shined  bright. 
And  made  a  sunshine  in  the  shady  place  ; 
Did  never  mortal  eye  behold  such  heavenly 

grace. 

V. 
It  fortuned,  out  of  the  thickest  wood 
A  ramping  lion  rushed  suddenly. 
Hunting  full  greedy  after  savage  blood. 
Soon  as  the  royal  virgin  he  did  spy, 
With  gaping  mouth  at  her  ran  gxeedilv". 
To  have  at  once  dcvour'd  her  tender  corse  ; 
But  to  the  prey  when  as  he  drew  more  nigh, 
His  bloody  rage  assuaged  with  remorse. 
And,   with   the   sight  amazed,    forgat   his 

furious  force. 

VI. 

Instead  thereof,  he  kiss'd  her  weary  feet, 
And    lick'd    her  lily  hands   with  fawning 

tongue ; 
As  he  tier,  ^vronged  innocence  did  weet. 
O.  how  can  beauty  master  the  most 
And  simple  truth  subdue  avengins^ 
Whose  yielded  pride  and  proud  submi 
.Still  dreadmg  death,  when  she  had  marked 

long, 
HeV  heart  gan  melt  in  great  compassion  ; 
And  t^rizzhng  tears  did  shed  for  pure  affection, 

\  VII. 

"  The  Ik^n,  lord  of  every  beast  in  field," 
Quoth  sliiS.   "his   princely  puissance  doth 

abath-  '  Tyi^'ld, 

And  mighty  \P'"0^d  ^o  humble  weak  does 
Forgetftii  of  \\^  hungry  rage,  which  late 
Him  prick'd  in  jTWty  of  my  sad  estate  :— 
But  he,  my  lion,  c-f.^^l  ^ly  noble  lord, 
How  does  he  find  in'^-  cruel  heart  to  hate 
Her,  that  him  loved.  "S^^  e^'^'"  "^^st  adored 
As  the  god  of  my  life  ?  wJ^i)'  l^^^h  he  me  ab- 

horr'd?  "  '  , 

Redounding  tears  did  choke  th,"^''''''^  °^  ^'^^ 

plaint,  M  ^^hoDod  ; 

Which  softly  echoed  f--  ^o^^r 

And,  sad  to  see  hp— ^' 

The  kinglv  b^^-  *  Vet.  ; 


.veet.  , 

;  strong,  II 
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With  pity  calm'd,  down  fell  his  angry  mood. 
At  iastrin  close  heart  shutting  up  her  pain, 
Arose  the  ^•irgin,  born  of  heavenly  brood, 
And  to  Her  snowy  palfrey  got  again, 
To  seek  her  strayed  champion  if  she  might 
attain. 

IX. 

The  lion  would  not  leave  her  desolate, 
But  withTier  went  along,  as  a  strong  guard 
Of  her  chaste  person,  and  a  faithful  mate 
Of  her  sad  troubles  and  misfortunes  hard  ; 
Still,  when  she  slept,  he  kept  both  \\atch 

and  \\ard  ; 
And,  when  she  waked,  he  waited  diligent, 
With  humble  service  to  her  will  prepared  : 
From  her  fair  eyes  he  took  commandemeiit, 
And  ever  by  her  looks  conceived  her  intent. 

X. 

Long  she  thus  travelled  through  deserts  wide, 
By  which  she  thought  her  wand'ring  knight 

should  pass, 
Yet  never  show  of  living  wight  espied  ; 
Till  thatatlengthshefoundthe  troddengrass. 
In  which  the  track  of  people's  footing  was. 
Under  the  steep  foot  of  a  mountain  hoar  ; 
The  same  she  follows,  till  at  last  she  has 
A  damsel  spied  slow-footing  her  before. 
That  on  her  shoulders  sad  a  pot  of  water  bore. 

XI. 

To  whom  approaching,  she  to  her  gan  call, 
To  weet,  if  dwelling-place  were  nigh  at  hand: 
But  the  rude  wench  her  answer'd  nought  at 

all ;  [stand : 

She  could  not  hear,  nor  speak,  nor  under- 
Till,  seeing  by  her  side  the  lion  stand, 
With  sudden  fear  her  pitcher  down  she  threw 
And  fled  away  ;  for  never  in  that  land 
Face  of  fair  lady  she  before  did  view, 
And  that  dread  hon's  look  her  cast  in  deadly 

hue. 

XII. 

Full  fast  she  fled,  ne  ever  look'd  behind, 

As  if  her  life  upon  the  wager  lay  ; 

And  home  she  came,  whereas  her  mother 

blind  [say ; 

Sate   in   eternal  night  ;  nought  could  she 
But,  sudden  catching  hold,  did  her  dismay 
With  quaking  hands,  and  other  signs  of  fear; 
Who,  full  of  ghastly  fright  and  cold  aff"ray, 
Gan  shut  the  door.     By  this  arrived  there 
Dame  Una,  weary  dame,  and  entrance  did 

requere  : 

XIII. 

Which  when  none  yielded,  her  unruly  page 
With  his  rude  claws  the  wicket  open  rent, 
And  let  her  in  ;  where,  of  his  cruel  rage 
Nigh  dead  with  fear,  and  faint  astonishment, 
She  found  them  both  in  darksome  corner 
pent  :  [pray 

Where  that  old  woman  day  and  night  did 
Upon  her  beads,  devoutly  penitent  ; 


Nine  hundred  Paterjiosters  every  day, 
Alicr  thrice  nine  hundred  Avcs,  she  was 
wont  to  say. 

XIV. 

And,  to  augment  her  painful  penance  more, 
Thrice  every  week  in  ashes  she  did  sit, 
And  next  her  wrinkled  skin,  rough  sackcloth 

wore 
And  thrice-three  times  did  fast  from  any  bit : 
But  now  for  fear  her  beads  she  did  forget. 
Whose  needless  dread  for  to  remove  away, 
Fair   Una  framed  words  and  count'nance 

fit ;  [them  pray. 

Which   hardly   done,    at    length   she    gan 
That  in  their  cottage  small  that  night  she 

rest  her  may. 

XV. 

The  day  is  spent ;  and  cometh  drowsy  night, 
WHien  every  creature  shrouded  is  in  sleep  ; 
Sad  Una  down  her  lay  in  weary  plight. 
And  at  her  feet  the  lion  watch  doth  keep  ; 
In  stead  of  rest,  she  does  lament,  and  weep. 
For  the  late  loss  of  her  dear-loved  knight, 
And  sighs,  and  groans,  and  evermore  does 

steep 
Her  tender  breast  in  bitter  tears  all  night ; ; 
All  night  she  thinks  too  long,   and  often 

looks  for  light. 

XVI. 

Now  when  Aldeboran  was  mounted  high, 
Above  the  shiny  Cassiopeia's  chair. 
And  all  in  deadly  sleep  did  drowned  lie, 
One  knocked  at  the  door,  and  in  would  fare 
He  knocked  fast,  and  often  curst,  and  sware. 
That  ready  entrance  was  not  at  his  call ; 
For  on  his  back  a  heavy  load  he  bare 
Of  nightly  stealths,  and  piUage  several. 
Which   he  had  got   abroad    by  purchase 
criminal. 

XVII, 

He  waSj  to  weet,  a  stout  and  sturdy  thief. 
Wont  to  rob  churches  of  their  ornaments, 
And  poor  men's  boxes  of  their  due  rehef, 
Wliich  given  was  to  them  for  good  intents  : 
The  holy  saints  of  their  rich  vestiments 
He  did  disrobe,  when  all  men  careless  slept ; 
And  spoil'd  the  priests  of  their  habiliments; 
Whiles  none  the  holy  things  in  safety  kept. 
Then   he   by   cunning   sleights    in    at   the 
window  crept. 

XVIII. 

And  all,  that  he  by  right  or  wi'ong  could  find. 
Unto  this  house  he  brought,  and  did  bestow 
Upon  the  daughter  of  this  woman  blind, 
Abessa,  daughter  of  Corceca  slow,     [know, 
With  whom  he  whoredom  used  that  few  did 
And  fed  her  fat  with  feast  of  offerings, 
And  plenty,  which  in  all  the  land  did  grow; 
Ne  spared  he  to  give  her  gold  and  rings  : 
And  now  he  to  her  brought  part   of  his 
stolen  things. 
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XIX. 

Thus,  long  the  door  with  rage  and  threats 

he  bet  ; 
Yet  of  those  fearful  women  none  durst  rise, 
(The  lion  frayed  them, )  him  in  to  let ; 
He  would  no  longer  stay  him  to  advise, 
But  open  breaks  the  door  in  furious  wise, 
And  ent'ring  is  ;  when  that  disdainful  beast, 
Encount'ring  fierce,  him  sudden  doth  sur- 
prize ; 
And  seizing  cruel  claws  on  trembling  breast. 
Under  his  lordly  foot  him  proudly  hath 
supprest. 

XX. 

Him  booteth  not  resist,  nor  succour  call. 
His  bleeding  heart  is  in  the  venger's  hand  ; 
Who  straiglit  him  rent  in  thousand  pieces 
small,  [land 

And  quite  dismemb'red  hath  :  the  thirsty 
Drank  up  his  life ;  his  corse  left  on  the  strand. 
His  fearful  friends  wear  out  the  woful  night, 
Ne  dare  to  weep,  nor  seem  to  understand 
The  heavy  hap,  wliich  on  them  is  alight  ; 
Afraid,  lest  to  themselves  the  like  mis- 
happen  might. 

xxr. 

Now  when  broad  day  the  world  discover'd 
Up  Una  rose,  up  rose  the  lion  eke  ;      [has. 
And  on  their  former  journey  forward  pass, 
In  ways  unknown,  her  wand'ring  knight  to 

seek,  [Greek, 

With  pains  far  passing  that  long-wand'ring 
That  for  his  love  refused  deity  : 
Such  were  the  labours  of  this  lady  meek, 
Still  seeking  him,  that  from  her  still  did  fly  ; 
Then  furthest  from  her  hope,  when  most 

she  weened  nigh. 

XXII. 

Soon  as  she  parted  thence,  the  fearful  twain. 
Thai  bhnd  old  woman,  and  her  daughter 

dear,  [slain , 

Came  forth  ;  and,  finding  Kirkrapine  there 
For  anguish  great  theygan  to  rend  their  hair, 
And  beat  their  breasts,  and  naked  flesh  to 

tear  :  [their  fill, 

And  when  they  both  had  wept  and  wail'd 
Then  forth  they  ran,  like  two  amazed  deer, 
Half  mad  through  malice  and  revengingwill, 
To  follow  her,  that  was  the  causer  of  their  ill: 

XXIIT. 

Whom  overtaking,  they  gan  loudly  bray, 
With  hollow  howling,  and  lamenting  cry  ; 
Shamefully  at  her  railing  all  the  way, 
And  her  accusing  of  dishonesty, 
That  was  the  flow'r  of  faith  and  chastity  : 
And  still,  amidst  her  railing,  she  did  pray 
That  plagues,  and  mischiefs,  and  long  misery, 
^Iight  fall  on  her,  and  follow  all  the  way  ; 
And  that  in  endless  error  she  might  ever 
strav. 


XXIV. 

But ,  when  she  saw  her  prayers  nought  prevail, 
She  back  returned  with  some  labour  lost ; 
And  in  the  way,  as  she  did  weep  and  wail, 
A  knight  her  met  in  mighty  arms  embost, 
Yet  knight  was  not  for  all  his  bragging  boast ; 
Bi;^  subtle  Archimag,  that  Una  sought 
By  traynes  into  nevv'  troubles  to  have  toss'd  : 
Of  that  old  woman  tidings  he  besought, 
If  that  of  such  a  lady  she  could  tellen  ought. 

XXV. 

Therewith  she  gan  her  passion  to  renew, 
And  cry,  and  curse,  and  rail,  and  rend  her 

hair. 
Saying,  that  harlot  she  too  lately  knew, 
That  caused  her  shed  so  many  a  bitter  tear ; 
And  so  fortli  told  the  story  of  her  fear. 
Much  seemed  he  to  moan  her  hapless  chance. 
And  after  for  that  lady  did  inquere  ; 
Whichbeing  taught,  he  forward  gan  advance 
Hisfairenchantedsteed,  and  eke  his  charmed 

lance. 

XXVI.  i 

Ere  long  he  came  where  Una  travell'd  slow,   f 
And  that  wild  champion  waiting  her  beside  ; 
Whom  seeing  such,  for  dread  he  durst  not 

show 
Himself  too  nigh  at  hand,  but  turned  wide 
Unto  an  hill ;  from  whence  when  she  him 

spied,  [name 

By  his  like-seeming  shield  her  knight  by 
She  ween'd  it  was,  and  towards  him  gan  ride; 
Approaching  nigh  she  wist  it  was  the  same  ; 
And  with  fair  fearfuLhumblesse^owards  him 

she  came  : 

XXVII.  I 
And  weeping  said,  "Ah  my  long-lacked  lord,  ^ 
Where  have  ye  been  thus  long  out  of  my 

sight? 
Much  feared  I  to  have  been  quite  abhorr'd. 
Or  ought   have  done,    that   ye    displeasen 

might,  ^lig'it  ; 

That  should  as  death  unto  my  dear  heart 
For  since  mine  eye  your  joyous  sight  did  miss. 
My  cheerful  day  is  turn'd  to  cheerless  night, 
.\nd  eke  my  night  of  death  the  shadow  is  : 
But  welcome  now,   my  light,  and  shining 

lamp  of  bliss  !" 

XXVIII. 

He  thereto  meeting  said,  "My  dearest  dame. 
Far  be  it  from  your  thought,  and  fro  my  will. 
To  think  that  knighthood  I  so  much  should 

shame. 
As  you  to  leave  that  have  me  loved  still, 
And  chose  in  Faery  court,  of  mere  goodwill, 
Where  noblest  knights  v>ere   to  be  found 

on  earth. 
The  earth  shall  sooner  leave  her  kindly  skill 
To  bring  forth  fruit,  and  make  eternal  dearth. 
Then  I  leave  you,  ra}'  life,  yborn  of  heavenly 

birth. 
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XXIX, 

"And  sooth  to  say,  why  I  left  you  so  long-, 
Was  for  to  seek  adventure  in  strange  place  ; 
/here,  Archimago  said,  a  felon  strong 
o  many  knights  did  daily  work  disgrace  ; 
But  knight  he  now  shall  never  more  deface  : 
Good  cause  of  mine  excuse  that  mote  ye  please 
Well  to  accept,  and  evermore  embrace 
My  faithful  service,  that  by  land  and  seas 
Have  vow'd  you  to  defend  :  now  then  your 
plaint  appease." 

XXX. 

His  lovely  words  her  seem'd  due  recompence 
Of  all  her  passed  pains  ;  one  loving  hour 
For  many  years  of  sorrow  can  dispense  ; 
A  dram  of  sweet  is  worth  a  pound  of  sour. 
She  has  forgot  how  many  a  woeful  stowre 
For  him  she  late  endured  ;  she  speaks  no 
more  [pow'r 

Of  past :    true  is,   that  true  love  hath  no 
To  looken  back  ;  his  eyes  be  fixt  before. 
Before  her  stands  her  knight,  for  whom  she 
toil'd  so  sore, 

XXXI. 
Much  like,  as  when  the  beaten  mariner, 
That  long  hath  wand'red  in  the  ocean  wide, 
Oft  soused  in  swelling  Tethys'  saltish  tear  ; 
And  long  time  having  tann'd  his  tawny  hide 
With  blust'ring  breath  of  heaven,  that  none 

can  bide,  [hound  ;'-'' 

And   scorching   flames    of    fierce     Orion's 
Soon  as  the  port  from  far  he  has  espied, 
His  cheerful  whistle  merrily  doth  sound. 
And  Nereus  crowns  with  cups  ;  his  mates 

him  pledge  around  : 

XXXII. 

Such  joy  made  Una,  when  her  knight  she 

found  ; 
And  eke  th'  enchanter  joyous  seem'd  no  less 
Than  the  glad  merchant,  that  does  \dew  from 

ground 
His  ship  far  come  from  watery  wilderness  ; 
He  hurls  out  vows,  and  Neptune  oft  doth 

bless.  [spent 

So  forth  they  pass'd  ;  and  all  the  way  they 
Discoursing  of  her  dreadful  late  distress, 
In  which  he  ask'd  her,  wliat  the  lion  meant ; 
Who  told  her  all  that  fell  in  journey,  as  she 

went. 

XXXIII. 
They  had  not  ridden  fnr,  when  they  might  see 
One  pricking  towards  them  with  hasty  heat. 
Full  strongly  arm'd,  and  on  a  courser  free, 
That  through  his  fierceness  foamed  all  ^^•ith 

sweat, 
And  the  sharp  iron  did  for  anger  eat, 
When  his  hot  rider  spurr'd  his  chafed  side  ; 

*  Sirius,  or  the  Dog  Star,  so  called  by  Homer. 
— JORTIN. 


His  look  was  stern,  and  seemed  still  to  threat 
CrTjetlSvenge,  which  he  in,  heart  did  hide  : 
And  on  his  shield  Sans  loy^  in  bloody  lines 
was  dyed. 

XXXIV. 

When  nigh  he  drew  unto  tb.is  gentle  pair, 
And  saw  the  red  cross,  which  the  knight  did 

bear. 
He  burnt-in  fire  ;  andgan  eftsoones  prepare 
Himself  to  battle  with  his  couched  spear. 
Loth  was  that  other,  and  did  faint  through 

fear. 
To  taste  th'  untried  dint  of  deadly  steel : 
But  yet  his  lady  did  so  well  him  cheer. 
That  hope  of  new  good  hap  he  gan  to  feel  ; 
So   bent  his  spear,  and  spurr'd  his  horse 

with  iron  heel. 

XXXV. 

But   that  proud    Paynim  forward  came  so 

fierce  [spear, 

And  full  of  wrath,  that,  \vith  his  sharp-head 
Through  vainly  crossed  shield  he  quite  did 

pierce  ;  [fear. 

And,  had  his  staggering  steed  not  shrunk  for 
Through  shield  and  body  eke  he  should  him 

bear  : 
Yet,  so  great  was  the  puissance  of  his  push, 
That  from  his  saddle  qtiite  he  did  him  bear  : 
He  tumbling  rudely  down  to  ground  did  rush, 
And  from  his  gored  wound  a  well  of  blood 

did  gush. 

XXXVI. 

Dismounting  lightly  from  his  lofty  steed. 
He  to  him  leapt,  in  mind  to  reave  his  life, 
And^groudly  saidj^  "  Lo,  there  the  worthy 

meed 
Of  him,  that  slew  Sansfoy  with  bloody  knife ; 
Henceforth  his  ghost,  freed  from  repining 

strife. 
In  peace  may  passen  over  Lethe  lake  ;  [life, 
W^hen  mourning  altars,  purged  with  enemy's 
The  black  infernal  furies  do  aslake  : 
LJfe  from  Sansfoy  thou  tookst,  Sausloy  shall 

from  thee  take." 

XXXVII. 

Therewith  in  haste  his  helmet  gan  imlace, 
Till  Una  cried,  "  O  hold  that  heavy  hand, 
Dear  sir,  whatever  that  thou  be  in  place  : 
Enough  is,  that  thy  foe  doth  van4uish'd  stand 
Now  at  thy  mercy  ;  mercy  not  withstand  ; 
For  he  is  one  the  truest  knight  alive. 
Though  conquer'd  now  he  lie  on  lowly  land  : 
And,  whilest  him  fortune  favour'd,  fair  did 
thrive  [privc. " 

In  bloody  field  ;  therefore  of  life  him  not  dc- 

XXXVIII. 

Her  piteoits  words  might  not  abate  his  rage  ; 
But,  rudely  rending  up  his  helmet,  would 
Have  slain  him  straight ;  but  when  he  sees 

his  age. 
And  hoarv  head  of  Archimago  old. 


i6 


THE    FAERY    QUEEN. 


[iJOOK    I. 


His  hasty  hand  he  doth  amazed  hold, 
And,  half  ashamed,  wond'ied  at  the  sight  : 
For  the  old  man  well  knew  he,  though  un- 
told, [might  ; 
In  charms  and  magic  to  have  wondrous 
Neeverwontinfield,  ne  in  round  lists  to  fight; 

XXXIX. 

And  said,  "  Why,  Archimago,  luckless  sire. 
What  do  I  see  ?  what  hard  mishap  is  this, 
That  hath  thee  hither  brought  to  taste  mine 

ire? 
Or  thine  the  fault,  or  mine  the  error  is, 
Instead  of  foe  to  wound  my  friend  amiss  ?  " 
He  answered  nought,  but  in  a  trance  still  lay. 
And  on  those  guilefixl  dazed  eyes  of  his 
The  cloud  of  death  did  sit  ;    which  done 

away,  [stay : 

He  left  him  lying  so,  ne  would  no  longer 

XL. 

But  to  the  virgin  comes  ;  who  all  this  while 
Amazed  stands,  herself  so  mock'd  to  see 
By  him,  who  has  the  guerdon  of  his  guile, 
For  so  misfeigning  her  true  knight  to  be  : 
Yet  is  she  now  in  more  perplexity. 
Left  in  the  hand  of  that  same  Paynim  bold, 
From  whom  her  booteth  not  at  all  to  flee  : 
Wlio,  by  her  cleanly  garment  catching  hold, 
Her  from  her  palfrey  pluck'd,  her  visage  to 
behold. 

XLI. 
But  her  fierce  servant,  full  of  kingly  awe 
And  high  disdain,  M'henashis  sovereign  dame 
So  rudely  handled  by  her  foe  he  saw, 
With  gaping  jaws  full  greedy  at  him  came, 
And,  rampingonhisshield,  did  ween  the  same 
Have  reft  away  with  his  sharp  rending  claws  : 
But  he  was  stout,  and  lust  did  now  inflame 


His  courage  more,  that  from  his  griping  paws 
He  hath  his  shield  redeem'd ;  and  forth  his 
sword  he  draws. 

XLII. 

O  then,  too  weak  and  feeble  was  the  force 
Of  savage  beast,  his  puissance  to  withstand ! 
For  he  was  strong,  and  of  so  mighty  corse. 
As  ever  wielded  spear  in  warlike  hand  ; 
And  feats  of  arms  did  wisely  understand. 
Eftsooneshe  pierced  through  his  chafed  chest 
With  thrilling  point  of  deadly  iron  brand, 
And  lanced  his  lordly  heart  :   with  death 
opprest  [stubborn  breast. 

He  roar'cl  aloud,   whiles  life  forsook  his 

XLIII. 

Who  now  is  left  to  keep  the  forlorn  maid 
From  raging  spoil  of  lawless  victor's  will? 
Her  faithful  guard  removed  ;  her  hope  dis- 

may'd  ; 
Herself  a  yielded  prey  to  save  or  spill ! 
He  now,  lord  of  the  field,  his  pride  to  fill. 
With  foul  reproaches  and  disdainful  spite 
Her  vilely  entertains  ;  and,  will  or  nill. 
Bears  her  away  upon  his  courser  light : 
Her_ prayers  nought  prevail :  his  rage  is 

more  of  might. 

XLIV. 
And  all  the  way,  with  great  lamenting  pain, 
And  piteous  plaints,  she  filleth  his  dull  ears, 
That  stony  heart  could  riven  have  in  twain  ; 
And  all  the  way  she  wets  with  flowing  tears  ; 
But  he,  enraged  with  rancour,  nothing  hears. 
Her  servile  beast  yet  would  not  leave  her  so. 
But  follows  her  far  off,  ne  ought  he  fears 
To  be  partaker  of  her  wand'ring  woe  : 
More  mild  in  beastly  kind,  than  that  her 
beastly  foe. 


CANTO   IV. 

To  sinful  house  of  Pride  Duess- 

a  guides  the  faithful  knight ; 
Where,  brother's  death  to  wreak,  San?joy 

Doth  challenge  him  to  fight. 


YouiVG  knight  whatever,    that  dost  arms 

profess, 
And  through  long  labours  huntest  after  fame, 
Beware  of  fraud,  beware  of  fickleness, 
In  choice, an d  c!iange,of  thy  dear-lov^d  dame ; 
Lest  thou  of  her  believe  too  lightly  blame, 
And  rash  misweening  do  thy  heart  remove  : 
For  unto  knight  there  is  no  greater  shame. 
Than  lightness  and  inconstancy,  in  love  ; 
That  doth  this  Redcross  knight's  ensample 

plainly  prove. 

II. 
Who,  after  that  he  had  fair  Una  lorn, 
Through  light  misdeeming  of  her  loyalty, 


And  false  Duessa  in  her  stead  had  borne. 
Called  Fidess',  and  so  supposed  to  be  ; 
Long  with  her  travell'd  ;  till  at  last  they  see 
A  goodly  building,  bravely  garnished  ; 
The  house  of  mighty  prince  it  seem'd  to  be  ; 
And  towards  it  a  broad  high  way  that  led. 
All  bare  through  people's  feet,  which  thither 

travelled. 

III. 
Great  troups  of  people  travell'd  thitherward 
Both  day  and  night,  of  each  degree  and 

place  ; 
But  few  returned,  having  scaped  hard, 
With  baleful  beggary,  or  foul  disgrace  ; 
Which,  ever  after  in  most  wretched  case, 
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L   e  loathsome  lazars,  by  the  hedges  lay. 
T    ther  Duessa  bade  him  bend  his  pace  ; 
Fc    she  is  weary  of  the  toilsome  way ; 
Ar  ^  also  nigh  consumed  is  the  ling'ring  day. 

IV. 

A  stately  palace  built  of  squared  brick, 
Which  cunningly  was  without  mortar  laid, 
Whose  walls  were  high,  but  nothing  strong 

nor  thick, 
And  golden  foil  all  over  them  display'd. 
That  purest  sky  with  brightness  they  dis- 

may'd  ; 
High  lifted  up  were  many  lofty  tow'rs, 
And  goodly  galleries  far  over  laid, 
Full  of  fair  \\indows  and  delightful  bow'rs  ; 
And  on  the  top  a  dial  told  the  timely  hours. 

V. 

It  was  a  goodly  heap  for  to  behold, 
And  spake  the  praises  of  the  workman's  wit ; 
But  full  great  pity,  that  so  fair  a  mould 
Did  on  so  weak  foundation  ever  sit : 
For  on  a  sandy  hill,  that  still  did  flit 
And  fall  away,  it  mounted  was  full  high  ; 
That  every  breath  of  heaven  shaked  it ; 
And  all  the  hinder  parts,  that  few  could  spy. 
Were  ruinous  and  old,  but  painted  cunningly. 

VI. 

Arrived  there,  they  passed  in  forth  right  ; 
For  still  to  all  the  gates  stood  open  wide  : 
Yet  charge  of  them  was  to  a  porter  hight, 
Call'd  Malvemi,  who  entrance  none  denied  ; 
Thence   to   the   hall,  which  was  on  every 

side 
With  rich  array  and  costly  arras  dight ; 
Infinite  sorts  of  people  did  abide 
There,  waiting  long  to  win  the  wished  sight 
Of  her,  that  was  the  lady  of  that  palace  bright. 

VII. 

By  them  they  pass,  all  gazing  on  them  round. 
And  to  the  presence  mount ;  whose  glorious 

view 
Their  frail  amazed  senses  did  confound. 
In  living  prince's  court  none  ever  knew 
Such  endless  riches,  and  so  sumpteous  shew  ; 
Ne  Persia'  self,  the  nurse  of  pompous  pride, 
Like  ever  saw  :  and  there  a  noble  crew 
Of  lords  and  ladies  stood  on  ever  side, 
Which,  %nth  their  presence  fair,  the  place 

much  beautified. 

VIII. 

High  above  all  a  cloth  of  state  was  spread, 
And  a  rich  throne,  as  bright  as  sunny  day ; 
On  which  there  sate,  most  brave  embellished 
With  royal  robes  and  gorgeous  array, 
A  maiden  queen  that  shone,  as  Titan's  ray, 
Inglist'ring  .gold  and  peerless  precious  stone  ; 
Yet  her  bright  blazing  beauty  did  assay 
To  dim  the  brightness  of  her  glorious  throne, 
As  envying  herself,  that  too  exceeding  shone : 


IX. 

Exceeding  shone,  like  Phoebus'  fairest  child, 
That  did  presume  his  father's  fiery  wain,"- 
And  flaming  mouthsof  steeds  unwonted  wild, 
Through  highest  heaven  with  weaker  hand 

to  rein, 
I  Proud  of  such  glory  and  advancement  vain, 
I  While  flashing  beams  do  daze  his  feeble  eye, 
j  He  leaves  the  welkin  way  most  beaten  plain, 
!  And,  rapt  with  whirling  wheels,  inflames 
the  sky  [to  shine. 

With  fire  not  made  to  burn,  but  fairly  for 

X. 

I  So  proud  she  shined  in  her  princely  state, 
Looking  to  heaven  ;  for  earth  she  did  disdain  : 
I  And  sitting  high  ;  for  lowly  she  did  hate  : 
I  Lo,  underneath  her  scornful  feet  was  lain 
A  dreadful  dragon  with  an  hideous  train  ; 
'  And  in  her  hand  she  held  a  mirror  bright, 
'  Wherein  her  face  she  often  viewed  fain, 
And  inher  self-loved  semblance  took  delight ; 
I  Forshe  was  wondrous  fair  as  any  living  wight. 

XI. 

I  Qf  grisly  Pluto  she  the  daughter  was. 
And  sad  Proserpina,  the  queen  oFliell ; 
Yet  did  she  think  her  peerless  worth  to  pass 
That  parentage,  with  pride  so  did  she sv.ell  ; 
And  thund'ring  Jove,  that  high  in  heaven 

doth  dwell 
And  wield  the  world,  she  claimed  for  her  sire  ; 
Or  if  that  any  else  did  Jove  excel ; 
For  to  the  highest  she  did  still  aspire  ; 
Or,  if  ought  higher  were  than  that,  did  it 

desire. 

XII. 

And  proud  Lucifera  men  did  her  call,    i^be  ; 
That  made  herself  a  queen,  and  crown'd  to 
Yet  rightful  kingdom  she  had  none  at  all, 
Xe  heritage  of  native  sovereignty  ; 
But  did  usurp  with  wrong  and  tyranny 
Upon  the  sceptre,  which  she  now  did  hold  : 
Xe  ruled  her  realm  with  laws,  but  policy, 
And  strong  advizement  of  six  wizards  old, 
That  with  their  counsels  bad  her  kingdom 
did  uphold. 

XIII. 

Soon  as  the  elfin  knight  in  presence  came. 

And  false  Duessa,  seeming  lady  fair, 

A  gentle  usher,  \'anity  by  name, 

Made  room,  and  passage  for  them  did  pre- 
pare. 

So  goodly  brought  them  to  the  lowest  stair 

Of  her  high  throne ;  where  they,  on  humble 
knee 

Making  obeisance,  did  the  cause  declare, 

Why  they  were  come,  her  royal  state  to 
see, 

Toprovethewidereportof  her  great  majesty. 

*■  Phceton  is  mcaait. 
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XIV. 

With  lofty  e3'es,  half  loth  to  look  so  low, 
She  thanked  them  in  her  disdainful  wise  ; 
Ne  other  grace  vouchsafed  them  to  show 
Of  princess  worthy;  scarce  them  bade  aiise, 
Her  lords  and  ladies  all  this  while  devise 
Themselves  to  setten  forth  to  strangers'  sight: 
Some  frounce  their  curled  hair  in  courtly 

guise ;  [dight 

Some  prank  their  niffs  ;  and  others  trimly 
Their  gay  attire  :  each,  other's  greater  pride 

does  spite. 

XV. 

Goodly  they  all  that  knight  do  entertain, 
Right  glad  with  him  to  have  increased  their 

crew ; 
But  to  Duess'  each  one  himself  did  pain 
All  kindness  and  fair  courtesy  to  shew  ; 
For  in  that  court  whylome  her  well  they 

knew  : 
Yet  the  stout   Fairy  mongst   the   middest 

crowd 
Thought  all  their  glory  vain  in  knightly  view, 
And  that  great  princess  too  exceeding  proud, 
That  to  strange  knight  no  better  counte- 
nance allow'd. 

xvr. 
Sudden  upriseth  from  her  stately  place 
The  royal  dame,  and  for  her  coach  did  call : 
All  hurtlenforth  ;  andshe,with  princelypace, 
As  fair  Aurora,  in  her  purple  pall. 
Out  of  the  east  the  dawning  day  doth  call, 
So  forth  she  comes ;  her  brightness  broad 

doth  blaze. 
The  heaps  of  people,  thronging  in  the  hall, 
Do  ride  each  other,  upon  her  to  gaze  : 
Her  glorious  glitterand  light  doth  all  men's 

eyes  amaze. 

XVII. 

So  forth  she  comes,  and  to  her  coach  does 

climb. 
Adorned  all  with  gold  and  garlands  gay, 
That  seem'd  as  fresh  as  Flora  in  her  prime  ; 
And  strove  to  match,  in  royal  rich  array. 
Great  Juno's  golden  chair  ;  the  which,  they 

say,  [ride 

The  gods  stand  gazing  on,  when  she  does 
To  Jove's    high    house   through    heaven's 

brass-paved  way. 
Drawn  of  fair  peacocks,  that  excel  in  pride, 
And  full  of  x-Vrgus  eyes  their  tails  dispredden 

wide. 

XVIII. 
But  this  Avas  drawn  of  six  unequal  beasts, 
On  which  her  six  sage  counsellors  did  ride, 
Taught  to  obey  their  bestial  ijchcsts. 
With  like  conditions  to  their  kinds  applied  ; 
Of  which  the  first,  that  all  the  rest  did  guide. 
Was  sluggish  Idleness,  tlie  nurse  of  Sin  ; 
Upon  a  slotliful  ass  he  chose  to  ride, 


Array'd  in  habit  black,  and  amice  thin  ;    ~y. 
Like  to  an  holy  monk,  the  service  to  begiaL^ 

XIX.  '  V 

And  in  his  hand  his  portesse  still  he  bart  e, 
That  much  was  worn,  but  therein  Uttle  reac  ; 
For  of  devotion  he  had  little  care,  [dead  : 
Still  drown'd  in  sleep,  and  most  of  his  days 
Scarce  could  he  once  uphold  his  heavy  head, 
To  looken  whether  it  were  night  or  day. 
May  seem  the  wain  was  very  evil  led. 
When  such  an  one  had  guiding  of  the  way, 
They  knew  not,  whether  right  he  went  or 
else  astray. 

XX. 

From  worldly  cares  himself  he  did  eslojTie, 
And  greatly  shunned  manly  exercise  ; 
From  every  work  he  challenged  essoyne, 
For  contemplation'  sake  :  yet  otherwise 
His  life  he  led  in  lawless  riotise  ; 
By  which  he  grew  to  grievous  malady  : 
For  in  his  lustless  limbs,  through  evil  guise, 
A  shaking  fever  reign'd  continually  : 
Such  one  was  Idleness,  first  of  this  company. 

XXI. 

And  by  his  side  rode  loathsome  Gluttony, 
Deformed  creature,  on  a  filthy  swine  ; 
His  belly  was  upblown  with  luxury, 
And  eke  with  fatness  swollen  were  his  eyne  ; 
And  like  a  crane  his  neck  was  long  and  fine, 
With  which  he  swallow'd  up  excessive  feast. 
For  want  whereof  poor  people  oft  did  pine  : 
And  all  the  way,  most  like  a  brutish  beast, 
He  spued  up  his  gorge,  that  all  didhim  detest. 

XXII. 

In  green  vine  leaves  he  was  right  fitly  clad  ; 
For  other  clothes  he  could  not  wear  for  heat ; 
And  on  his  head  an  ivygarland  had,  [sweat : 
From  under  which  fast  trickled  down  the 
Still  as  he  rode,  he  somewhat  still  did  eat, 
And  in  his  hand  did  bear  a  bousing  can, 
Of  which  he  supt  so  oft,  that  on  his  seat 
His  drunken  corse  he  scarce  upholden  can  : 
Jn  shape  and  hfe  more  like  a  monster  than 
a  man. 

XXIII. 

Unfit  he  was  for  any  worldly  thing, 

And  eke  unable  once  to  stir  or  go  ; 

Not  meet  to  be  of  counsel  to  a  king,        [so. 

Whose  mind  in  meat  and  drink  was  drowned 

That  from  his  friend  he  seldom  knew  his  foe  : 

Full  of  diseases  was  his  carcass  blue. 

And  a  dry  dropsy  through  his  flesh  did  flow, 

Which  by  misdiet  daily  greater  grew  :  [crew. 

Sucli  one  was  Gluttony,  the  second  of  that 

XXIV. 

And  next  to  him  rode  lustful  Ixclicry 
Upon  a  bearded  goat,  whose  rugged'  hair 
And  whally  eyes  (tiie  sign  of  jealousy), 
Was  like  the  person  self,  \vhom  he  did  bear  : 
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Who  rough,  and  black,  and  filthy,  did  ap- 
pear ; 
Unseemly  man  to  please  fair  ladies'  eye  : 
Yet  he  of  ladies  oft  was  loved  dear, 
"When  fairer  faces  were  bid  standen  by  : 
O   who   does   know   the  bent   of  women's 
fantasy  ! 

XXV. 

In  a  green  gown  he  clothed  was  full  fair, 
Which  underneath  did  hide  his  filthiness  ; 
And  in  his  hand  a  burning  heart  he  bare, 
Full  of  vain  follies  arid  new-fangleness  : 
For  hewasfalse,  and  fraught  with  fickleness  ; 
And  learned  had  to  love  with  secret  looks  : 
And  well  could  dance  ;  and  sing  with  rue- 
fulness ; 
And  fortunes  tell ;  and  read  in  loving  books  ; 
And  thousand  other  ways,  to  bait  his  fleshly 
hooks. 

XXVI. 

In_£onstant  man,  that  loyed^aH  hesaw, 
ArKTTvrsted'Mferall,  that  he  did  love^; 
Ne  would  his  looser  life  be  tied  to  law, 
But  joy'd  weak  women's  hearts  to  tempt, 

and  prove 
If  from  their  loyal  loves  he  might  them 

move  : 
Which  lewdness  fill'd  him  with  reproachful 
Of  that  foul  evil,  which  all  men  reprove,  [pain 
That  rots  the  marrow,  and  consumes  the 

brain  :  [train. 

Such  one  was  Lechery,  the  third  of  all  this 

^  XXVII. 

And  greedv  Avarice  by  him  did  ride. 
Upon  a  camel  loaden  all  with  gold  : 
Two  iron  coffers  hung' on  either  side, 
With  precious  metal  full  as  they  might  hold  ; 
And  in  his  lap  an  heap  of  coins  he  told  : 
For  of  his  wicked  pelf  his  god  he  made. 
And  unto  hell  himself  for  money  sold  ; 
Accursed  usury  was  all  his  trade  ;  [weigh'd. 
And  right  and  wrong  alike  in  equal  balance 

XXVIII. 

His  life  was  nigh  unto  death's  door  yplaced  ; 
And  thread-bare  coat,  and  cobbled  shoes, 

he  ware  ; 
Ne  scarce  good  morsel  all  his  life  did  taste  ; 
But  both  from  back  and  belly  still  did  spare  ; 
To  fill  his  bags,  and  riches  to  compare  ; 
Yet  child  ne  kinsman  living  had  he  none 
To  leave  them  to  ;  but  thorough  daily  care 
To  get,  and  nightly  fear  to  lose  his  own, 
He  led  a  wretched  life,  unto  himself  unknown. 

XXIX. 
Most  wretched  wight,  whom  nothing  might 

suffice ; 
Whose  greedy  lust  did  lack  in  greatest  store  ; 
Whose  need  had  end,  but  no  end  covetise  ; 
Whose  wealth  was  want ;  whose  plenty  made 

him  poor  ; 


Who  had  enough,  yet  wished  ever  more  ; 
A  vile  disease  ;  and  eke  in  foot  and  hand 
A  grievous  gout  tormented  him  full  sore  ; 
That  well  he  could  not  touch,  nor  go,  nor 
stand  :  [band  ! 

fiuch_oiie.wa.s_  Avarice,  the  fourth  of  this  fair 

XXX. 

And^next  to  him  malicious  Envy  rode 
Upon  a  ravenous  wolf,  and  still  did  chaw 
Between  his  cank'red  teeth  a  venomous  toad, 
That  all  the  poison  ran  about  his  chaw  ; 
But  inwardly  he  chawed  his  own  maw 
At  neighbour's  wealth,  that  made  him  ever 

sad  ; 
For  death  it  was,  when  any  good  he  saw  ; 
And  wept,  that   cause  of  weeping  none  he 

had  ;  [drous  glad. 

But,  when  he  heard  of  harm,  he  waxed  won- 

XXXI. 

All  in  a  kirtle  of  discolour'd  say 

He  clothed  was,  ypainted  full  of  e3-es  ; 

And  in  his  bosom  secretly  there  lay 

An  hateful  snake,  the  which  his  tail  upties 

In  many  folds,  and  mortal  sting  implyes  : 

Stjll  as  he  rode,  he  gnash'd  his  teeth  to  see 

Those  heaps  of  gold  with  griple  Covetise, 

And  grudged  at  the  great  felicity 

Of  proud  Lucifera,  and  his  own  company. 

XXXII. 

He  hated  all  good  works  and  virtuous  deeds. 
And  him  no  less,  that  any  like  did  use  ; 
And,  who  with  gracious  bread  the  hungry 

feeds, 
His  alms  for  want  of  faith  he  doth  accuse  : 
So  every  good  to  bad  he  doth  abuse  : 
And  eke  the  verse  of  famous  poets'  wit 
He^does  backbite^  and  spiteful  poison  spues 
From  leprous  mouth  on  all  that  ever  writ  : 
Sueli-Gfte  vile  Envy  was,  that  fifth  in  row 

did  sit. 

XXXIII. 

And  himbeside  ridesfierce  revengiiig  Wrath, 
Upon  a  lion,  loth  for  to  be  led  ; 
And  in  his  hand  a  burning  brand  he  hath , 
The  which  he  brandisheth  about  his  head  : 
His  eyes  did  hurl  forth  sparkles  fiery  red, 
And  stared  stern  on  all  that  bim  beheld  ; 
As  ashes  pale  of  hue,  and  seeming  dead  ; 
And  on  his  dagger  still  his  hand  he  held. 
Trembling  through  hasty  rage,  when  choler 
in  him  swell'd. 

XXXIV. 

His  ruffian  raiment  all  was  stain'dwith  blood 
Wliich  he  had  spilt,  and  all  to  rags  yrent  ; 
Th.rough  unadvised  rashness  waxen  wood  ; 
For  of  his  hands  he  had  no  government, 
Xe  cared  for  blood  in  his  avengiinient  : 
But,  when  the  furious  fit  was  overpast, 
Hi's  cruel  iacts  he  often  would  repent ; 
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Yet  wilful  man,  he  never  would  forecast, 
How  man}'  mischiefs  should  ensue  his  heed- 
less haste. 

XXXV. 
Full  many  mischiefs  follow  cruel  Wrath  ; 
Abhorred  Bloodshed,  and  tumultuous  Strife, 
Unmanly  ^lurder,  and  unthrifty  Scath, 
Bitter  Despite  with  Rancour's  rusty  knife  ; 
And  fretting  Grief,  the  enemy  of  life  : 
All  these,  and  many  evils  moe  haunt  Ire, 
The  swelling  Spleen,  and  Frenzy  raging  rife, 
The  shaking  Palsy,  and  St.  Francis'  fire  : 
Such  one  was  Wrath,  the  last  of  this  un- 
godly tire. 

xxxvr. 
And,  after  all,  upon  the  \\aggon  beam, 
Rode  Satan  with  a  smarting  whip  in  hand, 
With  which  he  forward  lash'd  the  lazy  team. 
So  oft  as  Sloth  still  in  the  mire  did  stand. 
Huge  routs  of  people  did  about  them  band. 
Shouting  for  joy  ;  and  still  before  their  way 
A  foggy  mist  had  cover' d  all  the  land  ; 
And,  underneath  their  feet,  all  scatter'd  lay 
Dead  skulls  and  bones  of  men  whose  life  had 
gone  astray. 

xxxvii. 
So  forth  they  marchen  in  this  goodly  sort, 
To  take  the  solace  of  the  open  air,     [sport  : 
And  in  fresh  fiow'ring  fields  themselves  to 
Amongst  the  rest  rode  that  false  lady  fair. 
The  foul  Duessa,  next  unto  the  chair 
Of  proud  Lucifer',  as  one  of  the  train  : 
But  that  good  knight  would  not  so  nigh  repair, 
Himself  estranging  from  their  joyaunce  vain. 
Whose  fellowship  seem'd  far  unfit  for  war- 
like swain. 

xxxviii. 
So,  having  solaced  themselves  a  space 
W'ith  pleasaunce  of  the  breathing  fields  yfed, 
They  back  returned  to  the  princely  place  ; 
Whereas  an  errant  knight  in  arms  ycled, 
Andheath'nish  shield,  wherein  with  letters  red 
Was  writ  Sans  joy,  they  new  arrived  find  : 
Enflamed,  with  fury  and  fierce  hardyhed. 
He    seem'd  in  heart  to  harbour  thoughts 
unkind,  [mind. 

And  nourish  bloody  vengeance  in  his  bitter 

XXXIX. 
Who,    when    the    shamed    shield   of  slain 
Sansfoy  [pfige. 

He  spied  with  that  same  Fairy  champion's 
Bewraying  him  that  did  of  late  destroy 
His  eldest  brother  ;  burning  all  with  rage. 
He  to  him  leapt,  and  that  same  envious  gage 
Of  victor's  glory  from  him  snatch'd  away  : 
But  th"  Elfin  knight,  which  ought  that  war- 
like wage, 
Disdain'd  to  lose  the  meed  he  won  in  fray; 
And,  him  rencount'ring  fierce,  rescued  the 
noble  prey. 


XL. 

Therewith  they  gan  to  hurtlen  greedily, 

Redoubted  battle  ready  to  darrayne, 

And   clash   their   shields,  and   shake  their 

swords  on  high  ;  [train  : 

That  with  their  stir  they  troubled  all  the 
Till  that  great  queen,  upon  eternal  pain 
Of  high  displeasure  that  ensew'en  might. 
Commanded  them  their  fury  to  refrain  ; 
And,  if  that  either  to  that  shield  had  right. 
In  equal  lists  they  should  the  morrow  next 

it  fight. 

XLI.  . 

' '  Ah ,  dearest  dame, "  quoth  then  the  Pavnlm   i 

bold,  '  / 

"  Pardon  the  error  of  enraged  wight,   [hold  // 
Whom  great  grief  made  forget  the  reins  to  /  / 
Of  reason's  rule,  to  see  this  recreant  knight, 
(No  knight,  but  treachour  full  of  false  despite 
And  shameful  treason,)  who  through  guile 

hath  slain 
The  prowest  knight  that  ever  field  did  fight, 
Even  stout  Sansfoy,  (O,  who  can  refrain  !) 
Wliose  shield  he  bears  renverst,  the  more  to 

heap  disdain. 

XLII. 

"And,  to  augment  the  glory  of  his  guile. 
His  dearest  love,  the  fair  Fidessa,  lo  ! 
Is  there  possessed  of  the  traitor  vile  ; 
Who  reaps  the  harvest  sowen  by  his  foe, 
Sowen  in  bloody  field,  and  bought  with  woe  : 
That  brother's  hand   shall  dearly  well  re- 
quite 
So  be,  O  Queen,  you  equal  favour  show." 
Him  little  answer'dJLhliingry  Elfin  knight ; 
He  never  meant  with  wofas,  but  swords,  to 
plead  his  right : 

XLIII. 

But  threw  his  gauntlet,  as  a  sacred  pledge, 
His  cause  in  combat  the  next  day  to  try  : 
So  been  they  parted  both ,  with  hearts  on  edge 
To  be  avenged  each  on  his  enemy. 
That  night  they  pass  in  joy  and  jollity. 
Feasting  and  courting  bothin  bow'rand  hall ; 
For  steward  was  excessive  Gluttony, 
That  of  his  plenty  poured  forth  to  all  : 
Wliich  done,  the  chamberlain  Sloth  did  to 
rest  them  call. 

XLIV. 

Now  whenas  darksome  night  had  all  dis- 
play'd 
Her  coalblack  curtain  over  brightest  sky  ; 
The  warlike  youths,  on  dainty  couches  laid, 
Did  cliase  away  sweet  sleep  from  sluggish  eye, 
To  muse  on  means  of  hoped  victory. 
But  whenas  Morpheus  had  \\\\h  leaden  mace 
An-ested  all  that  courtly  company. 
Uprose  Duessa  from  her  resting  place, 
T^id  to  the  Pa>Tiim's  lodging  comes  with 
silent  pace  : 
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XLV. 

Whom  broad  awake  she  finds,  in  troublous  fit, 
Fore-casting,  how  his  foe  he  might  annoy  ; 
And  him  amoves  with  speeclies  seeming  fit  : 
"Ah,  dear  Sansjoy,  next  deai-est  to  Sansfoy, 
Cause  of  my  new  grief,  cause  of  my  new  jo>' ; 
Joyous,  to  see  his  image  in  mine  eye. 
And  grieved  to  thinlc  how  foe  did  him  destroy, 
That  was  tlie  flow'r  of  grace  and  chivalry  ; 
Lo,  his  Fidessa,  to  thy  secret  faith  I  fly." 

XLvr, 

With  gentle  words  he  can  her  fairly  greet, 
And  bade  say  on  the  secret  of  her  heart  : 
Then,  sighing  soft ;  "  I  learn  that  little  sweet 
Oft  temp'red  is,"  quoth  she,  "with  muchel 

smart  :  [dart 

For,  since  my  breast  was  lanced  with  lovely 
Of  dear  Sansfoy  I  never  joyed  hour, 
But  in  eternal  woes  my  weaker  heart, 
Have  wasted,  loving  him  with  all  my  pow'r, 
And  for  his  sake   have   felt  full  many  an 

heavy  stowre. 

XLVII. 

"  At  last,  when  perils  all  I  weened  past. 
And  hoped  to  reap  the  crop  of  all  my  care. 
Into  new  woes  unweeting  I  ^\■as  cast 
By  this  false  faytor,  who  unworthy  ware 
His  worthy  shield,  whom  he  with  guileful 

snare  [grave  : 

Entrapped  slew,  and  brought  to  shameful 
Me  silly  maid  away  with  him  he  bare, 
And  ever  since  hath  kept  in  darksome  cave  ; 
For  that  I  would  not  yield  that  to  Sansfoy  I 

gave. 

XLViii.  [cloud, 

"  But  since  fair  sun  hath  sperst  that  lov/'ring 
And  to  my  loathed  life  now  shows  some  light, 
Under  your  beams  I  will  me  safely  shroud 
From  dreaded  storm  of  his  disdainful  spite: 
To  you  th'  inheritance  belongs  by  right 
Of  brother's  praise,  to  you  eke  longs  his  love, 


Let  not  his  love,  let  not  his  restless  spright, 
Be  unrevcnged,  that  calls  to  you  above 
From  wandering  Stygian  shores,  where  it 
doth  endless  move." 

XLIX. 

Thereto  said  he,   "Fair  dame,  be  nought 
dismay' d  [gone. 

For  sorrows  past ;   their  grief  is  with  them 
Nc  yet  of  present  peril  be  afraid  ; 
For  needless  fear  did  never  vantage  none  ; 
And  helpless  hap  it  booteth  not  to  moan. 
Dead  is  Sansfoy,  his  vital  pains  are  past. 
Though  grieved  ghost  for  vengeance  deep 

do  groan 
He  lives,  that  shall  him  pay  his  duties  last, 
And  guilty  Elfin  blood  shall  sacrifice  in  haste. 

L. 
"  O,  but  1  fear  the  fickle  freaks,"  quoth  she, 
' '  Of  Fortune  false,  and  odds  of  arms  in  field. " 
"Why,  dame,"  quoth  he,  "what  odds  can 

ever  be 
Wliere  both  do  fight  alike,  to  win  or  yield  ?" 
' '  Yea,  but, "  quoth  she,  ' '  he  bears  a  charmed 

shield,  [pierce  ; 

And  eke   enchanted   arms,  that  none  can 
Ne  none  can  wound    the  man,   that  does 

them  wield."  [then  fierce, 

"  Charm'd    or    enchanted,"    answer'd    he 
"I  no  whit  reck  ;  ne  you  the  like  need  to 

rehearse. 

LI. 
"  But,  fair  Fidessa,  sithens  Fortune's  guile. 
Or  enemies'  pow'r,  hath  now  captived  you. 
Return  from  whence  ye  came,  and  rest  a 

while. 
Till  morrow  next,  that  I  the  Elf  subdue, 
And  with  Sansfoy's  dead  dowry  you  endue. " 
"Ay  me,  that  is  a  double  death,"  she  said, 
' '  With  proud  foe's  sight  my  sorrow  to  renew  : 
Wherever  yet  I  be,  my  secret  aid 
Shall  follow  you."     So,  passing  forth,  she 

him  obey'do 


CANTO   V. 

The  faithful  knight  in  equal  field 
Subdues  his  faithless  foe ; 

Whom  false  Duessa  saves,  and  for 
His  cure  to  hell  does  go. 


The   noble  heart   that   harbours  virtuous 

thought, 
And  is  with  child  of  glorious  great  intent. 
Can  never  rest,  until  it  forth  have  brought 
Th'  eternal  brood  of  glory  excellent. 
Such  restless  passion  did  all  night  torment 
The  flaming  courage  of  that  Faery  knight, 
Devising,  how  that  doughty  tournament 
With  greatest  honour  he  achieven  might : 


Still  did  he  wake,  and  still  did  watch  for 

dawning  light. 
II. 
At  last,  the  golden  oriental  gate 
Of  greatest  heaven  gan  to  open  foir,   [mate. 
And  Phccbus,   fresh  as  bridegroom   to   his 
Came  dancing  forth,  shaking  his  dewy  hair  ; 
And   hurl'd   his   glist'ring  beams    through 

gloomy  air;  [straightway 

Which  when  the  wakeful  Elf   perceived, 
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He  started  up,  and  did  himself  prepare 
In  sunbright  arms,  and  battailous  array  ; 
For  with  that  Pagan  proud  he  combat  w  ill 

that  dav. 

III. 
And  forth  he  comes  into  the  common  hall ; 
Where  early  wait  him  many  a  gazing  eye, 
To  weet  what  end  to  stranger  knights  may 

fall. 
There  many  minstrels  maken  melody, 
To  drive  away  the  dull  meldncholy  ; 
And  many  bards,  that  to  the  trembling  chord 
Can  tune' their  timely  voices  cunningly  ; 
And  many  chroniclers,  that  can  record 
Old  loves,  and  wars  for  ladies  done  by  many 

a  lord. 

IV. 

Soon  after  comes  the  cruel  Saracen, 
In  woven  mail  all  armed  warily  ; 
And  sternly  looks  at  him,  who  not  a  pin 
Does  care  for  look  of  living  creature's  eye. 
They  bring  them  wines  of  Greece  and  Araby, 
And  dainty  spices  fetch  from  furthest  Ind, 
To  kindle  heat  of  courage  privily  ; 
And  in  the  wine  a  solemn  oath  they  bind 
T'  observe  the  sacred  laws  of  arms  that  are 
assign' d. 

V. 

At  last  forth  comes  that  far  renowned  queen  ; 
With  royal  pomp  and  princely  majesty 
She  is  ybrought  unto  a  paled  green. 
And  placed  under  stately  canopy,  [see. 

The  warlike  feats  of  both  those  knights  to 
On  th"  other  side  in  all  men's  open  view 
Duessa  placed  is,  and  on  a  tree 
Sansfoy  his  shield*  is  hang'd  with  bloody  hue : 
Both  those,  the  laurel  garlands  to  the  victor 
due. 

VI. 

A  shrilling  trumpet  sounded  from  on  high. 
And  unto  battle  bade  themselves  address  : 
Their  shining  shields  about  their  wrists  they 

tie,  [bless. 

And  burning  blades  about  their  heads  do 
The  instruments  of  \\Tath  and  hea\iness  : 
With  greedy  force  each  other  doth  assail. 
And  strike  so  fiercely  that  they  do  impress 
Deep  dinted  furrows  in  the  batter'd  mail  : 
The  iron  walls  to  ward  their  blows  are  weak 

and  frail. 

VII. 

The  Saracen  was  stout  and  wondrous  strong. 
And  heaped  blows  like  iron  hammers  great : 
For  after  blood  and  vengeance  he  did  long. 
The  knight  was  fierce  and  full  of  youthly 
heat,  [threat  : 

And  doubled  strokes  like  dreaded  thunders" 
For  all  for  praise  and  honour  did  he  fight. 

Sansfoy's  shield— the  old  possessive  case  is 


used; 


Both ,  stricken,  strike,  and  beaten  both  do  beat ; 
That  from  their  shields  forth  flieth  fiery  light, 
And  helmets  hewen  deep,  show  marks  of 
cither's  might. 

VIII. 

Soth'oneforwrong,  theotherstrivesforright: 
As  when  agryfon,  seized  of  his  prey, 
A  dragon  fierce  encount'reth  in  his  flight, 
Through  widest  air  making  his  idle  way. 
That  would  his  rightful  ravine  rend  away  : 
With  hideous  horror  both  together  smite. 
And  souce  so  sore,   that  they  the  heavens 

affray  : 
The  wise  soothsayer,  seeing  so  sad  sight, 
Th'  amazed  vulgar  tells  of  wars  and  mortal 

fight. 

IX. 

So  th'  one  for  wTong,  the  other  strives  for 
right ;  [foe  : 

And  each  to  deadly  shame  would  drive  his 
The  cruel  steel  so  greedily  doth  bite 
In  tender  flesh,  that  streams  of  blood  down 
flow  ;  [show, 

With  which  the  arms  that  erst  so  bright  did 
Into  a  pure  vermilion  now  are  d3'ed. 
Great  ruth  in  all  the  gazers'  hearts  did  grow, 
Seeing  the  gored  wounds  to  gape  so  wide. 
That  victory  they  dare  not  \vish  to  either  side. 

X. 

At  last  the  Paynim  chanced  to  cast  his  eye, 
riiB~sucrden  eye,  flaming  with  wrathful  fire. 
Upon    his    brother's    shield,   which    hung 

thereby  : 
Therewith  redoubled  was  his  raging  ire, 
And  said  :  Ah  !  -wretched  son  of  woful  sire, 
Dost  thou  sit  wailing  by  black  Stygian  lake, 
Whilest  here  thy  shield  is  hang'd  for  \icior's 

hire  ? 
And,  sluggish  german,  -  dost  thyforces  slake, 
To  after-send  hisfoe,  that  him  may  overtake? 

XI. 

' '  Go^  capjjve  Elf,  him  quickly  overtake, 
Arrdsoon  redeem  from  hislong-wand'ring  wo : 
Go,  guilty  ghost,  to  him  my  message  make. 
That  I  his  shield  have  quit  from  dying  foe." 
Therewith  upon  his  crest  he  struck  him  so. 
That  twice  he  reeled,  ready  twice  to  fall  : 
End  of  the  doubtful  battle  deemed  tho 
The  lookers  on  ;  and  loud  to  him  gan  call 
The  false  Duessa,  ' '  Thine  the  shield,  and 
'I,  and  all  !" 

XII. 

SoQft  as  the  Fairy  heard  his  iady  speak. 
Out  of  his  swooning  dream  he  gan  av.'ake  ; 
And  quick'ning  faith,  that  erst  was  waxen 

\veak, 
The  creeping  deadly  cold  away  did  shake  ; 

*  Upton  says  it  should  be  "Sluggish  german, 
do  thy  forces  slake." — German  means  brother. 
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Tho  jnoved  with  wrath,  and  shamCj  and 

lady's  sake, 
Of  all  at  once  he  cast  avenged  to  be, 
And  with  so'  exceeding'  fury  at  him  strake, 
ThaTfbfcedTirm  to  stoop  upon  his  knee  : 
Had  he  not  stooped  so,  he  should  have 

cloven  be. 

XI I  r. 
And  to  him  said  ;  ' '  Go  now,  proud  miscreant, 
Thyself  thy  message  do  to  german  dear  : 
Alone  he,  wand'ring,  thee  too  long  doth  want  : 
Go,  say  his  foe  thy  shield  with  his  doth  bear." 
Therewith  his  heavy  hand  he  high  gan  rear, 
Him  to  have  slain  ;  when  lo  !  a  darksome 

cloud 
Upon  him  fell ;  he  no  where  doth  appear. 
But  vanish'd  is.     The  Elf  him  calls  aloud. 
But  answer  none  receives  ;  the  darkness  him 

does  shroud. 

XIV. 
tn  haste  Duessa  from  her  place  arose, 
(And  to  him  running  said  ;  "Oprowest  knight. 
That  ever  lady  to  her  love  did  chose. 
Let  now  abate  the  terror  of  your  might. 
And  quench  the  flame  of  furious  despite 
And  bloody  vengeance  :    lo !    th'    infernal 

pow'rs. 

Covering  your  foe  with  cloud  of  deadly  night, 
Have  borne  him  hence  to  Pluto's  baleful 

bow'; ."  :  'and  glory  yours  !  " 

The  conquest  yours  ;    I  yours  ;  the  shield 

XV. 

Not  all  so  satisfied,  with  greedy  eye 
He  sought,  all  round  about,  his  thirsty  blade 
To  bathe  in  blood'  of  faithless  enemy  ; 
Who  all  that  while  lay  hid  in  secret  shade  : 
He  stands  amazed  how  he  thence  should  fade. 
At  last  the  trumpets  triumph  sound  on  high 
And  running  heralds  humble  homage  made, 
Greeting  him  goodly  with  new  victory  ; 
And  to  him  brought  the  shield,  the  cause  of 
enmity. 

XVI. 

Wherewith  hegoeth  to  that  sovereign  queen  ; 
And,  faUing  her  before  on  lowly  knee. 
To  her  makes  present  of  his  service  seen  ; 
Which  .'=he  accepts  with  thanks  and  goodly 
Greatly  advancing  his  gay  chivalr\- :     [gree. 
So  marcheth  home,  and  by  her  takes  the 

knight. 
Whom  all  the  people  follow  with  great  glee, 
Shouting,  and  clapping  all  their  hands  on 

height,  [bright. 

That  all  the  air  it  fills  and  flies  to  heaven 

XVI  r. 
Home  is  he  brought,  and  laid  in  sumptuous 

bed  : 
WTiere  many  skilful  leeches  him  abide 
To  salve  his  hurts,  that  yet  still  freshly  bled. 


In  wine  and  oil  they  wash  his  woundes  wide, 
And  softly  gan  embalm  on  every  side. 
And  all  the  while  most  heavenly  melody 
About  the  bed  sweet  music  did' divide. 
Him  to  beguile  of  grief  and  agony  : 
And  all  the  while  Duessa  wept  full  bitterly. 

XVI I  r. 
As  when  a  weary  traveller,  that  strays 
By  muddy  shore  of  broad  seven-mouthed 

Nile, 
Unweeting  of  the  perilous  wand'ring  wavs, 
Doth  meet  a  cruel  crafty  crocodile,     [guile, 
Which,   in  false  grief,  'hiding  his    harmful 
Doth  weep  full  sore  and  shcdde  th  tender  tears ; 
The  foolish  man,  that  pities  all  this  while 
His  mournful  plight,  is  swallow'd  up  un- 

^vares  ;  [cares. 

Forgetful  of  his  own  that  minds  another's 

XIX. 

So  wept  Duessa  until  eventide,  [light  : 

That  shining  lamps  injove's  high  house  were 
Then  forth  she  rose,  ne  longer  would  abide  ; 
But  comes  unto  the  place  where  th'  hea- 
then knight,  [spright. 
In  slumbering  swoon  nigh  void  of  vital 
Lay  cover'd  v.  ith  enchanted  cloud  all  day  : 
Whom  when  she  found,  as  she  him  left'  in 

plight. 
To  wail  his  woful  case  she  would  not  stav. 
But  to  the  eastern  coast  of  heaven  makes 
speedy  ^\•ay. 

XX. 

Where  griesly  Xight,  with  visage  deadly  sad, 
That  Phoebus' cheerful  face  durst  never  viev/, 
And  in  a  foul  black  pitchy  mantle  clad. 
She  finds  forthcoming  from  her  darksome 

mew ; 
\\liere  she  all  day  did  hide  her  hated  hue. 
Before  the  door  her  iron  charet  stood. 
Already  harnessed  for  journey  new. 
And  coal-black  steeds  yborn  of  hellish  brood. 
That  on  their  rusty  bits  did  champ,  as  they 

were  wood. 

XXI. 

\Mio  when  she  saw  Duessa,  sunny  bright, 
Adorn'd  with  gold  and  jewels  shining  clear. 
She  greatly  grew  amazed  at  the  sight. 
And  th'  unacquainted  light  began  to  fear  ; 
(For  never  did  such  brightness  there  appear  ;) 
And  would  have  back  retired  to  her  cave. 
Until  the  ^\itch's  speech  she  gan  to  hear. 
Saying  ;  "Yet  Othou  dreaded  dame,  I  crave 
Abide,  till  I  have  told  the  message  which  I 
have." 

XXII. 

She  stay'd  ;  and  forth  Duessa  gan  proceed  ; 
"  O  thou,  most  ancient  grandmother  of  all. 
More  old  than  Jove,  whom  thou  at  first  didst 

breed. 
Or  that  great  house  of  gods  celestial ; 
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Which  wast  begot  in  Dcemogorgon's  hall, 
And  sawst  the  secrets  of  the  world  unmade  ; 
W'hysiifferedst  thou  thy  nephews  dear  to  fall 
With  Elfin  sword  most  shamefully  betray'd  ? 
Lo,  where  the  stout  Sansjoy  doth  sleep  in 
deadly  shade! 

XXIII. 
"  And,  him  before,  I  saw  with  bitter  eyes 
The  bold  Sansfoy  shrink  underneath   his 

spear  ; 
And  now  the  prey  of  fowls  in  field  he  lies, 
Xor  wail'd  of  friends,  nor  laid  on  groaning 

bier. 
That  whylome  was  to  me  too  dearly  dear. 
O  !  what  of  gods  then  boots  it  to  be  born, 
If  old  Aveugle's  sons  so  evil  hear? 
Or^vvTio  "shall  not  great  Nightes  children 

scorn,  [forlorn? 

When  two  of  three  her  nephews  are  so  foul 

XXIV. 

"Up,  then ;  lip,  dreary  dame,  of  darkness 

queen  ; 
Go,  gather  ixp  the  relics  of  thy  race  ; 
Or  else  go,  them  avenge  ;  and  let  be  seen 
That  dreaded  Night  in  brightest  day  hath 

place. 
And  can  the  children  of  fair  Light  deface." 
Her  feeling  speeches  some  compassion  moved 
In  heart,  and  change  in  that  great  mother's 

face  : 
Yet  pity  in  her  heart  was  never  proved 
Till  then  ;    for  evermore  she  hated,  never 

loved  : 

XXV. 

And  said,  "  Dear  daughter,  richly  may  I  rue 
The  fall  of  famous  children  born  of  me. 
And  good  successes,  which  their  foes  ensue  : 
But  who  can  turn  the  stream  of  destiny. 
Or  break  the  chain  of  strong  Necessity, 
Whicli  fast  is  tied  to  Jove's  eternal  seat? 
The  sons  of  Day  he  favoureth,  I  see. 
And  by  my  ruins  thinks  to  make  them  great: 
Tq  _naake  one  great  by  other's  loss  is  bad 
excheat.  * 

XXVI. 

"  Yet  shall  they  not  escape  so  freely  all ; 
For  some  shall  pay  the  price  of  other's  guilt : 
And  he,  the  man  that  made  Sansfoy  to  fall, 
Shall  with  his  own  blood  price  f  that  he  has 
spilt.  [kilt?" 

But  what  art  thou,  that  tell'st  of  nephews 
"  I,  that  do  seem  not  I,  Duessa  am," 
Quoth  she,  "however  now,  in  garments  gilt 
And  gorgeous  gold  aiTay'd  I  to  thee  came  ; 
Duessa  I ,  the  daughter  of  Deceit  and  Shame. " 

XXVII. 
Then,  bowing  down  her  aged  back,  she  kiss'd 
The  wicked  witch,  saying,  "In  that  fair  face 

"*  A  property  that  falls  to  any  one  by  forfeiture; 
here,  bid  inheritance. 
t  Pay  the  price  of. 


The  false  resemblance  of  Deceit,  I  wist, 
Did  closely  lurk  ;  yet  so  true-seeming  grace 
It  carried,  that  I  scarce  in  darksome  place 
Could  it  discern  ;  though  I  the  mother  be 
Of  Falsehood,  and  root  of  Duessa's  race. 
O  welcome,  child,  whom  I  had  long'd  to  see, 
And  now  have  seen  unwares  !     Lo,  now  I 
go  v.ith  thee." 

XXVIII. 

Then  to  her  iron  v^aggon  she  betakes. 
And  witli  her  bears  the  foul  wellfavour'd 

witch :  [makes. 

Through  mirksome  air  her  ready  way  she 
H  er  twyfold  team  (of  which  two  black  as  pitch , 
And  two  were  brown,  yet  each  to  each  unhke) 
Did  softly  swim  away,  ne  ever  stamp 
Unless  she  chanced  their  stubborn  mouths 

to  twitch  ;  [champ. 

Then,  foaming  tar,  their  bridles  they  would 
And  trampling  the  fine  element  would  fiercely 

ramp. 

XXIX. 

So  well  they  sped,  that  they  become  atlength 
Unto  the  place,  whereas  the  Paynim  lay 
Devoid  of  outward  sense  and  native  strength, 
Cover'd  with  charmed  cloud  from  view  of  day 
And  sight  of  men,  since  his  late  luckless  fray. 
His  cruel  wounds  with  cruddy  blood  con- 

geal'd 
They  binden  up  so  wisely  as  they  may, 
And  handle  softly,  till  they  can  be  heal'd 
So  lay  him  in  her  charet,   close  in  night 

conceal'd. 

XXX. 

And  all  the  while  she  stood  upon  the  ground. 
The  wakeful  dogs  did  never  cease  to  bay  ; 
As  giving  warning  of  th'  unwonted  sound. 
With  which  her  iron  wheels  did  them  affray, 
And  her  dark  griesly  look  them  much  dismay. 
The  messenger  of  death,  the  ghastly  owl. 
With  dreary  shrieks  did  also  her  bewray  ; 
And  hungry  wolves  continually  did  howl 
At  her  abhorred  face,  so  filthy  and  so  foul. 

XXXI. 

Thence  turning  back  in  silence  soft  they  stole, 
And  brought  the  hea\y  corse \\ith  easy  pace 
To  yawning  gulf  of  deep  Avernus'  hole: 
By  that  same  hole  an  entrance,  dark  and  base, 
W^ith  smoke  and  sulphur  hiding  all  the  place, 
Descends  to  hell :  there  creature  never  past. 
That  back  returned  without  heavenly  grace  ; 
But  dreadful  Furies,  which  their  chains  have 
brast,  [men  aghast. 

And  damned  sprights  sent  forth  to  make  ill 

XXXII. 

By  that  same  way  the  direful  dames  do  drive 
Their  mournful  charet  fiU'd  with  rusty  blood, 
And  down  to  Pluto's  house  are  come  bilive  : 
Whicli  passing  through,  on  eveiy  side  them 
stood 
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The  trembling  ghosts  with  sad  amazed  mood, 
Chatt'ring  their  iron  teeth,  and  staring  wide 
With  stony  eyes  ;  and  all  the  hellish  brood 
Of  fiends  infernal  flock' d  on  every  side. 
To  gaze   on   earthly  wight,   that  with   the 
Xight  durst  ride. 

XXXIII, 

They.f)a:ss-the  hitter  waves  of  Acheron, 
Where  many  souls  sit  ■wailing  wofully  ; 
And  come  to  fiery  flood  of  Phlegethon, 
Whereas  the  damned  ghosts  in  torments  fry. 
And  with  sharp  shrilling  shrieks  do  bootless 

cry, 
Cursing  high  Jove,  the  which  them  thither 

sent 
The  house  of  endless  Pain  is  built  thereby. 
In  which  ten  thousand  sorts  of  punishment 
The  cursed  creatures  do  eternally  torment. 

XXXIV. 

Before  the  threshold  dreadful  Cerberus 
His  three  deformed  heads  did  lay  along. 
Curled  with  thousand  adders  venomous 
And  lilled  forth  his  bloody  flaming  tongue  : 
At  them  he  gan  to  rear  his  bristles  strong, 
And  felly  gnarre,  until  Day's  enemy 
Did  him  appease;  then  down  his  tail  he  hung, 
And  suffer'd  them  to  passen  quietly  : 
For  she  in  hell  and  heaven  had  power  equally. 

XXXV. 

There  was  Ixion  turned  on  a  wheel, 
For  daring  tempt  the  queen  of  heaven  to  sin  ; 
And  Sisyphus  an  huge  round  stone  did  reel 
Against  an  hill,  ne  might  from  labour  lin  ; 
There  thirsty  Tantalus  hung  by  the  chin  ; 
And  Tityus  fed  a  ^'ulture  on  his  maw  ; 
Typhoeus'  joints  were  stretched  on  a  gin  ; 
Theseus  condemned  to  endless  sloth  by  law  ; 
And  fifty  sisters  water  in  leak  vessels  draw. 

XXXVI. 

They,  all  beholding  worldly  wights  in  place, 
Leave  off  theirw'ork, unmindful  of  their  smart. 
To  gaze  on  them  ;  who  forth  by  them  do  pace. 
Till  they  be  come  unto  the  furthest  part  ; 
Where  wasacaveywTOught  by  wondrousart. 
Deep,  dark,  uneasy,  doleful,  comfortless, 
In  w'hich  sad  Escuiapius  far  apart 
Emprison'd  was  in  chains  remediless  ; 
For  that  Hippoly tus'  rent  corse  h  e  did  redress . 

XXXVII. 

Hippolytus  a  jolly  huntsman  was, 
TMruont  in  charet  chase  the  foaming  boar  : 
He  all  his  peers  in  beauty  did  surpass. 
But  ladies'  love,  as  loss  of  time,  forbore  : 
His  wanton  stepdame  loved  him  the  more  ; 
But,  when  she  saw  her  ofter'd  sweets  refused, 
Her  love  she  turn'd  to  hate,  and  him  before. 
His  father  fierce  of  treason  accused. 
And  with  her  jealous  terms  his  open  ears 
abused ; 


XXXVIII. 

^^'ho,  all  in  rage,  his  sea-god  sire  besought 
Some  cursed  vengeance  on  his  son  to  cast  : 
From  surging  gulf  two  monsters  straight 

were  brought 
With   dread  whereof   his    chasing    steeds 

aghast 
Both  charet  swift  and  huntsman  overcast. 
His  goodly  corpse  on  ragged  cliffs  yrent, 
Was  quite  dismemb'red,  and  his  members 

chaste 
Scatt'red  on  every  mountain  as  he  went, 
That  of  Hippolytus  was  left  no  moniment. 

XXXIX. 

His  cruel  stepdame,  seeing  what  was  done, 
Her  wicked  days  with  wretched  knife  did  end, 
In  death  avowing  th'  innocence  of  her  son. 
Which  hearing,  his  rash  sire  began  to  rend 
His  hair,  and  hasty  tongue  that  did  offend  : 
Tho,  gathering  up  the  reliquesof  his  smart. 
By  Diane's  meanswhowasHippolyt'sfriend, 
Them  brought  to  Esculape,  that  by  his  art 
Did  heal  them  all  again,  and  joined  every 
part. 

XL. 

Such  wondrous  science  in  man's  wit  to  reig^ 
\\'henJove  avized,  that  could  the  dead  revive, 
And  fates  expired  could  renew"  again. 
Of  endless  life  he  might  him  not  deprive  ; 
But  unto  hell  did  thrust  him  down  alive, 
With  flashing  thunderbolt  ywounded  sore  ; 
Where,  long  remaining,  he  did  always  strive 
Himself  with  salves  to  health  for  to  restore. 
And  slake  the  heavenly  fire  that  raged  ever- 
more. 

XLI. 

There  ancient  Xight  arriving,  did  alight 
From  her  nigh-weary  wain,  and  in  her  arms 
To  Escuiapius  brought  the  wounded  knight; 
Whom  having  softly  disarrayd  of  arms, 
Tho  gan  to  him  discover  all  his  harms, 
Beseeching  him  with  prayer,  and  with  praise. 
If  either  salves,  or  oils,  or  herbs,  or  charms, 
A  fordonne  wight  from  door  of  death  mote 
raise,  [nephew's  days. 

He    would    at    her    request    prolong    her 

XLII. 

"Ah  dame,"  quoth  he,  "  thou  temptest  me 

in  vain 
To  dare  the  thing,  which  daily  yet  I  rue  ; 
And  the  old  cause  of  my  continued  pain 
With  like  attempt  to  like  end  to  renew. 
Is  not  enough,  that,  thrust  from  heaven  due. 
Here  endless  penance  for  one  fault  I  pay  ; 
But  that  redoubled  crime  with  vengeance 

new 
Thou  biddest  me  to  eke  :  can  Xight  defray 
The  wrath  of  thundering  Jove,  that  rules 

both  Xight  and  Day  ?  " 
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XLIII. 

"  Xot   SO,"    quoth    she;   "but,    sith    that 

heaven's  king  [quite, 

From  hope  of  heaven  liath  thee  excluded 

Why  fearest  tliou,  that  canst  not  hope  for 

thing  ; 
Andfearestnot,  that  more  thee  hurten  might. 
Now  in  the  pow'r  of  everlasting  Night  ? 
Go  to  then,  O  thou  far  renowned  son 
Of  great  Apollo,  shew  thy  famous  might 
In  medicine,  that  else  hath  to  thee  v.on 
Great  pains,  and  greater  praise,  both  never 
to  be  done." 

XLIV. 
Her  words  prevail'd  ;  and  then  the  learned 

leech 
His  cunning  hand  gan  to  his  wounds  to  lay, 
And  all  things  else  the  which  his  art  did  teach  ; 
Which  having  seen,  from  thence  arose  away 
The  mother  of  dread  Darkness,  and  let  stay 
Aveugles'  son  there  in  the  leech's  cure  ; 
And  back  returning,  took  her  wonted  way 
To  run  her  timely  race,  whilst  Phoebus  pure 
In  western  v/aves  his  weary  waggon  did 

recure. 

XLV. 

The^aJse  Duessa,  leaving  noyous  Night, 
Retiurn'd  to  stately  palace  of  Dame  Pride  ; 
\Miere  when  she  came  she  found  the  Faery 

knight 
Departed  thence  ;  albee  (his  woundes  wide 
Not  throughly  heal'd)  unready  were  to  ride. 
Good  cause  he  had  to  hasten  thus  away  ; 
For  on  a  day  his  wary  dwarf  had  spied 
Where  in  a  dungeon  deep,  huge  numbers  lay 
Of    captive   wretched    thralls,  that  wailed 

night  and  day  ; 

XLV  I. 

(A  rueful  sight  as  could  be  seen  with  eye  ;) 
Of  whom  he  learned  had  in  secret  wise 
The  hidden  cause  of  their  captivity  ; 
How  mortgaging  their  lives  to  Covetise, 
Through  wasteful  pride  and  wanton  riotise, 
They  were  by  law  of  that  proud  tyranness. 
Provoked   with    Wrath    and    Envy's  false 

surmise. 
Condemned  to  that  dungeon  merciless. 
Where  they  should  live  in  woe,  and  die  in 

wTetchedness. 

XLVII. 

There  was  that  great  proud  king  of  Babylon, 
That  would  compel  all  nations  to  adore 
And  him,  as  only  God,  to  call  upon  ;  [door, 
Till,  through  celestial  doom,  thrown  out  of 
Into  an  ox  he  was  transform'd  of  yore. 
There  also  was  King  Croesus,  that  enhaunst 
His  heart  too  high  through  his  great  riches' 

store  ; 
And  proud  Antiochus,  the  which  advaunst 
His   cursed  hand  gainst  God,  and  on  his 

altars  daunst. 


XLVIII. 

And,  them  long  time  before,  great  Nimrod 
was,  [warray'd ; 

That  first   the  world   with  sword  and  fire 
And  after  him  old  Ninus  far' did  pass 
In  princely  pomp,  of  all  the  world  obey'd. 
There  also  was  that  mighty  monarch  laid 
Low  under  all,  yet  above  all  in  pride. 
That  name  of  native  sire  did  foul  upbraid. 
And  would  as  Amnion's  son  be  magnified, 
Till,  scorn'd  of  God  and  man,  a  shameful 
death  he  died. 

XLIX. 

All  these  together  in  one  heap  were  thrown, 
Like  carcasses  of  beasts  in  butcher's  stall. 
And,  in  another  corner,  wide  were  strown 
The  antique  ruins  of  the  Romans'  fall  : 
Great  Romulus,  the  grandsire  of  them  all  ; 
Proud  Tarquin  ;  and  too  lordly  Lentulus  ; 
Stout  Scipio  ;  and  stubborn  Hannibal  ; 
Ambitious  Sylla  ;  and  stern  Marius  ; 
High  Ccesar  ;   great   Pompey  ;  and  fierce 
Antonius. 

L. 

Amongst  these  mighty  menwere  women  mix'd 
Proud  women,  vain,  forgetful  of  their  yoke  : 
The  bold  Semiramis,  whose  sides  transfix  d 
With  son's  own  blade  her  foul  reproaches 

spoke : 
Fair  Sthenoboea,  that  herself  did  choke 
With  wilful  chord,  for  wanting  of  her  will  ; 
High-minded  Cleopatra,  that  with  stroke 
Of  aspes  sting  herself  did  stoutly  kill  : 
And  thousands  moe  the  like,  that  did  that 

dungeon  fill. 

LI. 
Besides  the  endless  routs  of  wretched  thralls, 
W^hich  thither  were  assembled,  day  by  day. 
From  all  the  world,  after  their  woful  falls 
Through  wicked  pride  and  wasted  wealth's 

deca\'. 
But  most,  of  all  which,  in  that  dungeon  lay, 
Fell   from  high  princes'  courts,  or  ladies' 

bow'rs  ; 

Where  they  in  idle  pomp,  or  wanton  play^ 

Consumetl  had  their  goods  and  thriftless 

~^"  hours,  [heavy  stowres. 

And   lastly   throv.n   themselves  into   these 

LH. 

Whose  case  \\henas  the  careful  dwarf  had 

told. 
And  made  ensample  of  tlieir  mournful  sight 
Unto  his  master  ;  he  ne  longer  would 
There  dwell  in  peril  of  like  painful  pliglit, 
But  early  rose  ;  and,  ere  that  dawning  light 
Discover'd  had  the  world  to  heaven  wide, 
He  by  a  privy  postern  took  his  flight. 
That  of  no  envious  eyes  he  mote  be  spied  : 
For,  doubtless,  death   ensued  if  any  him 

descried. 
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LIII. 

Scarce  could  he  footing  find  in  that  foul  \va)', 
For  many  corses,  liice  a  great  lay-stall 
Of  murder'd  men,  which  therein  strowed  lay 
Without  remorse  or  decent  funeral ; 
Which,  all  through  that  great  Princess  Pride 
did  fall, 


And  came  to  shameful  end  :  and  them  be- 
side, 

Forth  riding  underneath  the  castle  wall, 

A  dunghill  of  dead  carcasses  he  spied  ; 

The  iireadful  spectacle  of  thn,t.  gp4  Hoi^ge 
of  Pride.  / 


CANTO  VI. 

From  lawless  lust  by  wondrous  grace 

Fair  Una  is  released, 
\\'hoin  savage  nation  does  adore, 

And  learns  her  wise  behest. 


As  when  a  ship,  that  flies  fair  under  sail, 

An  Bidden  rock  escaped  hath  uuwares, 

That  lay  in  wait  her  wreck  for  to  bewail  ; 

The  mariner  yet  half  amazed  stares 

At  peril  past,  and  yet  in  doubt  ne  dares 

To  joy  at  his  foolhappy  oversight :  > 

So  doubly  is  distrest  twixt  joy  and  cares 

The  drea'dless  courage  of  this  Elfin  knight,    ! 

Having  escaped  so  sad  ensamples  in  his  sight.  | 

i 
II.  I 

Yet  sad  he  was,  that  his  too  hasty  speed 
The  fair  Duess'  had  forced  him  leave  behind  ; 
And  yet  more  sad,  tliat._Una,  his  dear  dread, 
Her  truth  had  stain'cl  with  treason  so  unkind  ; 
Yet  crime  in  her  could  never  creature  find  : 
But  for  his  love,  and  for  her  own  self  sake. 
She  wand'red  had  from  one  to  other  Ind, 
Him  for  to  seek,  ne  never  would  forsake  : 
Till    her    unwares  the   fierce  Sansloy  did 
overtake : 

III, 
Who,  after  Archimago's  foul  defeat, 
Led  her  away  into  a  forest  wild  ; 
AQ.d  tiu"mng  wrathful  fire  to  lustful  heat. 
With  beastly  sin  thought  her  to  have  defiled. 
And  made  the  vassal  of  his  pleasures  vilde. 
Yet  first  he  cast  by  treaty,  and  by  traynes, 
Her  to  persuade  that  stubborn  fort  to  yield  ; 
For  greater  conquest  of  hard  love  he  gains. 
That  works  it  to  his  will,  than  he  that  it  con- 
strains. 

IV. 

With  fawning  words  he  courted  her  awhile  ; 
And,  looking  lovely  and  oft  sighing  sore, 
Her  constant  heart  did  tempt  with  diverse 

guile  : 
But  words,  and  looks,   and  sighs  she  did 

abhor ; 
As  rock  of  diamond  stedfast  evermore. 
Yet,  for  to  feed  his  fiery  lustful  c\e. 
He  "snatch'd  the  veil  that  hung  her  face  be- 
fore : 
Then  ganher  beauty  shine  as  brightest  sky, 
And  burnt  his  beastly  heart  t'  enforce  her 
chastity. 


V. 


So  when  he  saw  his  flatt'ring  art?  to  fail, 
And  subtle  engines  beat  from  battery  ; 
With  greedy  force  he  gan  the  fort  assail. 
Whereof  he  ween'd  possessed  soon  to  be 
And  win  rich  spoil  of  ransack'd  chastity. 
Ah  heavens  !  that  do  this  hideous  act  behold. 
And  heavenly  virgin  thus  outraged  see. 
How  can  ye  vengeance  just  so  long  withhold, 
And  hurl  not  flashing  flames  upon  that  Pay- 

nim  bold  ? 

VI. 
The  piteous  maiden,  careful,  comfortless,  ^ 
Does  throw  out  thrilling  shrieks,  and  shriek- ^ 

ing  cries,  [tress,)  I 

(The  last  vain  help  of  women's  great  dis- 
And  with  loud  plaints  importuneth  the  skies  ;  \ 
That  molten  stars  do  drop  like  weeping  eyes  ; 
jVnd  Phoebus,  flying  so  most  shameful  sight, 
His  blushing  face  in  foggy  cloud  implyes, 
And  hides  for  shame.     \Vhat  wit  of  mortal 

wight  [plight  ? 

Can  now  devise  to  quit  a  thrall  from  such  a 

VII. 
Eternal  Providence,  exceeding  thought. 
Where  none  appears  can  make  herself  a  way! 
A  wondrous  way  it  for  this  lady  wrought, 
From  lion's  claws  to  pluck  tlie  griped  prey. 
Her  shrill  outcries  and  shrieks  so  loud  did 

bray, 
That  all  the  woods  and  forests  did  resound  : 
A  troup  of  fauns  and  satyrs  far  away 
Within  the  wood  were  dancing  in  a  round, 
Whiles  old  Sylvanus  slept,  in  shady  arbour, 

sound  : 

VIII. 

Who,  ^^•hen  they  heard  that  piteous  strained 
In  hasteforsook  their  rural  merriment,  [voice, 
Anci  ran  towards  the  far  rebounded  noise. 
To  weet  what  wiglit  so  loudly  did  lament. 
Unto  the  place  they  come  incontinent  ; 
Whom  when  the  raging  Saracen  espied, 
A  rude,  mishapen,  monstrous  rablement, 
W^hose  like  he  never  saw,  he  durst  not  bide  ; 
But  got  his  ready  steed,  and  fast  away  gan 
1  ride. 
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IX. 

The  wild  wood-gods,  arrived  in  the  place, 
There  find  the  virgin,  doleful,  desolate, 
With  ruffled  raiments,  and  fair  blubber'd 
As  her  outrageous  foe  had  left  her  late  ;  [face, 
And  trembling  yet  through  fear  of  former 
All  stand  amazed  at  so  uncouth  sight,  [hate  : 
And  gin  to  pity  her  unhappy  state  ; 
AH  stand  astonied  at  her  beauty  bright, 
In  their  rude  eyes  unworthy  of  so  woful  plight. 

X. 

She,   more  amazed,  in  double  dread  doth 

dwell. 
And  every  tender  part  for  fear  does  shake  : 
As  when  a  greedy  wolf,  through  hunger  fell, 
A  seely  lamb  far  from  the  flock  does  take. 
Of  whom  he  means  his  bloody  feast  to  make, 
A  lion  spies  fast  running  towards  him. 
The  innocent  prey  in  haste  he  does  forsake  ; 
Which,  quit  from  death,  yet  quakes  in  every 

limb  [g^ini. 

With  change  of  fear,  to  see  the  lion  look  so 

XI. 

Such  fearful  fit  assaid  her  trembling  heart ; 
Ne  word  to  speak,  ne  joint  to  move,  she  had  : 
The  savage  nation  feel  her  secret  smart. 
And  read  her  sorrow  in  her  count'nance  sad  ; 
Their  frowning  foreheads,  with  rough  horns 
And  rustic  horror,  all  aside  do  lay  ;     [yclad 
And,  gently  grinning,  show  a  semblance  glad 
To  comfort  her ;  and,  fear  to  put  away, 
Their  backward-bent  knees  teach  herhumbly 
to  obey. 

XII. 

The  doubtful  damsel  dare  not  yet  commit 
Her  single  person  to  their  barbarous  truth  ; 
But  still  twixt  fear  and  hope  amazed  does  sit. 
Late  learn'd  \\hat  harm  to  hasty  trust  ensu'th  : 
They,  in  compassion  of  her  _teHxLer  youth, 
And  wonder  of  her  beauty  sovereign, 
Are  won  with  pity  and  unwonted  ruth  ; 
And,  all  prostrate  upon  the  lowly  plain, 
Do  kiss  her  feet,  and  fawn  on  her  with  coun- 
t'nance fain. 

XIII. 

Their  hearts  she  .guesseth  by  their  humble 
And  yields  her  to  extremity  of  time  :     [guise, 
So  from  the  ground  she  fearless  doth  arise. 
And  walketh  forth  without  suspect  of  crime  : 
They,  all  as  glad  as  birds  of  joyous  prime, 
Thence  led  her  forth,   about  her  dancing 

round,  [rhyme ; 

Shouting,    and    singing    all    a    shepherd's 
And  with  green  branches  strowing  all  the 

ground,  [crown' d. 

Do  worship  her  as  queen  with  olive  garland 

XIV. 
And  all  the  way  their  merry  pipes  they  sound. 
That  all  the  woods  with  double  echo  ring ; 


And  with   their  horned  feet  do  wear  the 

ground, 
Leaping  like  wanton  kids  in  pleasant  spring. 
So  towards  old  Sylvanus  they  her  bring  ; 
Who,  with  the  noise  awaked,  cometh  out 
To  weet  the  cause,  his  weak  steps  governing 
-\nd  aged  limbs  on  cypress  stadle  stout ; 
And  with  an  ivy  twine  his  waist  is  girt  about. 

XV. 

Far  off,  he  wonders  what  them  makes  so  glad, 
Or  Bacchus  merry  fruit  they  did  invent, 
Or  Cybele's  frantic  rites  have  made  them  mad  : 
They,  drawing  nigh,  unto  their  god  present 
That  flow'r  of  faith  and  beauty  excellent : 
The  god  himself  viewing  that  mirror  rare. 
Stood  long  amazed,  and  burnt  in  his  intent : 
His  own  fair  Dryope  now  he  thinks  not  fair, 
And  Pholoe  foul,  when  her  to  this  he  doth 


compare. 


XVI. 


The  wood-born  people  fall  before  her  flat. 
And  worship  her  as  goddess  of  the  wood  ; 
-\nd  old  Sylvanus  self  bethinks  not,  what 
To  think  of  wight  so  fair  ;  but  gazing  stood 
In  doubt  to  deem  her  born  of  earthly  brood  : 
.Sometimes  dame  Venus  self  he  seems  to  see  ; 
But  Venus  never  had  so  sober  mood  : 
Sometimes  Diana  he  her  takes  to  be  ; 
But  misseth  bow  and  shafts,  and  buskins  to 
her  knee. 

XVII. 
By  view  of  her  he  ginneth  to  revive 
His  ancient  love,  and  dearest  Cyparisse ; 
And  calls  to  mind  his  portraiture  alive. 
How  fair  he  was,  and  yet  not  fair  to  this  ; 
And  how  he  slew  with  glancing  dart  amiss 
A  gentle  hind,  the  which  the  lovely  boy 
Did  love  as  hfe,  above  all  worldly  bliss  : 
For  grief  whereof  the  lad  n'ould  after  joy  ; 
But  pined  away  in  anguish  and  self-will'd 
annoy. 

XVIII. 

The  woody  nymphs,  fair  Hamadryades, 
Her  to  behold  do  thither  run  apace  ; 
And  all  the  troup  of  light-foot  Xaiades 
Flock  all  about  to  see  her  lovely  face  :  [grace. 
But,  when  they  viewed  have  her  heavenly 
They  env}^  her  in  their  maUcious  mind. 
And  fly  away  for  fear  of  foul  disgrace  : 
But  all  the  .Satyrs  scorn  their  v.oody  kind, 
And  henceforth  nothing  fair,  but  her,    on 
earth  they  find. 

XIX. 

Glad  of  such  luck,  the  luckless  lucky  maid 
Did  her  content  to  please  their  feeble  eyes  ; 
And  long  time  with  that  savage  people  stay'd, 
To  gather  breath  in  many  miseries : 
During  which  time  her  gentle  wit  she  plies, 
To  teacli  them  truth,  which  worship'd  her  in 
And  made  her  th'  image  of  idolatries :  [vain, 
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But,  Avhen   their  bootless  zeal  she  did  re- 
strain [worship  fain. 
From  her  own  worship,  they  her  ass  would 

XX. 

It  fortuned,  a  noble  warlike  knight 
B}'  just  occasion  to  that  forest  came 
To  seek  his  kindred,  and  the  lineage  right 
From  whence  he  took  his  well-deserved  name : 
He  had  in  arms  abroad  won  muchel  fame, 
And  fill'd  far  lands  with  glory  of  his  might ; 
Plain,  faithful,  true,  and  enemy  of  shame. 
And  ever  loved  to  fight  for  ladies'  right  : 
But  in  vainglorious  frays  he  little  did  delight. 

XXI. 

A  satyr's  son  yborn  in  forest  wild. 
By  strange  adventure  as  it  did  betide, 
And  there  begotten  of  a  lady  mild. 
Fair  Thyamis,  the  daughter  of  Labryde  ; 
That  was  in  sacred  bands  of  wedlock  tied 
To  Therion,  a  loose,  unruly  swain. 
Who  had  more  joy  to  range  the  forest  wide. 
And  chase  the  sa\age  beast  with  busy  pain. 
Than  serve  his   lady's  love,  and  waste  in 
pleasures  vain. 

xxir. 
The  forlornmaiddidAvith  love's  longmg  burn, 
And  could  not  lack  her  lover's  company  ; 
But  to  the  wood  she  goes,  to  serve  her  turn. 
And  seek  her  spouse,  that  from  her  still  does 
And  follows  other  game  and  venery  ;        [fly 
A  satyr  chanced  her  wand'ring  for  to  find  : 
And  kindling  coals  of  lust  in  brutish  eye, 
The  loyal  links  of  wedlock  did  unbind. 
And  made  her  person  thrall  unto  his  beastly 
kind. 

XXIII. 

So  long  in  secret  cabin  there  he_held 
Her  captive  to  his  sensual  desire  ; 
'Tiiljhat  with  timely  fruit  her  belly  swell'd, 
•An4  bore  a  boy  unto  that  savage  sire  : 
Then  home  he  suffer'd  her  for  to  retire  ; 
For  ransom  leaving  him  the  late-born  child  : 
Whom,  till  to  riper  years  he  gan  aspire. 
He  nousled  up  in  life  and  manners  wild, 
Amongst  wild  beasts  and  woods,  from  law  s 
of  men  exiled. 

XXIV. 

ForjiU  he  taiigJiLtlae  tender  imp,  was  but 
To  banish  cowardice  and  bastarj  fear  : 
His  trembling  hand  he  would  him  forceto  put 
Upon  the  lion  and  the  rugged  bear  ;  [tear  ; 
And  from  the  she-bear's  teats  her  whelps  to 
And  eke  wild  roari  ng  bulls  he  would  him  make 
To  tame,  and  ride  their  backs  not  made  to 

bear  ; 
And  the  roebucks  in  flight  to  overtake  : 
That  every  beast  for  fear  of  him  did  fly  and 

quake. 


XXV. 
Thereby  so  fearless  and  so  fell  he  grew. 
That  hi.5  own  sire  and  master  of  his  guise 
Did  often  tremble  at  his  horrid  view  ; 
And  oft,  for  dread  of  hurt,  ^vould  him  advise 
The  angry  beasts  not  rashly  to  despise. 
Nor  too  much  to  provoke  ;  for  he  would  learn 
The  lion  stoop  to  him  in  lowly  wise, 
(A  lesson  hard,)  and  make  the  libbard  stern 
Lea\e  roaring,  when  in  rage  he  for  revenge 
did  earne. 

XXVI. 

And  for  to  make  his  power  approved  more, 
Wild  beasts  in  iron  yokes  he  would  compel. 
The  spotted  panther,  and  the  tusked  boar, 
The  pardale  swift,  and  the  tigre  cruel. 
The  antelope  and  wolf,  both  fierce  and  fell ; 
And  them  constrain  in  equal  team  to  draw. 
Suchjoyhehad  their  stubborn  hearts  to  quell, 
And  sturdy  courage  tame  with  dreadful  awe. 
That  his  behest  they  feared  as  a  tyrant's  law. 

XXVII. 

His  loving  mother  came  upon  a  day 

Unto  the  woods  to  see  her  little  son  ; 

And  chanced  unwares  to  meet  him  in  the 

way, 
After  his  sports  and  cruel  pastime  done  ; 
Wlien  after  him  a  lioness  did  run. 
That  roaring  all  with  rage  did  loud  require 
Her  children  dear,  whom  he  away  had  w  on  : 
The  lion  whelps  she  saw  how  he  did  bear. 
And  lull  in  rugged  arms  withouten  childish 

fear. 

XXVIII. 
The  fearful  dame  all  quaked  at  the  sight, 
And  turning  back  gan  fast  to  fly  away  ; 
Until  with  love  revoked  from  vain  affright, 
She  hardly  yet  persuaded  was  to  stay. 
And  then  to  him  these  womanish  words  gan 

say  : 
"  Ah,  Satyrane,  my  darling  and  my  joy. 
For  love  of  me  leave  off  this  dreadful  play  \ 
To  dally  thus  with  death  is  no  fit  toy  :         % 
Go,  find  some  other  playfellows,  mine  owa 

sweet  boy." 

XXIX. 

In  these  and  like  delights  of  bloody  game 
He  trained  was,  till  riper  years  he  raught. 
And  there  abode,  whilst  any  beast  of  name 
Walk' d  in  that  forest,  whom  he  had  not  tauglit 
To  fear  his  force  :  and  then  his  courage  haught 
Desired  of  foreign  focmen  to  be  known, 
And    far    abroad    for    strange    adventures 

sought ; 
In  which  his  miglit  was  never  overthrown  ; 
But    through  alt- Faei-y- laud   his   famous 

worth  was  blown. 

XXX. 

Yet  evermore  it  w'as  his  manner  fair, 
After  long  labours  and  adventures  spent, 


\  

icu  those  native  woods  for  to  repair, 
I'o  see  his  sire  and  offspring  ancient. 
And  now  he  thitlier  came  for  lilce  intent  ; 
Where  he  unwares  the  fairest  Una  found, 
Strange  lady,  in  so  strange  habiliment, 
Teaching  the  Satyrs,  which  her  sat  around, 
True  sacred  lore,  which  from  her  sweet  lips 
did  redound. 

XXXI. 

He  wonder'd  at  her  wisdom  heavenly  rare. 
Whose  like  in  woman's  wit  he  never  knew  ; 
And  when    her    courteous    deeds     he   did 

compare, 
Gan  her  admire,  and  her  sad  sorrows  rue, 
Blaming  of   Fortune,   which  such  troubles 

threw, 
And  joy'd  to  make  proof  of  her  cruelty 
On  gentle  dame,  so  hurtless  and  so  true. 
Thenceforth  he  kept  her  goodly  company, 
And  learn'd  her  disciphne  of  faith  and  verity. 

XXXII. 

But  she,  all  vow'd  unto  the  Redcross  knight. 
His  wand'ring  peril  closely  did  lament, 
Ne  in  this  new  acquaintance  could  delight  ; 
But  her  dear  heart  with  anguish  did  torment. 
And  all  her  wit  in  secret  counsels  spent. 
How  to  escape.     At  last  in  pri\-y  wise 
To  Satyrane  she  showed  her  intent ; 
Who,  glad  to  gain  such  favour,  gan  devise, 
How  with  that  pensive  maid  he  best  might 
thence  arise. 

XXXIII. 

So  on  a  day,  when  satyrs  all  were  gone 
To  do  their  service  to  Sylvanus  old. 
The  gentle  virgin,  left  behind  alone, 
He  led  away  with  courage  stout  and  bold. 
Too  late  it  was  to  satyrs  to  be  told. 
Or  ever  hope  recover  her  again  ; 
la  vain  he  seeks  that,  having,  cannot  hold. 
So 'fast  he  carried  her  with  careful  pain. 
That  they  the  woods  are  past,  and  come  now 
to  the  plain. 

XXXIV. 

The  better  part  now  of  the  ling'ring  dav 
They  travell'd  had,  whenas  they  far  espied 
A  weary  wight  forwand'ring  by  the  way  ; 
And  towards  him  they  gan  in  haste  to  ride. 
To  weet  of  nev.s  that  did  abroad  betide, 
Or  tidings  of  her  knight  of  the  Redcross  ; 
But  he,  them  spying  gan  to  turn  aside 
For  fear,  as  seem'd,  or  for  some  feigned  loss  : 
More  greedy  they  of  news  fast  towards  him 
do  cross. 

XXXV. 
A  silly  man,  in  simple  weeds  foreworn, 
And  soil'd  with  dust  of  the  long  dried  way  ; 
His  sandals  were  with  toilsome  travel  torn. 
And  face  all  tann'd  \\ith  scorching  sunny 
ray, 


THE  FAERY  QUEEN. 


[book  I, 


As  he  had  travell'd  many  a  summer's  day 
Through  boiling  sands  of  Araby  and  Ind  ; 
And  in  his  hand  a  Jacob's  staff,"  to  stay 
His  weary  limbs  upon  ;  and  eke  behind 
His  scrip  did  hang,  in  which  his  needments 
he  did  bind. 

XXXVI. 

The  knight,  approaching  nigh,  of  him  inquired 
Tidings  of  war,  and  of  adventures  new  ; 
Butwars,  nor  new  adventures  none  he  heard. 
Then  Una  gan  to  ask,  if  aught  he  knew 
Or  heard  abroad  of  that  her  champion  true. 
That  in  his  armour  bare  a  crosslet  red. 
"  Ay  me  !  dear  dame,"  quoth  he,  "well  may 

I  rue  [read  ; 

To  tell  the  sad  sight  which  mine  eyes  have 
These  eyes  did  see  t^at  knight  both  living 

and  eke  dead,'''     "  "^        "' 

XXXVII. 

That  cruel  word  her  tender  heart  so  thrill'd, 
That  sudden  cold  did  run  through  every  vein, 
And  stony  horror  all  her  senses  fill'd 
With  dying  fit,  that  down  she  fell  for  pain. 
The  knight  her  lightly  reared  up  again, 
And  comforted  with  courteous  kind  relief  ; 
Then,  won  from  death,  she  bade  him  tellen 

plain 
Tlieiurther43rQcess  oLher  bidden  grief  : 
The  lesser  pangs  can  bear,  who  hath  endured 

the  chief. 

XXXVIII. 

Then  gan  the  pilgrim  thus  ;  "  I  chanced 

this  day, 
This  fatal  day,  that  shall  I  ever  rue, 
To  see  two  knights,  in  travel  on  my  way, 
(A  sorry  sight,)  arranged  in  battle  new, 
Both  breathing  vengeance,  both  of  wrathful 

hue. 
My  fearful  flesh  did  tremble  at  their  strife. 
To  see  their  blades  so  greedily  imbrue. 
That,  drunk  with  blood,  yet  thirstedafter  life  : 
What  more  ?  the  Reda'oss  knight  was  slain 

with  Paynim  knife." 

XXXIX. 

"  Ah  !  dearest  lord,"  quoth  she,  "how might 

tliat  be, 
And  he  the  stoutest  knight,  that  everwonne?" 
' '  Ah  !  dearest  dame, "  quoth  he,  ' '  how  might 

I  see  l'^o'"'^  ? 

The  thing  that  might  not  be,  and  yet  was 
"  Where  is,"  said  Satyrane,  "that  Paynim's 

son, 
That  him  of  life,  and  us  of  joy.  hath  reft?" 
"  Xot  far  away,"  quoth  he,  "  he  hence  doth 

wonne, 
Foreby  a  fountain,  where  I  late  him  left 
\\'ashing  his  bloody  wounds,  that  through 

the  steel  were  cleft." 


*  A  pilgrim's  staff,  carried  by  those  who  made 
a  pilgrimage  to  St.  lago  di  Compostella's  shrine. 
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XL. 

Therewith  the  knight  then  marched  forth  in 

haste, 
Whiles  Una,  with  huge  heaviness  oppress'd, 
Could  not  for  sorrow  follow  him  so  fast  ; 
And   soon  he  came,   as  he   tlie  place  had 

guess'd. 
Whereas  that  Pagan  proud  himself  did  rest 
In  secret  shadow  by  a  fountain  side  ; 
Even  he  it  was,  that  erst  would  have  supprest 
Fair  Una  ;  whom  when  Satyrane  espied, 
With  foul  reproachful  words  he  boldly  him 

defied  ; 

XLI. 

And  said  ;  "Arise,  thou  cursed  miscreant. 
That  hast  with  knightless  guile,  and  treacher- 
ous train,  [vaunt 
Fair  knighthood  foully  shamed,   and  dost 
That  good  knight  of  the  Redcross  to  have 

^^  ^Tain  : 
Arise,  and  with  like  treason  now  maintain 
Thy  guilty  wrong,  or  else  thee  guilty  yield." 
TheSaracen,  thishearing.roseamain,  [shield 
And,  catching  up  in  haste  his  three-square 
And  shining  helmet,  soon  him  buckled  to  the 
field  ; 

XLII. 

And,  drav/ing  nigh  him,  said;  "Ah!  mis- 

iDorn  Elf, 
In  evil  hour  thy  foes  thee  hither  sent 
i\jiother's  wrongs  to  wreak  upon  thyself : 
Yet  ill  thou  blamest  me,  for  having  blent 
My  name  with  guile  and  traitorous  intent  : 
That  Redcross  knight,  perdie,  I  never  slew  ; 
But  had  he  been,  where  erst  his  arms  were  lent, 
Th'  enchanter  vain  his  error  should  not  rue  : 
But  thou  his  error  shalt,  I  hope,  now  proven 

true." 

XLIII. 

Therewith  they  gan,  both  furious  and  fell, 
To  thunder  blows,  and  fiercely  to  assail 
Each  other,  bent  his  enemy  to  quell ; 
That  with  their  force  they  pierced  both  plate 

and  mail. 
And  made  wide  furrows  in  their  fleshes  frail. 
That  it  would  pity  any  living  eye.  [raile  ; 
Largje-floods  of  blood  adown  their  sides  dfd 
But  floods  of  blood  could  not  them  satisfy  ; 
Both  hung'red  after  death ;   both  chose  to 

win,  or  die. 

XL  IV. 
So  long  they  fight,  and  full  revenge  pursue. 
That,  fainting,  each  themselves  to  breathen 

let; 
And,  oft  refreshed,  battle  oft  renew. 


As  when  two  boars,  with  rankling  malice  met. 
Their  gory  sides  fresh  bleeding  fiercely  fret ; 
Till  breathless  both  themselves  aside  retire, 
\Miere,   foaming  wrath,    their   cruel  tusks 

they  whet,  [respire ; 

And  trample  tli'  earth,  the  whiles  they  may 
Then  back  to  fight  again,  new  breathed  and 

entire. 

XLV. 

So  fiercely,  when  these  knights  had  breathed 

once. 
They  gan  to  fight  return,  increasing  more 
Their  puissant  force,  and  cruel  rage  at  once, 
W'ith   heaped    strokes    more    hugely    than 

before ;  [gore, 

That  with  their  dreary  wounds  and  bloody 
They    both    deformed,    scarcely  could    be 

kaown. 
By-tliiSy-sad  Una  fraught  with  anguish  sore. 
Led  with  their  noise  which  through  the  air 

was  thrown,  [blood  had  sown. 

.■\rrived,  where  they  in  earth  their  fruitless 

XLVL 

Whom  all  so  soon  as  that  proud  Saracen 
Espied,  he  gan  revive  the  memory 
Of  his  lewd  lusts,  and  late  attempted  sin  ; 
And  left  the  doubtful  battle  hastily, 
To  catch  her,  newly  offered  to  his  eye;  [stay'd, 
But   Satyrane,    with   strokes   him   turning. 
And  sternly  bade  him  other  business  ply 
Than  hunt  the  steps  of  pure  unspotted  maid  : 
Wherewith    he    all    enraged    these    bitter 
speeches  said, 

XLVIL 
"  O  foolish  faeries'  son,  what  fury  mad 
Hath  thee  incensed  to  haste  thy  doleful  fate? 
Were  it  not  better  I  that  lady  had 
Than  that  thou  hadst  repented  it  too  late? 
Most  senseless  man  he,  that  himself  doth  hate 
To  love  another :  Lo  then,  for  thine  aid. 
Here  take  thy  lover's  token  on  thy  pate." 
So  they  to  fight ;  the  whiles  the  royal  maid 
Fled  far  away,  of  that  proud  Paynim  sore 
afraid. 

XLVIII. 

But  that  false  pilgiini,  which  that  leasing  told 
Being  in  deed  old  Archimage,  did  stay 
In  secret  shadow  all  this  to  behold  ; 
And  much  rejoiced  in  their  bloody  fray : 
But,  when  he  saw  the  damsel  pass  away, 
He  left  his  stand,  and  her  pursued  apace, 
In  hope  to  bring  her  to  her  last  decay. 
But  for  to  tell  her  lamentable  case,     [place. 
And  eke  this  battle's  end,  will  ncv.J"_/^n6ther 
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CANTO   VII. 

The  Redcross  Irnight  is  captive  made 
By^iant  proud  opprest: 

Prince  Arthur  meets  with  Una  great- 
ly with  those  news  distrest. 


What  man  so  wise,  what  earthly  wit  so  ware,  i 
As  to  descr}'  the  crafty  cunning  traine,  I 

By  which  Deceit  doth  mask  in  visor  fair,  ; 
And  cast  her  colours  dyed  deep  in  grain,  j 
To  seem  like  Truth,  whose  shape  she  well  I 

can  feign,  ■ 

And  fitting  gestures  to  her  purpose  frame,  [ 
The  guiltless  man  \^  ith  guile  to  entertain  ?  | 
Great  mistress  of  her  art  was  that  false  dame,  i 
The  false  Duessa,  cloaked  with  Fidessa's  ; 

name.  1 

II.  j 

Who  when,  returning  from  the  dreary  Night,  i 
She  found  not  in  that  perilous  Houseof  Pride,  \ 
Where shehad  left  thenoble  Redcross  knight,  ! 
Her  hoped  prey  ;  she  would  no  longer  bide, 
But  forth  she  went  to  seek  him  far  and  wide. 
Ere  long  she  found,  whereas  he  weary  sate 
To  rest  himself  foreby  a  fountain  side. 
Disarmed  all  of  iron-coated  plate  ; 
And  by  his  side  his  steed  the  grassy  forage  ate. 

III. 
He  feeds  upon  the  cooling  shade,  and  bayes 
His  sweaty  forehead  in  the  breathing  wind. 
Which   through   the   trembling  leaves  full 

gently  plays. 
Wherein  the  cheerful  birds  of  sundry  kind 
Do  chant  sweet  music,  to  delight  his  mind : 
The  witch  approaching  gan  him  fairly  greet. 
And  with  reproach  of  carelessness  unkind 
Upbraid,  for  leaving  her  in  place  unmeet, 
With  foul  words   temp'ring  fair,  sour  gall 

with  honey  s\\  eet. 

IV. 

Unkindness  past,  they  gan  of  solace  treat, 
And  bathe  in  pleasaunce  of  the  joyous  shade, 
Which  shielded  them  against  the  boihng  heat , 
And,  with  green  boughs  decking  a  gloomy 

shade, 
About  the  fountain  like  a  garland  made  ; 
Whose  bubbling  wave  did  ever  freshly  v.ell, 
Ne  everwould  through  fervent  summer  fade: 
The  sacred  nvmph,  whicli  therein  v.-ont  to 

dwell.  " 
Was  out  of  Diane's  favour,  as  it  then  befel. 

V. 
The  cause  was  this  :  One  day,  when  Phoebe 

fair 
With  all  her  band  was  following  the  chase, 
This  nymph,  quite  tired  with  heat  of  scorch- 

mg  air, 


Sat  down  to  rest  in  middest  of  the  race  : 
The  goddess  wroth  gan  foully  her  disgrace, 
And  bade  the  v>aters,  which  from  her  did  flow, 
Be  such  as  she  herself  was  then  in  place. 
Thenceforth  her  waters  w  axed  dull  and  slow ; 
And  all,  that  drink  thereof,  do  faint  and 
feeble  grow. 

VI. 

Hereof  this  gentle  knight  unweeting  was ; 
And,  lying  down  upon  the  sandy  graile. 
Drank  of  the  stream,  as  clear  as  crystal  glass  : 
Eftsoones  his  manly  forces  gan  to  fail. 
And  mighty  strong  was  turn'd  to  feeble  frail. 
His  changed  pow'rs  at  first  themselves  not 

felt; 
Till  cruddled  cold  his  courage  gan  assail. 
And  cheerful  blood  in  faintness  chill  did  melt, 
Which,  like  a  fever  fit,  tlirough  all  his  body 

swelt. 

VII. 

Yet  goodly  court  he  made  still  to  his  dame, 
Pour'd  out  in  looseness  on  the  grassy  ground. 
Both  careless  of  his  health,  and  of  his  fame ; 
Till  at  the  last  he  heard  a  dreadful  sound, 
Which  through  the  wood  loud  bellowing 

did  rebound, 
That  all  the  earth  for  terror  seem'd  to  shake. 
And  trees  did  tremble.     Th'  Elf,  therewith 

astound. 
Upstarted  lightly  from  his  looser  Make, 
And  his  unready  weapons  gan  inhandto  take. 

VIII. 

But  ere  he  could  his  armour  on  him  dight, 
Or  get  his  shield,  his  monstrous  enemy 
With  sturdy  steps  came  stalking  in  his  sight, 
An  hideous  giant,  horrible  and  high,    [sky  ; 
That  with  his  tallness  seem'd  to  threat  the 
The  ground  eke  groaned  under  him  for  dread  : 
His  living  like  saw  never  living  eye, 
Ne  durst  behold  ;  his  stature  did  exceed 
The  height  of  three  the  tallest  sons  of  mortal 
seed. 

IX. 

The  greatest  Earth  his  tincouth  mother  was, 
And  blust'ring  /Eolus  his  boasted  sire  ; 
Who  with  his  breath,  which  through  the 

world  doth  pass. 
Her  hollow  womb  did  secretly  inspire, 
And  fiU'd  her  hidden  caves  with  stormy  ire. 
That  she  conceived ;  and  trebling  the  due 

time. 
In  which  the  wombs  of  women  do  expire, 
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Brought  forth  this  monstrous  mass  of  earthly 

slime.  [sinful  crime. 

Puff'd  up  with  empty  wind,  and  fiU'd  with 

X, 

So  growen  great,  through  arrogant  delight, 
Of  th'  high  descent  whereof  he  was  yborn, 
And  through  presumption  of  his  matchless 

might,  [scorn. 

All  other  pow'rs  and  knighthood  he   did 
Such  now  he  marcheth  to  this  man  forlorn, 
And  left  to  loss  ;  his  stalking  steps  are  stay'd 
Upon  a  snaggy  oak,  which  he  had  torn 
Out  of  his  mother's  bowels,  and  it  made 
His  mortal  mace,  wherewith  his  foemen  he 

dismay'd, 

XI. 

That,  when  the  knight  he  spied,  he  gan 

advance 
With  huge  force  and  insupportable  main, 
And  towards  him  with  dreadful  fury  prance  ; 
Who  hapless,  and  eke  hopeless,  all  in  vain 
Did  to  him  pace  sad  battle  to  darrayne, 
Disarm'd,  disgraced,  and  inwardly  dismay'd, 
And  eke  so  faint  in  every  joint  and  vein. 
Through  that  frail  fountain,  which  him  feeble 

made,  ;_singlc  blade. 

That  scarcely  could  he  wield  his  bootless 

XII, 

The  giant  struck  so  mainly  merciless. 
That  could  have  overthrown  a  stony  tow'r ; 
And,  were  not  heavenly  grace  that  did  him 

bless, 
He  had  been  powder'd  all,  as  thin  as  flour ; 
But  he  was  wary  of  that  deadly  stowre, 
And  lightly  leapt  from  underneath  the  blow: 
Yet  so  exceeding  was  the  villain's  pow'r 
That  with  the  wind  it  did  him  overthrow, 
And  all  his  senses  siunn'd,  that  still  he  lay 

fuUlow. 

XIII. 

As  when  that  devilish  iron  engine  wrought 
In  deepest  hell,  and  framed  by  Furies'  skill, 
With  windy  nitre  and  quick  sulphur  fraught, 
And  ramm'd  with  bullet  round,  ordain'd  to 

kill, 
Conceiveth  fire ;  the  heavens  it  doth  fill 
With  thund'ring  noise,  and  all  the  air  doth 

choke,  [will. 

That  none  can  breathe,  nor  see,  nor  hear  at 
Through  smould'ry  cloud  of  duskish  stinking 

smoke  ;  [escaped  the  stroke. 

That  th'  only  breath  him  daunts,  who  hath 

XIV. 

So  daunted  when  the  giant  saw  the  knight, 
His  heavy  hand  he  heaved  up  on  high. 
And  him  to  dust  thought  to  have  batter'd 

quite, 
Until  Duessa  loud  to  him  gan  cry  ; 
"  O  great  Orgoglio,  greatest  under  sky. 
Oh.  !  hold  thy  mortal  hand  for  laches'  sake; 
Hold  for  my  sake,  and  do  him  not  to  die,    , 


But  vanquish'd  thine  eternal  bondslave  make. 
And  me,  thv  worthy  meed,  unto  thy  ieman 
take.'' 

XV. 

He  heark'ned,  and  did  stay  from  further 

harms. 
To  gain  so  goodly  guerdon  as  she  spake  : 
So  ^villingly  she  came  into  his  arms, 
Who  her  as  willingly  to  grace  did  take, 
And  was  possessed  of  his  newfound  Make. 
Then  up  he  took  the  slumber 'd  senseless  corse ; 
And,  ere  he  could  out  of  his  swoon  awake. 
Him  to  his  castle  brought  with  hasty  force. 
And  in  a  dungeon  deep  him  threw  without 

remorse. 

XVI, 

From  that  day  forth  Duessa  was  his  dear. 
And  highly  honour'd  in  his  haughty  eye. 
He  gave  her  gold  and  purple  pall  to  wear, 
And  triple  crown  set  on  her  head  full  high. 
And  her  endow'd  with  royal  majesty : 
Then,  for  to  make  her  dreaded  more  of  men, 
And  people's  hearts  with  awful  terror  tie, 
A  monstrous  beast  ybred  in  filthy  fen 
He  chose,  which  he  had  kept  long  time  in 
darksome  den. 

XVII, 

Such  one  it  was,  as  that  renowned  snake 
Which  great  Alcides  in  Stremona  sle\\', 
Long  fost'red  in  the  filth  of  Lerna  lake  : 
Whose  many  heads  out-budding  ever  new 
Did  breed  him  endless  labour  to  subdue. 
But  this  same  monster  much  more  ugly  was  ; 
P'or  seven  great  heads  out  of  his  body  grew, 
An  iron  breast,  and  back  of  scaly  brass. 
And  all  embrued  in  blood  his  eyes  did  shine 
as  glass. 

XVIII. 
His  tail  was  stretched  out  in  wondrous  length , 
That  to  the  house  of  heavenly  gods  it  raught; 
And  with    extorted    pow'r,    and    borrow'd 

strength,  [brought, 

The  ever   burning    lamps    from   thence  it 
And  proudly  threw  to  ground,  as  things  of 

naught ; 
And  underneath  his  filthy  feet  did  tread 
The  sacred  things,  and  holy  bests  foretaught. 
Upon  this  dreadful  beast  with  sevenfold  head 
He  set  the  false  Duessa,  for  more  awe  and 

dread. 

XIX. 
The  woful  dwarf,  which  saw  his  master's  fall, 
(Whiles  he  had  keeping  of  his  grazing  steed,) 
And  valiant  knight  become  a  caytive  thrall  ; 
When  all  was  past,  took  up  his  forlorn  weed  ; 
His  mighty  armour,  missing  most  at  need ; 
His  silver  shield,  now  idle,  masterless  ; 
His  poignant  spear,  that  many  made  to  bleed ; 
The  rueful  moniments  of  heaviness  ; 
And  with  ihem  all  departs,  to  tell  his  great 
distress. 
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XX. 

He  had  not  travell'd  long,  when  on  the  way 
He  woful  lady,  woful  Una  met 
Fast  flying  from  tliat  Paynim's  greedy  prey, 
Whilest  Sat\'rane  him  from  pursuit  did  let : 
Who  when  her  eyes  she  on  the  dwarf  had  set. 
And  saw  the  signs  that  deadly  tidings  spake, 
She  fell  to  ground  for  sorrowful  regret. 
And  lively  breath  her  sad  breast  did  forsake  ; 
Yet  might  her  piteous  heart  be  seen  to  pant 

and  quake, 

xxr. 
The  messenger  of  so  unhappy  news 
Would  fain  have  died  ;  dead  was  his  heart 

within 
Yet  outwardly  some  little  comfort  shews : 
At  last,  recovering  heart,  he  does  begin 
To  rub  her  temples,  and  to  chafe  her  cliin. 
And  every  tender  part  does  toss  and  turn : 
So  hardly  he  the  flitted  life  does  win 
Unto  her  native  prison  to  return. 
Then  gins  her  grieved  ghost  thus  to  lament 

and  mourn : 

XXII. 
"  Ye  dreary  instruments  of  doleful  sight, 
That  do  this  deadly  spectacle  behold. 
Why  do  ye  longer  feed  on  loathed  light, 
Or  liking  find  to  gaze  on  earthly  mould, 
Sith  cruel  Fates  the  careful  threads  luifold, 
The  which  my  life  and  love  together  tied  ? 
Now  let  the  stony  dart  of  senseless  Cold 
Pierce  to  my  heart,  and  pass  through  every 
side  ;  [hide. 

And  let  eternal  night  so  sad  sight  fro  me 

XXIII. 

"  O,  lightsome  Day,  the  lamp  of  highest  Jove, 
First  made  by  him  men's  wand'ring  ways  to 

guide. 
When  darkness    he    in    deepest    dungeon 

drove  ; 
Henceforth  thy  hated  face  for  ever  hide. 
And  shut  up  heaven's  windows  shining  wide  : 
For  earthly  sight  can  nought  but  sorrow 

breed. 
And  late  repentance, which  shall  long  abide. 
Mine  eyes  no  more  on  vanity  shall  feed. 
But,  sealed  up  with  death,  shall  have  their 

deadly  meed." 

XXIV. 

Then  down  again  she  fell  unto  the  ground  ; 
But  he  her  quickly  reared  up  again  : 
Thrice  did  she  sink  adown  in  deadly  swownd. 
And  thrice  he  her  revived  with  busy  pain. 
At  last  when  life  recover'd  had  the  rayne, 
And  over-wrestled  his  strong  enemy,    [vein, 
Witli  falt'ring  tongue  and  trembling  every 
"Tell  on,"  quoth  she,  "the  woful  tragedy. 
The  which  these  relics  sad  present  unto  mine 
eye. 


XXV. 

' '  Tempestuous  Fortune  hath  spent  all  her 

spite. 
And  thrilling  Sorrow  thrown  his  utmost  dart: 
Thy  sad  tongue  cannot  tell  more  heavy  plight 
Than  that  I  feel,  and  harbour  in  mine  heart  : 
Who  hath  endured  the  whole,  can  bear  each 

part. 
If  death  it  be  ;  it  is  not  the  first  wound. 
That  lanced  hath  my  breast  with  bleeding 

smart. 
Begin,  and  end  the  bitter  baleful  stound  ; 
If  less  than  that  I  fear,  more  favour  I  have 

found." 

XXVI. 

Then  gan  the  dwarf  the  whole  discourse 

declare ; 
The  subtle  traines  of  Archimago  old  ; 
The  wanton  loves  of  false  Fidessa  fair. 
Bought  with  the  blood  of  vanquish'd  Paynim 

bold  ;  [mould ; 

The  wretched    pair   transform'd    to    trecn 
The  House  of  Pride,  and  perils  round  about ; 
The  combat,  which  he  with  Sansjoydid  hold  ; 
The  luckless  conflict  with  the  giant  stout. 
Wherein  captived,  of  life  or  death  he  stood       i 

in  doubt.  , 

XXVII. 

She  heard  with  patience  all  unto  the  end ; 
And  strove  to  master  sorrowful  assay, 
Which   greater   grew,    the    more  she    did 

contend. 
And  almost  rent  her  tender  heart  in  tway ; 
And  love  fresh  coals  unto  her  fire  did  lay  : 
For  greater  love,  the  greater  is  the  loss. 
Was  never  lady  loved  dearer  day 
Than  she  did  love  the  knight  of  the  Redcross  ; 
For  whose  dear  sake  so  many  troubles  her 

did  toss. 

XXVIII. 

At  last  when  fer\'ent  sorrow  slaked  was, 
She  up  arose,  resolving  him  to  find 
Alive  or  dead  ;  and  forward  forth  did  pass, 
All  as  the  dv.-arf  the  way  to  her  assign'd. 
And  evermore,  in  constant  careful  mind. 
She  fed  her  wound  with  fresh  renewed  bale  : 
Long  tost  with  storms,  and  beat  with  bitter 

wind, 
High  over  hills,  and  low  adown  the  dale, 
She  wander'd  many  a  wood,  and  measured 

many  a  vale. 

XXIX. 

At  last  she  chanced  by  good  hap  to  meet 

A  goodly  knight,"  fair  marching  by  the  way, 

Together  with  his  squire,  arrayed  meet : 

His  glitt'ring  armour  shined  far  away. 

Like  glancing  light  of  Phoebus'  brightest  ray ; 

From  top  to  toe  no  place  appeared  bare, 

That  deadly  dint  of  steel  endanger  mav :  I 

*  Arthur. 
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Athwart  his  breast  a  baldric  brave  he  ware, 
That  shined,  like  twinkling  stars,  with  stones 
most  precious  rare : 

XXX. 

And,  in  the  midst  thereof,  one  precious  stone 
Of  wondrous  worth,  and  eke  of  wondrous 

mights, 
Shaped  hke  a  lady's  head,  exceeding  shone, 
Like  Hesperus  amongst  the  lesser  lights. 
And  strove  for  to  amaze  the  weaker  sights  : 
Thereby  his  mortal  blade  full  comely  hung 
In  ivory  sheath,  ycarved  with  curious  sleights, 
Whose  hilts  were  burnisht  gold  ;  and  handle 

strong 
Of  mother  pear     and  buckled  with  a  golden 

tongue. 

xxxr. 
His  haughty  helmet,  horrid  all  with  gold, 
Both  glorious  brightness  and  great  terror 

bred  : 
For  all  the  crest  a  dragon  did  enfold 
With  greedy  paws,  and  over  all  did  spread 
His  golden  wings  ;  his  dreadful  hideous  head 
Close  couched  on  thebeaver,  seem'd  to  throw 
From  flaming  mouth  bright  sparkles  fiery 

red, 
That  sudden  horror  to  faint  hearts  did  show. 
And  scaly  tail  was  stretch'd  adown  his  back 

full  low. 

XXXII. 

Upon  the  top  of  all  his  lofty  crest, 
A  bunch  of  hairs  discolour' d  diversely, 
With  sprinkled  pearl  and  gold  full    richly 

drest. 
Did  shake,  and  seem'd  to  dance  for  jollity ; 
Like  to  an  almond  tree  ymounted  high 
On  top  of  green  Selinis  all  alone. 
With  blossoms  brave  bedecked  daintily  ; 
Whose  tender  locks  do  tremble  everj^  one 
At  every  little  breath,  that  under  heaven  is 

blown. 

XXXIII. 

His  warlike  shield  all  closely  cover'd  was, 
Ne  might  of  mortal  eye  be  ever  seen  ; 
Not  made  of  steel,  nor  of  enduring  brass, 
(Such  earthly  metals  soon  consumed  been,) 
But  all  of  diamond  perfect  pure  and  clean 
It  framed  was,  one  massy  entire  mould, 
Hewn  out  of  adamant  rock  with  engines  keen, 
That  point  of  spear  it  never  percen  could, 
Ne  dint  of  direful  sword  divide  the  substance 
would. 

XXXIV. 

The  same  to  wight  he  never  wont  disclose, 
Butwhenas  monsters  huge  he  would  dismay. 
Or  daunt  unequal  armies  of  his  foes. 
Or  when  the  flying  heavens  he  would  affray  : 
For  so  exceeding  shone  his  glist'ring  ray. 
That  Phoebus'  golden  face  it  did  attaint. 
As  when  a  cloud  his  beams  doth  over-lay  ; 


And  silver  Cynthia  waxed  pale  and  faint, 
As  when  her  face  is  stain'd  with  magic  arts 
constraint. 

XXXV. 

No  magic  arts  hereof  had  any  might. 
Nor  bloody  words  of  bold  enchanter's  call ; 
But  all  that  was  not  such  as  seem'd  in  sight 
Before  that  shield  did  fade  and  sudden  fall : 
And,  when  him  list  the  rascal  routs  appal. 
Men  into  stones  therewith  he  could  transmew. 
And  stones  to  dust,  and  dust  to  nought  at  all : 
And,  when  him  list  the  prouder  looks  subdue, 
He  would  them  gazing  blind,  or  turn  to 
other  hue. 

XXXVI. 

Ne  let  it  seem  that  credence  this  exceeds  ; 
For  he,  that  made  the  same,  was  known 

right  well 
To  have  done  much  more  admirable  deeds: 
It  Merlin  was,  which  ^\  hylome  did  excel 
AU  living  wights  in  mind  of  magic  spell : 
Both  shield,  and  sword,  and  armour  all  he 

wrought  [he  fell  ; 

For  this  young  prince,  when  first  to  arms 
But,  when  h e  died,  the  Faery  Queen  it  brough  t 
To  Faery  land  ;  where  yet  it  may  be  seen,  if 

sought. 

XXXVII. 

A  gentle  youth,  his  dearly  loved  squire, 
His  spear  of  ebon  wood  behind  him  bare. 
Whose  harmful  head,  thriceheatedin  the  fire, 
Had  riven   many  a  breast  with   pikehead 

square : 
A  goodly  person  ;  and  could  manage  fair 
His  stubborn  steed  with  curbed  canon  bit,* 
Who  under  him  did  trample  as  the  air. 
And  chafed,  that  any  on  his  back  should  sit ; 
The  iron  rowels  into  frothy  foam  he  bit. 

XXXVIII. 

Whenas  this  knight  nigh  to  the  lady  drew. 
With  lovely  court  he  gan  her  entertain  ; 
But,  whenheheardheranswersloth,  hcknew 
Some  secret  sorrow  did  her  heart  distrain  :   , 
WTiich  to  allay,  and  calm  her  storming  pain,  j 
Fair  feeling  words  he  wisely  gan  display,      ' 
And,  for  her  humour  fitting  purpose  feign,  j 
To  tempt  the  cause  itself  for  to  bewray  ;       ■ 
Wherewith  enmoved,  these  bleeding  words 
she  gan  to  say  ; 

XXXIX. 

'  'What  world's  dehght,  or  joy  of  livingspeech,  \ 
Can  heart,  so  plunged  in  sea  of  sorrows  deep,  \ 
And  heaped  with  so  huge  misfortunes,  reach? 
The  careful  Cold  beginneth  for  to  creep. 
And  in  my  heart  his  iron  arrow  steep, 
Soon  as  I  think  upon  my  bitter  bale. 
Such  helpless  harms  it's  better  hidden  keep, 

*  The  canon  was  that  part  of  a  horse's  bit  let 
into  the  mouth.  — Church. 
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Than  rip  up  grief,  ^Yhere  it  may  yet  avail  ; 
My  last  left  comfort  is  my  woes  to  weep  and 
wail." 

XL, 

"Ah  lady  dear,"   quoth  then  the   gentle 
knight,  [great ; 

' '  Well  may  I  ween  your  grief  is  wondrous 
For  wondrous  great  grief  groaneth  in  my 
spright,  [treat. 

\\Tiiles  thus  I   hear  you  of  your  sorrows 
But,  woful  lady,  let  me  you  intreat 
For  to  unfold  the  anguish  of  your  heart : 
Mishaps  are  mast'red  by  advice  discreet, 
And  counsel  mitigates  the  greatest  smart ; 
Found  never  help,  who  never  would  his  hurts 
impart." 

XLI. 

"Oh!  but,"  quoth  she,    "great  grief  will 
not  be  told. 

And  can  more  easily  be  thought  than  said." 

"  Right  so,"  quoth  he:  "but  he,  that  never  j 
would,  [aid." 

Could  never :  will  to  might  gives  greatest ! 

' '  But  grief,"  quoth  she,  ' '  does  greater  grow  j 
display'd,  _  1 

If  then  it  find  not  help,  and  breeds  despair. "  ; 

"Despair  breeds  not,"  quoth  he,   "where  ; 
faith  is  staid."  [does  paire." 

"  No  faith  so  fast,"  quoth  she,  "but  flesh 

"  Flesh  may  impair,"  quoth  he,  "  but  rea- 
son can  repair."  I 

XLII.  I 

His  goodly  reason,  and  well-guided  speech,  I 
So  deep  did  settle  in  her  gracious  thought,  j 
That  her  persuaded  to  disclose  the  breach  i 
Which  love  and  forttme  in  her  heart  had  | 

wrought ;  [brought 

And  said ;  ' '  Fair  sir,  I  hope  good  hap  have 
You  to  inquire  the  secrets  of  my  grief  ;  | 

Or  that  your  wisdom  will  direct  my  thought ;  \ 
Or  that  your  prowess  can  me  yield  relief ;  j 
Then  hear  the  story  sad,  which  I  shall  tell  | 

you  brief. 

XLIII. 

"  The  forlorn  maiden,  whom  your  eyes  have 

seen 
The  laughing  stock  of  Fortune's  mockeries, 
Am  th'  only  daughter  of  a  king  and  queen. 
Whose  parents  dear  (whiles  equal  destinies 
Did  run  about,  and  their  felicities 
The  favourable  heavens  did  not  envy,)  [ries, 
Did  spread  their  rule  through  all  the  territo- 
Which  Pison  and  Euphrates  flov/eth  by. 
And  Gihon's  golden  waves  do  wash  con- 
tinually. 

XLIV. 

"  Till  that  their  cruel  cursed  enemy, 
An  huge  great  dragon,  horrible  in  sight, 
3red  in  the  loathly  lakes  of  Tartary,* 

*  Tartarus  — Tar tur  or  Tar tarj*  was  the  common 
name  for  it  in  Spenser's  time. — Todd. 


With  murd'rousra  vine,  and  devouringmight. 
Their  kingdom  spoil'd,  and  country  wasted 

quite ; 
Themselves,  for  fear  into  his  jaws  to  fall. 
He  forced  to  castle  strong  to  take  their  fiight ; 
W^here,  fast  embarr'd  in  mighty  brazen  wall, 
He  has  them  now  four  years  besieged  to 

make  them  thrall. 

XLV. 
"  Full  many  knights,  adv-enturous  and  stout, 
Have  enterprized  that  monster  to  subdue : 
From  every  coast,  that  heaven  walks  about, 
Have  thither  come  the  noble  martial  crew, 
That  famous  hard  achievements  still  pursue  ; 
Yet  never  any  could  that  garland  win, 
But  all  still  shrunk  ;  and  still  he  greater gre v.': 
All  they  for  want  of  faith,  or  guilt  of  sin. 
The  piteous  prey  of  his  fierce  cruelty  have  bin. 

XLvr. 
' '  At  last,  yled  with  far  reported  praise, 
Wliich  flying  Fame  throughout  the  world 
had  spread,  [raise. 

Of  doughty  knights,  whom  Fairy  land  did 
That  noble  order  high  of  Maidenhead, 
Forthwith  to  court  of  Gloriane  I  sped. 
Of  Gloriane,  great  queen  of  glory  bright. 
Whose  kingdom's  seat  CleopoHs  is  read  ; 
There  to  obtain  some  such  redoubted  knight 
That  parents  dear  from  tyrant's  pow'r  de- 
j  liver  might. 

I  XLVII. 

j  "  It  was  my  chance  (my  chance  was  fair  and 

!  good) 

I  There  for  to  find  a  fresh  unproved  knight ; 

i  Whose  manly  hands  imbrued  in  guilty  blood 
Had  never  been,  ne  never  by  his  might 
Had  thrown  to  ground  the  unregarded  right : 

I  Yet  of  his  prowess  proof  he  since  has  made 

'  (I  witness  am)  in  many  a  cruel  fight  ; 

j  The  groaning  ghosts  of  many  one  dismay' d 

I  Have  felt  the  bitter  dint  of  his  avenging  blade. 

XLVIII. 

' '  And  ye,  the  forlorn  relies  of  his  pow'r. 
His  biting  Sword,  and  his  devouring  Spear, 
Which  have  endured  manya  dreadful  stowre. 
Can  speak  his  prowess,  that  did  erst  you  bear, 
And  well  could  rule  ;  now  he  hath  left  you 
To  be  the  record  of  his  rueful  loss,        [here 
And  of  my  doleful  disadventurous  dear : 
O  heavy  record  of  the  good  Redcross, 
Where  have  ye  left  yoiu*  lord,  that  could  so 
well  yoti  toss  ? 

XLIX. 

"  Well  hoped  I,  and  fair  beginnings  had, 
That  he  my  captive  languor  should  redeem  : 
Till  all  unv.-eeting  an  enchanter  bad 
His  sense  abused,  and  made  him  to  misdeem 
My  loyalty,  not  such  as  it  did  seem. 
That  rather  death  desire  than  such  despite. 
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Be  judge,  ye  heavens,  that  all  things  right 

esteem,  [might ! 

How  I   him   loved,   and   love  with  all  my 

bo  thought  I  eke  of  him,  and  think  I  thought 

aright. 

L. 

' '  Thenceforth  me  desolate  he  quite  forsook, 
To  wander,  where  wild  Fortune  would  me 
And  other  byways  he  himself  betook,  [lead, 
Where  never  foot  of  living  wight  did  tread, 
That  brought  not  back  the  baleful  body  dead  ; 
In  which  him  chanced  false  Duessa  meet, 
Mine  only  foe,  mine  only  deadly  dread  ; 
Who  witli  her  witchcraft,   and  misseeming 

sweet. 
Inveigled  him  to  follow  her  desires  unmeet. 

LI. 
"Atlast,  by  subtle  sleights  she  himbetray'd 
Unto  his  foe,  a  giant  huge  and  tall ; 
Who  him  disarmed,  dissolute,  dismay'd. 


Unawares  surprised,  and  with  might} 
The  monster  merciless  liim  made  to  fall. 
Whose  fall  did  ne\er  foe  before  behold  : 
And  now  in  darksome  dungeon,   wretche. 
Remediless,  for  aye  he  doth  him  hold  :  [thrall, 
This  is  my  cause  of  grief,  more  great  than 
may  be  told." 

LII. 

Ere  she  had  ended  all,  she  gan  to  faint : 
But  he  her  comforted,  and  fair  bespak'- ; 
"  CJertes,  madame,  ye  have  great  cause  of 

plaint,  [quake. 

That  stoutest  heart,  I  ween,  could  cause  to 
But  be  of  cheer,  and  comfort  to  you  take  ; 
For,  till  I  have  acquit  your  captive  knight, 
Assure  yourself,  I  will  you  not  forsake." 
His   cheerful  words   revived   her   cheeriest 

spright. 
So  forth  they  went,  the  dwarf  them  guiding 

ever  right. 


CANTO    VIII. 

Fair  virgin,  to  redeem  her  dear, 

Brings  Arthur  to  the  fight  ; 
Who  slays  the  giant,  wounds  the  beast, 

And  strips  Duessa  quite. 


Ay  me,  how  many  perils  do  enfold 

The  righteous  man,  to  make  him  daily  fall, 

Were  not  that  heavenly  grace   doth   him 

uphold. 
And  stedfast  Truth  acquit  him  out  of  all ! 
Her  love  is  firm,  her  care  continual, 
So  oft  as  he,  through  his  own  foolish  pride 
Or  weakness  is  to  sinful  bands  made  thrall : 
Else  should  this  Redcross  knight  in  bands 

have  died,  [thither  guide. 

For  whose  deliverance  she  this  prince  doth 


They  sadly  travell'd  thus,  until  they  came. 
Nigh  to  a  castie  builded  strong  and  high  : 
Then  cried  the  dwarf,  "  Lo  !  yonder  is  the 

same,  [lie. 

In  which  my  lord,  my  liege,  doth  luckless 
Thrall  to  that  giant's  hateful  tyranny  : 
Therefore,    dear  sir,    your    mighty   pow'rs 

assay." 
The  noble  knight  alighted  by  and  by 
From  lofty  steed,  and  bade  the  lady  stay. 
To  see  what  end  of  fight  should  him  befall 

that  day. 

III. 
So  with  his  squire,  th'  admirer  of  his  might, 
He  marched  forth  towards  that  castle  wall; 
Whose  gates  he  found  fast  shut,  ne  living 

wight 


To  ward  the  same,  nor  answer  comers'  call. 
Then  took  that  squire  an  horn  of  bugle  small, 
Which  hung  adown  his  side  in  twisted  gold 
Xwd  tassels  gay  :  wide  wonders  over  all 
Of  that  same  horn's  great  virtues  weren  told 
Which  had  approved  been  in  uses  manifold. 

IV. 

Was  never  wight  that  heard  that  shrilling 

sound, 
But  trembling  fear  did  feel  in  every  vein  : 
Three  miles  it  might  be  easy  heard  around, 
And  echoes  three  answer'd  itself  again  : 
Xo  false  enchantment,  nor  deceitful  traine 
}^Iight  once  abide  the  terror  of  that  blast. 
But  presently  was  void  and  wholly  vain  : 
No  gate  so  strong,  no  lock  so  firm  and  fast, 
But  with  that  piercing  noise  flew  open  quite, 

or  brast. 

V. 

The  same  before  the  giant's  gate  he  blew. 
That  all  the  casde  quaked  from  the  ground. 
And  every  door  of  free-will  open  flew. 
Tlie  giant  self  dismayed  with  that  sound. 
Where  he  with  his  Duessa  dalliance  found. 
In  haste  came  rushing  forth  from  inner  bow'r. 
With    staring   countenance   stern,    as    one 
astound,  [stowre 

And  staggering  steps,  to  weet  what  sudden 

1  Had   wrought    that    horror    strange,    and 

1  dared  his  dreaded  pow'r. 
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VI. 

riiari  after  him  the  proud  Duessa  came, 
^^y.gh  mounted  on  her  many-headed  beast; 
vnd  every  head  with  fiery  tongue  did  flame, 
And  every  head  was  crowned  on  his  crest, 
And  bloody  mouthed  with  late  cruel  feast. 
That  when  the  knight  beheld,  his  mighty 

shield 
Upon  his  manly  arm  he  soon  addrest, 
And  at  him  fiercely  flew,  with  courage  fill'd. 
And  eager  greediness  through  every  member 
thriU'd. 

VII. 

Therewith  the  giant  buckled  him  to  fight. 
Inflamed   with    scornful   wrath    and    high 

disdain. 
And  lifting  up  his  dreadful  club  on  height, 
All  arm'd  with  ragged  snubbes  and  knotty 
grain,  [slain. 

Hira   thought  at  first   encounter  to  have 
But  wise  and  warj^  was  that  noble  peer  ; 
And,  lightly  leaping  from  so  monstrous  main. 
Did  fair  avoid  the  violence  him  near  ; 
It  booted  nought  to  think  such  thunder- 
bolts to  bear  ; 

VIII. 

Ne  shame  he  thought  to  shun  so  hideous 

might  : 
The  idle  stroke,  enforcing  furious  way, 
Missing  the  mark  of  his  misaimed  sight. 
Did  fail  to  ground,  and  with  his  heavy  sway 
So  deeply  dinted  in  the  driven  clay, 
That  three  yards  deep  a  furrow  up  did  throw  : 
The  sad  earth,  wounded  with  so  sore  assay, 
Did  groan  full  grievous  underneath  the  blow  ; 
An'^v  trembling  with  strange  fear,  did  like 
\^       an  earthquake  show. 

IX. 

As  when  almighty  Jove,  in  wrathful  mood, 
To  wreak  the  guilt  of  mortal  sins  is  bent, 
Hurls  forth  his  thund'ring  dart  with  deadly 

food,  [ment, 

EnroU'd  in  flames,  and  smould'ring  dreri- 
Through  riven  clouds  and  molten  firmament ; 
The  fierce  threeforked  engine  making  way, 
Both  lofty  tow'r  and  highest  trees  hath  rent. 
And  all  that  might  his  angry  passage  stay  ; 
And,  shooting  in  the  earth,  casts  up  a  mount 

of  clay. 

\   His  boistrous  club,  so  buried  in  the  ground, 
He  could  not  rearen  up  again  so  light. 
But  that  the  knight  him  at  advantage  found  ; 
And,  whiles  he  strove  his  cumb'red  club  to 

quite  [bright 

Out  of  the  earth,  with  blade  all  burning 
He  smote  off  his  left  arm,  which  like  a  block 
Did  fall  to  ground  deprived  of  native  might ; 
Large  streams  of  blood  out  of  the  trunked 

stock  [riven  rock. 

Forth  gushed,  like  fresh-water  stream  from 


XI. 

Dismayed  with  so  desperate  deadly  wound, 
And  eke  impatient  of  unwonted  pain, 
He  loudly  bray'd  with  beasth^  yelling  sound, 
That  all  the  fields  rebellowed  again  : 
As  great  a  noise  as  when  in  Cymbrian  plain, 
An  herd  of  bulls,  whom  kindly  rage  doth  sti  ng, 
Do  for  the  milky  mother's  want  complain, 
And  fill  the  fields  with  troublous  bellowing  : 
The  neighbour  woods  around  with  hollow 
murmur  ring. 

XII. 

That  when  his  dear  Duessa  heard,  and  saw 
The  evil  stownd  that  danger'd  her  estate, 
Unto  his  aid  she  hastily  did  draw. 
Her  dreadful  beast  :  who,  swoll'n  with  blood 
of  late,  [tuous  gate, 

Came  ramping  forth  with  proud  presump- 
And  threaten' d  all  his  heads   like  flaming 

brands. 
But  him  the  squire  made  quickly  to  retreat, 
Encount'ring  fierce  with  single  sword  in  hand; 
And  twixt  him  and  his  lord  did  like  a  bul- 
wark stand. 

XIII. 

The  proud  Duessa,  full  of  wrathful  spite 
And  fierce  disdain,  to  be  affronted  so, 
Enforced  her  purple  beast  with  all  her  might, 
That  stop  out  of  the  way  to  overthrow, 
Scorning  the  let  of  so  unequal  foe  : 
But  nathemore  would  that  courageous  swain 
To  her  yield  passage,  gainst  his  lord  to  go ; 
But  with  outrageous  strokes  did  him  restrain, 
And  with  his  body  barr'd  the  way  atwixt 
them  twain. 

XIV. 

Then  took  the  angry  witch  her  golden  cup, 
Which  still  she  bore,  replete  with  magic  arts  ; 
Death  and  despair  did  many  thereof  sup, 
And  secret  poison  through  their  inner  parts  ; 
Th'  eternal  bale  of  heavy  wounded  hearts  : 
Which,   after  charms  and   some   enchant- 
ments said. 
She  lightly  sprinkled  on  his  weaker  parts  : 
Therewith   his    sturdy  courage  soon  was 
quay'd,  [dismay'd. 

And  all  his  senses  were  with  sudden  dread 

XV. 

So  down  he  fell  before  the  cruel  beast. 
Who  on  his  neck  his  bloody  claws  did  seize. 
That  life  nigh  crush'd  out  of  his  panting 

breast : 
No  pow'r  he  had  to  stir,  nor  will  to  rise. 
That  when  the  careful  knight  gan  well  avise, 
He  lightly  left  the  foe  with  whom  he  fought, 
And  to  the  beast  gan  turn  his  enterprise  ; 
For  wond'rous  anguish  in  his  heart  it  wrought, 
To  see  his  loved  squire  into  such  thraldom 

brought ; 
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XVI. 

And,  high  advancing  his  blood-thirsty  blade, 
Struck  one  of  those  deformed  heads  so  sore, 
That  of  his  puissance  proud  ensample  made  ; 
His  monstrous  scalp  down  to  his  teeth  it  tore, 
And  that  misformed  shape  misshaped  more  : 
A  seaof  blood  gush'd  from  the  gaping  wound, 
That  her  gay  garments  stain'd  ^\^th  filthy 

gore, 
And  overflowed  all  the  field  around  ; 
That  over  shoes  in  blood  he  waded  on  the 

ground. 

XVII. 

Thereat  he  roared  for  exceeding  pain, 
That,   to  have  heard,   great   horror  would 

have  bred  ;  [train, 

And  scourging  th'  empty  air  with  his  long 
Through  great  impatience  of  his   grieved 

head. 
His  gorgeous  rider  from  her  lofty  stead 
Would  have  cast  down,  and  trod  in  dirty  mire, 
Had  not  the  giant  soon  her  succoured  ; 
Who,  all  enraged  with  smart  and  frantic  ire, 
Came  hurtling  in  full  fierce,  and  forced  the 

knight  retire. 

XVIII. 

The  force,  which  wont  in  two  to  be  dispersed, 
In  one  alone  left  hand  he  now  unites, 
Which  is  through  rage  more  strong  than 

both  were  erst  ; 
With  which  his  hideous  club  aloft  he  dites. 
And  at  his  foe  with  furious  rigour  smites, 
That  strongest  oak  might  seem  to  overthrow  : 
The  stroke  upon  his  shield  so  heavy  lights, 
That  to  the  ground  it  doubleth  him  full  low : — 
What  mortal  wight  could  ever  bear  so  mon- 
strous blow  ? 

XIX. 

And  in  his  fall  his  shield,  that  cover'd  was. 
Did  loose  his  veil  by  chance,  and  open  flew  ; 
The  light  whereof,  that  heaven's  hght  did 

pass,  Lthrew, 

Such  blazing  brightness  through  the  aier 
That  eye  mote  not  the  same  endure  to  view. 
Which  when  the  giant  spied  with  staring  eye, 
He  down  let  fall  his  arm,  and  soft  withdrew 
His  weapon  huge,  that  heaved  was  on  high 
For  to  have  slain   the   man,    that   on   the 

ground  did  he. 

XX. 

And  eke  the  fruitful-headed  beast,  amazed 
At  flashing  beams  of  that  sunshiny  shield, 
Became  stark  blind,  and  all  his  senses  dazed, 
That  down  he  tumbled  on  the  dirty  field, 
And  seem'd  himself  as  conquered  to  yield. 
Whom  when  his  mistress  proud  perceived  to 

fall. 
Whiles  yet  his  feeble  feet  for  faintness  reel'd, 


Unto  the  giant  loudly  she  gan  call  , 
"  O  !  help,  Orgoglio  ;  help,  or  cbc  w( 
all." 

XXI. 

At  her  so  piteous  cry  was  much  amoved 
Her  champion  stout ;    and  for   to  aid  1. 

friend. 
Again  his  wonted  angry  weapon  proved, 
Iiut  all  in  vain  :  for  he  has  read  his  end 
In  that  bright  shield,  and  all  their  forces 

spend  [sight, 

Themselves  in  vain  :  for,  since  that  glancing 
He  hath  no  pow'r  to  hurt,  nor  to  defend. 
As  where  th'  Almighty's   lightning   brand 

does  light,  [senses  quite. 

It   dims  the  dazed   eyen,    and  daunts   the 

XXII. 
Whom  when  the  prince,  to  battle  new  ad- 
drest  [did  sec, 

And  threat'ning  high  his  dreadful  stroke. 
His  sparkling  blade  about  his  head  he  blest. 
And  smote  off  quite  his  left  leg  by  the  knee, 
That  down  he  tumbled  ;  as  an  aged  tree, 
High  growing  on  the  top  of  rocky  clift, 
Whose  heart-strings  with  keen  steel  nigh 

hewen  be  ; 
The  mighty  trunk  half  rent  with  ragged  rift 
Doth  roll  adown  the  rocks,  and  fall  with  fear- 
ful drift. 

XXIII, 

Or  as  a  castle,  reared  high  and  round. 
By  subtle  engines  and  malicious  sleight 
Is  undermined  from  the  lowest  ground, 
And  her   foundation  forced,    and   feebled 

quite,  [hct>ht 

At  last  down  falls;  and  with  her  heai-  -^ 
Her  hasty  ruin  does  more  heavy  make, 
And  yields  itself  unto  the  victor's  might  : 
Such  was  this  giant's  fall,  that  seem'd  to 

shake  [quake. 

The  steadfast  globe  of  earth,  as  it  for  fear  did 

XXTV. 

The  knight  then,  hghtly  leaping  to  the  prey, 
With  mortal  steel  him  smote  again  so  sore, 
That  headless  his  luiwieldy  body  lay. 
All  wallow'd  in  his  owti  foul  bloody  gore, 
Which  flowed  from  his  wounds  in  wondrous 

store. 
But,  soon  as  breath  out  of  his  breast  did  pass. 
That  huge  great  body,  which  the  giant  bore. 
Was  vanish'd  quite  ;  and  of  that  monstrous 

mass  Twas, 

Was  nothing  left,  but  hke  an  empty  bladder 

XXV. 

Whose  grievous  fall  when  false  Duessa  spied, 
Her  golden  cup  she  cast  unto  the  ground. 
And  crowned  mitre  rudely  threw  aside  : 
Such  piercing  grief  her  stubborn  heart  did 
wound,  [stound  ; 

That  she  could    not  endure  that   doleful 
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ing  all  behind  her,  fled  away  : 
.t,,iit-foot    squire  her  quickly  turn'd 
^      iround, 

:ifi    uy  hard  means  enforcing  her  to  stay, 
■  (i>roug]it  unto  his  lord,  as  his  deserved 
p!-ey. 

;  XXVI. 

The  royal  virgin  which  beheld  from  far, 
Jn  pensive  plight  and  sad  perplexity, 
Tiie  whole  achievement  of  this  doubtful  war, 
Came  running  fast  to  greet  his  victory, 
With  sober  gladness  and  mild  modesty  ; 
And,   witli  sweet  joyous   cheer,    him   thus 

bespake  : 
"  Fair  branch  of  noblesse,  flow'r  of  chivalry. 
That  with  yourworth  the  world  amazed  make, 
How  shall  I  quite  the  pains,  ye  suffer  for  my 

sake  ? 

XXVII. 

"And  you,   fresh  bud  of  virtue  springing 
fast,  [door, 

Whom  these  sad  eyes  saw  nigh  unto  Deatli's 
What  hath  poor  virgin  for  such  peril  past 
Wherewith  you  to  reward  ?  Accept  therefore 
My  simple  self,  and  service  evermore. 
And  He  that  high  does  sit,  and  a"  things  see 
With  equal  eye,  their  merits  to  restore. 
Behold  what  ye  this  day  have  done  for  me  • 
And,  w4iat  I  cannot  quite,  requite  with  usury ! 

XXVIII. 

"  But  sith  the  heavens,  and  your  fair  hande- 

ling, 
Have  made  you  master  of  the  field  this  day  ; 
Your  fortune  master  eke  with  governing, 
And    well  begun,  end  all  so  well,  I  pray  ! 
NA'.et  that  wicked  woman  scape  away  ; 
For  she  it  is,  that  did  my  lord  be-thrall. 
My  dearest  lord,  and  deep  in  dungeon  lay  ; 
Where  he  his  better  days  hath  wasted  all  : 
O  hear,  hov;  piteous  he  to  you  for  aid  does 

call ! " 

XXIX. 

Forthv/ith  he  gave  in  cliarge  mito  his  squire, 
That  scarlet  whore  to  keepen  carefully  ; 
Whiles  he  himself  with  greedy  great  desire 
Into  the  castle  ent'red  forcibly, 
Where  living  creature  none  he  did  espy  : 
Then  gan  he  loudly  through  thehouse  to  call ; 
But  no  man  cared  to  answer  to  his  cry  : 
There  reign'd  a  solemn  silence  over  all  ; 
Nor  voice  was  heard  nor  wight  was  seen  in 
bow'r  or  hall  ! 

XXX. 

At  last,  with  creeping  crooked  pace  forth 

came 
An  old  old  man,  with  beard  as  white  as  snow ; 
That  on  a  staff  his  feeble  steps  did  frame, 
And  JTuide  his  weary  gate  both  to  and  fro  ; 
For  his  eye-sight  him  failed  long  ago  : 
And  on  his  arm  a  bunch  of  keys  he  bore, 


The  which  unused  rust  did  overgrow  : 
Those  were  the  keys  of  every  inner  door  ; 
But  he  could  not  them  use,  but  kept  them 
still  in  store. 

XXXI. 

But  very  uncouth  sight  was  to  behold, 
How  he  did  fashion  his  untoward  pace  ; 
For  as  he  forward  moved  his  footing  old. 
So  backward  still  was  turn'd  his  wrinkled  face: 
Unlike  to  men,  who  ever,  as  they  trace. 
Both  feet  and  face  one  way  are  wont  to  lead. 
This  was  the  ancient  keeper  of  that  place. 
And  foster  father  of  the  giant  dead  ; 
His  name  Ignaro  did  his  nature  right  aread. 

XXXII. 

His  reverend  hairs  and  holy  gravity 
The  knight  much  honour'd,  as  beseemed  well; 
And  gently  ask'd,  where  all  the  people  be, 
Which  in  that  stately  building  wont  to  dwell : 
Who  answer'd  him  full  soft.  He  could  not  tell. 
Again  he  ask'd,  where  that  same  knight  was 
laid,  ^       [fell 

WTiom  great  Orgoglio  with  his  puissance 
Had  made  his  caytive  thrall  :  again  he  said, 
He  could  not  tell;  ne  ever  other  answer  made. 

XXXIII. 

Then  asked  he,  which  way  he  in  might  pass ; 
He  could  not  tell,  again  he  answered. 
Thereat ,  the  courteous  knight  displeased  was, 
And  said  ;  "  Old  sire,  it  seems  thou  hast  not 

read 
How  ill  it  sits  with  that  same  silver  head. 
In  vain  to  mock,  or  mock'd  in  vain  to  be  : 
But  if  thou  be,  as  thou  art  portrayed 
W^ith  Nature's  pen,  in  age's  grave  degree, 
Aread  in  graver  wise  what  I  demand  of  thee." 

XXXIV. 

His  answer  likewise  was,  He  could  not  tell. 
Whose  senseless  speech,  and  doted  ignor- 
ance, 
Whenas  the  noble  prince  had  marked  well, 
He  guess'd  his  nature  by  his  countenance  ; 
And  calm'd  his  wrath  with  goodly  temper- 
ance, [reach 
Then,  to  him  stepping,  from  his  arm  did 
Those  keys,  and  made  himself  free  enterance. 
Each  door  he  open'd  without  any  breach  : 
There  was  no  bar  to  stop,  nor  foe  him  to 
impeach. 

XXXV. 

There  all  within  full  rich  array'd  he  found, 
A\"ith  royal  arras,  and  resplendent  gold. 
And  did  with  store  of  every  thing  abound, 
That  greatest  prince's  presence  might  behold. 
But  all  the  floor  (too  filthy  to  be  told) 
With  blood  of  guiltless  babes,  and  innocents 
true,  [fold, 

Wliich  there  were  slain,  as  sheep  out  of  the 
Defiled  was  ;  that  dreadful  was  to  view  ; 
And  sacred  ashes  over  it  was  strewed  new. 
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XXXVl. 

I  And  there  beside  of  marble  stone  \vas  built 
f  An  altar,  car\-ed  with  cunning  imagery  ; 
On  which  true  Christians'  blood  was  often 

spilt, 
i  And  holy  mart}T5  often  done  to  die, 
,  With  cruel  malice  and  strong  tyranny  : 
Whose  blessed  sprights,  from  underneath 

the  stone, 
To  God  for  vengeance  cried  continually  ; 
And  with  great  grief  were  often  heard  to 

groan  ;  [piteous  moan. 

That  hardest  heart  would  bleed  to  hear  their 

I 

xxxvir. 

Through  every  room  he  sought,  and  every 

bow'r, 
But  no  where  could  he  find  that  woful  thrall. 
At  last  he  came  unto  an  iron  door  [all 

That  fast  was  lock'd  ;  but  key  found  not  at 
Amongst  that  bunch  to  open  it  w  ithal  ; 
But  in  the  same  a  little  grate  was  pight, 
Through  which  he  sent  his  voice,  and  loud 

did  call 
With  all  his  pow'r,  to  weet  if  living  wight 
Were  housed  there  within,  whom  he  enlargen 

might. 

XXXVIII. 

Therewith  an  hollow,   drear}',   murmuring 

voice  [resound ; 

These  piteous  plaints  and  dolours  did 
"  O  !  who  is  that,  which  brings  me  happy 

choice 
Of  death,  that  here  he  dying  every  stound. 
Yet  live  perforce  in  baleful  darkness  bound  ? 
For  now  three  moons  have  changed  thrice 

their  hue,  [ground, 

And  have  been  thrice  hid  underneath  the 
Since  I  the  heaven's  cheerful  face  did  viev,-, 
O  welcome,  thou,  that  dost  of  death  bring 

tidings  true. 

XXXIX. 

Which  when  that  champion  heard,   with 

piercing  point 
Of  pity  dear  his  heart  was  thrilled  sore  ; 
And  trembling  horror  ran  through  everyjoint 
For  ruth  of  gentle  knight  so  foul  forlore  : 
Which  shaking  off,  he  rent  that  iron  door 
With  furious  force  and  indignation  fell ; 
WTiere  ent'red  in, his  foot  could  find  no  floor. 
But  all  a  deep  descent,  as  dark  as  hell, 
That   breathed  ever  forth  a  filthy  baneful 

smell. 

XL. 

pan  neither  darkness  foul,  nor  filthy  bands, 
Kor  novous  smell,  his  purpose  could  withhold 
{Entire  affection  hateth  nicer  hands,) 
3ut  that  with  ccn  ~tant  zeal  and  courage  bold, 
After  long  pairs  and  labours  manifold. 
He  found  th'  ''.leans  that  prisoner  up  to  rear; 
Whose  feet  J  thighs,  unable  to  uphold 


His  pined  corse,  him  scarce  to  light  cc 
A  rueful  spectacle  of  death  andghast. 

XLI. 

His  sad  dull  eyes,  deep  sunk  in  hollo\. 
Could  not  endure  th'  unwonted  sun  to  v 
His  bare  thin  cheeks  for  want  of  better  b 
And  empty  sides  deceived  of  their  due, 
Could  make  a  stony  heart  his  hap  to  rue  ; 
His  rawbone  arms,  whose  mighty  brawned 

bow'rs  [hew, 

Were  wont  to  rive  steel  plates,  and  helmets 
Were   clean   consumed  ;    and  all  his  vital 

pow'rs  [withered  fiow'rs. 

Decay' d  ;  and  all  his  flesh  shrunk  up  like 

XLII. 

Whom  when  his  lady  saw,  to  him  she  ran 
With  hasty  joy  :  to  see  him  made  her  glad, 
And  sad  to  view  his  visage  pale  and  wan  ; 
WTio  erst  in  flow'rs  of  freshest  youth  was  clad. 
Tho,  when  her  well  of  tears  she  wasted  had, 
She  said  :  "Ah,  dearest  lord  !  what  evil  star 
On  you  hath  frown'd,  and  pour'd  his  influ- 
ence bad. 
That  of  yourself  ye  thus  berobbed  are, 
And  this  misseeming  hue  your  manly  look 
doth  mar  ? 

XLIII. 

"  But  welcome  now,  my  lord,  in  weal  or  woe, 
Whose  presence  I  have  lack'd  too  long  a  day: 
And  fie  on  Fortune  mine  avowed  foe, 
\Miose  wrathful  wreaks  themselves  do  now 

allay  ;  [pay 

And  for  these  wrongs  shall  treble  penance 
Of  treble  good  :  good  grows  of  evil's  priefe." 
Thecheerless  man,  whom  sorrow  did  dismay, 
Had  no  dehght  to  treaten  of  his  grief  : 
His  long  endured  famine  needed  more  reliet. 

XLIV. 
"  Fairlady,"  then  said  that  victorious  knight, 
"  The  things,  that  grievous  were  to  do, or  bear, 
Them  to  renew,  I  wot®,  breeds  no  delight ; 
Best  music  breeds  delight  in  loathing  ear  : 
But  th'  only  good,  that  grows  of  passed  fear, 
Is  to  be  wise,  and  ware  of  like  again. 
This  day's  ensample  hath  this  lesson  dear 
Deep  written  in  my  heart  with  iron  pen, 
That  bliss  may  not  abide  in  state  of  mortal 

men. 

XLV. 

' '  Henceforth,  sir  knight,  take  to  you  wonted 

strength,  '      [micht  : 

And    master    these   mishaps   \nth    patient 

Lo,  where  your  foe  liesstretch'd  in  monstrous 

length  ; 
And  lo,  th.at  wicked  woman  in  your  sigiit. 
The  root  of  all  your  care  and  v.retched  plight, 
Now  in  your  pow'r,  to  let  her  five,  or  dfe." 
"To  do  her  die,"  quoth  Una,  "were  despite, 
And  shame  t' avenge  so  weak  an  enemy  ; 
But  spoil  her  of  her  scarlet  robe,  and  let 
her  fly. ' 
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XLVI. 

i'  ide,  that  witch  they  disarray'd, 
i-ii  I  d  of  royal  robes,  and  purple  pall, 
niiiinents  that  richly  were  display'd  ; 
;\;  ■  •\  they  to  strip  her  naked  all. 
),  v.hen  tliey  had  dcspoil'd  her  tire  and 
caul,  [behold, 

/;    as   she  was,   their   eyes   might  her 
u  her  misshaped  parts  did  them  appal; 
.oathy,  wrinkled  hag^,  ill-favoured,  old, 
■  hose  secret  filth  good  manners  biddeth 
not  be  told. 

XLVII. 

Her  crafty  head  was  altogether  bald. 
And,  as  in  hate  of  honourable  eld, 
Was  overgrown  with  scurf  and  filthy  scald  ; 
Her  teeth  out  of  her  rotten  gums  were  fell'd, 
And  her  sour  breath  abominably  smell'd  ; 
Her  dried  dugs,  like  bladders  lacking  wind. 
Hung  down,  and  filthy  matter  from  them 

well'd  ; 
Her  wrinkled  skin,  as  rough  as  maple  rind, 
So  scabby  was,  that  would  have  loath' d  all 

womankind.  -. 

XLVIII. 

Her  nether  parts,  the  shame  of  all  her  kind. 
My  chaster  Muse  for  shame  doth  blush  to 

write  ; 
But  at  her  rump  she  growing  had  behind 
A  fox's  tail,  with  dung  all  foully  dight : 


And  eke  her  feet  most  monstrous  were  in 

sight ; 
For  one  of  them  was  like  an  eagle's  claw, 
With  griping  talons  arm'd  to  greedy  fight ; 
The  other  like  a  bear's  uneven  paw  :    [saw. 
More  ugly  shape  yet  never  living  creature 

XLIX. 

Which,  when  the  knights  beheld,  amazed 

they  were 
And  wond'red  at  so  foul  deformed  wight. 
"Such  then,"  said  Una,  "as  she  seemeth 

here,  [sight 

Such  is  the  face  of  Falsehood  ;    such  the 
Of  foul  Duessa,  when  her  borrow'd  light 
Is  laid  away,  and  counterfesaunce  known." 
Thus  when  they  had  the  witch  disrobed  quite, 
And  all  her  filthy  feature  open  shown. 
They  let  her  go  at  will,  and  wander  ways 

unknown. 

L.  ,  ] 

She,  flying  fast  from  heaven  s  hated  face. 
And  from  the  world  that  her  discover'd  wide,  , 
Fled  to  the  wasteful  wilderness  apace, 
From  living  eyes  her  open  shame  to  hide  ; 
And  lurk'din  rocks  and  caves,  long  unespied. 
But  that  fair  crew  of  knights,  and  Una  fair, 
Did  in  that  castle  afterwards  abide. 
To  rest  themselves,  and  weary  pow'rs  repair; 
Where  store  they  found  of  all,  that  dainty 
was  and  rare. 


CAXTO    IX. 

His  loves  and  lineage  Arthur  tells  ; 

The  knights  knit  friendly  bands  : 
Sir  Trevisan  flies  from  Despair, 

Whom  Redcross  knight  \\'ithstands 


O  !  GOODLY  golden  chain,  wherewith  yfere 
The  virtues  linked  are  in  lovely  wise  ; 
And  noble  minds  of  yore  alhed  were. 
In  brave  pursuit  of  chivalrous  emprize, 
That  none  did  others'  safety  despise, 
Nor  aid  emy  to  him,  in  need  that  stands  ; 
But  friendly  each  did  other's  praise  de\'ise. 
How  to  advance  with  favourable  hands. 
As  this  good  prince  redeem' d  the  Redcross 
knight  from  bands. 


■V\Tio  when  their  pow'rs,  impair'd  through 

labour  long. 
With  due  repast  they  had  recured  well, 
And  that  weak  captive  wight  now  wa.xed 

strong ; 
Them  hst  no  longer  there  at  leisure  dwell, 
But  forward  fare,  as  their  adventures  fell  ; 
But,  ere  they  parted,  Una  fair  besought 


That  stranger  knight  his  name  and  nation 

teU  ;  [wrought, 

Lest   so   great   good,  as   he   for  her  had 

Should   die   unknown,    and    buried  be   in 

thankless  thought. 

III. 
' '  Fair  virgin, ' '  said  the  prince, ' '  ye  me  require 
A  thing  \\ithout  the  compass  of  my  wit : 
For  both  the  lineage,  and  the  certain  sire. 
From  which  I  sprang,  from  me  are  hidden  yet, 
For  all  so  soon  as  life  did  me  admit 
Into  this  world,  and  shewed  heaven's  light, 
From  mother's  pap  I  taken  was  unfit. 
And  straight  deliver' d  to  a  Faery  knighi, 
To  be  upbrought  in  gentle  thewcs  aiid  mar . 
tial  might. 

IV. 

"  Unto  old  Timon  he  me  bi.->ught  byhve  ; 
Old  Timon,  who  in  youthlyyu-rs  hath  been 
In  warUke  feats  th'  cxpcrtest  nu  s\  alive, 
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And  is  the  wisest  now  on  earth  I  ween  : 
His  dwelling  is,  low  in  a  valley  green, 
Under  the  foot  of  Rauran  mossy  hoar. 
From  whence  the  river  Dee,  as  silver  clean. 
His  tumbling  billows  rolls  with  gentle  roar  ; 
There  all  my  days    he  train'd  me   up    in 
virtuous  lore. 

Y. 

"  Thither  the  great  magician  Merlin  came, 
As  was  his  use,  ofttimes  to  visit  me  ; 
For  he  had  charge  my  discipline  to  frame, 
And  tutors'  nouriture  to  oversee. 
Him  oft  and  oft  I  ask'd  in  privity, 
Of  what  loins  and  what  lineage  I  did  spring. 
Whose  answer  bade  me  still  assured  be, 
That  I  was  son  aijd  heir  unto  a  king, 
As  time  in  her  just  ferm  the  truth  to  light 
should  bring.  "■ 

vr. 
' '  \Vell  worthy  Imp, "  said  then  the  lady  gent, 
"And  pupil  fit  for  such  a  tutor's  hand  ! 
But  what  adventure,  or  what  high  intent. 
Hath  brought  you  hither  into  Faery  land, 
Aread,    Prince   Arthur,    crown   of    martial 

band?  " 
"  Full  hard  it  is,"  quoth  he,  "  to  read  aright 
The  course  of  heavenly  cause,  or  understand 
The  secret  meaning  of  th'  Eternal  Might, 
That    rules    men's    ways,    and    rules    the 

thoughts  of  living  wight, 

VII. 

' '  For  whether  He,  through  fatal  deep  fore- 
sight, 
Me  hither  sent,  for  cause  to  me  unguess'd  ; 
Or  that  fresh  bleeding  wound,  which  day  and 

night 
Whylome  doth  rankle  in  my  riven  breast, 
With  forced  fury  following  his  behest, 
Me  hither  brought  byways  yet  never  found  ; 
You  to  have  hclp'd  I  hold  myself  yet  blest." 
"Ah!  courteous  knight,"  quoth  she,  "what 
secret  wound  [on  ground?" 

Could  ever  find  to  grieve  the  gentlest  heart 

VIII. 

"Dear  dame,"    quoth  he,    "you   sleeping 
sparks  awake,  [grow  ; 

Which,  troubled  once,  into  huge  flames  will 
Ne  ever  will  their  fervent  fury  slake, 
Till  living  moisture  into  smoke  do  ^o\\, 
And  wasted  life  do  lie  in  ashes  low. 
Yet  sithens'  silence  lesseneth  not  my  fire. 
But,  told,itflames;  and,  hidden,  itdoesglow  ; 
I  will  reveal  what  ye  so  much  desire  : 
Ah  !  Love,  lay  down  thy  bow,  the  whiles  I 
may  respire. 

IX. 

"It  was  in  freshest  flow'r  of  youthly  years, 
"■  Vhen  courage  first  does  creep  in  manly  chest ; 

'len  first  that  coal  of  kindly  heat  appears 
To  kindle  love  in  everv  living  breast : 


But  me  had  warn'd  old  Timon's  wisno-  fear  ; 
Those  creeping  flames  by  reason  to  'ilaht, 
Before  their  rage  grew  to  so  great  uri.-,-  bear  : 
As  miserable  lovers  used  to  rue,  eeches 

Which  still  wax  old  in  woe,  whiles  woe 
A\axcth  new. 

X. 

' '  That  idle  name  of  love,  and  lover's  life, 
As  loss  of  time,  and  virtue's  enemy, 
I  ever  scorn'd,  and  joy'd  to  stir  up  strife, 
In  middest  of  their  mournful  tragedy  ; 
Aye  wont  to  laugh,  when  them  I  heard  to  cry. 
And  blow  the  fire,  which  them  to  ashes  brent : 
Their  god  himself,  grieved  at  my  liberty. 
Shot  many  a  dart  at  me  with  fierce  intent ; 
But  I  them  warded  all  with  wary  government. 

XI. 
"  But  all  in  vain  ;  no  fort  can  be  so  strong, 
Xe  fleshly  breast  can  armed  be  so  sound. 
But  will  at  last  be  won  with  batt'ry  long. 
Or  unawares  at  disadvantage  found  : 
Nothing  is  sure  that  grows  on  earthly  groirnd. 
And  who  most  trusts  in  arm  of  fleshly  might, 
And  boasts  in  beauty's  chain  not  to  be  bound, 
Doth  soonest  fall  in  disadventrous  fight. 
And  yields  his  caytive  neck  to  victor's  most 
despite. 

XIT. 

"  Ensample  make  of  him  your  hapless  jo}'. 
And  of  myself  now  mated,  as  ye  see  ;     [boy 
Whose  prouder  vaunt  that  proud  avenging 
Did  soon  pluck  down,  and  curb'd  my  liberty. 
For  on  a  day,  prick' d  forth  with  jollity 
Of  looser  life  and  heat  of  hardiment, 
Ranging  the  forest  wide  on  courser  free. 
The  fields,  the  floods,  the  heavens,  with  one 
consent,  [intent. 

Did  seem  to  laugh  on  me,  and  favour  mine 

XIII. 

"  Forwearied  with  my  sports,  I  did  alight 
From  lofty  steed  and  down  to  sleep  me  laid : 
The  verdant  grass  my  couch  did  goodly  dight, 
And  pillow  was  my  helmet  fair  display'd  : 
Whiles  every  sense  the  humour  sweet  em- 
bay'd,  [away, 
And   slumb'ring   soft    my   heart   did   steal 
Me  seemed,  by  my  side  a  royal  maid 
Her  dainty  limbs  full  softly  clown  did  lay  ; 
So  fair  a  creature  yet  saw  never  sunny  day,  I 

XIV.  ' 

"  Most  goodly  glee  and  lovely  blandishment 
She  to  me  made,  and  bade  me  love  her  dear  ; 
For  dearly  sure  her  love  was  to  me  bent. 
As,  ^^■hen  just  time  expired,  should  appear. 
But,  whether  dreams  delude,  or  true  it  wert, 
Was  never  heart  so  ravish'd  with  delight, 
Xe  living  man  like  words  did  ever  hear. 
As  she  to  me  delivered  all  that  night  ; 
And  at  her  parting  said,  she  Queen  of  Faeries 
hight. 
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XV. 

.  I  awoke,  and  found  her  place  devoid, 
jug'ht  but  pressed  grass  where  she  had 
hen, 
row'd  all  so  much  as  erst  I  joy'd, 
\  ^\  .ished  all  her  place  with  wat'ry  even. 
oni  that  day  forth  I  loved  that  face  divine  ; 
!c>m  that  day  forth  I  cast  in  careful  mind, 
r>  >  seek  her  out  with  labour  and  long  tyne, 
Aiid  never  vow'd  to  rest  till  her  I  find  : 
Nine  months  I  seek  in  vain,  yet  ni'll  that 
vow  unbind," 

XVI. 

Thus  as  he  spake,  his  visage  waxed  pale, 
And  change  of  hue  great  passion  did  bewray ; 
Yet  still  he  strove  to  cloak  his  inward  bale, 
And  hide  the  smoke  that  did  his  fire  display  ; 
Till  gentle  Una  thus  to  him  gan  say  ; 
"  O  happy  Queen  of  Faeries,  that  hast  found, 
Mongst  many,  one  that  with  his  prowess  may 
Defend  thine  honour,  and  thy  foes  confound  ! 
True  loves  are  often  sown,  but  seldom  grow- 
on  ground." 

XVII. 

"Thine,  O  !  then,"  said  the  gentle  Redcross 

knight, 
"  Next  to  that  lady's  love,  shall  be  the  place, 
O  fairest  virgin,  full  of  heavenly  light, 
Wliose  wondrous   faith   exceeding  earthly 

race, 
Was  firmest  fix'd  in  mine  extremest  case. 
And  you,  my  lord,  tha  patron  of  my  hfe. 
Of  that  great  queen  may  well  gain  worthy 

grace  ; 
For  only  worthyyou  through  prowess  priefe, 
If  living  man  mote  worthy  be,  to  be  her  lief. " 

XVIII. 

So  diversely  discoursing  of  their  loves, 
The  golden  sun  his  glist'ring  head  gan  shew. 
And  sad  remembrance  now  the  prince  amoves 
With  fresh  desire  his  voyage  to  pursue  : 
Als  Una  yearn'd  her  travel  to  renew,  [bind, 
Then  those  two  knights,  fast  friendship  for  to 
And  love  estabUsh  each  to  other  true. 
Gave  goodly  gifts,  the  signs  of  grateful  mind, 
Andeke,  aspledgesfirm,  right  hands  together 
join'd. 

XIX. 

Prince  Arthur  gave  a  box  of  diamond  sure, 
Embow'd  with  gold  and  gorgeous  ornament. 
Wherein  were  closed  few  drops  of  liquor  pure. 
Of  wondrous  worth,  and  virtue  excellent, 
That  any  wound  could  heal  incontinent. 
Which  to  requite,  the  Redcross  knight  him 

gave 
A  book,  wherein  his  Saviour's  Testament 
Was  writ  with  golden  letters  rich  and  brave  ; 
A  work  of  wondrous  grace,  and  able  souls 

to  save. 


XX. 

Thus  been  they  parted  ;  Arthur  on  his  way 
To  seek  his  love,  and  th'  other  for  to  fight 
With  Una's  foe,  that  all  her  realm  did  prey. 
But  she,  now  weighing  the  decayed  plight, 
And  shrunken  sinews  of  her  chosen  knight. 
Would  not  a  while  her  forward  course  pursue, 
Xe  bring  him  forth  in  face  of  dreadful  fight, 
Till  he  recover'd  had  his  former  hue  : 
For  him  to  be  yet  weak  and  weary  well  she 
knew. 

XXI. 

So  as  they  travell'd,  lo  !  they  gan  espy 
An  armed  knight  towards  them  gallop  fast, 
That  seemed  from  some  feared  foe  to  fly. 
Or  other  grisly  thing,  that  him  aghast. 
Still,  as  he  fled,  his  eye  was  backward  cast, 
As  if  his  fear  still  follow'd  him  behind  : 
Als  flew  his  steed,  as  he  his  bands  had  brast. 
And  with  his  winged  heels  did  tread  the  wind. 
As  he  had  been  a  foal  of  Pegasus  his  kind. 

XXII. 

Xigh  as  he  drew,  he  might  perceive  his  head 
To  be  unarm'd,  and  curl'd  uncombed  hairs 
Upstaring  stiff,  dismay'd  with  uncouth  dread : 
Xor  drop  of  blood  in  all  his  face  appears, 
Xor  life  in  limb  ;  and  to  increase  his  fears, 
In  foul  reproach  of  knighthood's  fair  degree, 
About  his  neck  an  hempen  rope  he  wears. 
That  with  his  glist'ring  arms  does  ill  agree  : 
But  he  of  rope,  or  arms,  has  now  no  memory. 

XXIII. 
The  Redcross  knight  toward  him  crossed  fast, 
To  weet  what  mister  wight  was  so  dismay'd  : 
There  him  he  finds  all  senseless  and  aghast. 
That  of  himself  he  seeni'd  to  be  afraid  ; 
\Miom  hardly  he  from  flying  forward  stay'd. 
Till  he  these  words  to  him  dehver  might  : 
' '  Sir  knight,  aread  who  hath  ye  thus  array'd. 
And  eke   from  whom  make  ye  this  hasty 
flight?  '         [plight." 

For  never  knight  I  saw  in  such  misseeming 

XXIV. 

He  answer'd  nought  at  all ;  but  adding  new 
Fear  to  his  first  amazement,  staring  wide 
\\\\\i  stony  eyes  and  heartless  hollow  hue, 
Astonish'd  stood  as  one  that  had  espied 
Infernal  Furies  with  their  chains  untied. 
Him  yet  again,  and  yet  again,  bespake 
The  gentle  knight  :  who  nought    to    him 

replied. 
But  trembling  every  joint  did  inly  quake, 
And  falt'ring   tongue   at   last  these  words 

seem'd  forth  to  shake  : 

XXV. 

"  For  God's  dear  love,  sir  knight,  do  me  not 

stay  ; 
For  lo !  he  comes,  he  comes  fast  after  me  ! " 
Eft  looking  back  would  fain  have  run  away : 
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But  he  him  forced  to  stay,  and  tellen  free 
The  secret  cause  of  his  perplexity  : 
Yet  nathemore  by  his  bold  hearty  speech 
Could  his  blood-frozen  heart  embold'ned  be, 
B;it  through  his    boldness  rather  fear  did 
reach  ;  [sudden  breach  : 

Yet,  forced,  at  last  he  made  through  silence 

XXVI. 
"  And  am  I  now  in  safety  sure,"  quoth  he, 
' '  From  him,  that  would  have  forced  me  to  die  ? 
And  is  the  point  of  death  now  turn'd  from  me. 
That  Imaytellthis  hapless  history?"  [nigh." 
"  Fearnought,"  quoth  he,  "no  danger  now  is 
"Then  shall  I  you  recount  a  rueful  case," 
Said  he,  "  the  which  with  this  unlucky  eye 
I  late  beheld  !  and  had  not  greater  grace 
Me  reft  from  it,  had  been  partaker  of  the  place. 

XXVI  r. 
"I  lately    chanced    (would    I    had    never 

chanced ! ) 
With  a  fair  knight  to  keepen  company, 
Sir  Terwin  hight,  that  well  himself  advanced 
In  all  affairs,  and  was  both  bold  and  free  ; 
But  not  so  happy  as  mote  happy  be  : 
He  loved,  as  was  his  lot,  a  lady  gent, 
That  him  again  loved  in  the  least  degree  ; 
For  she  was  proud,  and  of  too  high  intent, 
Andjoy'd  to  see  herlover  languish  and  lament: 

XXVIII. 
' '  From  whom  returning  sad  and  comfortless. 
As  on  the  way  together  we  did  fare,  [bless  ! ) 
We  met   that   villain,  (God  from  him  me 
That  cursed  wight,  from  whom  I  scaped 

whyleare, 
A  man  of  hell,  that  calls  himself  Despair ; 
Who  first  us  greets,  and  after  fair  areads 
Of  tidings  strange,  and  of  adventures  rare  : 
So  creeping  close,  as  snake  in  hidden  weeds, 
Inquireth  of  our  states,  and  of  our  knightly 

deeds. 

XXIX. 

' '  Which  when  he  knew,  and  felt  our  feeble 

hearts 
Embost  with  bale,  and  bitter  biting  grief, 
Which   Love  had  lanced  with  his  deadly 

darts ;  [reprief. 

With  wounding  words,  and   terms  of  foul 
He  pluck'd  from  us  all  hope  of  due  relief. 
That  erst  us  held  in  love  of  ling'ring  life  : 
Then  hopeless,  heartless,  gan  the  cunning 

thief 
Persuade  us  die,  to  stint  all  further  strife  ; 
To  me  he  lent  this  rope,  to  him  a  rusty  knife  : 

XXX. 

"  With  which  sad  instrument  of  hasty  death. 
That  woful  lover  loathing  longer  light, 
A  wide  way  made  to  let  forth  living  breath. 
But  I,  more  fearful  or  more  lucky  wight, 
Dismay'd  with  that  deformed  dismal  sight, 


Fled  fast  away,  half  dead  with  dying  fear  ; 
Xe  yet  assured  of  life  by  you,  sir  knight. 
Whose  like  infirmity  like  chance  may  bear  : 
But  God  you  never  let  his  charmed  speeches 
hear  !  " 

XXXI. 

"How  may  a  man,"  said  he,   "with  idle 

speech 
Be  won  to  spoil  the  castle  of  his  health?  " 
"I  wote,"  quoth  he,  "whom  trial  late  did 

teach, 
I'hat  like  would  not  for  all  this  worldes  wealth. 
His    subtle  tongue,   like  dropping  honey, 

melt'h 
Into  the  heart,  and  searcheth  every  vein  ; 
That,  ere  one  be  aware,  by  secret  stealth 
His  pow'r  isreft  and  weakness  doth  remain. 
O  never,  sir,  desire  to  try  his  guileful  traine  ! " 

XXXII. 

' '  Certes, "  said  he,  ' '  hence  shall  I  never  rest. 
Till  Ithat  treachour's  art  have  heard  and  tried : 
And  you,   sir  knight,  whose  name  mote  I 

request. 
Of  grace  do  me  unto  his  cabin  guide." 
"  I ,  that  hight  Trevisan, "  quoth  he, ' '  will  ride, 
Against  my  liking,  back  to  do  you  grace  : 
But  not  for  gold  nor  glee  will  I  abide 
By  you,  when  ye  arrive  in  that  same  place  : 
For  leifer  had  I  die  than  see  his  deadly  face." 

XXXIII. 

Ere  long  they  come,  where  that  same  wicked 

wight 
His  dwelling  has,  low  in  an  hollow  cave. 
Far  underneath  a  craggy  cliff  ypight. 
Dark,  doleful,  dreary,  like  a  greedy  grave,-^ 
That  still  for  carrion  carcasses  doth  crave  : 
On  top  whereof  aye  dwelt  the  ghastly  o\\\  : 
Shrieking  his  baleful  note,  which  ever  drave 
Far  from  that  haunt  all  other  cheerful  fowl ; 
And  all  about  it  wand' ring  ghosts  did  wail 

and  howl : 

XXXIV. 

And  all  about  old  stocks  and  stubs  of  trees, 
Whereon  nor  fruit  nor  leaf  was  ever  seen. 
Did  hang  upon  the  ragged  rocky  knees  ; 
On  which  had  many  wretches  hanged  been 
Whose  carcasses  were  scatt'red  on  the  green. 
And  thrown  about  the  cliffs.  Arrived  there. 
That  bare-head  knight,  for  dread  and  dole- 
ful teene,  [near ; 
Would  fain  have  fled,  ne  durst  approachcn 
But  th'  other  forced  him  stay,  and  comforted 
in  fear. 

XXXV. 

That  darksome  cave  they  enter,  where  they 

find 
That  cursed  man,  low  sitting  on  the  ground, 
Musing  full  sadly  in  his  sullen  mind  : 
His  grisly  locks,  long  growen  and  unbound, 
Disorder'd  hung  about  his  shoulders  round, 
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And  hid  his  face ;  through  which  his  hollow 

eyne 
Look'd  deadly  dull,  and  stared  as  astound  ; 
His  raw-bone  cheeks,  through  penury  and 

pine,  [dine. 

Were  shrunk  into  his  jaws,  as  he  did  never 

XXXVI. 

His  garments,    nought    but   many  ragged 

clouts,  [was, 

\\'ith   thorns  together  pinn'd  and  patched 
The  which  his  naked  sides  he  wrapt  abouts  : 
And  him  beside  there  lay  upon  the  grass, 
A  dreary  corse  whose  life  away  did  pass, 
All  wallow'd  in  his  own  yet  luke-warm  blood, 
That  from  his  wound  yet  welled  fresh,  alas  ! 
In  which  a  rusty  knife  fast  fixed  stood. 
And  made  an  open  passage  for  the  gushing 

flood. 

XXXVI  r. 
\\Tiich  piteous  spectacle,  approving  true 
The  woful  tale  that  Trevisan  had  told, 
Whenas  the  gentle  Redcross  knight  did  view; 
With  fieiy  zeal  he  burnt  in  courage  bold 
Him  to  avenge,  before  his  blood  were  cold  ; 
:\nd  to  the  villain  said  ;   ' '  Thou  damned 

wight, 
The  author  of  this  fact  we  here  behold, 
^^'hat  justice  can  but  judge  against  thee  right, 
With  thine  own  blood  to  price  his  blood, 

here  shed  in  sight?" 

XXXVIII. 

"What  frantic  fit,"  quoth  he,   "hath  thus 

distraught 
Thee,  foolish  man,  so  rash  a  doom  to  give  ? 
What  justice  ever  other  judgment  taught, 
But  he  should  die,  who  merits  not  to  live  ? 
None  else  to  death  this  man  despairing  drive 
But  his  own  guilty  mind,  deserving  death. 
Is  then  unjust  to  each  his  due  to  give  ? 
Or  let  him  die,  that  loatheth  living  breath? 
Or  let  him  die  at  ease,  that  live th  here  uneath  ? 

XXXIX. 

"Who  travels  by  the  weary  wand'ringway. 
To  come  unto  his  wished  home  in  haste, 
And  meets  a  flood,  that  doth  his  passage  stay  ; 
Is  not  great  grace  to  help  him  over  past. 
Or  free  his  feet  that  in  the  mire  stick  fast  ? 
Most  envious  man,   that  grieves  at  neigh- 
bours' good ; 
And  fond,  thai  joyest  in  the  woe  thou  hast ; 
Why  wilt  not  let  him  pass,  that  long  hath 
stood  [flood  ? 

Upon  the  bank,  yet  wilt  thyself  not  pass  the 

XL. 
"  He  there  does  now  enjoy  eternal  rest 
And  happy  ease,  which  thou  dost  want  and 

crave. 
And  further  from  it  daily  wanderest ; 
\Vhat  if  some  little  pain  the  passage  have, 


That  makes  frail  flesh  to  fear  the  bitterwave  ; 
Is  not  short  pain  well  borne,  that  brings  long 

ease. 
And  lays  the  soul  to  sleep  in  quiet  grave  ? 
Sleep  after  toil,  port  after  stormy  seas, 
Ease  after  war,  death  after  life,  does  greatly 

please." 

XLI. 

Theknight  much  wond' red  at  his  sudden  wit. 
And  said  ;  ' '  The  term  of  life  is  limited, 
Xe  may  a  man  prolong,  nor  shorten,  it : 
The  soldier  maynot  move  fromwatchful  stead, 
Nor  leave  his  stand  until  his  captain  bid." 
"Who  life  did  Hmit  by  Almighty  doom," 
Quoth  he,  "  knows  best  the  terms  established ; 
And  he,  that  'points  the  sentinel  his  room, 
Doth  license  him  depart  at  sound  of  morn- 
ing drum. 

XLII. 

"  Is  not  His  deed,  whatever  thing  is  done 
In  heaven  and  earth  ?  Did  not  He  all  create 
To  die  again?     All  ends,  that  was  begun  : 
Their  times  in  His  eternal  book  of  fate 
Are  written  sure,  and  have  their  certain  date. 
Who  then  can  strive  with  strong  necessity. 
That  holds  the  world  in  his  still  changing 

state  ; 
Or  shun  the  death  ordain'd  by  destiny? 
When  hour  of  death  is  come,  let  none  ask 

whence  or  why. 

XLIII. 

"  The  longer  life,  I  wote  the  greater  sin  ; 
The  greater  sin,  the  greater  punishment : 
All  those  great  battles,  which  thou  boasts  to 

win  [ment, 

Through  strife,  and  blood-shed,  and  avenge- 
Now  praised,  hereafter  dear  thou  shalt  repent : 
For  life  must  life,  and  blood  must  blood  repay. 
Is  not  enough  thy  evil  life  forespent  ? 
For  he  that  once  hath  missed  the  right  way. 
The  further  he  doth  go,  the  further  he  doth 

stray. 

XLIV. 
"  Then  do  no  further  go,  no  further  stray  ; 
But  here  lie  down,  and  to  thy  rest  betake, 
Th'  ill  to  prevent,  that  life  ensewen  may. 
For  what  hath  life,  that  may  it  loved  make. 
And  gives  not  rather  cause  it  to  forsake  ? 
Fear,    sickness,  age,   loss,   labour,  sorrow, 

strife,  [quake  ; 

Pain,  hunger,  cold  that  makes  the  heart  to 
And  ever  fickle  fortune  rageth  rife  ; 
All  which,  and  thousands  more  do  make  a 

loathsome  fife. 

XLV. 

"Thou,  wretched  man,  of  death  hast  great- 
est need, 
If  in  true  balance  thou  wilt  weigh  thy  state ; 
For  never  knight,  that  dared  warlike  deed, 
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More  luckless  disadventures  did  amate  : 
"Witness  the  dungeon  deep,  wherein  of  late 
Thy  life  shut  up  for  death  so  oft  did  call ; 
And  though  good  luck  prolonged  hath  thy 

date,  [stall, 

Yet  death  then  would  the  like  mishap  fore- 
Into  the  which  hereafter  thou  mayst  happen 

fall. 

XLVI. 

"  \\'"hy  then  dost  thou,  O  man  of  sin,  desire 
To  draw  thy  days  forth  to  their  last  degree  ? 
Is  not  the  measure  of  thy  sinful  hire 
High  heaped  up  with  huge  iniquity, 
Against  the  day  of  wrath,  to  burden  thee? 
Is  not  enough,  that  to  this  lady  mild 
Thou  falsed  hast  thy  faith  with  perjury, 
And  sold  thyself  to  serve  Duessa  vild,  Lfiled? 
With  whom  in  all  abuse  thou  hast  thyself  de- 
XL  vii. 
"  Is  not  He  just,  that  all  this  doth  behold 
From  highest  heaven,  and  bears  an  equal  eye? 
Shall  He  thy  sins  up  in  His  knowledge  fold, 
And  guilt)-  be  of  thine  impiety  ? 
Is  not  His  law,  '  Let  every  sinner  die. 
Die  shall  all  flesh  ? '     ^^^lat  then  must  needs 

be  done? 
Is  it  not  better  to  do  willingly. 
Then  linger  till  the  glass  be  all  outrun? 
Death  is  the  end  of  woes  :   Die  soon,   O 

Faery's  son." 

XLVIII. 

The  knight  was  much  enmoved  with  his 
speech,  [did  pierce. 

That  as  a  sword's  point  through  his  heart 
And  in  his  conscience  made  a  secret  breach. 
Well  knowing  true  all  that  he  did  rehearse, 
And  to  his  fresh  remembrance  did  reverse 
The  ugly  \iew  of  his  deformed  crimes  ; 
That  all  his  manly  pow'rs  it  did  disperse, 
As  he  were  charmed  with  enchanted  rhymes  ; 
That   oftentimes    he    quaked  and  fainted 
oftentimes. 

XLIX. 

In  which  amazement  when  the  miscreant 
Perceived  him  to  waver  weak  and  frail, 
Whiles  trembling  horror  did  his  conscience 

daunt, 
And  hellish  anguish  did  his  soul  assail  ; 
To  drive  him  to  despair,  and  quite  to  quail. 
He  show'd  him  painted  in  a  table  plain 
The  damned  ghosts,  that  do  in  torments 

wail,  [pain 

And  thousand  fiends,  that  do  them  endless 
With  fire  and  brimstone,  which  for   ever 

shall  remain. 

L. 

The  sight  whereof  so  throughly  him  dis- 

mny'd. 
That  nought  but  death  before  his  eyes  he 

saw. 


And  ever  burning  wrath  before  him  laid, 
By  righteous  sentence  of  th'  Almighty's  law. 
Then  gan  the  villain  him  to  overcraw,  [fire. 
And  brought  unto  him  swords,  ropes,  poison, 
And  all  that  might  him  to  perdition  draw  ; 
And  bade  him  choose  what  death  he  would 
desire  :  [God's  ire. 

For  death  was  due  to  him,  that  had  provoked 

LI. 
But,  whenas  none  of  them  he  saw  him  take. 
He  to  him  r aught  a  dagger  sharp  and  keen, 
And  gave  it  him  in  hand :  his  hand  did  quake 
And  tremble  Hke  a  leaf  of  aspen  green. 
And  troubled  blood  through  his  pale  face 

was  seen 
To  come  and  go,  with  tidings  from  the  heart. 
As  it  a  running  messenger  had  been. 
At  last,  resolved  to  work  his  final  smart. 
He  lifted  up  his  hand,  that  back  again  did 

start. 

Lir. 
WTiich  when  as  Una  saw,  through  every  vein 
The  cruddled  cold  ran  to  her  well  of  life, 
As  in  a  swoon  :  but,  soon  relieved  again. 
Out  of  hishandshesnaich'd  thecursed  knife, 
And  threw  it  to  the  ground,  enraged  rife. 
And  to  him  said:   "Fie,  fie,  faint-hearted 

knight,  [strife, 

What  meanest  thou  by  this  reproachful 
Is  this  the  battle,  which  thou  vaunts  to  fight 
With  that  fire-mouthed  dragon,  horrible  and 

bright  ? 

LIIL 

"  Come  ;  come  away,  frail,  feeble,  fleshly 

wight, 
Xe  let  vain  words  bewitch  thy  manly  heart, 
Xe  devilish  thoughts  dismay  thy  constant 

spright  : 
In  heavenly  mercies  hast  thou  not  a  part? 
"Whyshouldst  thou  then  despair,  that  chosen 

art  ?  [grace. 

Where  justice  grows,  there  grows  eke  greater 
The  which  doth  quench  the  brand  of  hellisli 

smart, 
And  that  accurst  hand-writing  doth  deface : 
Arise,  sir  knight ;  arise,  and  leave  this  cursed 

place." 

LIV. 

So  upherose,  and  thence  amounted  straight. 
Which  when  the  carl  beheld,  and  saw  his 

guest 
Would  safe  depart,  for  all  his  siibtile  sleight ; 
He  chose  an  halter  from  among  the  rest, 
And  with  it  hung  liimself,  unbid,  unblest. 
But  death  he  could  not  work  himself  therebv  ; 
For  thousand  times  he  so  himself  had  drest. 
Yet  nathelcss  it  could  not  do  him  die. 
Till  he  should  die  his  last,  that  is  eternally. 
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CANTO    X. 

Her  faithful  knight  fair  Una  brings 

To  house  of  Holiness  ; 
Where  he  is  taught  repentance,  and 

The  \va,y  to  heavenly  bless. 


What  maa  is  he,  that  boasts  of  fleshly 

might 
And  vain  assurance  of  mortality, 
Which,  all  so  soon  as  it  doth  come  to  fight 
Against  spiritual  foes,  yields  by  and  by, 
Or  from  the  field  most  cowardly  doth  fly ! 
Ne  let  the  man  ascribe  it  to  his  skill, 
That  thorough  grace  hath  gained  victory  : 
If  any  strength  we  have,  it  is  to  ill ; 
But  all  the  good  is  God's,  both  power  and 
eke  will, 

II. 
By  that  which  lately  happen'd,  Una  saw 
That  this  her  knight  was  feeble,  and  too  faint ; 
And  all  his  sinews  waxen  weak  and  raw, 
Through  long  imprisonment,  and  hard  con- 
straint. 
Which  he  endured  in  his  late  restraint, 
That  yet  he  was  unfit  for  bloody  fight. 
Therefore  to  cherish  him  w  ith  diets  daint, 
She  cast  to  bring  him,  where  he  cheeren 

might, 
Till  he  recovered  had  his  late  decayed  phght. 

III. 
There  was  an  ancient  house  not  far  away, 
Renown'd  throughout  the  world  for  sacred 

lore 
And  pure  unspotted  life  :  so  well,  they  say. 
It  govern'd  w'as,  and  guided  evermore, 
Through  wisdom  ofa  matron  grave  and  hoar; 
Whose  only  joy  was  to  relieve  the  needs 
Of  \\Tetched  souls,  and  help  the  helpless 

poor  : 
All  night  she  spent  in  bidding  of  her  beads, 
And  all  the  day  in  doing  good  and  godly 

deeds. 

IV. 

Dame  Coslia,  men  did  her  call,  as  thought 

From  heaven  to  come,  or  thitlier  to  arise  ; 

The  mother  of  three  daughters  well  up- 
brought 

In  goodly  thewes,  and  godly  exercise  : 

The  eldest  two,  most  sober,  chaste,  and  wise, 

Fidelia  and  Speranza,  virgins  v/ere  ; 

Though  spoused,  yet  wanting  wedlock's 
solemnize  ; 

But  fair  Charissa  to  a  iQvely  fere  [dear. 

Was  linked,  and  by  him  had  many  pledges 
V. 

Arrived  there,  the  door  they  find  fast  lock'd  ; 

For  it  was  v.arcly  watched  night  and  day,     l 


For  fear  of  many  foes ;  but  when  they  knock'd, 
The  porter  opened  unto  them  straightway. 
He  w'as  an  aged  sire,  all  hoary  gray,  [slow. 
With  looks  full  lowly  cast,  and  gate  full 
W^ont  on  a  staff  his  feeble  steps  to  stay, 
Hight  Humilta.  They  pass  in,  stooping  low  ; 
For  straight  and  narrow  was  the  way  which 
he  did  show. 

VI. 

Each  goodly  thing  is  hardest  to  begin  ; 
But,  enter'd  in,  a  spacious  court  they  see. 
Both  plain  and  pleasant  to  be  w-alked  in  ; 
Where  them  does  meet  a  franklin  fair  and 

free. 
And  entertains  with  comely  courteous  glee ; 
His  name  was  Zeal,  that  him  right  well  be- 
came : 
For  in  his  speeches  and  behaviour  he 
Did  labour  lively  to  express  the  same. 
And  gladly  did  them  guide,  till  to  the  hall 
they  came. 

VII. 

There  fairly  them  receives  a  gentle  squire. 
Of  mild  demeanour  and  rare  courtesy. 
Right  cleanly  clad  in  comely  sad  attire  ; 
In  word  and  deed  that  show'  d  great  modesty, 
And  knew  his  good  to  all  of  each  degree  ; 
Hight  Reverence  :  he  them  with  speeches 

meet 
Does  fair  entreat ;  no  courting  nicety, 
But  simple,  true,  and  eke  unfeigned  sweet. 
As  might  become  a  squire  so  great  persons 

to  greet. 

VIII. 

And  afterwards  them  to  his  dame  he  leads, 
That  aged  dame,  the  lady  of  the  place, 
Who  all  this  while  was  busy  at  her  beads  ; 
\Vliich  done,  she  up  arose  with  seemly  grace. 
And  toward  them  full  matronly  did  pace. 
Where,  when  that  fairest  Una  she  beheld, 
Whom  well  she  knew  to  spring  from  heavenly 

race. 
Her  heart  with  joy  unwonted  inly  swell'd. 
As  feeling  wondrous  comfort  in  her  weaker 

eld: 

IX. 
And,  her  embracing,  said  ;  "O  happy  earth. 
Whereon  thy  innocent  feet  do  ever  tread ! 
Most  virtuous  virgin,  born  of  heavenly  birth. 
That,  to  redeem  tliy  woeful  parents'  ]x\id 
From  tyrant's  rage  and  e\cr-d} intj  dread,     | 
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Hast  wand'red  through  the  world  now  ong 

a  day, 
Yet  ceasest  not  thy  weary  soles  to  lead  ; 
What  grace  hath  thee  now  hither  brought 

this  way  ? 
Or  do  thy  feeble  feet  unweeting  hither  stray? 

X. 

"Strange  thing  it  is  an  errant  knight  to  see 
Here  in  this  place  ;  or  any  other  wight, 
That  hither  turns  his  steps  :  so  few  they  be, 
That  choose  the  narrow  path,  or  seek  the 

right  !  [delight 

All  keep  the    broad    highway,    and  take 
With  many  rather  for  to  go  astray. 
And  be  partakers  of  their  evil  plight. 
Than  with  a  few  to  walk  the  rightest  way  : 
O  !  foolish  men,  why  haste  ye  to  your  own 

decay?  " 

XI. 

"  Thyself  to  see,  and  tired  limbs  to  rest, 
O  matron  sage,"  quoth  she,  "I  hither  came  ; 
And  this  good  kniglit  his  way  with  me  ad- 
dress'd,  [fame, 
Led  with  thy  praises,  and  broad-blazed 
That  up  to  heaven  is  blown."    The  ancient 

dame 
Him  goodly  greeted  in  her  modest  guise. 
And  entertain'il  them  both,  as  best  became. 
With  all  the  court'sies  that  she  could  devise, 
Ne  wanted  ought  to  show  her  bounteous  or 
wise. 

XII. 
Thus  as  they  gan  of  sundry  things  devise, 
Lo  !  two  most  goodly  virgins  came  in  place, 
Ylinked  arm  in  arm  in  lovely  wise  ;    [grace. 
With   countenance    demure,    and    modest 
They  numb'red  even  steps  and  equal  pace  : 
Of  which  the  eldest,  that  Fidelia  hight. 
Like  sunny  beams  threw  from  her  crystal 

face  [sight. 

That  could  have  dazed  the  rash  beholder's 
And  round  about  her  head  did  shine  like 

heaven's  light. 

XIII. 

She_was  arrayed  all  in  lily  white, 
And  in  Kef  fight  hand  "bore  a  cup  of  gold, 
With  wine  and  water  fill'd  up  to  the  height, 
In  which  a  serpent  did  himself  enfold, 
That  horror  made  to  all  that  did  behold  ; 
But  she  no  whit  did  change  her  constant 

mood  : 

And  in  her  other  hand  she  fast  did  hold 
A  book,  that  was  both  sign'd  and  seal'd  with 

blood  :  [understood. 

Wherein  dark  things  were  writ,  hard  to  be 

XIV. 

Her  younger  sister,  that  Speranza  hight, 
Was  clad  in  blue,  that  her  beseemed  well ; 
Not  all  so  cheerful  seemed  she  of  sight, 


Aswas  her  sister  ;  whether  dread  did  dwell 
Or  anguish  in  her  heart,  is  hard  to  tell  : 
Upon_Jier  arm  a  silver  anchor  lay, 
WITefeon  she  leaned  ever,  as  befell  ; 
And  ever  vip  to  heaven,  as  slic  did  pray. 
Her  steadfast  eyes  were  bent,  ne  swerved 

other  way. 

xv. 
They,  seeing  Una,  towards  her  gan  wend. 
Who  them  encounters  witia  like  courtesy  ; 
Many   kind   speeches   they   between   them 

spend, 
And  greatly  joy  each  other  for  to  see  : 
Then  to  the  knight  with  shamefast  modesty 
They  turn  themselves,  at  Una's  meek  request, 
And  him  salute  with  well  beseeming  glee  : 
Who  fair  them  'quites,  as  him  beseemed  best, 
And  goodly  gan  discourse  of  many  a  noble 

gest. 

XVI. 

Then  Una  thus  :  ' '  But  she,  your  sister  dear. 
The  dear  Charissa,  where  is  she  become  ? 
Or  wants  she  health,  or  busy  is  elsewhere?" 
"  Ah  !  no,"  said  they,   "but  forth  she  may 

not  come ; 
For  she  of  late  is  light'ned  of  her  womb. 
And  hath  encreased  the  world  with  one  son 

more. 
That  her  to  see  would  be  but  troublesome." 
"Indeed,"   quoth   she,    "  that   should   her 

trouble  sore  ;  [evermore  ! " 

But  thank'd  be  God,  and  her  encrease  so 

XVII. 

Then  said  the  aged  Caelia  :  "  Dear  dame. 
And  you,  good  sir,  I  wote  that  of  your  toil 
And  labours  long,  through  which  ye  hither 

came. 
Ye  both  forwearied  be :  therefore  a  while 
I  read  you  rest,  and  to  yourbow'rsrecoyle." 
Then  called  she  a  groom,  that  forth  him  led 
Into  a  goodly  lodge,  and  gan  despoil 
Of  puissant  arms,  and  laid  in  easy  bed  : 
His  name  was  meek  Obedience  rightfully 
~ .  aread. 

XVIII. 

Now  when  their  weary  limbs  with  kindly  rest. 
And  bodies  were  refre^h'd  with  due  repast. 
Fair  Una  gan  Fidelia  fair  request, 
To  have  her  knight  into  her  schoolhouse 

placed,  [taste, 

That   of  her   heavenly  learning  he  might 
And  hear  the  wisdom  of  her  words  divine. 
She  granted  :  and  that  knight  so  much  agraste 
That  she  him  taught  celestial  disciphne. 
And  opened  his  dull  eyes,  that  hght  mote  in 

them  shine. 

XIX. 

And  that  her  sacred  Book,  with  bloody  writ, 
That  none  could  read  except  she  did  them 
teach, 
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She  unto  him  disclosed  every  whit  ; 
Andheavenly  docuraents  thereout  didpreach , 
That  weaker  wit  of  man  could  never  reach  ; 
Of  God  ;  of  Grace  ;  of  Justice  ;  of  PYee-will  ; 
That  wonder  was  to  hear  her  goodly  speech  : 
For  she  was  able  with  her  words  to  kill, 
And  raise  again  to  life  the  heart  that  she  did 
thrill. 

XX. 

And,  whenshelistpouroutherlarger  spright, 
She  would  command  the  hasty  sun  to  stay. 
Or  backward  turn  his  course  from  heaven's 

height  :  [dismay  ; 

Sometimes  great  hosts  of  men  she  could 
Dry-shod   to  pass  she  i^arts  the  floods  in 

tway ;  [seat 

And  eke  huge  mountains  from  their  native 
She  would  command   themselves   to   bear 

away, 
And  throw  in  raging  sea  with  roaring  threat : 
Almighty  God  her  gave   such   pow'r  and 

puissance  great. 

XXI. 

The  faithful  knight  now  grew  in  little  space, 
By  hearing  her,  and  by  her  sisters'  lore, 
To  such  perfection  of  all  heavenly  grace, 
Tliat  wretched  world  he  gan  for  to  abhor. 
And  mortal  life  gan  loath  as  thing  forlore. 
Grieved  with  remembrance  of  his  wicked 
ways,  [sore, 

And  prick'd  with   anguish  of  his   sins   so 
That  he  desired  to  end  his  wretched  days  : 
So  much  the  dart  of  sinful  guilt  the  soul 
dismays. 

XXII. 
But  wise  Speranza  gave  him  comfort  sweet, 
And  taught  him  how  to  take  assured  hold 
Upon  her  silver  anchor,  as  was  meet  ; 
Else  had  his  sins  so  great  and  manifold 
Made  him  forget  all  that  Fidelia  told. 
In  his  distressed  doubtful  agony, 
When  him  his  dearest  Una  did  behold 
Disdaining  life,  desiring  leave  to  die, 
She  found  herself  assail'd  with  great  per- 
plexity ; 

XXIII. 

And  came  to  Crelia  to  declare  her  smart ; 
Who  well  acquainted  with   that   common 

plight,  [heart, 

Which  sinful  horror  works  in  wounded 
Her  wisely  comforted  all  that  she  might, 
With  goodly  counsel  and  advisement  right ; 
And  straightway  sent  with  careful  diligence. 
To  fetch  a  leech,  the  winch  had  great  insight 
In  that  disease  of  grieved  conscience. 
And  well  could  cure  the  same  ;  his  name 

was  Patience-  '       ~ — 

XXIV. 

Who,  coming  to  that  soul-diseasM  knight, 
Could  hardlv  him  intrcat  to  tc!l  his  grief; 


Which  known,  and  all,  that  'noy'd  his  heavy 

spright. 
Well  search'd,  eftsoones  he  gan  apply  relief 
Of  salves  and  med'cines,  which  had  passing 

priefe,  [might ; 

And   thereto    added    words   of  wondrous 
By  which  to  ease  he  him  recured  brief, 
And  much  assuaged  the  passion  of  his  plight. 
That  he  his  pain  endured,  as  seeming  now 

more  hght. 

XXV. 

But  yet  the  cause  and  root  of  all  his  ill, 
Inward  corruption  and  infected  sin. 
Not  purged  nor  heal'd,  behind  remained  still. 
And  fest'ring  sore  did  rankle  yet  within. 
Close  creeping  twixt  the  marrow  and  the  skin  : 
Which  to  extirpe,  he  laid  him  privily 
Down  in  a  darksome  lowly  place  far  in, 
W'hereas  he  meant  his  corrosives  to  apply 
And    with    strait  diet   tame   his    stubborn 
malady. 

XXVI. 

In  ashes  and  sackcloth  he  did  array 
His  dainty  corse,  proud  humours  to  abate  ; 
And  dieted  with  fasting  every  day, 
The  swelling  of  his  wounds  to  mitigate  ; 
And  made  him  pray  both  early  and  eke  late  : 
And  ever,  as  superfluous  flesh  did  rot, 
Amendment  ready  still  at  hand  did  wait 
To  pluck  it  out  with  pincers  fiery  hot,   Tjot, 
That  soon  in  him  was  left  no  one  corrupted 

XXVII. 

And-bitter  Penance,  with  an  iron  whip, 
\\jis  \\out  him  once  to  disple  every  day  : 
And  sharp  Remorse  his  heart  did  prick  and 

nip,  fplay  : 

That  drops  of  blood  tlience  like  a  well  did 
.\nd  sad  Repentance  used  to  embay 
His  body  in  salt  water  smarting  sore. 
The  filthy  blots  of  sin  to  wash  away. 
So  in  short  space  they  did  to  health  restore 
The  man  that  would  not  live,  but  erst  lay  at 

death's  door. 

XXVIII. 

In  which  his  torment  often  was  so  great, 
That,  like  a  lion,  he  would  cry  and  roar  ; 
And  rend  his  flesh  ;  and  his  own  sinews  eat. 
His  own  dear  Una,  hearing  evermore 
His  rueful  shrieks  and  gi-oanings,  often  tore 
Her  guiltless  garments  and  lier  golden  liair, 
For  pity  of  his  pain  and  anguish  sore  : 
Yet  all  with  patience  wisely  she  did  bear  ; 
For  well  she  wist  his  crime  could  else  be 
never  clear. 

XXIX. 

Wliom,  thus  rccovcr'd  by  wise  Patience 
Antl  true  Repeillance,  they  to  Una  brought ; 
Who,  joyous  of  his  cured  conscience, 
Him  dearly  kiss'd,  and  fairly  eke  besought, 
Himself  to  cherish,  and  consuming  thought 
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To  put  away  out  of  his  careful  breast. 
By  this  Cliarissa,  late  in  child-bed  brought, 
Was  waxen  strong",  and  left  her  fruitful  nest : 
To  her  fair  Una  brought  this  unacquainted 
guest. 

XXX. 

She  was  a  woman  in  her  freshest  age, 
Of  wondrous  beauty,  and  of  bounty  rare. 
With  goodly  grace  and  comely  personage. 
That  was  on  earth  not  easy  to  compare  ; 
Full  of  great  love  ;  but  Cupid's  wanton  snare 
As  hell  she  hated  ;  chaste  in  work  and  will  ; 
Her  neck  and  breasts  were  ever  open  bare. 
That  ave  thereof  her  babes  might  suck  their 

fill  ; 
The  rest  was  all  in  yellow  robes  arrayed  still. 

XXXI. 

A  multitude  of  babes  about  her  hung. 
Playing  their  sports,  that  joy'd  her  to  behold  ; 
Whom  still  she  fed,  whiles  they  were  weak 

and  young. 
But  thrust  them  forth  still  as  they  waxed  old  ; 
And  on  her  head  she  wore  a  tire  of  gold, 
Adorn'd  with  gems  and  owches  wondrous 

fair, 
Whose  passing  price  uneath  was  to  be  told  : 
And  by  her  side  there  sate  a  gentle  pair 
Of  turtle  doves,  she  sitting  in  an  ivory  chair. 

XXXII, 

The  knight  and  Una  ent'ring  fair  her  greet, 
And  bid  her  joy  of  that  her  happy  brood  ; 
Who  them  requites  with  court'sics  seeming 

meet. 
And  entertains  with  cheerful  friendly  mood. 
Then  Una  her  besought,  to  be  so  good 
As  in  her  virtuous  rules  to  school  her  knight, 
Now  after  all  his  torment  well  withstood 
In  that  sad  house  of  Penance,  where  his 

spright  [night. 

Had  past  the  pains  of  hell  and  long-enduring 

XXXIII. 

She  was  right  joyous  of  her  just  request ; 
And,  taking  by  the  hand  that  Faery's  son, 
Gan  him  instruct  in  every  good  behest, 
Of  love  ;   and  righteousness  ;   and  well  to 

done, 
And  wrath  and  hatred  warily  to  shun. 
That   drew  on  men  God's  hatred  and  His 

wrath, 
And  many  souls  in  dolours  had  fordonne  : 
In  which  when  him  she  well  instructed  hath. 
From  thence  to  heaven  she  teacheth  him  the 

ready  path. 

XXXIV. 

Wherein  his  weaker  wand'ringsteps  to  guide, 
An  ancient  matron  she  to  her  does  call. 
Whose  sober  looks  her  wisdom  well  descryde ; 
Het-uame  was  Mercy  ;  well  known  over  all 
To  be  both  gracious  "3iid  ekejibcral : 


To  whom  the  careful  charge  of  him  she  gave 
To  lead  aright,  that  he  should  never  fall 
In  all  his  ways  through  this  wide  worldes 
wave  ;  [might  save. 

That  mercy  in  the  end  his  righteous  soul 

XXXV. 

The  goodly  matron  by  the  hand  him  bears 
Forth  from  her  presence,  by  a  narrow  way, 
Scatt'red  with    bushy  thorns  and  ragged 

brears. 
Which  still  before  him  she  removed  away. 
That  nothing  might  his  ready  passage  stay  : 
And  ever  when  his  feet  encumb'red  were, 
Or  gan  to  shrink,  or  fi-om  the  right  to  stray, 
She  held  him  fast,  and  firmly  did  upbear  ; 
As  careful  nurse  her  child  from  faUing  oft 

does  rear. 

XXXVI. 

Eftsoones  unto  an  holy  hospital, 
That  was  foreby  the  way,  she  did  him  bring  ; 
In  which  seven  bead-men,  that  had  vowed  all 
Their  life  to  service  of  high  heaven's  King, 
Did  spend  their  days  in  doing  godly  thing  : 
Their  gates  to  all  were  open  evermore. 
That  by  the  weary  way  were  traveUing  ; 
And  one  sate  waiting  ever  them  before, 
To  call  in  comers-by,  that  needy  were  and 
poor. 

XXXVII. 

The  first  of  them,  that  eldest  was  and  best, 
Of  all  the  house  had  charge  and  government, 
As  guardian  and  steward  of  the  rest  : 
His  office  was  to  give  entertainment 
And  lodging  unto  all  that  came  and  went ; 
Not  unto  such  as  could  him  feast  again. 
And  double  quite  for  that  he  on  them  spent: 
But  such,  as  want  of  harbour  did  constrain  ; 
Those  for  God's  sake  his  duty  was  to  enter- 
tain. 

XXXVIII. 

The  second  was  an  alm'ner  of  the  place  : 
His  office  was  the  hungry  for  to  feed. 
And  thirsty  give  to  drink  ;  a  work  of  grace  : 
He  fear'd  not  once  himself  to  be  in  need, 
Ne  cared  to  hoard  for  those  whom  he  did 

breed  : 
The  grace  of  God  he  laid  up  still  in  store, 
Which  as  a  stock  he  left  unto  his  seed  : 
He  had  enough  ;  what  need  him  care  for 

more  ?  [the  poor. 

And  had  he  less,  yet  some  he  would  give  to 

XXXIX. 

The  third  had  of  their  wardrobe  custody, 
In  which  were  not  rich  tires,  nor  garments 

The  plumes  of  pride  and  wings  of  vanity, 
But  clothes  meet  to  keep  keen  cold  away. 
And  naked  nature  seemly  to  array  ; 
With  which  bare  wretched  wights  he  daily 
clad, 
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The  images  of  God  in  earthly  clay  ; 
And  if  thtit  no  spare  clothes  to  give  he  had, 
His  own  coat  he  would  cut,  and  it  distribute 
glad. 

XL. 

The  fourth  appointed  by  his  office  was 
Poor  prisoners  to  relieve  with  gracious  aid, 
And  captives  to  redeem  with  price  of  brass 
From  Turks  and  Saracens,  which  them  had 

stay'd  ;  [weigh'd, 

And  though  they  faulty  were,  yet  well  he 
That  God  to  us  forgiveth  every  hour 
Much  more  than  that  w'hy  they  in  bands 

were  laid  ; 
And  He,  that  harrow'd  hell  with  heavy  stowre. 
The  faulty  souls  from  thence  brought  to  His 

heavenly  bow'r. 

XLI. 

The  fifth  had  charge  sick  persons  to  attend. 
And  comfort  those  in  point  of  death  which 

lay  ; 
For  them  most  needeth  comfort  in  the  end, 
When  Sin,  and  Hell,  and  Death,  do  most 

dismay 
The  feeble  soul  departing  hence  away, 
All  is  but  lost,  that  li^^ng  we  bestow, 
If  not  well  ended  at  our  dying  day. 
O  man  !  have  mind  of  tliat  last  bitter  throw  ; 
For  as  the  tree  docs  fall,  so  lies  it  ever  low. 

XLI  I. 
The  sixth  had  charge  of  them  now  being 

dead. 
In  seemly  sort  their  corses  to  engrave. 
And  deck  w  ith  dainty  flow'rs  their  bridal  bed, 
That  to  their  heavenly  Spouse  both  sweet 

and  brave  [shall  save. 

They  might  appear,  when  he  their  souls 
The  wondrous  workmanship  of  God's  own 

mould,  [gave 

Whose  face  He  made  all  beasts  to  fear,  and 
All  in  his  hand,  even  dead  we  honour  should. 
Ah,  dearest  God,  me  grant,  I  dead  be  not 

defoul'd  ! 

y  XLIIL 

The  seventh,  now  after  death  and  burial  done. 
Had  charge  the  tender  orphans  of  the  dead 
And  widows  aid  lest  they  should  be  un- 
done :  [plead. 
In  face  of  judgment  he  their  right  would 
Ne  ought  the  pow'r  of  mighty  men  did  dread 
In  their  defence  ;  nor  would  for  gold  or  fee 
Be  won  their  rightful  causes  down  to  tread  : 
And,  when  they  stood  in  most  necessity, 
He  did  supply  their  want,  and  gave  them 
ever  free. 

XLIV. 
There  when  the  clfm  knight  arrived  was, 
The  first  and  cliicfest  of  the  seven,  whose  care 
Was  guests  to  welcome,  towards  him  did 
pass; 


Where  seeing  Mercy,  that  his  steps  upbare 
And  always  led,  to  her  w  ith  reverence  rare 
He  humbly  louted  in  meek  lowliness. 
And  seemly  welcome  for  her  did  prepare  : 
For  of  their  order  she  was  patroness, 
Albe  Ciiarissa  were  their  chiefest  founderess. 

XLV.  I 

There  she  awhile  him  stays,  himself  to  rest,\ 
That  to  the  rest  more  able  he  might  be  : 
During  which  time,  in  every  good  behest, 
And  godly  work  of  alms  and  charity, 
She  him  instmcted  with  great  industry. 
Shortly  therein  so  perfect  he  became, 
That,  from  the  first  unto  the  last  degree, 
His  mortal  life  he  learned  had  to  frame 
In   holy   rigliteousness,  without  i^ebuke  or 
blame. 

XLVI. 

Thence  forward  by  tliat  painful  way  they 

pass  L^^'S'"'  • 

Forth  to  an  hill,  that  was  both  steep  and 
On  top  whereof  a  sacred  chapel  was, 
And  eke  a  little  hermitage  thereby. 
Wherein  an  aged  holy  man  did  lie. 
That  day  and  night  said  his  devotion, 
Xe  other  worldly  business  did  apply  : 
His  name  was  iieavgaly  Contemplation  ; 
Of  God  and  goodness,  was  his  meditation. 

~  XLvn. 
Great  grace  that  old  man  to  him  given  had  ; 
For  God  he  often  saw  from  heaven's  height : 
All  were  his  earthly  eyen  both  blunt  and  bad. 
And  through  great  age  had  lost  their  kindly 

sight,  [spright. 

Yet  wondrous  quick  and  persaunt  was  his 
As  eagle's  eye,  that  can  behold  the  sun. 
That  hill  they  scale  with  all  their  pow'r  and 

might,  [donne. 

That  his  frail  thighs,  nigh  weary  and  for- 
Gan  fail ;  but,  by  her  help,  the  top  at  last 

he  won. 

XLVI  I  r. 
There  they  do  find  that  godly  aged  sire, 
With  snowy  locks  adown  his  shoulders  shed  ; 
As  hoary  frost  with  spangles  doth  attire 
The  mossy  branches  of  an  oak  half  dead. 
Each  bone  might  through  his  body  well  be 

read. 
And  every  sinew  seen,  through  his  long  fa 
For  nought  he  cared  his  carcass  long  unfc.  , 
His  mind  was  full  of  spiritual  repast, 
.A^nd  pined  his  flesh  to  keep  his  body  low 

and  chaste. 

XLIX. 

Who,  when  these  two  approaching  he  espied. 
At  their  first  presence  grew  agrieved  sore, 
That  forced  him  lay  his  heavenly  thoughts 

aside  ; 
And  had  he  not  that  dnme  respected  more. 
Whom  highly  he  did  reverence  and  adore, 
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lie  would  not   once  have  moved   for  the 

knight. 
They  him  saluted,  standing  far  afore  ; 
Who,  well  them  greeting,  humbly  did  requite, 
And  asked,    to  what  end  they  clomb  that 
tedious  height  ? 
L. 
"What  end,"  quoth  she,  "  should  cause  us 

take  such  pain, 
But  that  same  end,  which  every  living  wight 
Should  make  his  mark — high  heaven  to  at- 
tain ? 
Is  not  from  hence  the  way,  that  leadeth  right 
To  that  most  glorious  house,  that  glist'reth 

bright 
With  burning  stars  and  everliving  fire. 
Whereof  the  keys  are  to  thy  hand  behight 
By  wise  Fidelia?     She  doth  thee  require, 
To  shew  it  to  this  knight,    according  his 
desire." 

LI. 

"  Thrice  happy  man,"  said  then  the  father 
grave,  [doth  lead, 

' '  Whose  staggering  steps  thy  steady  hand 
And  shows  the  way  his  sinful  soul  to  save  ! 
Who  better  can  the  way  to  heaven  aread 
Than  thou  thyself,  that  was  both  bojn  and 
bred  [shine  ? 

In  heavenly  throne,  where  thousand  angels 
Thou  dost  the  prayers  of  the  righteous  seed 
Present  before  the  Majesty  Divine,      [cline. 
And  His  avenging  wrath  to  clemency  in- 

LII. 

"Yet,  since  thou  bidst,  thy  pleasure  shall  be 
done.  [way, 

Then  come,  thou  man  of  earth,  and  see  the 
That  never  yet  was  seen  of  Faeries'  son  ; 
That  never  leads  the  traveller  astray. 
But,  after  labours  long  and  sad  delay. 
Brings  them  to  joyous  rest  and  endless  bliss. 
Buft  first  thou  must  a  season  fast  and  pray, 
Tilrfrom  her  bands  the  spright  assoiled  is. 
And  have  her  strength  recured  from   frail 
infirmities." 

LIII. 

That  done,  he  leads  him  to  the  highest  mount ; 
Such  one,  as  that  same  mighty  man  of  God, 
That  blood-red  billows  like  a  walled  front 
On  either  side  disparted  with  his  rod. 
Till  that  his  army  dry-foot  through  them  yod. 
Dwelt  forty  days  upon  ;  where,  writ  in  stone 
With  bloody  letters  by  the  hand  of  God, 
The  bitter  doom  of  death  and  baleful  moan 
He  did  receive,  whiles  flashing  fire  about 
him  shone  : 

LIV. 
Or  like  that  sacred  hill,  whose  head  full  high, 
Adorn' d  with  fruitful  olives  all  around, 
Is,  as  it  were  for  endless  memory       [found. 
Of  that   dear   Lord  who   oft  thereon  was 
For  ever  with  a  flow'ring  garland  crown'd  ; 


Or  like  that  pleasant  mount,  that  is  for  aye 
Through  famous  poets'  verse  each  where 

renown'd, 
Onwhichthe  thrice  three  learned  ladies  ■'  play 
Their  heavenly  notes,  and  make  full  many  a 

lovely  lay. 

LV. 
From  thence,  far  off  he  unto  him  did  shew 
A  little  path,  that  was  both  steep  and  long, 
Which  to  a  goodly  city  led  his  view. 
Whose  walls  and  tow'rs  were  builded  high 

and  strong  [tongue 

Of  pearl  and  precious  stone,   that  earthly 
Cannot  describe,  nor  wit  of  man  can  tell  ; 
Too  high  a  ditty  for  my  simple  song  ! 
The  city  of  the  Great  King  hight  it  well.f 
Wlierein  eternal  peace  and  happiness  doth 

dwell. 

LVI. 

As  he  thereon  stood  gazing,  he  might  see 
The  blessed  Angels  to  and  fro  descend 
From  highest  heaven  in  gladsome  company, 
And  with  great  joy  into  that  city  wend, 
As  commonly  as  friend  does  with  his  friend. 
W' hereat  he  wond'red  much,  and  gan  enquire, 
What  stately  building  durst  so  high  extend 
Her  lofty  tow'rs  unto  the  starry  sphere. 
And  what  unknowen  nation  there  empeopled 

were, 

LVir. 
' '  Fair  knight, "  quoth  he,  '  'Jerusalem  that  is. 
The  New  Jerusalem,  that  God  has  built 
For  those  to  dwell  in,  that  are  chosen  His, 
His  chosen  people  purged  from  sinful  guilt 
With  precious  blood,  which  cruelly  was  spilt 
On  cursed  tree,  of  that  unspotted  Lamb, 
That  for  the  sins  of  all  the  world  was  kilt  : 
Now  are  they  saints  all  in  that  city  same. 
More  dear  unto  their  God  than  younglings 

to  their  dam." 

LViir. 
' '  Till  now, "  said  then  the  knight,  ' '  I  weened 

well, 
That  great  Cleopolis  where  I  have  been, 
In  which  that  fairest  Faery  Queen  doth  dwell. 
The  fairest  city  was  that  might  be  seen  ; 
And  that  bright  tow'r,  all  built  of  crystal  clean . 
Panthea,  seem'd  the  brightest  thing  that  was: 
But  now  by  proof  all  otherwise  I  ween  ; 
For  this  great  city  that  does  far  surpass. 
And  this  bright  Angel's  tow'r  quite  dims  that 

tow'r  of  glass." 

LIX. 
"  Most  true,"  then  said  the  holy  aged  man  ; 
"Yet  is  Cleopolis,  for  earthly  frame. 
The  fairest  piece  that  eye  beholden  can  ; 
And  well  beseems  all  knights  of  noble  name, 

*  The  INIuses. 
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That  covet  in  th'  immortal  book  of  fame 
To  be  eternized,  that  same  to  haunt, 
And  do  their  service  to  that  sovereign  dame,* 
That  glory  does  to  them  for  guerdon  grant : 
For  she  is  heavenly  born,  and  heaven  may 
justly  vaunt. 

LX. 

"And   thou,   fair  Imp.f  sprung  out  from 

English  race, 
However  now  accounted  Elfin's  son, 
Well  worthy  dost  thy  service  for  her  grace, 
To  aid  a  virgin  desolate  fordonne. 
But  when  thou  famous  victory  hast  won, 
And  high  amongst  all  knights  hast  hung  thy 

shield,  [shun. 

Thenceforth  the  suit  of  earthly  conquest 
And  wash  thy  hands  from  guilt  of  bloody  field : 
For  blood  can  nought  but  sin,  and  wars  but 

sorrows  yield. 

LXI. 

"Then  seek  this  path  that  I  to  thee  presage, 
Which  after  all  to  heaven  shall  thee  send  ; 
Then  peaceably  thy  painful  pilgrimage 
To  yonder  same  Jerusalem  do  bend. 
Where  is  for  thee  ordain'd  a  blessed  end  : 
For  thou  amongst  those  saints,  whom  thou 

dost  see 
Shalt  be  a  saint,  and  thine  own  nation's  friend 
And  patron  :  thou  Saint  George  shalt  called 

be,  [victory." 

Saint  George  of  merry  England,  the  sign  of 

LXir. 
"Unworthy  wretch,"  quoth  he,  "of  so  great 

grace. 
How  dare  I  think  such  glory  to  attain  !  " 
"These,  that  have  it  attain'd,  were  in  like 

case,"  [pain." 

Quoth  he,   "as  wretched,  and  lived  in  like 
"  But  deeds  of  arms  must  I  at  last  be  fain 
And  ladies'  love  to  leave,  so  dearly  bought?  " 
' '  What  need  of  arms,  where  peace  doth  aye 

remain. 
Said  he,  "and battles  none  are  to  be  fought? 
As  for  loose  loves,  they're  vain,  and  vanish 

into  nought." 

LXIII. 

"Olet  me  not,"  quoth  he,  "then  turn  again 
Back  to  the  world,  whose  joys  so  fruitless  are; 
But  let  me  here  for  aye  in  peace  remain. 
Or  straightway  on  that  last  long  voyage  fare. 
That  nothing  may  my  present  hope  impair. " 
"  That  may  not  be,"  said  he,  "nemaystthou 

Forego  that  royal  maid  s  bequeathed  care, 
Who  did  her  cause  into  thy  hand  commit. 
Till  from  her  cursed  foe  thou  have  her  freely 
quit." 

*  Elirabeth. 

t  An  Imp  mecins  a  shoot ^  or  sucken  and  is  used 
for  "son." 


LXIV. 

"Then  shall  I  soon,"  quoth  he,  "so  God  me 

grace. 
Abet  that  virgin's  cause  disconsolate. 
And  shortly  back  return  unto  this  place. 
To  walk  this  way  in  pilgrim's  poor  estate. 
But  now  aread,  old  father,  why  of  late 
Didst  thoubehight  me  born  of  English  blood. 
Whom  all  a  Faery's  son  do  nominate?  " 
"That  word  shall  I,"  said  he,  "  avounchcn 

good,  [brood. 

Sith  to  thee  is  unknown  the  cradle  of  thy 

LXV. 

"  For  well  I  wote  thou  springst  from  ancient 

race 
Of   Saxon   kings,   that  have  with   mighty 

hand. 
And  many  bloody  battles  fought  in  place, 
High  rear'd  their   royal  throne  in  Britain 

land, 
And  vanquish'd  them,  unable  to  withstand  : 
From  thence  a  Faery  thee  unweeting  reft. 
There  as  thou  slepst  in  tender  sw"addling band. 
And  her  base  Elfin  brood  there  for  thee 

left: 
Such,  men  do  changelings  call,  so  changed 

by  Faery's  theft. 

LXVI. 

"Thence  she  thee  brought  into  this  Faery 

lond. 
And  in  an  heaped  furrow  did  thee  hide  ; 
Where   thee   a  ploughman   all   unweeting 

fond, 
As  he  his  toilsome  team  that  way  did  guide. 
And  brought  thee  up  in  ploughman's  state  to 

bide, 
Whereof  Georgos  *  he  thee  gave  to  name  ; 
Till  prick'd  with  courage,   and  thy  force's 

pride,  [fame. 

To   Faery  court   thou  cam'st   to  seek  for 
And  prove  thy  puissant  arms,  as  seems  thee 

best  became." 

LXVII, 
"  O  holy  sire,"  quoth  he,  "how  shall  I  'quite 
The  many  favours  I  with  thee  have  found, 
That  hast  my  name  and  nation  read  aright. 
And  taught   the  way  that   does  to  heaven 

bound  !  " 
This  said,  adown  he  looked  to  the  ground 
To  have  return'd,  but  dazed  were  his  eyne 
Through  passing  brightness,  which  did  quite 

confound 
His  feeble  sense,  and  too  ex'ceeding  shine. 
So   dark   are  earthly  things  compared   to 

thinfrs  divine  ! 


I 


*  The    name    George,     in     Greek,   mecvr-S    ^ 
husbandman. 
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Lxviir, 
At  last,  whenas  himself  he  gan  to  find, 
To  Una  back  he  cast  him  to  retire  ; 
Who  him  awaited  still  with  pensive  mind. 
Great  thanks,  and  goodly  meed,  to  that  good 
sire 


He  thence  departing  gave  for  his. pains'  hire. 
So  came  to  Una,  who  him  joy'd  to  see  ; 
And,  after  little  rest,  gnn  him  desire 
Of  her  adventure  mindful  for  to  be. 
So  leave  they  take  of  Crclia  and  her  daufih- 
ters  three: ' 


CANTO    XL 

The.knight  with  th.-\t  old  dragon  fights 

Two  days  incessantly : 
The  third,  him  overthrows  ;  and  gains 

Most  glorious  victorj-. 


High  time  now  gan  it  wax  for  Una  fair 
To  think  of  those  her  captive  parents  dear. 
And  their  forwastcd  kingdom  to  repair  : 
W^hereto  whenas  they  now  approached  near, 
With  hearty  words  her  knight  she  gan  to 

cheer, 
And  in  her  modest  manner  thus  bespake  : 
"  Dear  knight,  as  dear  as  ever  knight  was 

dear. 
That  all  these  sorrows  suffer  for  my  sake, 
High  heaven  behold  the  tedious  toil,  ye  for 

me  take  ! 

II. 
"  Now  are  we  come  unto  my  native  soil, 
And  to  the  place  where  all  our  perils  dwell ; 
Here  haunts  that  fiend,  and  does  his  daily 

spoil ; 
Therefore  henceforth  beat  your  keeping  well. 
And  ever  ready  for  your  foeman  fell : 
The  spark  of  noble  courage  now  awake, 
And  strive  your  excellent  self  to  excel  : 
That  shall  ye  evermore  renowned  make 
Above   all   knights    on   earth,  that   battle 

undertake." 

Ill, 
And  pointing  forth,  "  Lo  !  yonder  is,"  said 

she,  [dear 

"The  brazen  tow'r,  in  which  my  parents 
For  dread  of  that  huge  fiend  imprison'd  be  ; 
Whom  I  from  far  see  on  the  walls  appear. 
Whose  sight  my  feeble  soul  doth  greatly 

cheer  ; 
And  on  the  top  of  all  I  do  espy 
The  watchman  waiting  tidings  glad  to  hear. 
That,  O  my  parents,  might  I  happily 
Unto  you  bring,  to  ease  you  of  your  misery !" 

IV. 

With  that  they  heard  a   roaring  hideous 

sound. 
That  all  the  air  with  terror  filled  wide, 
And  seem'd  uneath  to  shake  the  steadfast 

ground. 
EftsQones  that  dreadf..]  dragon  they  espied, 


Where  stretch'd  he  lay  upon  the  sunny  side 
Of  a  great  hill,  himself  like  a  great  hill : 
But,  all  so  soon  as  he  from  far  descried 
Those  glist'ring  arms  that  heaven  v.ith  hght 

did  fill, 
He  roused  himself  full  blithe,  and  hast'ned 

them  until. 

V. 

Then  bade  the  knight  his  lady  3'ede  aloof, 
And  to  an  hill  herself  withdraw  aside  : 
From  whence  she  might  behold  that  battle's 

proof. 
And  eke  be  safe  from  danger  far  descried  : 
She  him  obey'd,  and  turn'd  a  little  wide. — 
Now,   O  thou  sacred  Aluse,  most  learned 

dame, 
Fair  Imp  of  Phoebus  and  his  aged  bride, 
The  nurse  of  time  and  everlasting  fame, 
That  warlike  hands  ennoblest  with  immortal 

name  ; 

VI. 

O,  gently  come  into  my  feeble  breast. 
Come  gently  ;  but  not  w  ith  that  mighty  rage, 
Wherewith   the  martial  troups  thou   dost 

infest. 
And  hearts  of  great  heroes  dost  enrage. 
That    nought   their    kindled  courage   may 

assuage  : 
Soon  as  thy  dreadful  trump  begins  to  sound. 
The  god  of  war  with  his  fierce  equipage 
Thou  dost  awake,  sleep  never  he  so  sound  ; 
And  scared  nations  dost  with  horror  stern 

astound, 

vir. 
Fair  goddess,  lay  that  furious  fit  aside. 
Till  1  of  wars  and  bloody  Alars  do  sing. 
And  Briton  fields  with  Saracen  blood  bedycd, 
Twixt  that  great  Faery  Queen,  and  Paynim 

king,  [ring  ; 

That  with  their  horror  heaven  and  earth  did 
A  work  of  labour  long  and  endless  praise  : 
But  now  a  while  let  down  that  haughty  string 
And  to  my  tunes  thy  second  tenor  raise. 
That  I  this  man  of  God  his  godly  arms  may 

blaze, 
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VI II. 

By  this,  the  dreadful  beast  drew  nigh  to  hand, 
Half  flying  and  hnlf  footing  in  his  haste, 
That  with  his  largeness  measured  much  land. 
And    made  wide   shadow  under  his   huge 

waste  ; 
As  mountain  doth  the  valley  overcast. 
Approaching  nigh,  he  reared  high  afore 
His  body  monstrous,  horrible,  and  vast  ; 
Which,  to  increase  his  \\ondrous  greatness 

more, 
Was  swoll'n  with  wrath  and  poison,  and  with 

bloody  gore  ; 

IX. 

And  over  all  with  brazen  scales  was  arm'd, 
Like  plated  coat  of  steel,  so  couched  near 
That   nought  mote  pierce  ;    ne   might  his 

corse  be  harm'd  [spear  : 

With   dint  of  sword,  nor  push  of  pointed 
Which,  as  an  eagle,  seeing  prey  appear, 
His  aery  plumes  doth  rouse  full  rudely  dight; 
So  shaked  he,  that  horror  was  to  hear  : 
For,  as  the  clashing  of  an  armour  bright. 
Such  noise  his  roused  scales  did  send  unto 

the  knight. 

X. 

His  flaggy  wings,  when  forth  he  did  display, 
W^ere  like  two  sails,  in  which  the  hollow  wind 
Is  gather'd  full,  and  worketh  speedy  way: 
And  eke  the  pens,  that  did  his  pinions  bind, 
Were  like  main-yards  with    flying    canvas 

lined  ; 
With  which  whenas  him  lift  the  air  to  beat. 
And  there  by  force  unwonted  passage  find. 
The  clouds  before  him  fled  for  terror  great, 
And  all  the  heavens  stood  still  amazed  with 
his  threat. 

XI. 
His  huge  long  tail,  wound  up  in  hundred  folds, 
Docs  overspread  his  long  brass-scaly  back, 
Whose  wreathed  boughts  whenever  he  un- 
folds. 
And  thick-entangled  knots  adown  does  slack, 
Bespotted  as  with  shields  of  red  and  black, 
It  sweepeth  all  the  land  beliind  him  far. 
And  of  three  furlongs  does  but  little  lack  ; 
And  at  the  point  two  stings  infixed  are. 
Both  deadly  sliarp,  that  sharpest  steel  ex- 
ceeden  far. 

XII. 

But  stings  and  sharpest  steel  did  far  exceed 
The  sharpness  of  his  cruel  rending  claws  : 
Dead  was  it  sure,  as  sure  as  death  indeed. 
Whatever  thing  does   touch  his  ravenous 

paws. 
Or  what  within  his  reach  he  ever  draws. 
But  his  most  hideous  head  my  tongue  to  tell 
Does  tremble  ;  for  his  deep  devouring  jaws 
Wide  gaped,  like  the  grisly  mouth  of  hell. 
Through  which  into  his  dark  abyss  all  ravin 

fell 


XIII. 

And,  that  more  wondrous  was,  in  either  jaw 
Three  ranks  of  iron  teeth  enranged  were. 
In  which  yet  trickling  blood,  and  gobbets 

raw, 
Of  late  devoured  bodies  did  appear  ; 
That  sight  thereof  bred  cold  congealed  fear  : 
Which  to  increase,  and  all  at  once  to  kill, 

j  A  cloud  of  smothering  smoke,  and  sulphur 

I  sear, 

!  Out  of  his  stinking  gorge  forth  steamed  still, 

;  That  all  the  air  about  with  smoke  and  stench 

i  did  fill. 

i  XIV. 

His  blazing  eyes,  like   two  bright  shining 

:  shields, 

'  Did  burn  with  wralii, and  sparkled  living  fire: 
As  two  broad  beacons,  set  in  open  fields, 
Send  forth  their  flames  far  off"  to  every  shire. 
And  \\-arning  give,  that  enemies  conspire 

I  With  fire  and  sword  the  region  to  invade  ; 

j  So  flamed  his  eynewith  rage  and  rancorous 

!  ire  : 

j  But  far  within,  as  in  a  hollow  glade, 

j  Those  glaring  lamps  were  set,  that  made  a 

I  dreadful  shade. 

i  XV. 

!  So  dreadfully  he  towards  him  did  pass, 

;  Forelifting  up  aloft  his  speckled  breast, 

:  And  often  bounding  on  the  bruised  grass, 

!  As  for  great  joyaunce  of  his  new  come  guest. 

j  Eftsoones  he  gan  advance  his  haughty  crest ; 

j  As  chafed  boar  his  bristles  doth  uprear  ; 

I  And  shook  his  scales  to  battle  ready  drest, 

!  (That  made  the  Redcross  knight  nigh  quake 

j  for  fear, ) 

!  As  bidding  bold  defiance  to  his  foeman  near. 

I 

I  The  knight  gan  fairly  couch  his  steady  spear, 
j  And  fiercely  ran  at  him  with  rigorous  might: 
The  pointed  steel  arriving  ruddy  there. 
His  harder  hide  would  neither  pierce  nor  bite. 
But,  glancing  by,  forth  passed  forward  right: 
Yet,  sore  amoved  with  <;o  puissant  i^"sh. 
The  wrathrui  oeast  aoout  him  turned  light, 
And  him  so  rudely,  passing  by,  did  brush 
With  his  long  tail,  that  horse  and  man  to 
ground  did  rush. 

XVII. 
Both  horse  and  man  up  lightly  rose  again. 
And  fresh  encounter  towards  him  addrest ; 
But  th'  idle  stroke  yet  back  recoil'd  in  vain, 
And  found  no  place  his  deadly  point  to  rest. 
Exceeding  rage  enflamed  the  furious  beast. 
To  be  avenged  of  so  great  despite  ; 
For  never  felt  his  impierceable  breast 
So  wondrous  force  from  hand  of  living  wight : 
Yet  had  he  proved  the  pow'r  of  many  Oj 
puissant  knisjht. 
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XVIII. 

Then,  with  .lis  waving  wings  displayed  wide, 
Himself  up  high  he  lifted  from  the  ground, 
And  with  strong  flight  did  forcibly  divide 
'I'hc  yielding  air,  which  nigh  too  feeble  found 
Her  flitting  parts,  and  element  unsound, 
To  bear  so  great  a  weight :  He,  cutting  way 
With  hisbroad  sails,  about  him  soared  round; 
At  last,  low  stooping  with  unwieldly  sway, 
Snatch'd  up  both  horse  and  man,  to  bear 
them  quite  aw  ay. 

XIX. 
Long  he  them  bore  above  the  subject  plain, 
So  far  as  yewen  bow  .a  sliaft  may  send  ; 
Till    struggling    strong    did    him    at    last 

constrain 
To  let  them  down  before  his  flightes  end  : 
As  haggard  hawk,  presuming  to  contend 
With  hardy  fowl  above  his  able  might. 
His  weary  pounces  all  in  vain  doth  spend 
To  truss  the  prey  too  heavy  for  his  flight  ; 
^^'hich  coming  down  to  ground,  does  free 

itself  by  fight. 

XX. 

He  so  disseized  of  his  gripping  gross. 
The  knight  his  thrillant  spear  again  assay'd 
In  his  brass-plated  body  to  embosse, 
And  three  men's  strength  imto  the  stroke 

he  laid  ; 
Wherewith  the  stiff  beam  quaked,  as  afraid. 
And  glancing  from  his  scaly  neck  did  glide 
Close  under  his  left  wing,  then  broad  dis- 

play'd  :  [full  wide, 

The  piercing  steel  there  wrought  a  wound 
That  with  the  uncouth  smart  the  monster  j 

loudly  cried. 

XX  r. 
He  cried,  as  raging  seas  are  wont  to  roar, 
When  wintry  storm  his  wrathful  wreck  does 

threat ; 
The  rolling  billows  beat  the  ragged  shore. 
As  they  the  earth  would  shoulder  from  her 

seat ; 
And  greedy  gulf  does  gape,  as  he  would  eat 
His  neighbour  clement  in  his  revenge  : 
Then   gin    the    blust'ring    brethren   boldly 

threat  [henge. 

To  move  the  world  from  off  his  steadfast 
And  bois'trous  battle  make,  each  other  to 

avenge. 

XXII. 
The  steely  head  stuck  fast  still  in  his  flesh, 
Till  with  his  cruel  claws  he  snatch'd  the  wood, 
And  quite  asunder  broke  :  forth  flowed  fresh 
A  gushing  river  of  black  gory  blood, 
That    drowned  all   the   land,  whereon    he 

stood  ;  [mill  : 

The  stream   thereof  would  drive  a  water- 
Trebly  augmented  was  his  furious  mood 


With  bitter  sense  of  liis  deep-rooted  ill, 
That  flames  of  fire  he  threw  forth  from  his 
large  nostril. 

XXIII. 

His  hideous  tail  tlicn  liiuled  he  about. 
And  therewith  all  enwrapt  tlie  nimble  thighs 
Of  his  froth-foamy  steed,  whose  courage  stout 
Striving  to  loose  the  knot  that  fast  him  ties. 
Himself  in  str.iiter  bands  too  rash  implves, 
That  to  the  ground  he  is  perforce  constrain'd 
To  throw  his  rider ;  who  can  quickly  rise 
From  off  the  earth,  with  dirty  blood  dis- 
tain'd,  [disdain'd ; 

For   that   reproachful   fall   right   foully   he 

XXIV. 

And  fiercely  took  his  trenchant  blade  in  hand. 
With  which  he  struck  so  furious  and  so  fell, 
That  nothing  seem'd  the  ]Hiissancc  could 

withstand 
Upon  his  crest  the  hard'ned  iron  fell  ; 
But  his  morehard'ned  crest  was  arm'd  so  well. 
That  deeper  dint  therein  it  would  not  make  ; 
Yet  so  extremely  did  the  buff  him  quell. 
That  from  thenceforth  he  shnnn'd  the  like 

to  take,  [still  forsake. 

But,  when  he  saw  them  come,  he  did  them 

XXV. 

The  knight  was  wroth  to  sec  his  stroke  be- 
guiled, [might  ; 
And   smote  again   with   more   outrageous 
But  back  again  the  sparkling  steel  rccoil'd. 
And  left  not  any  mark  where  it  did  light. 
As  if  in  adamant  rock  it  had  been  pight. 
The  beast,  impatient  of  his  smarting  wound. 
And  of  so  fierce  and  forcible  despite. 
Thought  with  his  wings  to  sty  above  the 
ground  ;  [found. 
But  his  late  wounded  wing  unserviceable 

XXVI. 
Then,  full  of  grief  and  anguish  vehement. 
He  loudly  bray'd,  that  like  was  never  heard: 
And  from  his  wide  devouring  oven  sent 
A  flake  of  fire,  that,  flashing  in  his  beard. 
Him  all  amazed,  and  almost  made  afeard  : 
The  scorching  flame  sore  singed  all  his  fice. 
And  through  his  armour  all  his  body  scar'd. 
That  he  could  not  endure  so  cruel  case. 
But  thought  his  arms  to  leave,  and  helmet 

to  unlace. 

xxvir. 
Not  that  great  champion  of  the  antique  world. 
Whom  famous  poets'  verse  so  much  doth 

vaunt,  [toll'd. 

And  hath  for  twelve  huge  labours  high  ex- 
vSo  many  furies  and  sharp  fits  did  haunt. 
When  him  the  pcison'd  garment  did  enchant. 
With  Centaur's  blood  and  bloody  verses 

charm'd ;  [daunt. 

As  did  this  knight  twelve  thousa,ud  dolours 
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Whom  fiery  steel  now  burnt,  that  erst  him 

arm'd  ;  [him  harm'd. 

That  erst  him  goodly  arm'd,  now  most  of  all 

XXVIII. 

Faint,  wean,',  sore,  enlboyled,  grieved,  brent, 
With  heat,  toil,  wounds,  arms,  smart,  and 

inward  fire. 
That  never  man  such  mischiefs  did  torment ; 
Death  better  were  ;  deajh  did  he  oft  desire  ; 
But   death   will  never  come,   when  needs 

require. 
Wliom  so  dismay'd  when  that  his  foe  beheld. 
He  cast  to  suffer  him  no  more  respire. 
But  gan  his  sturdy  stern  about  to  weld, 
And  him  so  strongly  stroke,   that  to  the 

ground  him  fell'd. 

XXIX. 

It  fortuned,  (as  fair  it  then  befell, ) 
Behind  his  back,  unweeting  where  he  stood, 
Of  ancient  time  there  was  a  springing  well, 
From  which  fast  trickled  forth  a  silver  flood, 
Full  of  great  virtues,  and  for  med'cine  good : 
Whylome,  before  that  cursed  dragon  got 
That  happy  land,  and  all  with  innocent  blood 
Defiled  those  sacred  waves,  it  rightly  hot 
The  Well  of  Life ;  ne  yet  his  virtues  had 
forgot  : 

XXX. 

For  unto  life  the  dead  it  could  restore, 
And  guilt  of  sinful  crimes  clean  wash  away; 
Those,  that  with  sickness  were  infected  sore. 
It  could  recure  ;  and  aged  long  decay 
Renew,  as  one  were  born  that  very  day. 
Both  Silo  this,  and  Jordan,  did  excel. 
And  th'  Enghsh  Bath,  and  eke  the  German 

Spa  ; 
Ne  can  Cep?iise,  nor  Hebrus,  match  this  well : 
Into  the  same  the  knight  back  overthrowen 

fell. 

XXXI. 

Now  gan  the  golden  Phoebus  for  to  steep 
His  fiery  face  in  billows  of  the  west, 
And  his  faint  steeds  wat'red  in  ocean  deep, 
Whiles  from  their  journal  labours  they  did 

rest; 
When  that  infernal  monster,  having  kest 
His  weary  foe  into  that  living  well. 
Can  high   advance   his   broad  discolour'd 

breast  [fell, 

Above  his  wonted  pitch,  with  countenance 
And  clapt  his  iron  \\ings,  as  victor  he  did 

dwell. 

XXXII. 

Which  when  his  pensive  lady  saw  from  far. 
Great  woe  and  son-ow  did  her  soul  assay, 
As  weening  that  the  sad  end  of  the  war  ; 
And  gan  to  highest  God  entirely  pray 
That  feared  chance  from  her  to  turn  away  ; 
With  folded  hc^ndSj  and  knees  full  lowly 
bent, 


All  night  she  watch' d ;  ne  once  adown  would 

lay 
Her  dainty  limbs  in  her  sad  dreriment. 
But  praying  still  did  \\ake,  and  waking  6.\<i 

lament. 

XXXIII. 
The  morrow  next  gan  early  to  appear. 
That  Titan  rose  to  run  his  daily  race  ; 
But  early,  ere  the  morrow  next  gan  rear 
Out  of  the  sea  fair  Titan's  dewy  face. 
Up  rose  the  gentle  virgin  from  her  place, 
And  looked  all  about,  if  she  might  spy 
Her  loved  knight  to  move  his  manly  pace  : 
For  she  had  great  doubt  of  his  safety. 
Since  late  she  saw  him  fall  before  his  enemy. 

XXXIV. 

At  last  she  saw,  where  he  upstarted  brave 
Out  of  the  well  wherein  he  drenched  lay : 
As  eagle,  fresh  out  of  the  ocean  wave. 
Where  he  hath  left  his  plumes  all  hoary  gray. 
And  deck'dhimselfwith  feathers  youthly  gay. 
Like  eyas  hawk  up  mounts  unto  the  skies. 
His  newly-budded  pinions  to  assay. 
And  marx'els  at  himself,  still  as  he  flies  : 
So  new  this  new-born  knight  to  battle  new 
diSl^se. 

XXXV. 

Whom  when  the  damned  fiend  so  fresh  did 

spy. 
No  wonder  if  he  wond'red  at  the  sight, 
And  doubted  whether  his  late  enemy 
It  were,  or  other  new  supplied  knight. 
He  now,  to  prove  his  late-renewed  might, 
High  brandishing  his  bright  dew-burning 

blade, 
Upon  his  crested  scalp  so  sore  did  smite. 
That  to  the  skull  a  yawning  wound  it  made  : 
The  deadly  dint  his  dulled  senses  all  dis- 
may'd. 

XXXVI. 

I  wote  not,  whether  the  revenging  steel 
Were  hard'ned  with  that  holy  water  dew 
Wherein  he  fell ;  or  sharper  edge  did  feel ; 
Or  his  baptized  hands  now  greater  grew  ; 
Or  other  secret  virtue  did  ensue  ; 
Else  never  could  the  force  of  fleshly  arm, 
Ne  molten  metal,  in  his  blood  embrue  : 
For,  till  that  stownd,  could  never  wight  him 
harm  [charm. 

By  subtilty,  nor  slight,  nor  might,  nor  mighty 

XXXVII. 

The  cruel  wound  enraged  him  so  sore, 
That  loud  he  yelled  for  exceeding  pain  ; 
As  hundred  ramping  lions  seem'd  to  roar, 
Whom  ravenous  hunger  did  thereto  con- 
strain. 
Then  gan  he  toss  aloft  his  stretched  train. 
And  therewith  scourge  the  buxom  air  so  sore, 
Thfl.t  to  his  force  to  yielded  it  Wc^s  fain  ; 


CANTO  XI.] 


THE    FAERY   QUEEN. 


59 


Xe  ought  his  sturdy  strokes  might  stand 

afore,  [pieces  tore : 

That  high  trees   overthrew,   and  rocks  in 

x.ixviir. 
The  same  advancing  high  above  his  head, 
With  sharp  intended  sting  so  rude  him  smot. 
That  to  the  earth  him  drove,  as  stricken  dead ; 
Ne  hving  wight  would  have  him  Hfe  behott  : 
The  mortal  sting  his  angry  needle  shot 
Quite  through  his  shield,  and  in  his  shoulder 
seized,  [got  : 

Where  fast  it  stuck,  ne  would  thereout  be 
The  grief  thereof  him  \\ondrous  sore  dis- 
eased, [be  appeased, 
Ne  might  his  rankhng  pain  \vith  patience 

XXXIX. 

But  yet,  more  mindful  of  his  honour  dear 
Than  of  the  grievous  smart  which  did  him 

wTing, 
From  loathed  soil  he  can  him  lightly  rear, 
And  strove  to  loose  the  far  infixed  sting  : 
Which  when  in  vain  he  tried  with  struggel- 

ing,  [heft, 

Inflamed  with  wTath,  his  raging  blade  he 
And  struck  so  strongly,  that  the  knotty  string 
Of  his  huge  tail  he  quite  asunder  cleft  ; 
Five  joints  thereof  he  hew'd,  and  but  the 

stump  him  left. 

XL. 
Heart  cannot  think,  what  outrage  and  what 

cries, 
With  foul  enfould'red  smoke  and  flashing  fire. 
The  hell-bred  beast  threw  forth  unto  the  skies. 
That  all  was  covered  with  darkness  dire  : 
Then  fraught  with  rancour,  and  engorgedire, 
He  cast  at  once  him  to  avenge  for  all ; 
And,  gathering  up  himself  out  of  the  mire 
With  his  uneven  wings  did  fiercely  fall 
Upon  his  sun-bright  shield,  and  gript  it  fast 

withal. 

XLI. 

Much  wasthemanencumb'red  with  his  hold, 
In  fear  to  lose  his  weapon  in  his  paw, 
Ne  wist  yet,  how  his  talons  to  unfold  ; 
Nor  harder  was  from  Cerberus'  greedy  jaw 
To  pluck  a  bone,  than  from  his  cruel  claw 
To  reave  by  strength  the  griped  gage  away  : 
Thrice  he  assay' d  it  from  his  foot  to  draw. 
And  thrice  in  vain  to  draw  it  did  assay  ; 
It  booted  nought  to  think  to  rob  him  of  his 
prey. 

XLir. 
Tho  when  he  saw  no  power  might  prevail, 
His  trusty  sword  he  call'd  to  his  last  aid. 
Wherewith  he  fiercely  did  his  foe  assail, 
And  double  blows  about  him  stoutly  laid, 
That  glancing  fire  out  of  the  iron  play'd  ; 
As  sparkles  from  the  anvil  used  to  fly, 


When  heavy  hammers  on  the  wedge  are 

sway'd  ; 
Therewith  at  last  he  forced  him  to  untie 
One  of  his  grasping  feet,   him  to  defend 

thereby. 

xLiir. 
The  other  foot,  fast  fixed  on  his  shield, 
Whenas  no  strength  nor  strokes  mote  him 

constrain 
To  loose,  ne  yet  the  warlike  pledge  to  yield  ; 
Hesmotethereatwith  all  his  might  and  main, 
That  nought  so  wondrous  puissance  might 

sustain  : 
Upon  the  joint  the  lucky  steel  did  light, 
And  made  such  way,  that  hew'd  it  quite  in 

twain ; 
The  paw  yet  missed  not  his  minish'd  might. 
But  hung  still  on  the  shield,  as  it  at  first  was 

pight. 

XLIV. 

For  grief  thereof  and  devilish  despite. 
From  his  infernal  furnace  forth  he  threw, 
Huge  flames,  that  dimmed  all  the  heaven's 

light,  [blue : 

EnroU'd  in   duskish  smoke  and  brimstone 
As  burning  Etna,  from  his  boiling  stew 
Doth  belch  out  flames,  and  rocks  in  pieces 

broke, 
And  ragged  ribs  of  mountains  molten  new, 
Enwrapt  in  coalblack  clouds  and  filthy  smoke, 
That  all  the  land  with  stench,  and  heaven 

with  horror  choke. 

XLV. 

The  heat  whereof,  and  harmful  pestilence, 
So  sore  him  'noy'd,  that  forced  him  to  retire 
A  little  backward  for  his  best  defence. 
To  save  his  body  from  the  scorching  fire. 
Which  he  from  hellish  entrails  did  expire. 
It  chanced,  (Eternal  God  that  chance  did 

guide, ) 
As  he  recoiled  backward,  in  the  mire 
His  nigh  forwearied  feeble  feet  did  slide, 
And  down  he  fell,  with  dread  of  shame  sore 

terrified. 

XLVI, 

There  grew  a  goodly  tree  him  fair  beside, 
Loaden  with  fruit  and  apples  rosy  red. 
As  they  in  pure  vermilion  had  been  dyed, 
\\ ^hereof  great  virtues  over  all  were  read  : 
For  happy  hfe  to  all  which  thereon  fed, 
And  life  eke  everlasting  did  befall  : 
Great  God  it  planted  in  that  blessed  stead 
With  His  Almighty  hand,  and  did  it  call 
The  Tree  of  Life,   the  crime  of  our  first 
father-' s-  fall. 

XLVII. 
In  all  the  world  like  was  not  to  be  foimd, 
Save  in  that  soil,  \\here  all  good  things  did 

grow. 
And  freely  sprang  out  of  the  fruitful  ground, 
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As  incorrupted  Nature  did  them  .so\\', 
Till  that  dead  dragon  all  did  overthrow. 
Another  like  fair  tree  eke  grew  thereby, 
Whereof  whoso  did  eat,  eftsoones  did  know 
Both  good  and  ill :  O  mournful  memory  ! 
That  tree  through  one  man's  fault  hath  done 
us  all  to  die  ! 

XLVIII. 

From  that  first  tree  forth  flow'd,  as  from  a 

well, 
A  trickling  stream  of  balm,  most  sovereign 
And  dainty  dear,  which  on  the  ground  still  fell, 
And  overflowed  all  the  fertile  plain, 
As  it  had  dewed  been  with  timely  rain  ; 
Life  and  long  health  that  gracious  ointment 

gave ;  [again 

And  deadly  wounds  could  heal ;  and  rear 
The  senseless  corse  appointed  for  the  grave  : 
Into  that  same  he  fell,  which  did  from  death 

him  save. 

XLIX. 

For  nigh  thereto  the  ever  damned  beast 
Durst  not  approach,  for  he  was  deadly  made, 
And  all  that  life  preserved  did  detest ; 
Yet  he  it  oft  adventured  to  invade. 
By  this  the  drooping  Day-light  gan  to  fade. 
And  yield  his  room  to  sad  succeeding  Xight, 
Who  with  her  sable  mantle  gan  to  shade 
The  face  of.earth  and  ways  of  living  wight. 
And  high  her  burning  torch  set  up  in  heaven 
bright. 

L. 

WTien  gentle  Una  saw  the  second  fall 

Of  her  dear  knight,  who,  weary  of  long  fight, 

And  faint  through  loss  of  blood,  moved  not  at 

all. 
But  lay,  as  in  a  dream  of  deep  delight, 
Besmear"d  with  precious  balm,  whose  vir- 
tuous might  [allay  ; 
Did  heal  his  wounds,  and   scorching  heat 
Again  she  stricken  was  with  sore  affright, 
And  for  his  safety  gan  devoutly  pray. 
And  watch  the  noyous  night,  and  wait  for 
joyous  day. 

LI. 

The  jovoiis  day  gan  early  to  appear  ; 
And  fair  Aurora  from  the  dewy  bed 
Of  aged  Tithone  gan  herself  to  rear 
With  rosy  cheeks,  for  shame  as  blushing  red  : 
Hergolden  locks,  forhaste,  were  loosely  shed 
About  her  ears,  when  Una  her  did  mark 
Climb  to  her  charet,  all  with  flowers  spread 


From  heaven  high  to  chase  the  cheerless  dark ; 
With  merr>'  note  her  loud  salutes  the  moun- 
tain lark. 

LII. 

Then  freshly  up  arose  the  doughty  knight, 
AllTTealedofliisTiurts  and  ^\•ounGles  wide. 
And  did  himself  to  battle  ready  dight ; 
Whose  early  foe  awaiting  him  beside 
To  have  devour'd,  so  soon  as  day  he  spied, 
When  now  he  saw  himself  so  freshly  rear, 
As  if  late  fight  had  nought  him  damnified, 
He  woxe  dism.ay'd,  and  gan  his  fate  to  fear  ; 
Nathless  with   wonted    rage  he  him    ad- 
vanced near  ; 

LIII. 

And  in  his  first  encounter,  gaping  wide. 
He  thought  at  once  him  to  have  s^\'allow'd 

quite. 
And  rush'dupon  him  with  outrageous  pride  ; 
Who  him  rencoiint'ring  fierce  as  hawk  in 

flight. 
Perforce  rebutted  back  :  the  weapon  bright, 
Taking  advantage  of  his  open  jaw. 
Ran  through  his  mouth  with  so  imp6rtune 

might,  [maw 

That  deep  empierced  his  darksome  hollow 
And,  back  retired,  his  life  blood  forth  withal 

did  draw. 

LIV. 

So  down  he  fell,  and  forth  his  life  did  breathe, 
That  vanish'd  into  smoke  and  cloudes  swift  ; 
So  down  he  fell,  that  th'  earth  him  underneath 
Did  groan,  as  feeble  so  great  load  to  lift ; 
So  down  he  fell,  as  an  huge  rocky  clift, 
Whose  false  foundation  waves  have  wash'd 
away,  [rift, 

With  dreadful  poise  is  from  the  mainland 
And  rolling  down,  great  Neptune  doth  dis- 
may :  [tain  lay. 
So  down  he  fell,  and  like  an  heaped  moun- 

LV. 
The  knight  himself  even  trembled  at  his  fall. 
So  huge  and  horrible  a  mass  it  seem'd  ; 
And  his  dear  lady,  that  beheld  it  all, 
Durst  not  approach  for  dread  which  she  mis- 
deem'd  ; 
But  yet  at  last,  whenas  the  direful  fiend 
She  saw  not  stir,  off-shaJcing  vain  affright 
She  nigher  drew,  and  saw  that  joyous  end  : 
Then  God  she  praised,  andthank'd  her  faith- 
ful knight,  [his  might. 
That  had  achieved  so  great  a  conquest  by 
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CANTO    XII. 

Fair  Una  to  the  Redcross  knight 

Bt^trothed  is  •vvith  jo}' : 
Though  false  Duessa,  it  to  bar, 

Her  false  sleights  do  employ. 


Behold  I  see  the  haven  nigh  at  hand, 
To  which  I  mean  my  weary  course  to  bend  ; 
Veer  the  main  sheet,  and  bear  up  with  tlic 

land. 
The  which  afore  is  fairly  to  be  kenn'd, 
And  seemeth  safe  from   storms   that   may 

offend : 
There  this  fair  virgin  weary  of  her  way 
Must  landed  be,  now  at  her  journey's  end  ; 
There  eke  my  feeble  bark  a  while  may  stay, 
Till  merry  wind  and  weather  call  her  hence 

away. 

11. 
Scarcely  had  Pho?bus  in  the  glooming  east 
Yet  harnessed  his  fiery- footed  team, 
Ne  rear'd  above  the  earth  his  flaming  crest ; 
When  the  last  deadly  smoke  aloft  did  steam, 
That  sign  of  last  outbreathed  life  did  seeni 
Unto  the  watchman  on  the  castle-wall, 
Who  therebydead  that  baleful  beast  did  deem, 
And  to  his  lord  and  lady  loud  gan  call. 
To  tell  how  he  had  seen  the  dragon's  fatal  fall. 

III. 
Uprose  with  hasty  joy,  and  feeble  speed. 
That  aged  sire,  the  lord  of  all  that  land. 
And  looked  forth,  to  weet  if  trvte  indeed 
Those  tidings  were,  as  he  did  tinderstand  : 
Which  whenas  true  by  trial  he  out-found, 
He  bade  to  o]5cn  wide  his  brazen  gate, 
Which  long  time  had  been  shut,  and  out  of 

hand  [state ; 

Proclaimed  joy  and  peace  through  all  his 
Fot-dead  now  was  their  foe,  which  them 

forrayed  late.'  "'"' 

IV. 

Then  gan  triumphant  trumpets  sound  on 

high. 
That  sent  to  heaven  the  echoed  report 
Of  tlieir  new  joy,  and  happy  victory     [tort, 
Gainst  him,  that  had  them  long  opprestwith 
And  fast  imprisoned  in  sieged  fort. 
Then  all  the  people,  as  in  solemn  feast. 
To  him  assembled  with  one  full  consort, 
Rejoicing  at  the  fall  of  tliat  great  beast. 
From  whose  eternal  bondage  now  they  were 

released. 

V. 
Forth  came  that  ancient  lord,  and  aged  queen, 
Array'dindntique  robes  down  to  the  ground, 
And  sad  hal)iliments  right  wtll  beseen  : 
A  noble  crew  about  them  waited  round 


Of  sage  and  sober  peers,  all  gravely  gown'd  ; 
Whom  far  before  did  march  a  goodly  band 
Of  tall  young  men,  all  able  arms  to  sound. 
But  now  they  laurel  branches  bore  in  hand  ; 
Glad  sign  of  victory  and  peace  in  all  their 
land. 

VI. 

Unto  that  doughty  conqueror  they  came. 
And,  him  before  themselves  prostrating  low, 
Theirlord  and  patron  loud  did  him  proclaim, 
And  at  his  feet  their  laurel  boughs  did  throw. 
Soon  after  them,  all  dancing  on  a  row. 
The   comely   virgins   came,  with   garlands 

dight,  [grow, 

As  fresh  as  flow'rs  in   meadow  green  do 
When  morning  dew  upon  their  leaves  doth 

light  ;  [on  height. 

And  in  their  hands  sweet  timbrels  all  upheld 

VII. 
And,  them  before,  the  fry  of  children  young 
Their  wanton  sports  and  childish  mirth  did 

play,  [sung 

And   to   the   maidens'    sounding   timbrels' 
In  well  attuned  notes  a  joyous  lay. 
And  made  delightful  music  all  tlic  wav, 
Until   they  came,   where   that   fair   Virgin 

stood  : 
As  fair  Diana  in  fresh  summer's  day 
Beholds   her    nymphs   enranged   in    shady 

wood,  [crystal  flood  : 

Some  wrestle,  some  do  run,  some  bathe  in 

VIII. 

So  she  beheld  those  maidens'  merriment 
With  cheerful  view  ;  who,  when  to  her  they 

came,  [blesse  bent. 

Themselves  to  ground  with  gracious  hum- 
And  her  adored  by  honourable  name. 
Lifting  to  heaven  her  everlasting  fame  : 
Then  on  her  head  they  set  a  garland  green, 
And  crowned  her  twixt  earnest  and  twixt 

game  : 
^Mlo,  in  her  self-resemblance  well  beseen. 
Did  seem,  such  as  she  was,  a  goodly  maiden 

queen. 

IX. 
And  after  all  tlic  lascal  manv  ran. 
Heaped  together  in  rude  rablement. 
To  see  the  face  of  that  victorious  man. 
Whom  all  admired  as  from  heaven  sent, 
And  gazed  upon  with  gaping  wonderment. 
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But  when  they  came  where  that  dead  dragon 
lay,  [extent, 

Stretch'd  on  the  ground  in  monstrous  large 
The  sight  with  idle  fear  did  them  dismay, 
Xe  durst  approach  him  nigh,  to  touch,  or 
once  assay. 

X. 

Some  fear'd,  and  fled  ;  some  fear'd,  and 

well  it  feign'd  :  [rest. 

One,  that  would  wiser  seem   than  all  the 

W'arn'd  him  not  touch,  for  yet  perhaps  re- 

main'd 
Some  ling'ring  life  within  his  hollow  breast, 
Or  in  his  womb  might  lurk  some  hidden  nest 
Of  many  dragonettes,  his  friiitful  seed  ; 
Another  said,  that  in  his  eyes  did  rest 
Yet  sparkling  fire,   and  bade  thereof  take 
heed  ;  [indeed. 

Another  said,  he  saw  him  move  his  eyes 

XI. 

One  mother,  whenas  her  foolhardy  child 
Did  come  too  near,  and  with  his  talons  pkiy. 
Half  dead  through  fear,    her    little    babe 

reviled. 
And  to  her  gossips  gan  in  counsel  say  ; 
"  How  can  \  tell,  but  that  his  talons  may 
Yet  scratchmyson,  or  rend  his  tender  hand?" 
So  diversely  themselves  in  vain  they  fray  ; 
Whiles   some  more  bold  to  measure  him 

nigh  stand,  [Ictnd. 

To  prove  how  many  acres  he  did  spread  of 

xir. 
Thus  flocked  all  tlie  folk  him  round  about ; 
The  whiles  that  Iioary  king,  with  all  his  train. 
Being  arrived  wlierc  that  champion  stout 
After  his  foe's  defeasaunce  did  remain, 
Him  goodly  greets,  and  fair  does  entertain 
With  princely  gifts  of  ivory  and  gold, 
And  thousand  thanks  him  yields,  for  all  his 

pain.  [hold. 

Then  when  his  daughter  dear  he  does  be- 
Her    dearly    doth    embrace,    and    kisseth 

manifold. 

XIII. 

And  after  to  his  palace  he  them  brings, 
With   shawms,     and    trumpets,    and   with 

clarions  sweet  ; 
And  all  the  way  the  joyous  people  sings. 
And  with  their  garments  strows  the  paved 

street  ;  [meet 

Whence  mounting  up,  they  find  purveyance 
Of  all,  that  royal  prince's  court  became  ; 
And  all  the  floor  was  underneath  their  feet 
Bespread  with  costly  scarlet  of  great  name. 
On  which  they  lowly  sit,  and  fitting  purpose 

frame. 

XIV. 

What  needs  me  tell  their  feast  and  goodly 

guise, 
In  which  was  notliing  riotous  nor  vain  ? 


What  needs  of  dainty  dishes  to  devise, 
Of  comely  services,  or  courtly  train. 
My  narrow  leaves  cannot  in  them  contain 
Tlie  large  discourse  of  royal  princes'  state. 
Yet  was  their  manner  then  but  bare  and 

plain  ;  [hate. 

For  th'  antique  world  excess  and  pride  did 
Such  proud  luxurious  pomp  is  swollen  up 

but  late. 

XV. 

Then,  when  with  meats  and  drinks  of  every 

kind 
Their  fervent  appetite  they  quenched  had, 
That  ancient  lord  gan  fit  occasion  find. 
Of  strange  adventures,  and  of  perils  sad 
W'hich  in  his  travel  him  befallen  had, 
For  to  demand  of  his  renowned  guest : 
Who  then  witli  utt'rance  grave,  and  count'- 

nance  sad. 
From  point  to  point,  as  is  before  exprest, 
Discoursed  his  voyage  long,  according  his 

request. 

XVI. 

Great  pleasure,  mix'd  with  pitiful  regard, 
That  godly  king  and  queen  did  passionate, 
Whiles  they  his  pitiful  adventures  heard  ; 
That  oft  they  did  lament  his  luckless  state, 
And  often  blame  the  too  importune  fate 
That   heap'd    on   him   so    many   wrathful 

wreaks  ; 
(For  never  gentle  knight,  as  he  of  late, 
So  tossed  was  in  fortune's  cruel  freaks  ; ) 
And   all   the  while  salt  tears  bedew'd  the 

hearers'  cheeks. 

XVII. 

Then  said  that  royal  peer  in  sober  wise  ; 
' '  Dear  son ,  great  been  tlie  evils  which  ye  bore 
From  first  to  last  in  your  late  enterprize. 
That  I  no'te  whether  praise  or  pity  more  : 
For  never  living  man,  I  ween,  so  sore 
In  sea  of  deadly  dangers  was  distress'd  : 
But  since  now  safe  ye  seized  have  the  shore. 
And  well  arrived  are  (high  God  be  blest  ! ) 
Let  us  devise  of  ease  and  everlasting  rest." 

XVIII. 

"Ah,  dearest  lord,"  said  then  that  doughty 

knight, 
"  Of  ease  or  rest  I  may  not  yet  devise  ; 
For  by  the  faith,  which  I  to  arms  have  plight, 
I  bounden  am  straight  after  this  emprize, 
.\s  that  your  daughter  can  ye  well  advise, 
Back  to  return  to  that  great  Faery  Queen, 
And  her  to  serve  six  years  in  warlike  wise, 
Gainst  that  proud  Paynim  king  that  works 

her teene  ;  [have  been." 

Tlierefore  I  ought  crave  pardon,  till  I  there 

XIX. 

"  Unhappy  falls  that  hard  necessity," 
Quoth  he,  ' '  the  troubler  of  my  happy  peace 
And  vowed  foe  oC  my  felicity  ; 
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Ne  I  against  the  same  can  justly  preace. 
But  since  that  band  ye  cannot  now  release, 
Nor  done  undo,  (for  vows  may  not  be  vain,) 
Scon  as  the  term  of  those  six  years  shall  cease. 
Ye  then  shall  hither  back  return  again, 
The  marriage  to  accomplish  vow'd  betwixt 

you  twain  : 

XX. 
"  Which,  for  my  part,  I  covet  to  perform, 
In  sort  as  through  the  world  I  did  proclaim, 
That  whoso  kill'd  that  monster  most  deform. 
And  him  in  hardy  battle  overcame, 
Should  have  mine  only  daughter  to  his  dame, 
And  of  my  kingdom  heir-apparent  be  : 
Therefore  since  now  to  thee  pertains  the  same, 
By  due  desert  of  noble  chivalr^^ 
Both  daughter  and  eke  kingdom  lo  !  I  yield 

to  thee." 

XXI. 

Then  forth  he  called  that  his  daughter  fair, 
The  fairest  Un',  his  only  daughter  dear, 
His  only  daughter  and  his  only  heir  ; 
Who  forth  proceeding  with  sad  sober  cheer. 
As  bright  as  doth  the  morning  star  appear 
Out  of  the  east,  with  flaming  locks  bedight, 
To  tell  that  dawning  day  is  drawing  near. 
And  to  the  world  does  bring  long-wished 
light  :  [in  sight  : 

So  fair  and  fresh  that  lady  show'd  herself 

XXII.  "ji;^ 

So  fair  and  fresh,  as  freshest  flower  in  May  ; 
For  she  had  laid  her  mournful  stole  aside, 
And  widow-like  sad  wimple  thrown  away. 
Wherewith  her  heavenly  beauty  she  did  hide. 
Whiles  on  her  weary  journey  she  did  ride  ; 
And  on  her  now  a  garment  she  did  wear 
All  lily  white,  withoutten  spot  or  pride. 
That  seem'd  like  silk  and  silver  woven  near  ; 
But  neither  silk  nor  silver  therein  did  appear. 

XXIII. 

The  blazing  brightness  of  her  beauty's  beam, 
And  glorious  light  of  her  sunshiny  face, 
To  tell,  were  as  to  strive  against  the  stream  : 
My  ragged  rhymes  are  all  too  rude  and  base 
Her  heavenly  lineaments  for  to  enchase. 
Ne  wonder  ;  for  her  own  dear  loved  knight, 
All  were  she  daily*  with  himself  in  place, 
Did  wonder  much  at  her  celestial  sight : 
Oft  had  he  seen  her  fair,  but  never  so  fair 
dight. 

XXIV. 

So  fairly  dight  when  she  in  presence  came, 
She  to  her  sire  made  humble  reverence, 
And  bowed  low,  that  her  right  well  became. 
And  added  grace  unto  her  excellence  : 
Who  with  great  ^^•isdom  and  grave  eloquence 
Thus  gan  to  say — But,  ere  he  thus  had  said. 
With  flying  speed,  and  seeming  great 
pretence, 


*  Alt'i^oii'^Vi  she  were.— CiUKCii, 


Camejunning  in,  much  like  a  man  dismay'd, 
A  messenger  with  letters,  which  his  message 
said. 

XXV. 

All  in  the  open  hall  amazed  stood 
At  suddenness  of  that  unwary  sight, 
Andwond'red  at  his  breathless  hasty  mood: 
But  he  for  nought  would  stay  his  passage 

right, 
Till  fast  before  the  king  he  did  alight  ; 
Where  falling  flat  great  humblesse  he  did 

make,  [pight  ; 

And  kiss'd  the  ground  whereon  his  foot  was 
Then  to  his  hands  that  writ  he  did  betake. 
Which  he  disclosing,  read  thus  as  the  paper 

spake : 

XXVI. 

"To  thee,  most  mighty  king  of  Eden  fair, 
Her  greeting  sends  in  these  sad  lines  addrest 
The  woful  daughter  and  forsaken  heir 
Of  that  great  emperor  of  all  the  west  ; 
And  bids  thee  be  advised  for  the  best, 
Ere  thou  thy  daughter  link  in  holy  band 
Of  wedlock,  to  that  new  unknowen  guest  : 
For  he  already  plighted  his  right  hand 
Unto  another  love,  and  to  another  land. 

XXVII. 

"To  me  sad  maid,  or  rather  widow  sad, 
j  He  was  affianced  long  time  before. 

And  sacred  pledges  he  both  gave,  and  had, 
\  I-'alse  errant  knight,  infamous,  and  forswore  ! 
!  Witness  the  burning  altars,  which  he  swore, 
i  And  guilty  heavens  of  his  bold  perjury  ; 
i  Which  though  he  hath  polluted  oft  of  yore, 
i  Yet  I  to  them  for  judgment  just  do  fly. 

And  them  conjure  t'  avenge  this  shameful 
injury  ! 

XXVIII. 

' '  Therefore  since  mine  he  is,  or  free  or  bond, 
Or  false  or  true,  or  living  or  else  dead. 
Withhold,  O  sovereign  prince,  your  hasty 

hond 
From  knitting  league \vith  him,  I  you  aread ; 
Ne  ween  my  right  with  strength  adown  to 

tread. 
Through v.eakness  of  mywidowhood  orwoe; 
For  Truth  is  strong  her  rightful  cause  to 

plead. 
And  shall  find  friends,  if  need  requireth  so. 
So  bids  thee  well  to^fare,-  thy  neither  friend 

nor  foe,  Fidcssa." 

XXIX. 

Vv'hen  he  these  bitter  biting  words  had  read, 
The  tidings  strange  did  him  abashed  make, 
That  still  he  sate  long  time  astonished, 
As  in  great  muse,  ne  word  to  creature  spake. 
At  last  his  solemn  silence  thus  he  brake, 
With  doubtful  eyes  fast  fixed  on  his  guest : 
"  Redoubted  knight,  that  for  mine  crJv  sake 
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Thy  life  and  honour  late  adventurest  ; 
Let  nougln  be  hid  from  me,  that  ought  to 
be  exprest. 

XXX. 

"What  mean  these  bloody  vows  and  idle 

threats, 
Thrown  out  from  womanish  impatient  mind? 
What  heavens  ?  what  altars  ?  what  enraged 

heats, 
Here  heaped  up  with  terms  of  love  unkind, 
My  conscience  clear  with  guiltv  bands  would 

bind  ? 
High  God  be  witness,  that  I  guiltless  am  ! 
But  if  yourself,  sir  knight,  ye  faulty  find, 
Or  wrapped  be  in  loves  of  former  dame. 
With  crime  do  not  it  cover,  but  disclose  the 

same. " 

XXXI. 

To  whom  the  Redcross  knight  this  answer 
sent ;  [dismay'd, 

"My   lord,    my  king;    be   nought   hereat 
Till  well  ye  wote  by  grave  intendiment. 
What  woman,    and   wherefore,    doth    me 

upbraid 
With  breach  of  love  and  loyalty  betray'd. 
It  was  in  my  mishaps,  as  hitherward 
I  lately  travell'd,  that  unawares  I  stray'd 
Out  of  my  way,  through  perils  strange  and 
hard  ;  [declared. 

That  day  should  fail  me  ere  I  had  them  all 

XXXII. 

' '  There  did  I  find,  or  rather  I  was  found 
Of  this  false  woman  that  Fidessa  higlit, 
Fidessa  hight  the  falsest  dame  on  ground. 
Most  false  Duessa,  royal  richly  dight. 
That  easy  was  t'  inveigle  weaker  sight ; 
Who  by  her  wicked  arts  and  wWy  skill. 
Too  false  and  strong  for  earthly  skill  or  migh  t , 
Unawares  me  wrought  unto  her  wicked  will, 
And  to  my  foe  betray'd,  when  least  I  feared 
iU." 

XXXIII. 

Then  steppeth  forth  the  goodly  royal  maid, 
And,  on  the  ground  herself  prostrating  low, 
With  sober  countenance  thus  to  him  said : 
"  O  pardon  me,  my  sovereign  lord,  to  show 
The  secret  treasons,  which  of  late  I  know 
To  have  been  wrought  by  that  false  sorceress: 
She,  only  she,  it  is,  that  erst  did  throw 
This  gentle  knight  into  so  great  distress. 
That  death  him  did  await  in  daily  wretched- 
ness. 

XXXIV. 

"  And  now  it  seems,  that  she  suborned  halh 
This  crafty  messenger  with  letters  vain. 
To  work  new  woe  and  unprovided  scath. 
By  breaking  of  the  band  betwixt  us  twain  ; 
Wherein  she  used  hath  the  practicke  pain 
Of  this  false  footman,  cloak'd  with  simplc- 
ness, 


Whom  if  ye  please  for  to  discover  plain. 
Ye  shall  hira  Archimago  find,  I  guess. 
The  falsest  man  alive  ;  who  tries,  shall  fiind 

no  less." 

XXXV. 
The  king  was  greatly  moved  at  her  speech 
And,  all  with  sudden  indignation  fraight. 
Bade  on  that  messenger  rude  hands  to  reach. 
Eftsoones  the  guard,  which  on  his  state  did 

wait,  [strait  : 

Attach'd  that  faytor  false,  and  bound  him 
Who  seeming  sorely  chafed  at  his  band, 
As  chained  bear  whom  cruel  dogs  do  bait. 
With  idle  force  did  feign  them  to  withstand  ; 
And  often  semblance  made  to  scape  out  of 

their  hand. 

XXXVI. 
But  they  him  laid  full  low  in  dungeon  deep. 
And  bound  him  hand  and  foot  with  iron 

chains : 
And  with  continual  watch  did  warely  keep. 
Who  then  would  think,  that  by  his  subtle 

traines 
He  could  escape  foul  death  or  deadly  pains  ? 
Thus,  when  that  prince's  wrath  was  pacified, 
He  gan  renew  the  late  forbidden  bains. 
And  to  the  knight  his  daughter  dear  he  tied 
With  sacred  rites  and  vows  for  ever  to  abide. 

XXXVII. 
His  own  two  hands  the  holy  knots  did  knit, 
That  none  but  death  for  ever  can  divide  ; 
His  own  two  hands,  for  such  a  turn  most  fit. 
The  housling  fire  did  kindle  and  provide, 
And  holy  water  thereon  sprinkled  v.ide  ; 
At  which  the  bushy  teade  a  groom  did  light, 
.Vnd  sacred  lamp  in  secret  chamber  hide. 
Where  it  should  not  be  quenched  day  nor 

night, 
For  fear  of  e\nl  fates,  but  burnen  ever  bright. 

XXXVIII. 
Then  gan  they  sprinkle  all  the  posts  \\  ith 

wine. 
And  made  great  feast  to  solemnize  that  day : 
They  all  perfumed  with  frankincense  divine, 
And  precious  odours  fetch'd  from  far  away, 
That  all  the  house  did  sweat  with  great  array : 
And  all  the  while  sweet  music  did  apply 
Her  curious  skill  the  warbling  notes  to  play, 
To  drive  away  the  dull  melancholy  ; 
The  whiles  one  sung  a  song  of  love  and  jollity. 

XXXIX. 
During  thewhich  there  was  an  heavenly  noise 
Heard  sound  through  all  the  palace  plea- 
santly, 
Like  as  it  had  been  many  an  angel's  voice 
Singing  before  th'  Eternal  Majesty, 
In  their  trinal  triplicities  on  high  :       [sweet 
Yet  wist  no  creature  whence  that  heavenly 
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Proceeded,  yet  each  one  felt  secretly 
Himself  thereby  reft  of  his  senses  meet, 
And  ravished  with  rare  impression  in  his 
spright. 

XL. 

Great  joy  was  made  that  day  of  young  and 
old,  [land, 

And  solemn  feast  proclaim'd  throughout  the 
That  their  exceeding  mirth  may  not  be  told: 
Suffice  it  here  by  signs  to  understand 
The  usual  joys  at  knitting  of  love's  band. 
Thrice  happy  man  the  knight  himself  did 

hold, 
Possessed  of  his  lady's  heart  and  hand  ; 
And  ever,  when  his  eye  did  her  behold. 
His  heart  did  seem  to  melt  in  pleasures  mani- 
fold. 

XLI. 

Her  joyous  presence,  and  sweet  company, 
In  full  content  he  there  did  long  enjoy  ; 


Ne  wicked  envy,  ne  vile  jcalouiv, 
His  dear  delights  were  able  to  annoy  : 
Yet,  swinmiing  in  that  sea  of  blissful  jov, 
He  nought   forgot   how  he   whylome   had 

sworn,  [stroy, 

In  case  he  could  that  monstrous  beast  de- 
Unto  his  Faery  Queen  back  to  return  ; 
TlTe~vvTiiclT  he  snoftry^did  ;  and  U"na  left  to 

mourn. 

XLII. 

Now,  strike  your  sails,  ye  jolly  mariners, 
For  we  be  come  unto  a  quiet  road, 
Where  we  must  land  some  of  our  passengers. 
And  light  this  weary  vessel  of  her  load. 
Here  she  a  while  may  make  her  safe  abode. 
Till  she  repaired  have  her  tackles  spent, 
And  wants  supplied  ;  and  then  again  abroad 
On  the  long  voyage  whereto  she  is  bent  : 
^^'ell  may  she  speed,  and  fairly  finish  her 
intent. 
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Right  well  I  wotc,  most  mighty  sovereign, 
That  all  this  famous  antique  history 
Of  some  til'  abundance  of  an  idle  brain 
AVill  judged  be,  and  painted  forgery. 
Rather  than  matter  of  just  memory  ; 
Sith  none  thatbreatheth  living  air  doth  know 
Where  is  that  happy  land  of  Faery,   [show  ; 
Which    I  so  much  do  vaunt,  yet  nowhere 
But   vouch   antiquities,  which  nobody  can 
know. 

II. 
But  let  that  man  with  l^etter  sense  advise, 
That  of  the  world  least  part  to  us  is  read ; 
And  daily  how  through  hardy  cnter|5>rize 
Many  great  regions  are  discovered. 
Which  to  late  age  were  never  mentioned, 
Who  ever  heard  of  th'  Indian  Peru? 
Or  who  in  venturous  vessel  measured 
The  Amazon  huge  river,  now  found  true? 
Or  fruitfullest  Virginia  who  did  ever  view? 

III. 
Yet  all  these  were,  when  no  man  did  them 

know, 
Yet  have  from  wisest  ageshiddcn  been  ;  [show 
And  later  times  things  more  unknown  shall 
VVhy  then  should  witless  man  so  much  mis- 
ween. 
That  nothing  is,  but  that  which  he  hath  seen  ? 


What,    if  within  the  moon's  fair  shirving 

sphere, 
\Miat,  if  in  every  other  star  unseen 
Of  other  worlds  he  happily  should  hear? 
He  wonder  would  much  more ;  yet  such  to 

some  appear. 

IV. 

Of  Faery  land  yet  if  he  more  inquire, 
By  certain  signs,  here  set  in  sundry  place, 
He  may  it  find ;  ne  let  him  then  admire, 
But  yield  his  sense  to  be  too  blunt  and  base, 
That  no'te  without  an  hound  fine  footing 

trace. 
And  thou,  O  fairest  princess  under  sky, 
In  this  fair  mirror  mayst  behold  thy  face, 
And  thine  own  realms  in  land  of  Faery, 
And  in  this  antique  image  thy  great  ancestry 

V. 
The  which,  O  !  pardon  me  thus  to  enfold 
In  covert  veil,  and  wrapt  in  shadows  light, 
That  feeble  eyes  your  glory  may  behold. 
Which  else  could  not  endure  those  beames 

bright. 
But  would  be  dazzled  with  exceeding  light. 
O  !  pardon,  and  vouchsafe  witli  patient  ear 
The  brave  adventures  of  this  P^aery  knight. 
The  good  Sir  Guyon,  graciously  to  hear ; 
In  whom  great  rule  of  Tcmp'rancc  goodly 

doth  appear. 


CANTO   I. 

Guyon  by  Archimage  abused 
'1  he  Redcross  knight  awaits  ; 

Finds  "^Mordant  and  Amavia  slain 
With  Pleasure's  poisoned  baits. 


That  cunning  architect  of  canc'red  guile, 
Whom  prince's  late  displeasure  left  in  bands. 
Vox  falsed  letters,  and  suborned  wile ; 
.Soon  as  the  Redcross  knight  he  understands 
To  been  departed  out  of  ICden  lands, 
To  serve  again  his  sovereign  Elfin  queen  ; 
I  lis  arts  he  moves,  andoutof  caytivcs'  hands 


Himself  he  frees  by  secret  means  unseen ; 
His    shackles  empty  left,   himself   escaped 
clean  ; 

II. 
And  forth  he  fares,  full  of  malicious  mind, 
To  workcn  mischief,  and  avenging  woe, 
Whei-ever  he  that  godly  knight  may  find, 
His  only  heart-sore  and  hi"  ">nly  foe; 
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Sith  Una  now  he  algates  must  forego, 
Whom  his  victorious  hands  did  erst  restore 
To  native  crown  and  kingdom  late  ygoe  ; 
\\'liere  slie  enjoys  sure  peace  for  evermore, 
As  weatlierbeaten   ship   arrived   on   happy 
shore. 

III. 

Him  therefore  now  the  object  of  liis  spite, 
And  deadly  food  he  makes :  him  to  offend 
By  forged  treason,  or  Ijy  open  fight, 
He  seeks,  of  all  his  drift  the  aimed  end  : 
Thereto  his  subtile  engines  he  does  bend. 
His  practick  wit  and  his  fair  filed  tongue. 
With  thousand  other  sleights ;  for  wqW  he 

kenn'd 
His  credit  now  in  doubtful  balance  hung : 
For  hardly  could  be  hurt,  who  was  already 

stung. 

IV. 

Still,  as  he  went,  he  crafty  stales  did  lay, 
With  cunning  traynes  him  to  entrap  unwares, 
And  privy  spials  placed  in  all  his  way,  [fares  ; 
To  weet  what  course  he  takes,  and  how  he 
To  catch  him  at  a  vantage  in  his  snares. 
But  now  so  wise  and  wary  was  the  knight 
By  trial  of  his  former  harms  and  cares. 
That  he  descried,  and  shunned  still,  his  sleight : 
The  fish,  that  once  was  caught,  new  bait  will 
hardly  bite. 

V. 

Nath'lcss  th'  enchanter  would  not  spare  his 

pain. 
In  hope  to  win  occasion  to  his  will ; 
Which  when  he  long  awaited  had  in  vain, 
He  changed  his  mind  from  one  to  other  ill : 
For  to  all  good  he  enem}^  was  still. 
Upon  the  way  him  fortuned  to  meet, 
Fair  marching  underneath  a  shady  hill, 
A  goodly  knight,  all  arm'd  in  harness  meet. 
That  from  his  head  no  place  appeared  to  his 

feet. 

VI. 

His  carriage  was  full  comely  and  upright ; 
His  countenance  demure  and  temperate ; 
But  yet  so  stern  and  terrible  in  sight. 
That  cheer'd  his  friends,  and  did  his  foes 

amate : 

He  was  an  Elfin  born,  of  noble  state 
And  mickle  worship  in  his  native  land  ; 
Well  could  he  tourney,  and  in  lists  debate. 
And  knighthood  took  of  good  .Sir  Huon's 

hand,  [land. 

When  with  king  Ol^eron  he  came  to  Faery 

vn. 

Him  als  accompanied  upon  the  way 
A  comely  palmer,  clad  in  black  attire. 
Of  ripest  years,  and  hairs  all  hoary  gray, 
That  with  a  staff  his  feeble  steps  did  stire. 
Lest  his  Io»  ;   way  liis  aged  limbs  should  tire  : 


And,  if  by  looks  one  may  tlie  mind  aread, 
He  seem'd  to  be  a  sage  and  sober  sire  ; 
And  ever  with  slow  pace  the  knight  did  lead, 
\\'ho  taught  his  trampling  steed  with  equal 
Steps  to  tread. 

VIII, 

Such  whenas  Archimago  them  did  view, 
He  weened  well  to  work  some  uncouth  wile  : 
Eftsoones,  untwisting  his  deceitful  clue, 
He  gan  to  weave  a  web  of  wicked  guile  ;  [style 
And,  with  fair  countenance  and  flatt'ring 
To  them  approaching,  thus  the  knight  be- 
spake  ; 
"Fair  son  of  Mars,  that  seek  with  warlike 
spoil,  [make, 

And  great  achievements,  great  yourself  to 
Vouchsafe  to  stay  your  steed  for  humble 
miser's  sake."* 

IX. 

He  stay'd  his  steed  for  humble  miser's  sake, 
And  bade  tell  on  the  tenor  of  his  plaint : 
Who  feigning  then  in  every  limb  to  quake 
Through  inward  fear,  and  seeming  pale  and 

faint,  [paint : 

With  piteous  moan  his  piercing  speech  gan 
' '  Dear  lady !  how  shall  I  declare  thy  case, 
Whom  late  I  left  in  languorous  constraint? 
Would  God  !  thyselfnow  present  were  in  place 
To  tell  this  laieful  tale :  thy  sight  could  w  in 

thee  grace : 

X. 

"Or  rather  would,    O!  would   it  so   had 

chanced. 
That  you,  most  noble  sir,  had  present  been 
When  that  lewd  riljald,  with  vile  lust  ad- 
vanced, 
Laid  first  his  filthy  hands  on  virgin  clean, 
To  spoil  her  dainty  corps,  so  fair  and  sheen 
As  on  the  earth,  great  mother  of  us  all, 
\\'ith  living  eye  more  fair  was  never  seen 
Of  chastity  and  honour  virginal : 
Witness,  ye  heavens,  whom  she  in  vain  to 
help  did  call ! 

XI. 
"  How  may  it  be,"  said  then  the  knight  half 

wroth,  [shent?" 

Tho.t  knight  should  knighthood  ever  so  have 
"None  but  that  saw,"  quoth  he,    "would 

ween  for  troth. 
How  shamefully  that  maid  he  did  torment : 
Her  looser  golden  locks  he  rudely  rent,  [sword 
And  drew  her  on  the  ground  ;  and  his  sharp 
Against  her  snowy  breast  he  fiercely  bent. 
And  threat'ned  death  with  many  a  bloody 

word;  [abhorr'd." 

Tongue  hates  to  tell  the  rest  that  eye  to  see 


'^  For  a  miserable  man's  sake — miser  originally 
meant  only  miserable. 
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xir. 
Therewith  amoved  from  his  sober  mood, 
"And  hves  he  yet,"  said  he,  "that  wrought 

this  act? 
And  do  the  heavens  afford  him  vital  food?" 
"  He  hves,"  quoth  he,  "and  boasteth  of  the 

f.ict, 
Ne  yet  hath  any  knight  his  eourage  crack'd." 
"  Where  may  that  treachour  then,"  said  he, 

' '  be  found. 
Or  by  what  means  may  I  his  footing  tract?" 
"That  shall  I  show,"  said  he,  "  as  sure  as 

hound  [bleeding  wound." 

The  stricken  deer  dotli  challenge  by  the 

XIII. 

He  stay'd  not  longer  talk,  but  with  fierce  ire 
And  zealous  haste  away  is  quickly  gone 
To  seek  that  knight,  where  him  that  crafty 

squire 
Supposed  to  be.     They  do  arrive  anon 
Where  sate  a  gentle  lady  all  alone 
^\'ith  garments  rent,  and  hair  dishevelled. 
Wringing  her  hands,  and  making  piteous 

moan : 
Her  swollen  eyes  were  much  disfigured, 
And  her  fair  face  with  tears  was  foully  blub- 
bered, 

XIV. 

The  knight,  approaching  nigh,  thus  to  her 

said ; 
"Fair lad}',  through  foul  sorrow  illbedight, 
Great  pity  is  to  see  you  thus  dismay' d. 
And  mar  the  blossom  of  your  beauty  bright : 
Forthy  appease  your  grief  and  heavy  pliglit, 
And  tell  the  cause  of  your  conceived  pain  ; 
For,  if  he  live  that  hath  you  done  despite. 
He  shall  you  do  due  recompence  again, 
Or  else  his  wTong  with  greater  puissance 

maintain." 

XV. 

\M-iich  when  she  heard,  as  in  despiteful  wise 
She  wilfully  her  sorrow  did  augment. 
And  offer'd  hope  of  comfort  did  despise  : 
Her  golden  locks  most  cruelly  she  rent,  [ment ; 
And  scratch'd  her  face  with  ghastly  dreri- 
Ne  would  she  speak,  ne  see,  ne  yet  be  seen, 
But  liid  her  visage,  and  her  head  clown  bent, 
Either  for  grievous  shame,  or  for  great  teene. 
As  if  lier  heart  w"'*h  sorrow  had  transfixed 
beeri: 

XVI. 

Till  her  that  squire  bespake  ;  "  Madam,  my 

life. 
For  God's  dear  love  be  not  so  wilful  bent, 
But  do  vouchsafe  now  to  receive  relief, 
"Die  which  good  fortune  doth  to  you  present. 
For  what  boots  it  to  weep  and  to  wayment 
When  ill  is  chanced,  but  dolh  the  ill  increase, 
And  the  weak  mind  \\ith  double  woe 

ment?" 


When  she  her  squire  heard  speak,  she  gan 

appease 
Her  voluntary  pain,  and  feel  some  secret  ease. 

XVII. 

Eftsoone  she  said  ;  "Ah  !  gentle  trusty  squire. 
What  comfort  can  I,  woful  wretch,  conceive  ! 
Or  why  should  ever  I  henceforth  desire 
To  see  fair  heaven's  face,  and  life  not  leave, 
Sith  that  false  traitor  did  my  honour  reave?" 
"  Praise    traitor    certes,"    said     the    Faery 

knight, 
"  I  read  the  man,  that  ever  would  deceive 
A  gentle  lady,  or  her  wrong  through  might : 
Death  were  too  little  pain  for  such  a  foul 

despite. 

XVIII. 

"  But  now,  fair  lady,  comfort  to  you  make. 
And  read  who  hath  ye  wrought  this  shame- 

fiil  phght. 
That  short  revenge  tlie  man  may  overtake, 
Whereso  he  be,  and  soon  upon  him  light.' 
' '  Certes, "  said  she,  ' '  I  wote  not  howhehight. 
But  vmder  him  a  gray  steed  he  did  wield, 
Whose  sides  with  dappled  circles  weren  dight : 
Upright  he  rode,  and  in  his  silver  shield 
He  bore  a  bloody  cross,   that  quarter' d  all 

the  field." 

XIX. 

"Now  by  my  head,"  said  Guyon,  "much 
I  muse  [amiss. 

How  that  same  knight  should  do  so  foul 
Or  ever  gentle  damsel  so  abuse  : 
For  may  I  boldly  say,  he  surely  is 
A  right  good  knight,  and  true  of  word  ywis  : 
I  present  was,  and  can  it  witness  well,  [prise 
When  arms  he  swore,  and  straight  did  enter- 
Th'  adventure  of  the  errant  damosel ;  [tell. 
In  which  he  hath  great  glory  won,  as  I  hear 

XX. 

"  Xathlcss  he  shortly  shall  again  be  tried 
And  fairly  quit  him  of  th'  imputed  blame  ; 
Else,  be  ye  sure,  he  dearly  shall  abide. 
Or  make  you  good  amendment  for  the  same  : 
All  wrongs  have  mends,  but  no  amends  of 

shame. 
Now  therefore,  lad}',  rise  out  of  your  pain, 
And  see  the  salving  of  your  blotted  name." 
Fulllothsheseem'd  thereto,  but  yet  did  feign  ; 
For  she  w^as  inly  glad  her  purpose  so  to  gain. 

XXI. 

Her  purpose  was  not  such  as  she  did  feign, 
Xe  yet  her  person  such  as  it  was  seen ; 
But  undersimple  show^  and  semblant  plain, 
Li^irVdTalse  T)uessa  secretly'  imseen,  - 
As  a  chaste  virgin  that  had  wronged  been  ; 
So  had  false  Archimago  her  disguised^ 
Toliloke  her  guile  with  sorrow  and  sad  teene; 
Andeke  himself  had  craftily  devised  [aguised. 
To  be  her  squire,  and  do  her  service  well 
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XXII. 

Her,  Kite  forlorn  and  naked,  he  liad  found 
Where  she  did  wander  in  waste  wilderness, 
Lurking-  in  rocks  and  caves  far  underground, 
And  with  green  moss  cov'ring  her  nakedness 
To  hide  her  shame  and  loathlv  filthiness, 
Sith  her  Prhice  .Vrthur  of  ])roud  ornaments 
And  borrow'd  beauty  spoil 'd  :  her  natheless 
Th'  enchanter  finding  fit  for  his  intents 
\  Did  thus  revest,  and  deck'd  with  due  habili- 
ments. 

xxiir. 
For  all  he  did  was  to  deceive  good  knights, 
And  draw  them  from  pursuit  of  praise  and 

fiime 
To  slug  in  sloth  and  sensual  delights. 
And  end  their  days  with  irrenowned  shame. 
And  now  exceeding  grief  him  overcame, 
To  see  the  Redcross  thus  advanced  high  : 
Therefore  this  crafty  engine  he  did  franie, 
Against  his  praise  to  stir  up  enmity 
Of  such,  as  virtues  like  mote  unto  him  ally. 

XXIV. 
So  now  he  Guyon  guides  an  uncouth  way 
Through  woods  and  mountains,    till   they 

came  at  last 
Into  a  pleasant  dale  that  lowly  lay  [placed, 
Betwixt  two  hills,  whose  high  heads,  over- 
The  valley  did  with  cool  shade  overcast ; 
Through  midst  thereof  a  little  river  roll'd. 
By  which  there  sate  a  knight  with  helm  un- 
laced. 
Himself  refreshing  with  the  liquid  cold. 
After  his  travel  long  and  labours  manifold. 

XXV. 

"  Lo  !  yonder  he,"  cried  Archimage  o.loud, 
"That  wrought  the  shameful  fact  which  I 

did  shew ; 
And  now  he  dotli  himself  in  secret  shroud. 
To  fly  the  vengeance  for  his  outrage  due  ; 
But  vain  ;  for  ye  shall  dearly  do  him  rue  ; 
(So  God  ye  speed  and  send  you  good  success  !) 
,  AVhich  we  far  off  will  here  abide  to  view." 
So  they  him  left  inflamed  with  wrathfulness, 
That  straight  against  that  knight  his  spear 

he  did  address. 

XXVI. 

Who,  seeing  him  from  far  so  fierce  to  prick, 
His  warlike  arms  about  him  gan  embrace. 
And  in  the  rest  his  ready  spear  did  stick  ; 
Tho,  whenas  still  he  saw  him  towards  pace. 
He  gan  rencounter  him  in  equal  race. 
They  been  ymet,  both  ready  to  affrap. 
When  suddenly  that  warrior  gan  abase 
His  threat'ned  spear,  as  if  some  new  mishap 
Had  him  betide,  or  hidden  danger  did  entrap ; 

XXVII. 

And  cried,  "  Alercv,  sir  knight !  and  mercy, 

lord. 
For  mine  offence  and  heedless  hardiment, 


That  had  almost  committed  crime  abhorr'd. 
And  with  reproachful  shame  mine  honour 

shent,  [bent, 

Whiles  cursed  steel  against  that  badge  I 
The  sacred  badge  of  my  Redeemer's  death. 
Which  on  your  shield  is  set  for  ornau'ient !" 
But  his  fierce  foe  his  steed  could  stay  uneath, 
Who,  prick'd  with  courage  keen,  did  cruel 

battle  Ijreathc. 

XXVIII. 

But,  when  he  heard  him  speak,  straightway 

he  knew 
His  error  ;  and,  himself  inclining,  said; 
"Ah  !  dear  Sir  Guyon,  well  becometh  you, 
Ikit  me  behoveth  rather  to  upbraid. 
Whose  hasty  hand  so  far  from  reason  stray 'd 
That  almost  it  did  heinous  violence 
On  that  fair  image  of  that  heavenly  maid, 
That  decks  and  arms  your  shield  with  fair 

defence:  [offence." 

Your  court'sy  takes  on  you  another's  due 

XXIX. 

So  been  they  both  atone,  and  do  uprear 
Their  beavers  bright  each  other  for  to  greet ; 
Cioodly  comportance  each  to  other  bear, 
.\.nd   entertain    themselves   with    court'sies 

meet.  [I  weet. 

Then  said  the  Redcross  knight ;  ' '  Now  mote 
Sir  Guyon,  why  with  so  fierce  saliance. 
And  fell  intent  ye  did  at  erst  me  meet ; 
For,  sith  I  know  your  goodly  gou\crnance, 
Great  cause,  I  ween,  you  guided,  or  some 

uncouth  chance." 

XXX. 

"  Certes,"  saidhe,  "well  motel  shame  to  tell 
The  fond  encheason  that  me  hither  led. 
A  false  infamous  faitour  late  befell 
Me  for  to  meet,  that  seemed  ill-bested,  [read 
And  plain'd  of  grievous  outrage,   which  he 

j  A  knight  had  wrought  against  a  lady  gent ; 

I  Which  to  avenge,  he  to  this  place  me  led, 
Where  you  he  made  the  mark  of  his  intent, 
And  now   is  fled :   foul   shame  him  loUow 
where  he  went !" 

XXXI. 

So  can  he  turn  his  earnest  unto  game,  [ance. 
Through  goodly  handling  and  wise  temper- 
By  this  his  aged  guide  in  presence  came  ; 
Who,  soon  as  on  that  knight  his  eye  did 

glance, 
Eftsoones  of  him  had  perfect  cognizance, 
Sith  him  in  Faery  court  he  late  avized  ; 
And  said  ;  "  Fair  son,  God  give  you  happy 

chance,  [devised. 

And  that  dear  Cross  upon  your  shield 
Wherewith  above  all  knights  ye  goodly  seem 

aguised ! 

XXXII. 

"  Joy  may  you  have,  and  everlasting  fame. 
Of  late  most  hard  achievement  by  you  done^ 


THE  FAERY  QLEE.X, 


[book  II. 


For  which  enrolled  is  your  crlorious  name 
In  heavenly  registers  above  the  sun,    [won ! 
Where  you  a  saint  w  ith  saints  your  seat  have 
But  \vTetched  we,  where  ye  have  left  your 

mark, 
Must  now  anew  begin  hke  race  to  run. 
God  guide  thee,  Guyon,  well  toend  thy  wark, 
And  to  the  wished  haven  bring  thv  wear\' 

bark!" 

XXXIII. 

"Palmer,"  hira  answered  the  Redcross 
knight,  [wrought, 

"His  be  the  praise,  that  this  achievement 

Wlio  made  my  hand  the  organ  of  His  might ! 

More  than  goodwill,  to  me  attribute  nought ; 

For  all  I  did,  I  did  but  as  I  ought. 

But  you,  fair  sir,  whose  pageant  next  ensues. 

Well  mote  ye  thee,  as  well  can  wish,  your 
thought. 

That  home  ye  may  report  thrice  happy  news  ! 

For  well  ye  worthy  be  for  worth  and  gentle 
thewes." 

XXXIV. 

So  courteous  conge  both  did  give  and  take. 
With  right  hands  plighted,  pledges  of  good 

will. 
Then  Guyon  forward  gan  his  voyage  make 
With  his  black  palmer,  that  him  guided  still : 
Still  he  him  guided  over  dale  and  hill, 
And  with  his  steady  staff  did  point  his  way  ; 
His  race  with  reason,  and  with  words  his  will. 
From  foul  intemperance  he  oft  did  stay, 
And  suff  red  not  in  wrath  his  hasty  steps  to 

stray. 

XXXV. 

In  this  fair  wise  they  travell'd  long  yfere, 
Through  many  hard  assays  which  did  betide  ; 
Of  which  he  honour  still  away  did  bear. 
And  spread  his  glory  through  all  countries 

wide. 
At  last,  as  chanced  them  by  a  forest  side 
To  pass,  for  succour  from  the  scorching  ray, 
They  heard  a  rueful  voice  that  deamly  cried 
With  piercing  shrieks  and  many  a  doleful  lay ; 
Which  to  attend,  awhile  their  forward  steps 

they  stay. 

XXXVI. 

"  But  if  that  careless  heavens,"  quoth  she, 

"despise 
The  doom  of  just  revenge,  and  take  delight 
To  see  sad  pageants  of  men's  miseries, 
As  bound  by  them  to  live  in  life's  despite  ; 
Yet  can  they  not  warn  Death  from  wretched 
wight.  [Death  to  me. 

Come,  then  ;  come  soon  ;  come,  sweetest 
And  take  away  this  long  lent  loathed  light  ; 
Sharp  be  thy  wounds,  but  sweet  the  medi- 
cines be,  [dom  free. 
That  long  captived  souls  from  ^Yeary  thral- 


XXXVII. 

"But  thou,    sweet  babe,   whom    frowning 

froward  fate 
Hath  made  sad  witness  of  thy  father's  fall, 
Si  th  heaven  thee  deigns  to  hold  in  living  state. 
Long  mayst  thou  live,  and  better  thrive  withal 
Than  to  thy  luckless  parents  did  befall ! 
Live  thou  !  and  to  thy  mother  dead  attest. 
That  clear  she  died  from  blemish  criminal : 
Thy  little  hands  embrued  in  bleeding  breast 
Lo  !  I  for  pledges  leave  !    So  give  me  leave 

to  rest ! " 

XXXVIII. 
With  that,  a  deadly  shriek  she  forth  did  throw 
That  through  the  wood  re-echoed  again  ; 
And  after,  gave  a  groan  so  deep  and  low 
That  seem'd  her  tender  heart  was  rent  in  twain , 
Or  thrill'd  with  point  of  thorough-piercing 

pain  ; 
As  gentle  hind,  whose  sides  with  cruel  steel 
Through  lanced,  forth  her  bleeding  life  does 

rain,  [feel, 

WTiiles  the  sad  pang  approaching  she  does 
Brays  out  her  latest  breath,   and   up   her 

eyes  doth  seal. 

XXXIX.  I 

Which  when  that  wamor  heard,  dismount-! 

ing  straight 
From  his  tall  steed,  he  rush'd  into  the  thick, 
And  soon  arrived  where  that  sad  portrait 
Of  death  and  dolour  lay,  half  dead,  half  quick 
In  whose  white  alabaster  breast  did  stick 
A  cruel  knife,  that  made  a  griesly  wound. 
From  which  forth  gush'd  a  stream  of  gore- 
blood  thick. 
That  all  her  goodly  garments  stain'd  around, 
And  into  a  deep  sanguine  dyed  the  grassy 
ground. 

XL. 

Pitiful  spectacle  of  deadly  smart. 
Beside  a  bubbling  fountain  low  she  lav. 
Which  she  increased  with  her  bleeding  heart, 
And  the  clean  waves  with  purple  gore  did  ray  : 
Als  in  her  lap  a  lovely  babe  did  play 
His  cmel  sport,  instead  of  sorrow  due  ; 
For  in  her  streaming  blood  he  did  embay 
His  little  hands,  and  tender  joints  embrue  : 
Pitiful  spectacle,  as  ever  eye  did  view  ! 

XLI. 

Besides  them  both,  upon  the  soiled  grass 
The   dead  corse  of  an  armed  knight  was 

spread,  [was ; 

Whose  armour  all  with  blood  besprinkled 
His  ruddy  lips  did  smile,  and  rosy  red 
Did  paint  his  cheerful  cheeks,    yet   being 

dead  ; 
Seem'd  to  have  been  a  goodly  personage. 
Now  in  his  freshest  flower  of  h^^tyhed, 


ick;\ 

t       1 
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Fit  lo  inflame  fair  lailv  wiili  love's  raq;e, 
But  that  fierce  fate  did  crop  the  blossom  of 
his  as^c. 


XI. ir. 
Whom  when  the  £jood  Sir  Guyon  did  lx?liokl, 
His  h.eart  tjan  wax  a-,  stark  as  marble  stone. 
And  his  fresh  blood  did  freeze  with  fearful 

cold, 
Ihat  all  his  senses  seem'd  bereft  atlonc  : 
At  last  his  mighty  ghost  gan  deep  to  groan, 
As  lion,  grudging  in  his  great  disdain, 
Mourns   inwardly,  and    to  himself   makes 

moan  ; 
Till  ruth  and  frail  affection  did  constrain 
His  stout  courage  lo  stoop,  and  show  his 

inward  pain. 

XLIII. 

Out  of  her  gored  wound  the  cruel  steel 
He  lightly  snatch'd,  and  did  thefloodgate  stop 
With  his  fair  garment :  then  gan  softly  feel 
Her  feeble  pulse,  to  prove  if  any  drop 
Of  living  blood  yet  in  her  veins  did  hop  : 
Which  when  he  felt  to  move  he  hoped  fair 
To  call  back  life  to  her  forsaken  shop  : 
So  well  he  did  her  deadly  wounds  repair, 
That  at  the  last  she  gan  to  breathe  out  living 
air. 

XLIV. 

Which  he  perceiving,  greatly  gan  rejoice, 
And  goodly  counsel,  that  for  w  ounded  heart 
Is    meetest  med'cine,  temp'red  with  sweet 

voice  ; 
' '  Ay  me  !  dear  lady,  which  the  image  art 
Of  rueful  pity  and  impatient  smart,       [fate, 
Wliat  direful  chance  arm'd  with  avenging 
Or  cursed  hand,  hath  play'd  this  cruel  part, 
Thus  foul  to  hasten  your  untimely  date  ? 
Speak,   Oh,   dear  lady,  speak  ;  help  never 

comes  too  late." 

XLV. 

Therewith,  her  dim  eye-lids  she  up  gan  rear, 
On  which  the  dreary  death  did  sit  as  sad 
As  lump  of  lead,  and   made  dark  clouds 

appear : 
But  when  as  him,  all  in  bright  armour  clad, 
Before  her  standing  she  espied  had. 
As  one  out  of  a  deadly  dream  aftright. 
She  weakly  started,  yet  she  nothing  drad  : 
Straight  down  again  herself  in  great  despite  : 
She  grovelling  threw  lo  ground,  as  haling 

life  and  light. 

XLVI. 
The  gentle  knight  her  soon  with  careful  pain 
Uplifted  light,  and  softly  did  uphold  : 
Thrice  he  her  rear'd,  and  thrice  she  sunk 

again, 
Till  he  his  arms  about  her  sides  gan  fold. 
And  to  her  said  ;  "  Yet,  if  the  stony  cold 
Have  not  all  seized  on  your  frozen  heart, 


I-et  one  word  fall  that  may  your  grief  unfjld, 
And  tell  the  secret  of  your  mortal  smart  : 
I^ScIjqXl  UndS-  i)rei)ent    help,  who  does   liis 
grief  impart."  '~ 

xi.vir. 

Then,  casting  up  a  ileadly  look,  full  low 
She  sigh'd   from  bottom  of   her  wounded 

bre-ast  ; 
And,  after  many  bitter  throbs  did  throw, 
With  lips  full    pale,  and    fali'ring    tongue 

opprest,  [chest  ; 

These  words  she  breathed  forth  from  riven 
"  Leave,  ah !  leave  off,  whatever  wiglu  thou 

be. 
To  let  a  weary  wretch  from  her  due  rest. 
And  trouble  dying  soul's  tranquillity  ; 
Take  not  away,  now  got,  \\hicli  none  would 

give  to  me." 

XLVI  1 1. 
*' Ah  !  far  be  it,"  said  he,  "  dear  dame,  fro 
To  hinder  soul  from  her  desired  rest,     [me, 
Or  hold  sad  life  in  long  captivity  : 
For,  all  I  seek,  is  but  to  have  redrest 
The  hitter  pangs  that  doth  your  heart  infest. 
Tell  then,  O  lady,  tell  what  fatal  priefe 
Hath  Willi  so  huge  misfortune  you  opprest ; 
That  I  may  cast  to  compass  your  relief. 
Or  die  with  you  in  sorrow,  and  partake  your 
grief."* 

XLIX. 

With  feeble  hands  then  stretched  forth  on 

high. 
As  heaven  accusing  guilty  of  her  death, 
And  with  dry  drops  congealed  in  her  eye. 
In  these  sad  words  she  spent  her  utmost 

breath  ;  [uneaih 

"  Hear  then,  O  man,  the  sorrows  that 
My  tongue  can  tell,  so  far  all  sense  they  pass  ! 
Lo!  this  dead  corpse,  that  lies  here  und.-r- 

ncath. 
The  gentlest  knight  that  ever  on  green  gras.» 
Gay  steed  with  spurs  did  prick,  the  good 

Sir  Mordant  was  : 

L. 

"  Was,  (ay  the  while,  that  he  is  not  so  now  !) 
My  lord,  my  love,  mydear  lord,  mydear  love. 
So  long  as  heavens  just  with  equal  brow 
Vouchsafed  to  behold  us  from  above. 
One  day,  when  him  high  coumge  did  cmmove, 
(As  wont  ye  knights  to  seek  adventures  wild. ) 
He  pricked  forth  his  puissant  force  to  prove. 
Me  then  he  left  enwombed  of  this  child. 
This  luckless    child,   whom    thus    you   see 
with  blood  defiled. 


LI. 

(hard 


fortune    ye    may 


"  Him    fortuned 

guess ! ) 

To  come,  where  vile  Acrasia  does  \\  onnc 
Acrasia,  a  false  enchanteress, 
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That .  many  errant   knights   have  foul  for- 

donne ; 
Within  a  wand'ring  island,  that  doth  run 
And  stray  in  perilous  gulf,  her  dwelling  is  : 
Fair  sir,  if  ever  there  ye  travel,  shun 
The  cursed  land  where  many  wend  aniibS 
And  know   it  by   the  name  ;   it  hight   the 

Dcnvr  of  Bliss. 

LII. 
"  Her  bliss  i^  all  in  pleasure,  and  delight, 
W'kercwith  she  makes  her  lovers  drunken 

mad  ;  [drous  might, 

And  then  with  words,  and  weeds,  of  won- 
On  them  she  works  her  will  to  uses  bad  : 
My  liefest  lord  she  thus  beguiled  had  ; 
P'or  he  was  flesh  :  (allfleshdoth  frailty  breed  !) 
A\'lTom  when  I  heard  to  been  ?o  ill  bestad, 
(Weak  wretch,)  I  wrapt  myself  in  palmer's 

weed,  [and  great  dread. 

And  cast  to  seek  him  forth  through  danger 

I.III. 
"  Xow  had  fair  Cynthia  by  even  turns 
Full  measured  three-quarters  of  her  year. 
And  thrice  three  times  had  fill'd  her  crooked 

horns,  [bear, 

Whenas  my  womb  her  burden  would  for- 
And  bade  me  call  Lucina  to  me  near. 
Lucina  came  :  a  manchild  forth  I  brought  ; 
The  woods,    the  nymphs,   my  bow'rs,  my 

midwives,  were  [bought ; 

Hard  help  at  need  !  so  dear  thee,  babe,   1 
Yet  nought  too  dear  I  deem'd,  while  so  my 

dear  I  sought. 

LIV. 

"  Him  so  I  sought  ;  and  so  at  last  I  found. 
Where  him  thatwitchhad  thralled  toherwill, 
In  chains  of  lust  and  lewd  desires  ybound, 
And  so  transformed  from  his  former  skill, 
That  me  he  knew  not,  neither  his  own  ill  ; 
Till,  through  wise  handhng  and  fair  govern- 
ance, 
I  him  recured  to  a  better  will. 
Purged  from  drugs  of  foul  intemperance  : 
Then  means  I  gan  devise  for  his  deliverance. 

LV. 

"Which  when   the   vile   enchanteress  per- 
ceived. 
How  that  my  lord  from  her  I  would  reprieve, 
With  cup  thus    charm'd   him   parting  she 
deceived  ;  [does  g;ive, 

'Sad  verse,   give  death  to  him  that  death 
And  loss  of  love  to  her  that  loves  to  live, 
So  soon  as  Bacchus  with  the  Nymph  does 

link  ! ' 
So  parted  we,  and  on  our  journey  drive  : 
Till,  coining  to  this  well,  hestoop'd  to  drink: 
The  charm  fulfilld,  dead  suddenly  he  down 
did  sink. 


LVI. 

"Which,  when  I,  wretch  " — Not  one  word 

more  she  said, 
But  breaking  off  the  end  for  want  of  breath, 
And  sliding  soft,  as  down  to  sleep  her  laid. 
And  ended  all  her  woe  in  quiet  death. 
That  seeing,  good  Sir  Guyon  could  uneath 
From  tears  abstain ;  for  grief  his  heart  did 

grate. 
And  from  so  heavy  sight  his  head  did  wreathe, 
Accusing  fortune,  and  too  cruel  fate, 
Which  plunged  had  fair  lady  in  so  \\Tetched 

state. 

LVII. 

Then,  turning  to  his  palmer,  said ;  ' '  Old  sire, 
Behold  the  image  of  mortality. 
And  feeble  nature  cloth'd  with  fleshly  tire  ! 
When  raging  Passion  with  fierce  tyranny 
Robs  Reason  of  her  due  regalitj', 
And  makes  it  servant  to  her  basest  part  ; 
The  strong  it  weakens  with  infirmity. 
And  with  bold  fury  arms  the  weakest  heart ! 
The  strong  through  pleasure  soonest  falls, 
the  weak  through  smart." 

LVIII. 

"  But  Temperance,"  said  he,  "  with  golden 

squire 
Betwixt  them  both  can  measure  out  a  mean  ; 
Neither  to  melt  in  pleasure's  hot  desire, 
Nor  fry  in  heartless  grief  and  doleful  tecr.e  : 
Thrice  happy  man,   who  fares  them  b.o.ii 

atwecn  ; 
But  sith  this  wretched  woman  overcome 
Of  anguish,  rather  than  of  crime  hath  been, 
Reserve  her  cause  to  her  eternal  doom  ; 
And,  in  the  mean,  vouchsafe  her  honourable 

tomb." 

LIX. 

"  Palmer,  "  quoth  he,  "  death  is  an  equal 

doom 
To  good  and  bad,  the  common  inn  of  rest ; 
But  after  death  the  trial  is  to  come. 
When  best  shall  be  to  them  that  lived  best  : 
But  both  alike,  when  death  hath  both  sup- 

prest. 
Religious  reverence  doth  burial  teene  ; 
Which  whoso  wants,  wants  so  much  of  his 

rest : 
For  all  so  great  shame  after  death  I  ween. 
As  self  to  dyen  bad,  unburied  bad  to  been." 

LX. 

So  both  agree  their  bodies  to  en-grave  : 
The  great  earth's  womb  they  open  to  the  sky. 
And  with  sad  cypress  seemly  it  embrave  ; 
Then,  covering  with  a  clod  their  closed  eye, 
They  lay  therein  their  corses  tenderly, 
And  bid  them  sleep  in  everlasting  peace. 
But,  ere  they  did  their  utmost  obsequy, 
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Sir  Guyon  more  affection  to  increase, 
Bynempt  a  sacred  vow,  whicli  none  should 
aye  release. 

LXI. 

The  dead  knight's  sword  out  of  his  sheath 

he  drew, 
With  wliich  he  cut  a  lock  of  all  their  hair, 
Whicli  inctlling  wiih  their  blood  and  earth 

he  threw 


Into  the  grave,  and  gan  devoutly  swear  ; 
"Such  and  such  evil  God  on  Gi.yon  rear, 
And  worse  and  worse,  young  orphan,  be  thy 

pain. 
If  1,  or  thou,  due  vengeance  do  fcrboar, 
Till    guilty    blood     her    guerdon    do     ob- 
tain !  " — 
So,   shedding  many  tears,  they  closed  the 
earth  again. 


CANTO   II. 

Babe's  bloody  hands  may  not  be  cleansed. 

'I'he  fa-.e  ot'  Golden  Mean : 
Her  sisters,  Two  Exneinities, 

StiTve  Til:r"£Q"b5iji6B  clean. 


Thus  when  Sir  Guyon  with  his  faithful  guide 
Had  with  due  rites  and  dolorous  lament 
The  end  of  their  sad  tragedy  uptied, 
TJje  little  babe  up  in  his  arms  lie  hent  ; 
\\X\o  with  sweet  plcasaunce  and  bold  blan- 
dishment, 
Gan  smile  on  them,  that  rather  ought  to 

weep. 
As  careless  of  his  woe,  or  innocent 
Of  that  was  done  ;  that  ruth  empicrced  deep 
In  that  knight's  heart,  and  words  with  bitter 
tears  did  steep  : 

ir. 
"  Ah  I  luckless  babe,  born  under  cruel  star. 
And  in  dead  parents'  baleful  ashes  bred, 
Full  little  weenest  thou  wiiat  sorrows  are 
Left  thee  for  portion  of  thy  livelihed  ; 
Poor  orphan  !  in  the  wide  world  scattered, 
AsT:jttdding  brandi  rent  from  the  native  tree. 
And  throwcn  forth,  till  it  be  withered  I 
Sucljjs  the  state  of  men  !     Thus  enter  we 
Intothislife  with  woe,  andjndwitli  misery  1 " 

iir. 
Then,  soft  himself  inclining  on  his  knee 
Down  to  that  well,  did  in  tlie  water  ween 
(So  love  does  loath  disdainful  nicety) 
His  guilty  hands  from  bloody  gore  to  clean  : 
He  wash'd  them  oft  and  oft,  yet  nought  they 

been 
For  all  his  wasliing  cleaner  :  still  he  strove ; 
Yet  still  the  little  hands  were  bloody  seen  : 
The  which  him  into  great  amazement  drove, 
And  into  diverse  doubt  his  wavering  wonder 

clove. 

IV. 

He  wist  not  whether  blot  of  foul  offence 
Might  not  be  purged  with  water  nor  with 

bath  ; 
Or  that  High  God,  in  lieu  of  innoeenee. 
Imprinted  had  that  token  of  His  wrath, 
To  show  how  sore  blooclguiltiness  He  hat'th  ; 


Or  that  the  charm  and  venom,  which  they 

drunk, 
Their  blood  with  secret  filth  infected  hath. 
Being  diffused  through  '.he  senseless  trunk 
Tliat,  through  the  great  contagion,  direful 

deadly  slunk. 

V. 
W'hom  thus  at  gaze  the  palmer  gan  to  board 
j  Wi'h  goodly  reason,  and  thus  fair  bespake  ; 
"  Ye  be  right  hard  amated,  gracious  lord, 
And  of  your  ignorance  great  marvel  make 
Whiles  cause  not  well  conceived  ye  mistake. 
But  know,  that  secret  virtues  are  infused 
In  every  fountain,  and  in  every  lake, 
Which,  who  hath  skill  them  rightly  to  have 

ehoosed,  [used  : 

To  proof  of  passing  wonders  hath  full  often 

vr. 
"Of  those,  some  were  so  from  their  source 
indued  [pap 

By  great  dame  Nature,  from  whose  fruitful 
Their  wellheads  spring,  and  are  with  mois- 
ture dew'd  ;  [sap. 
Which  feeds  each  living  plant  with  liquid 
And  fills  with  fiow'rs  fair  Flora's  painted  lap  : 
But  other  some,  by  gift  of  later  grace 
''\  Or  Ijy  good  prayers,  or  by  other  hap, 
I  Had  virtue  pour'd  into  their  waters'  base, 
I  And  thenceforth  were  renown'd,  and  sought 
from  place  to  place. 

vir. 
"Such  is  this  well,   wrouglit   by  occasion 

strange, 
Which  to  her  nymph  befell.     Upon  a  day, 
As  she  the  woods  with  bov/  and  shafts  d'd 

range, 
The  heartless  hind  and  roebuck  to  dismay, 
Dan  Faunus  chanced  to  meet  her  by  the  way, 
I  And,  kindling  fire  at  her  fair-burning  eye, 

Inflamed  was  to  follow  beauty's  chase, 
1  And  chased  her,  that  fast  from  him  did  fly  ; 
'  As  hind  from  her,  so  she  fled  from  her  enemy. 
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VIII. 
"  At  last,  when  failing  breath bcc;^an  to  faint, 
And  saw  no  means  to  'scape  ;  of  shame  afraid, 
She  set  her  down  to  weep  for  sore  constraint ; 
And,  to  Diana  calling  loud  for  aid, 
Her  dear  b:iSought  to  let  her  die  a  maid. 
The  goddess  heard  ;  and  sudden,  where  she 

sate  [dismay'd 

Welling    out    streams  of   tears,  and    quite 
With  -stony  fear  of  that  rude  rustic  mate, 
Transform'd  her  to  a  stone  from  steadfast 

virgin's  state. 

IX. 

"  Lo  !  now  she  is  that  stone;  from  ^yhose 

two  heads,  [flow. 

As  from  two  weeping  eyes,  fresh  streams  do 
Yet   cO'd  'h rough  fear  and   old  conceived 

dreads ;  [show, 

And  yet  the  s-one  her  semblance  seems  to 
Shaped  like  a  maid,  that  such  ye  may  her 

know  ; 
And  yet  her  vir'ues  in  her  water  bide  : 
For  it  is  chaste  and  pure  as  purest  snow, 
Ne  lets  her  waves  with  any  filih  be  dyed  ; 
But  ever,  like  herself,  uns'.ained  haUi  been 

tried. 

X. 
"From  thence  it  comes,   that   this   babe's 

bloody  hand 
May  not  be  cleansed  with  water  of  this  well : 
Ne  ccrtes,  sir,  strive  you  it  to  withstand. 
But  lei  them  s'.ill  Ije  bloody,  as  befell. 
That  they  his  mother's  innocence  may  tell. 
As  she  bequcath'd  in  her  last  testament ; 
That  as  a  sacred  symbol,  it  may  dwell 
In  her  son's  fle.-.h,  to  mind  revengement. 
And  be  for  all   chaste   dames  an   endless 

moniment." 

XI. 

He  heark'ncd  to  his  reason;  and  the  child 
Uptaking,  to  the  palmer  gave  to  bear  ; 
But  his  sad  father's  arms  wi'.h  blood  defiled, 
An  heavy  load,  himself  did  lightly  rear  ; 
And  turning  to  that  place,  in  which  whyleare 
He  left  his  lofty  steed  with  golden  sell 
And  goodly  gorgeous  barbs,  him  found  not 
By  other  accident,  that  erst  befell,     [there  : 
He  is  convey'd  ;  but  how,  or  where,  here 

fits  not  tell. 

xir. 
Which  when  Sir  Guyon  saw,  all  were  he  wroth. 
Yet  algates  mote  he  soft  himself  ? opcase, 
And  fairly  fare  on  foot,  however  lo  h  : 
His  double  burden  did  him  sore  disease. 
So.  long  they  travelled  with  little  ease, 
Till  that  at  last  they  to  a  castle  came. 
Built  Oil  a  rock  adjoining  to  the  seas  : 
It  was  an  ancient  work  of  antique  fame. 
And  wondrous  strong  by  nature  and  by 

skilful  frame. 


XIII. 
Therein  three  sisters  dwelt  of  sundry  sort, 
'Hie  children  of  one  sire  by  mothers  thi;ee^; 
WIk),  dying  whylome,  did  divide  this  fort 
To  them  in  equal  shares  in  equal  fee  : 
But  strifeful  mind  and  diverse  Quality 
Drew  them  in  parts,  and  each  made  other's 

foe :  '^ 

.Still  did  they  strive  and  daily  disagree  ; 
The  eldest  did  against  the  youngest  go. 
And  both    against   the   middest   meant  to 

worken  woe, 

XIV. 

Where  when   the  knight  arrived,  he  was 
right  well  Lbecame, 

Received,    as    knight    of    so    much   worth 
Of  second  sister,  who  did  far  excel 
The  other  two  ;  ^Ie31ha  was  her  name, 
A  sober,  sad,  and  comely  courteous  dttme  : 
Who  rich  array'd,  and  yet  in  modest  guise, 
In  goodly  garaients  that  her  well  becfiuie. 
Fair  marching  forth  in  honourable  v.ise. 
Him  at   the  threshold  met  and  welLdid 
enterprize. 

XV. 
She  led  him  up  into  a  goodly  bow'r, 
And  comely  courted  with  meet  modesty ; 
Xe  in  her  speech,  ne  in  her  haviour, 
\\'as  lightness  seen  or  looser  vanity. 
But  gracious  womanhood,  and  gravity, 
Abo\e  the  reason  of  her  youthful  years  : 
Her  golden  locks  she  roundly  did  uptie 
In  braided  trammels,  that  no  looser  hairs 
Did  out  of  order  stray  about  her  dainty  ears. 

XVI. 

Whilst  she  herself  thus  busily  did  frame 
Seemly  to  entertain  her  new-come  guest, 
News  hereof  to  her  other  sisters  came, 
Who  all  this  while  were  at  their  wanton  rest, 
Accourtingeach  her  friend  with  la\"ish  feast : 
They  were  two  knights  of  peerless  puissance, 
And  famous  far  abroad  for  warlike  gest. 
Which  to  these  ladies'  love  did  countenance, 
And  lo  his  mistress  each  himself  strove  to 
advance. 

XVII. 

He,  that  made  love  unto  the  eldest  dame, 
Was  hight  Sir  Hudibras,  an  harHy  man  ; 
Yet  not  so  good  of  deeds  as  great  of  name, 
Wliich  he  by  many  rash  adventures  wan, 
Since  errant  arms  to  sow  he  first  began. 
More  huge  in  strength  than  wise  in  work  he 

was. 
And  reason  with  fool-hardize  over-ran  ; 
Stern  melancholy  did  his  courage  pass ; 
And  was,    for  terror    more,  all  arm'd  in 

shining  brass. 

XVIII. 
But  he,  that  loved  the  \  oungcst,  was  Sansloy ; 
H^,  that  fair  Una  late  foul  outragedj 
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ThcjiiOiL  unruly  and  the  boldest  boy 
That  ever  warlike  w  capons  nienaged, 
And  all  to  lawless  lust  encouraged    [might  ; 
Through  strong  opinion  of  his  matchless 
Xe  ought  he  cared  whom  he  endamaged 
By  tortious  wrong,   or  wliom  bereaved   of 
right  ;  [to  fight. 

He,  now  this  lady's  champion,  chose  for  love 

XIX. 

These  two  gay  knights  vow'd  to  so  diverse 

loves, 
Each  other  docs  envy  with  deadly  hate, 
.•\nd  daily  war  against  his  foeman  moves. 
In  hope  to  win  more  favour  with  his  mate, 
And  th'  others  pleasing  service  to  abate. 
To  magnify  his  own.     But  when  they  heard 
How  in  that  place  strange  knight  arrived  late. 
Both  knights  and  ladies  forth  right  angry 

fared,  [prepared. 

And  fiercely  untn  battle   stern  themselves 

x.\. 

Rut,  ere  they  could  proceed  unto  the  place 
Where  he  abode,  themselves  at  discord  fell, 
And  cruel  combat  joined  in  middle  space  : 
W'itTrhui  1  Ible  assault,  and  fury  fell,  [quell, 
They  heap'd  huge  strokes  the  scorned  life  to 
Tliat  all  on  uproar  from  her  settled  seat 
The  house  was  raised,  and  all  that  in  did  dwell ; 
Seem'd  that  loud  thunder  with  amazement 
great  [fould'ring  heat. 

Did  rend  the  rattling  skies  with  flames  of 

XXI. 

The  noise  thereof  called  forth  that  stranger 

knight,  [hcnd  ; 

To  weet  what  dreadful  thing  was  there  in 

\\'here  whenas  two  brave  knights  in  bloody 

fight 
^^'ith  deadly  rancour  he  enranged  fond, 
His  sunbroad  shield  about  his  wrist  he  bond. 
And  shining  blade  unsheath'd,  with  which 

he  ran 
Unto  that  stead,  their  strife  to  understond  ; 
And,  at  his  first  arrival,  them  began 
With  goodly  means  to  pacify,  well  as  he  can. 

XXII. 

But  they,  him  spying,  both  with  greedy  force 
At  once  upon  him  ran,  and  him  beset 
With  strokes  of  mortal  steel  without  remorse. 
And  on  his  shield  like  iron  sledges  bet. 
As  when  a  bear  and  tiger,  being  met 
In  cruel  fight  on  Lybic  ocean  wide, 
Es]5y  a  traveller  with  feet  surbet. 
Whom  they  in  equal  prey  hope  to  divide. 
They  stint  their  strife  and  him  assail  en 
every  side. 

XXTII. 

But  he,  not  like  a  weary  traveller, 

Their  sharp  assault  right  boldly  did  rebut, 


And  suft'red  not  their  blows  to  bile  him  near, 
Bui  with  redoubled  LufTs  lliem  back  did  put : 
Whose  grieved  minds,   wliich   choler  did 

englut,  [spite, 

Against  themselves  turning  their  wrathful 
Gan  with  new  rage  their  shields  to  hew  and 

cut, 
Butstill,  when  Guyoncameto  part  theirfight, 
With  heavy  load  on  him  they  freshly  gan  to 

smite. 

XXIV. 

As  a  tall  ship  tossed  in  troublous  seas. 
Whom  raging  winds,  threat'ning  to  make 

the  prey 
Of  the  rough  rocks,  do  diversely  disease. 
Meets  two  contrary  billows  by  the  way, 
That  her  on  either  side  do  sore  assay. 
And  boast  to  swallow  her  in  greedy  grave  ; 
She,  scorning  both  their  spites,  does  make 
wide  \\  ay,  [wave. 

And   with   her   breast  breaking  the  foamy 
Does  ride  on  both  their  backs,  and  fair  her- 
self doth  save  : 

XXV. 

So  boldly  he  him  bears,  and  rusheth  forth 
Between  them  both,  by  conduct  of  his  bkide. 
Wondrous  great  prowess  and  heroic  worth 
Heshow'd  that  day,  andrareensample  made. 
When  two  so  mighty  warriors  he  dismay'd: 
At  once  he  wards  and  strikes  ;  he  takes  and 

pays  ; 
Now  forced  to  yield,  now  forcing  to  invade  ; 
Before,  behind,  and  round  about  him  lays  : 
So  double  was  his  pains,  so  double  be  his 

praise. 

xxvr. 
Strange  sort  of  fight,  three  valiant  knights 

'  to  see 
Three  combats  join  in  one,  and  to  darraine 
A  triple  war  with  triple  enmity. 
All  for  their  ladies'  froward  love  to  gain. 
Which,  gotten,  was  but  hate.    So  Love  does 

reign  [war  ; 

In  stoutest  minds,  and  maketh  monstrous 
He  maketh  war,  he  maketh  peace  again. 
And  yet  his  peace  is  but  continual  jar  : 
O  miserable  men,  that  to  him  subject  are  ! 

XXVII. 

Whilst   thus  they  mingled  were  in  furious 

arms. 
The  fair  Medina  with  her  tresses  torn 
And  naked  breast,  in  pity  of  their  harms, 
Amongst  them  ran;  and  falling  them  bcforn. 
Besought  them  by  the  womb  which  them 

had  born  [dear, 

And  by  the  loves  which  were  to  them  most 
And  by  the  knighthood  which  they  sure  had 

sworn 
Their  deadly  cruel  discord  to  forbear. 
And  to  her  j  ust  condi  tions  of  fair  peace  to  hear. 
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XXVIII. 
But  her  two  other  sisters  .standing  by,  [bade 
Her  loud  gainsaid  ;  and  both  their  champions 
Pursue  the  end  of  tlieir  strong  enmity, 
As  ever  of  their  loves  they  would  be  glad  : 
Vet  she  with  pithy  words,  and  counsel  sad, 
Still  strove  their  stubborn  rages  to  revoke  ; 
That  at  the  last,  suppressing  fury  mad. 
They  gan  abstain  from  dint  of  direful  stroke. 
And   harken  to  the  sober  speeches  which 
she  stooke. 

XXIX. 

"Ah  !  puissant  lords.what  cursed  evil  spright, 
Or  fell  Erinnys,  in  your  noble  hearts 
Her  hellish  brand  hath  kindled  with  despite. 
And  stirr'd  you  up  to  work  your  wilful  smarts  ? 
Is  this  the  joy  of  arms?  be  these  the  parts 
Of   glorious    knighthood,    after    blood    to 

thrust,* 
And  not  regard  due  right  and  just  desarts  ? 
\'ain  is  the  vaunt,  and  \ictory  unjust, 
That  more  to  mighty  hands  than  rightful 

cause  doth  trust. 

XXX. 

"  And  were  there  rightful  cause  of  difference, 
Yet  were  not  better  fair  it  to  accord, 
Than  with  blood-guiltiness  to  heap  offence 
And  mortal  vengeance  join  to  crime  abhorr'd? 
O !  fly  from  wrath  !  fly,  O  my  liefest  lord  ! 
Sad  be  the  sights,  and  bitter  fruits  of  war, 
Alid  thousand  furies  wait  on  wrathful  sword  : 
Ne  ought  the  praise  of  prowess  more  doth 
mar  [tentious  jar. 

Than  foul  revenging  rage,   and  base  con- 

XX  xr. 
"  But  lovely  concord,  and  most  sacred  peace, 
Doth   nourish   virtue,   and    fast   friendship 

breeds  ;  [does  increase, 

Weak  she  makes  strong,  and  strong  thing 
Till  it  the  pitch  of  highest  praise  exceeds  : 
Brave  be  her  wars,  and  honourable  deeds. 
By  which  she  triumphs  over  ire  and  pride. 
And  wins  an  olive  garland  for  her  meeds. 
Be  therefore,  O  my  dear  lords,  pacified 
And  this  misseeming   discord  meekly  lay 

aside." 

^ "  xxxn. 

Her  gracious  words  th.eir  rancour  did  appal. 
And  sunk  so  deep  into  their  boiling  breasts, 
That  down  they  let  their  cruel  weapons  fall, 
And  lowly  did  abase  their  lofty  crests 
To  her  f.\ir  presence  and  discreet  behests. 
Then  she  began  a  treaty  to  procure,  [quests, 
And  stablish  terms  betwixt  both  their  re- 
That  as  a  law  for  ever  should  endure  ; 
Which  to  observe,  in  word  of  knights  they 

did  assure. 


*  Thirstj  altered  for  the  rhyme. 


XXXIII. 

Which   to  confirm  and  fast  to  bind  their 

league. 
After  their  weary  sweat  and  bloody  toil, 
She  then  besought,  during  their  quiet  treague. 
Into  her  lodging  to  repair  awhile. 
To  rest  themselves,  and  grace  to  reconcile. 
They  soon  consent  :  so  forth  with  her  they 

fare  ;  [spoil 

\Vhere  they  are  well  received  and  made  to 
Themselves  of  soiled  arms,  and  to  prepare 
I'heir  minds  to  pleasure,  and  their  mouths 

to  dainty  fare. 

XXXIV. 

And  those  t wo froward  sisters,  theirfair loves, 
Came  with  them  eke,  all  Vvcre  they  wondrous 

loth. 
And  feigned  cheer,  as  for  the  time  l^ehoves ; 
Pjut  could  not  colour  yet  so  well  the  troth. 
But  that  their  natures  bad  appeared  in  both  : 
For  both  did  at  their  second  sister  grutch 
And  inly  grieve,  as  doth  an  hidden  moth 
The  inner  garment  fret,  not  th'  outer  touch  ; 
One  thought  her  cheer  too  little,  th'  other 

thought  too  much. 

XXXV. 

Elissa  (so  the  eldest  hight)  did  deem 
SliclTentertainment  base,  ne  ought  would  eat, 
Xe  ought  would  speak,  but  evermore  did 

seem 
As  discontent  for  want  of  mirth  or  meat  ; 
Xo  solace  could  her  paramour  intreat 
Her  once  to  show,  ne  court,  nor  dalliance  ; 
But  with  bent  low'ring  brows,  as  she  would 

threat,  [countenance  ; 

She  scowl'd,    and    frown'd,    with  froward 
Unworthy  of  fair  lady's  comely  governance. 

XXXVI. 

But  young  Perissa  was  of  other  mind, 
Fullof  disport,  still  laughing,  loosely  light, 
And  quite  contrary  to  her  sister's  kind  ; 
Xo  measure  in  her  mood,  no  rule  of  right, 
But  poured  out  in  pleasure  and  deliglit  : 
Inwine  and  meats  she  flow'd  above thebank. 
And  in  excess  exceeded  her  own  might  ; 
In  sumptuous  tire  she  joy 'd  herself  to  pr-ank ; 
But  of  her  love  too  lavish  ;  little  have  slie 
thank  ! 

XXXVII. 

Fast  by  her  side  did  sit  the  bold  Sansloy, 
Fit  mate  for  such  a  mincing  minion, 
Who  in  her  looseness  took  exceeding  joy  ; 
]\Iight  not  be  found  a  franker  franion. 
Of  her  lewd  parts  to  make  companion. 
But  Hudibras,  more  like  a  malecontcnt. 
Did  sec  and  grieve  at  his  bold  fashion  ; 
Hardly  could  he  endure  his  hanlinient  ; 
Yet  still  he  sat,  and.  inly  did  himself  torment. 
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XXXVIII. 

Betwixt  tlicm  both  the  fair  Medina  sate 
With  sober  grace  and  goodly  carriage  : 
With  equal  measure  she  did  moderate 
The  strong  extremities  of  their  outrage  ; 
Tliat  for\\  ard  pair  she  ever  would  assuage, 
When  they  would  strive  due  reason  to  exceed; 
But  that  same  froNvard  twain  would  accordgc, 
And  of  lier  plenty  add  imto  their  need  : 
So  kept  she  them  in  order,  and  herself  in  heed. 

XXXIX. 

Thus  fairly  she  attempered  her  feast, 
And  pleased  them  all  with  meet  satiety  : 
At  last,  when  lust  of  meat  and  drink  was 

ceased , 
She  Guyon  dear  besought  of  courtesy 
To   tell   from    whence    he    came   through 

jeopardy,  [bound  : 

And    whitlier    now     on     new     adventure 
Who  with  bold  grace,  and  comely  gravity, 
Drawing  to  him  the  eyes  of  all  around. 
From  lofty  siege  began  these  words  aloud  to 

sound. 

XL. 
"This  thy  demand,  O  lady,  doth  revive 
Fresh  memory  in  me  of  that  great  queen, 
Great  and  most  glorious  virgin  queen  alive. 
That  with  her  sovereign  power,  and  sceptre 

sheen. 
All  Faery  land  does  peaceably  susteen. 
In  widest  ocean  she  her  throne  does  rear, 
That  over  all  the  earth  it  may  be  seen  ; 
As  morning  sun  her  beams  dispredden  clear  : 
And  in  her  face  fair  peace  and  mercy  doth 

appear. 

XLI. 

"  In  her  the  riches  of  all  heavenly  grace 
In  chief  degree  are  heaped  up  on  high  : 
And  all,  that  else  this  w'orld's  enclosure  base 
Hath  great  or  glorious  in  mortal  eye, 
Adorns  the  person  of  her  majesty  ; 
That  men,  beholding  so  great  excellence 
And  rare  perfection  in  mortality. 
Do  her  adore  with  sacred  reverence. 
As  th'  idol  of  her  ^Maker's  great  magnificence. 

XLII. 

"  To  her  I  homage  and  my  service  owe. 
In  number  of  the  noblest  knights  on  ground, 
Islongst  whom  on  me  she  deigned  to  bestow 
Order  of  jSIaidenhood,  the  most  renown'd, 
That  may  this  day  in  all  the  world  be  found. 


An  yearly  solcnui  feast  she  v.onts  to  make, 
The  day  that  first  dotli  lead  the  year  around, 
To  which  all  knights  of  worth  and  courage 
bold  [be  told. 

Resort,   to   hear  of  strange  adventures  to 

XLIII. 

"  There  this  old  palmer  show'd  himself  that 

day, 
And  to  that  mighty  princess  did  complain 
Of  grievous  mischiefs,  which  a  wicked  Fay 
Flad  wrought,  and  many  whelm'd  in  deadly 

pain. 
Whereof  he  craved  redress.  My  sovereign. 
Whose  glory  is  in  gracious  deeds,  and  joys 
Throughout  the  world  her  mercy  to  maintain, 
Eftsoones  devised  redress  for  such  annoys  : 
Me,   all   unfit  for  so  great    purpose    she 

employs. 

XLIV. 

"  Now  hath  fiiir  Phoebe  with  her  silver  face 
Thrice  seen  the  shadows  of  the  nether  world, 
Sith  last  I  left  that  honourable  place. 
In  which  her  royal  presence  is  enroU'd  ; 
Ne  ever  shall  I  rest  in  house  nor  hold, 
Till  I  that  false  Acrasia  have  won  ; 
Of  whose  foul  deeds,  too  hideous  to  be  told, 
I  witness  am,  and  this  their  wretched  son 
Whose   woful   parents    she   hath  wickedly 
fordonne. " 

XLV. 

"  Tell  on,  fair  sir,"  said  she,  "  that  doleful 
tale,  [strain. 

From  which  sad  ruth  does  seem  5^ou  to  re- 
That  we  may  pity  such  unhappy  bale, 
And  learn  from  Pleasure's  poison  to  abstain  : 
111,  by  ensample,  good  doth  often  gain." 
Then  forw-ard  he  his  purpose  gan  pursue, 
And  told  the  story  of  the  mortal  pain. 
Which  Mordant  and  Amavia  did  rue  ; 
As,'>v'ith  lamenting  eyes,  himself  did  lately 
view. 

XLVI. 

Night  was  far  spent ;  and  now  in  ocean  deep 
Orion,"Tlying  fast  from  hissing  snake, 
His  flaming  head  did  hasten  for  to  steep, 
Wlien  of  his  piteous  tale  he  end  did  make : 
Whilst  with  delight  of  that  he  wisely  spake 
Those  guests  beguiled  did  beguile  their  eyes 
Of  kindly  sleep,  that  did  them  overtake. 
At  last,  when  they  had  mark'd  the  changed 
skies,  [to  rest  him  hies. 

They  wist  their  b.our  was  spent  ;  then  each 
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Vain  Braggadocchio,  getting  Guy- 
Tin's  horse,  is  made  the  scorn 
Of  knighthood  true ;  and  is  of  fair 
Belphoebe  foul  forlorne. 


Soon  as  the  morrow  fair  with  purple  beams 
Dispersed  the  shadows  of  the  misty  night, 
And  Titan,  playing  on  the  eastern  streams, 
Gan  clear  the  dewy  air  with  springing  light  ; 
Sir  Guyon,  mindful  of  his  vow  yplight. 
Uprose  from  drowsy  couch,  and  him  addrest 
Unto  the  journey  which  he  had  behight  : 
His  puissant  arms  about  his  noble  breast, 
And  many  folded  shield  he  bound  about  his 

wrest. 

II. 
Then,  taking  conge  of  that  virgin  pure. 
The  bloody-handed  babe  unto  her  truth 
Did  earnestly  commit,  and  her  conjure 
In  virtuous  lore  to  train  his  tender  youth. 
And  all  that  gentle  nouriture  ensu'th  ; 
And  that,  so  soon  as  riper  years  he  raught. 
He  might,  for  memory  of  that  day's  ruth, 
Be  called  Ruddymane  :  and  thereby  taught 
T'  avenge  his  parent's  death  on  them  that 

had  it  wrought. 

III. 
So  forth  he  fared,  as  now  befell,  on  foot, 
Sith  his  good  steed  is  lately  from  him  gone  ; 
Patience  perforce  :  helpless  what  may  it  boot 
To  fret  for  anger,  or  for  grief  to  moan  ? 
His  palmer  now  shall  foot  no  more  alone. 
So  fortune  wrought,  as  under  green  wood  side 
He  lately  heard  that  dying  lady  groan. 
He  left  his  steed  without,  and  spear  beside. 
And  rushed  in  on  foot  to  aid  her  ere  she  died. 

IV. 

The  whiles  a  losel  wand'ring  by  the  way, 
One  that  to  bounty  never  cast  his  mind, 
Xe  thought  of  honour  ever  did  assay 
His  baser  breast,  but  in  his  kestrel  kind 
A  pleasing  vein  of  glory  he  did  find. 
To  which  his  flowing  tongue  and  troublous 

spright  [inclined  ; 

Gave  him  great  aid,  and  made  him  more 
He,    that  brave   steed  there  finding  ready 

dight,  [away  full  light. 

Purloined  both  steed  and  spear,  and  ran 

V. 

Now  gan  his  heart  all  swell  in  jollity, 
And  of  himself  great  hope  and  help  con- 
ceived, 
Tbat-puffedup  with  smoke  of  vanity, 
Andwitji  self-Iovcd  personage  deceived, 


He  gan  to  hope  of  men  to  be  received  [be  ; 
For  such,  as  he  him  thought,  or  fain  would 
But  for  in  court  gay  portance  he  perceived. 
And  gallant  show  to  be  in  greatest  gree, 
Eftsoones  to  court  he  cast  t'  advance  his 
first  degree. 

VI. 

And  by  the  way  he  chanced  to  espy 
One  sitting  idle  on  a  sunny  bank, 
To  whom  avaunting  in  great  bravery. 
As  peacock  that  his  painted  plumes  doth 

prank. 
He  smote  his  courser  in  the  trembling  flank. 
And    to  him   threat'ned  his  heart-thrilling 

spear. 
The  seely  man,  seeing  him  ride  so  rank 
And  aim  at  him,  fell  flat  to  ground  for  fear, 
And   crying,    "Mercy,"   loud,    his   piteous 

hands  gan  rear. 

VII. 

Thereat    the    scarecrow    waxed   wondrous 

proud. 
Through  fortune  of  his  first  adventure  fair. 
And  with  big  thund'ring  voice  reviled  him 

loud ; 
"Vile  caytive,  vassal  of  dread  and  despair? 
Unworthy  of  tlie  common  breathed  air, 
Wliy  livest  thou,  dead  dog,  a  longer  day, 
And  dost  not  unto  death  thyself  prepare  ? 
Die,  or  thyself  my  captive  yield  for  aye  : 
Great  fav®ur  I  thee  grant  for  answer  thus 

to  stay." 

VIII. 

"  Hold,  O  dear  lord,  hold  your  dead-doing 

hand,"  [thrall." 

Then  loud  he  cried,  "  I  am  your  humble 

"Ah   wretch,"    quoth   he,    "thy   destinies 

withstand 
My  wratliful  will,  and  do  for  mercy  call. 
I  give  thee  life  :  therefore  prostrated  fall, 
And  kiss  my  stirrup  ;  that  thy  homage  be." 
Tlie  miser  threw  himself,  as  an  offal, 
,  Straight  at  his  foot  in  base  humility,      [fee. 
And  cleeped  him  his  liege,  to  hold  of  him  in 

IX. 

So  happy  peace  they  made  and  fair  accord. 
Eftsoones  thisliegeman  gan  to  wax  more  bold 
And,  when  he  felt  the  folly  of  liis  lord. 
In  his  own  kind  he  gan  himself  unfold  : 
For  he  was  wily  witted,  and  grown  old 
In  cunning  sleights  and  practickc  knavery. 
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From  that  day  fortli  he  cast  for  to  uphold 

1  lis  idle  humour  with  fine  flattery, 

And  blow  the  bellows  to  his  swelling  vanity. 

X, 

Trompart,  fit  man  for  Braggadocchio 
To  serve  at  court  in  view  of  vaunting  eye  : 
Vain-glonous>  man,    when   flutt'ring  wind 
_.  <r    ^toSs^Biow 

In  his  light  wings  is  lifted  up  to  sky ; 
The  scorn  of  knighthood  and  true  chivalry, 
To  think,  without  desert  of  gentle  deed 
And  noble  worth,  to  be  advanced  high  ; 
Such  praise  is  shame ;  but  honour,  virtue's 
meed,  [seed. 

Doth  bear  the  fairest  flower  in  honourable 

xr. 

So  forth  they  pass,  a  well  consorted  pair, 
Till  that  at  length  with  Arch  image  they  meet : 
Who  seeing  one,  that  shone  in  amiour  fair. 
On  goodly  courser  thund'ring  with  his  feet, 
Eftsoones  supposed  him  a  person  meet 
Of  his  revenge  to  make  the  instrument : 
For  since  the  Redcross  knight  he  erst  did  weet 
To  been  with  Guyon  knit  in  one  consent. 
The  ill,  which  erst  to  him,  he  now  to  Guyon 
meant. 

XII. 

And  coming  close  to  Trompart  gan  inquere 
Of  him,  what  mighty  warrior  that  mote  be. 
That  rode  in  golden  sell  with  single  spear, 
Bvit  wanted  sword  to  wreak  his  enmity, 
"  He  is  a  great  adventurer,"  said  he, 
' '  That  hath  his  sword  through  hard  assay 

forgone, 
And  now  hath  vow'd,  till  he  avenged  be 
Of  that  despite,  never  to  wearen  none  ; 
That  spear  is  him  enough  to  done  a  thousand 

groa?!. " 

xiir. 
Th'  enchanter  greatly  joyed  in  the  vaunt, 
And  weened  wqVl  ere  long  his  will  to  win, 
And  both  his  foes  with  equal  foil  to  daunt : 
Tho  to  him  louting  lowly  did  begin 
To  plain  of  wrongs,  which  had  committed  bin 
By  Guyon,  and  by  that  false  Redcrosskniglit ; 
Which  two,  through  treason  and  deceitful  gin, 
Had  slain  Sir  Mordant  and  his  lady  bright : 
That  mote  him  honour  win,  to  wreak  so 
foul  despite. 

XIV. 
Therewith  all  suddenly  he  seem'd  enraged. 
And  threat'ned  death  with  dreadful  counte- 
nance. 
As  if  their  lives  had  in  his  hand  been  gaged  ; 
And  with  stiff  force  shaking  his  mortal  lance. 
To  let  him  weet  his  doughty  valiance. 
Thus  said  :  "  Old  man,  great  sure  shall  be 
thy  meed,  [geance 

If,  where  those  knights  for  fear  of  due  ven- 


Do  lurk,  thou  certainly  to  me  aread, 
That  I  may  wreak  on  them  their  heinous 
hateful  deed." 

XV. 

"Certes,  mylord,"  said  he,  "that  shall  I  soon. 
And  give  you  eke  good  help  to  their  decay. 
But  mote  I  wisely  you  advise  to  doon  ; 
Give  no  odds  to  your  foes,  but  do  purvey 
Yom-self  of  sword  before  that  bloody  day  ; 
(For  they  be  two  the  prowest  knights  on 

ground, 
And  oft  approved  in  many  hard  assay  ;) 
And  eke  of  surest  steel,  that  may  be  found, 
Do  arm  yourself  against  that  day,  them  to 

confound." 

XVI. 
"Dotard,"  said  he,  "  let  be  thy  deep  advise  ; 
Seems  that   through    many  years  thy  wits 

thee  fail. 
And  that  weak  eld  hath  left  thee  nothing  wise, 
Else  never  should  thy  judgment  be  so  frail 
To  measure  manhood  by  the  sword  or  mail. 
Is  not  enough  four  quarters  of  a  man, 
Withouten  sword  or  shield,  an  host  to  quail? 
Thou  little  wotest  what  this  right  hand  can  : 
Speak  they,  which  have  beheld  the  battles 

which  it  wan." 

XVII. 

The  man  was  much  abashed  at  his  boast ; 
Yet  well  he  wist  that  whoso  would  contend 
^^'ith  either  of  those  knights  on  even  coast, 
Should  need  of  all  his  arms  him  to  defend  ; 
Yet  feared  lest  his  boldness  should  offend : 
When  Braggadocchio  said ;  ' '  Once  I  did 

swear,  [brought  to  end, 

When   with   one   sword   seven    knights    I 
Thenceforth  in  battle  never  sword  tobear, 
But  it  were  that  which  noblest  knight  on 

earth  doth  wear." 

xviir. 
"  Perdy,  sir  knight,"  said  then  th'  enchanter 

blive, 
"That  shall  I  shortly  purchase  to  yourhond  ; 
For  now  the  best  and  noblest  knight  alive 
Prince  Arthur  is,  that  wonnes  in  Faery  lond 
He  hath  a  sword,  that  flames  like  burning 

brond : 
The  same,  by  my  device,  I  undertake 
Shall  by  to-morrow  by  thy  side  be  fond." 
At  which  bokhvord  that  boaster  gan  to  quake. 
And  wond'red  in  his  mind  what  mote  that 

monster  make. 

XIX. 

He  stay'd  not  for  more  bidding,  but  away 
W\as  sudden  vanished  out  of  his  sight : 
The   northern  \\ind  his  wings   did   broad 

display 
At  his  connnand,  and  reared  him  up  light 
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From  off  the  cartli  to  take  his  airy  flight. 
They  look'd  about,  but  no  where  eould  espy 
Traek  of  his  foot :  then  dead  through  great 

affright 
They  both  nigh  were,  and  each  bade  other  fly : 
Both  fled  at  once,  ne  ever  back  returned  eye  ; 

XX. 

Till  that  they  came  unto  a  forest  green. 
In  which  they  shroud  themselves  from  cause- 
less fear ;  [been  : 
Yet  fear  them  follows  still,  where  so  they 
Each  trembling  leaf  and  whistling  wind  they 

hear, 
As  ghastly  bug,*  does  greatly  them  affear  : 
Yet  both  do  strive  their  fcarfulncss  to  feign, 
At  last  they  heard  a  horn  that  shrilled  clear 
Throughout  the  wood  that  echoed  again, 
And  made  the  forest  ring,  as  it  would  rive 
in  twain. 

XXI. 

Eft  through  the  thick  they  heard  one  rudely 

rush; 
With  noise  whereof  he  from  his  lofty  steed 
Down  fell  to  ground,  and  crept  into  a  bush, 
To  hide  liis  coward  head  from  dying  dread. 
But  Trompart  stoutly  stay'd  to  taken  heed 
Of  what  might  hap.     Eftsooncs  there  step- 
ped forth 
A  goodly  lady  clad  in  hunter's  weed, 
That  seem'd  to  be  a  woman  of  great  worth, 
And  by  her  stately  portance  born  of  heavenly 
birth, 

XXII. 

Her  face  so  fair,  as  flesh  it  seemed  not. 
But  heavenly  portrait  of  bright  angel's  hue, 
Clear  as  the  sky,  withoutcn  blame  or  blot, 
Through  goodly  mixture  of  complexions  due ; 
And  in  her  cheeks  the  vermeil  red  did  shew- 
Like  roses  in  a  bed  of  lilies  shed,  [threw. 
The  which  ambrosial  odours  from  them 
And  gazers'  sense  with  double  pleasure  fed. 
Able  to  heal  the  sick  and  to  revive  the  dead. 

XXIII. 

In  her  fair  eyes  two  living  lamps  did  flame. 
Kindled  above  at  th'  heavenly  Maker's  light, 
And  darted  fiery  beams  out  of  the  same, 
So  passing  persaunt  and  so  wondrous  briglit, 
1  hat  quite  bereaved  the  rash  beholder's  sight : 
In  them  the  blinded  god  his  lustful  fire 
To  kindle  oft  assay'd,  but  had  no  might  ; 
For,  with  dread  majesty  and  awful  ire. 
She  broke  his  wanton  darts,  and  quenched 
base  desire. 

XXIV. 

Her  ivory  forehead  full  of  bounty  brave, 
Like  a  broad  table  did  itself  dispread, 
For  Love,  his  lofty  triumphs  to  engrave, 

*  Evil  spirit  or  ghost— from  hence  our  modern 
•word  bugbear. 


And  write  the  battles  of  his  great  godhead  : 
All  good  and  honour  miglit  therein  be  read  ; 
For  there  their  dwelling  was.     And,  when 

she  spake,  [shed ; 

Sweet  words  like  dropping  honey,  she  did 
And  twixt  the  pearls  and  rubies  softly  brake 
A  silver  sound,  that  heavenly  music  seem'd 

to  make. 

XXV, 

Upon  her  eyelids  many  graces  sate. 
Under  the  shadov/  of  her  even  brows, 
Working  belgardes  and  amorous  retrate  ; 
And  every  one  her  with  a  grace  endows. 
And  every  one  with  meekness  to  her  bows  : 
So  glorious  mirror  of  celestial  grace, 
And  sovereign  moniment  of  mortal  vows, 
How  shall  frail  pen  describe  her  heavenly  face, 
For  fear,  through  want  of  skill,  her  beauty 
to  disgrace ! 

XXVI, 

So  fair,  and  thousand  thousand  times  more 

fair. 
She  seem'd,  when  she  presented  was  to  sight ; 
And  was  yclad  for  heat  of  scorching  air, 
All  in  a  silken  Camus,  lily  white, 
Purfled  upon  with  many  a  folded  plight, 
Which  all  above  besprinkled  was  througliout 
With  golden  aygulets  that  glist'red  bright. 
Like  twinkling  stars  ;  and  all  the  skirt  about 
Was  hemm'd  with  golden  fringe. 

XXVII. 

Below  her  ham  her  w"eed  did  somewhat  train, 
And   her  straight  legs   most  bravely  were 

embayled 
In  gilden  buskins  of  costly  cordwayne, 
All  barr'd  with  golden  bends,  which  were 

entayled 
With  curious  antiques,  and  full  fair  aumayled. 
Before  they  fast'ned  were  under  her  knee 
In  a  rich  jewel,  and  therein  entrayled 
The  ends  of  all  the  knots,  thatnone  might  see 
How  they  within   their  foldings  close  en- 
wrapped be  : 

XXVIII. 

I  Like  two  fair  marble  pillars  they  were  seen, 
Which  do  the  temple  of  the  gods  support, 
Whom  all  the  people  deck  with  garlands 

green. 
And  honour  in  their  festival  resort ;       [port 
Those  same  with  stately  grace  and  princely 
She  taught  to  tread,  when  she  herself  would 

grace,  [play, 

But  with  the  woody  njonphs  when  she  did 
Or  when  the  flying  libbard  she  did  cliase, 
She  could  then  nimbly  move,  and  after  fly 

apace. 

XXIX. 

And  in  her  hand  a  sharp  boar-spear  she  held, 
And  at  her  back  a  bow  and  quiver  gay. 
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Siuffd   wiili  sted-headcd  darts  \s  herewith 

slie  qucU'd 
The  savage  beasts  in  her  victorious  i)Iay, 
Knit  with  a  goUleii  liaklric  wiiicli  forelay 
Athwart  her  snowy  breast,  ami  did  divicle 
Her  dainty  paps;  wliich,  iilve  younj^  tVuit  in 

May, 
Now  hllie  gan  to  swell,  and  being  tied 
Through   her  thin  weed  their  places  only 

signified. 

XXX. 
Her  yellow  locks  crisped  like  golden  wire, 
About  her  shoulders  wercn  loosely  shed, 
And  when  the  w  inil  amongst  thcni  did  inspire. 
They  waved  like  a  pennon  wide  dispread. 
And  low  behind  her  back  were  scattered  : 
And,  whether  art  it  were  or  heedless  hap, 
As  through  the  llow'ring  forest  rash  she  fled. 
In  her  rude  hairs  sweet  flowVs  themselves 

dill  lap,  [did  enwrap. 

And  flourishing  fresh  leaves  and  blossoms 

XXXI. 

Such  as  Diana  by  the  sandy  shore 

Of  swift  ICurotas,  or  on  Cynthus  green. 

Where  all  the  nymphs  have  her  unwares 

forlore, 
Wand'reth  alone  w  ith  bow  and  arrows  keen, 
To  seek  her  game  :  or  as  that  famous  queen. 
Of  Amazons,  whom  Pyrrhus  did  destroy. 
The  day  the  first  of  Priam  she  was  seen. 
Did  shew  herself  in  great  triumjihanl  joy. 
To  succour  the  weak  state  of  sad  afflicted 

Troy. 

XXXII. 

Such  when  as  heartless  Trompart  her  did 

view. 
He  was  dismayed  in  his  coward  mind, 
And  doubted  whether  he  himself  should  shew, 
Or  fly  away,  or  bide  alone  behind  ; 
Both  fear  and  hope  he  in  her  face  did  find  : 
When  she  at  last  him  spying  thus  bespake ; 
"  Hail,  groom  ;  didst  not  thou  see  a  bleeding 

hind,  [strake  ? 

Whose  right  haunch  erst  my  steadfast  arrow 
If  thou  didst ,  tell  me,  that  I  may  her  overtake. " 

XXXIII. 

Wherewith  revived  this  answer  forth  he  threw ; 
"  O  goddess,  (for  such  I  thee  take  to  be,) 
For  neither  doth  thy  face  terrestrial  shew. 
Nor  voice  sound  mortal ;  I  avow  to  thee. 
Such  wounded  beast,  as  that,  I  did  not  see, 
Sith  erst  into  this  forest  wild  I  came. 
IBut  mote  thy  goodlyhed  forgive  it  me, 
To  weet  which  of  the  gods  I  shall  thee  name. 
That  unto  thee  due  worship  I  may  rightly 
frame." 

XXXIV. 

To  whom  she  thus — But  ere  her  words  ensued, 
Unto  the  bush  her  eye  did  sudden  glance, 
In  which  vain  Braggadocchio  was  mcv.'d, 


And  .saw  it  stir :  she  left  her  piercing  lance 
And  towards  gan  a  deadly  .shaft  advance, 
In  mind  to  mark  the  beast.     At  which  sail 

stowre,  L<-'l''i"<-«*. 

Trompart  forth  stept.  to  stay  the  mortal 
Out  crying  ;  "  Oh  !  whatever  heavenly  power, 
Or  earthly  wight  thou  be,  withold  this  deadly 

hour. 

x.wv. 
"  O!  stay  thy  hand  ;  for  yonder  is  no  game 
For  thy  fierce  arrows,  them  to  e.xercisc  ; 
But  lo  !  my  lord,  myliige, whose  warlike  name 
Is  far  renown'd  through  many  bold  em|)ri/c  ; 
And  now  in  shade  he  shrouded  yoniler  lies.  " 
She  stay"d  :  with  that  he  eraul'd  out  of  hii 

nest,  [thighs; 

Forth   creeping   on   his  caitive  hands   and 
And  standing  stoutly  up  his  lofty  crest 
Did  fiercely  shake,  and  rouse  as  coming  late 

from  rest. 

XXXVI. 

As  fearful  fowl,  that  long  in  secret  cave 
For  dread  of  soaring  hawk  herself  hath  hid, 
Not  caring  how,  her  silly  life  to  save. 
She  her  gay  painted  plumes  disorderid  ; 
Seeing  at  last  herself  from  danger  rid. 
Peeps  forth,  and  soon  renews  her  native  pride; 
She  gins  her  feathers  foul  disfigured 
Proudly  to  prune,  and  set  on  every  side ; 
She  shakes  off  shame,  ne  thinks  how  erst  she 
did  her  hide. 

XXXVII. 

So  when  her  goodly  visage  he  beheld, 

He  gan  himself  to   vaunt  :  but,   when   he 

view'd  [held 

Those  deadly  tools  which  in  her  hand  she 
Soon  into  other  fits  he  was  transmcw'd, 
Till  .she  to  him  her  gracious  speech  renew'd  ; 
"All  hail,  sirkniglit.andwell  may  thee  befall, 
As  all  the  like,  which  honour  have  pur.sucd 
Through  deeds  of  arms  and  prowess  martial ! 
All  virtue  merits  praise,  but  such  the  most 

of  all." 

XXXVIII. 

To  whom  he  thus  ;  "  O  fairest  under  sky, 
True  be  thy  words,  and  worth^-of  thy  prai.se. 
That  warlike  feats  dost  higliest  glorify. 
Therein  I  have  spent  all  my  youthful  days, 
And  many  battles  fought  and  many  frays 
Throughout  the  world,  whereso  they  nu'ght 

be  found, 
Endeavouring  my  dreaded  name  to  raise 
Above  the  moon,  that  Fame  may  it  resound 
In  her  eternal  trump  with  laurel  garland 

crown'd. 

XXXIX. 

"But  what  art  thou,  O  lady,   which   dost 

range 
In  this  wild  forest,  where  no  pleasure  is. 
And  dost  not  it  for  joyous  court  exchange, 
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Amongst  thine  equal  peers,  where  happy  bliss 
And  all  delight  does  reign  much  more  than 

this  ; 
There  thou  maystlove,  and  dearly  loved  be, 
And  swim  in  pleasure,  w  hich  thou  here  dost 

miss  ;  [mayst  see  : 

There  mayst  thou  best  be  seen,  and  best 
The  wood  is  fit  for  beasts,  the  court  is  fit 

for  thee." 

XL. 

"Whoso  in  pomp  of  proud  estate,"  quoth 
she,  [bhss, 

"  Does  swim,  and  bathes  himself  in  courtly 
Does  waste  his  days  in  dark  obscurity, 
And  in  oblivion  ever  buried  is  : 
Where  ease  abounds,  it's  eath  to  do  amiss  : 
But  who  his  limbs  with  labours,  and  his  mind 
Behaves  with  cares,  cannot  so  easy  miss. 
Abroad  in  arms,  at  home  in  studious  kind. 
Who  seeks  with  painful  toil,  shall  Honour 
soonest  find :  -——.-=_ 

XLI. 

•'In  woods,  in  waves,  in  wars,  she  wonts  to 

dwell. 
And  will  be  found  with  peril  and  with  pain  ; 
Ne  can  the  man,  that  moulds  in  idle  cell, 
Unto  her  happy  mansion  attain  : 
Before  her  gate  High  God  did  Sweat  ordain, 
And  wakeful  Watches  ever  to  abide : 
But  easy  is  the  way  and  passage  plain 
To  Pleasure's  palace  ;  it  may  soon  be  spied. 
And  day  and  night  her  doors  to  all  stand 

open  wide, 

XLII, 

"In  Princes'  Court" — The  rest  she  would 

have  said, 
But  that  the  foolish  man,  (fill'd  with  delight 
Of  her  sweet  words  that  all  his  sense  dis- 

may'd,  [quite,) 

And    with    her  wondrous   beauty   ravish'd 
Gan  burn  in  filthy  lust  ;  and,  leaping  fight. 
Thought  in  his  bastard  arms  her  to  embrace. 
With  that  she,  swerving  back,  her  javelin 

bright 
Against  him  bent,  and  fiercely  did  menace : 
So  turned  her  abotit,  and  fled  away  apace. 

XLIII. 

Which  when  the  peasant  saw,  amazed  he 

stood. 
And  grieved  at  her  flight ;  yet  durst  he  not 


Pursue  her  steps  through  wild  unknowcn 

wood ; 
Besides  he  fear'd  her  wrath,  and  threaten'd 

shot, 
W^hiles  in  the  bush  he  lay,  not  yet  forgot : 
Xe  cared  he  greatly  for  her  presence  vain. 
But  turning  said  to  Trompart;  "  What  foul 

blot 
Is  this  to  knigh^  that  lady  should  again 
Depart  to  woods  untouch'd,  and  leave  so 

proud  disdain ! " 

XLIV. 

"Perdy,"  said  Trompart,  "let  her  pass  at 

will, 
I.cst  by  her  j^resence  danger  mote  befall. 
For  who  can  tell  (and  sure  I  fear  it  ill) 
But  that  she  is  some  pow'r  celestial  ? 
I'or,  whiles  she  spake,  her  great  words  did 

appal 
My  feeVjle  courage,  and  my  heart  oppress, 
That  yet  I  quake  and  tremble  over  all." 
"And  I,"  said  Braggadocchio,  "thought no 

less,  [ghastliness. 

When  first  I  heard  her  horn  sound  with  such 

XLV. 

"  For  from  my  mother's  womb  this  grace  I 

have 
Me  given  by  eternal  destiny, 
That  earthly  thing  may  not  my  courage  brave 
Dismay  with  fear,  or  cause  one  foot  to  fly, 
But  eitlier  hellish  fiends,  or  powers  on  high. 
Which  was  the  cause,  when  erst  that  horn 

I  heard, 
Weening  it  had  been  thunder  in  the  sky, 
I  hid  my  self  from  it  as  one  afeard  ;    [rear'd. 
But,  when  I  other  knew,  myself  I  boldly 

XLVI. 

' '  But  now,  for  fear  of  worse  that  may  betide. 
Let  us  soon  hence  depart."  Tiiey  soon  agree : 
So  to  his  steed  he  got,  and  gan  to  ride 
As  one  unfit  therefore,  that  all  might  see 
He  had  not  trained  been  in  chivalry. 
Which  well  that  valiant  courser  did  discern  ; 
For  he  despised  to  tread  in  due  degree. 
But  chafed  and  foam'd  with  courage  fierce 

and  stern. 
And  to  be  eased  of  that  base  burden  still  did 

yearn. 
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CANTO    IV. 

Guyon  does  Furor  bind  in  chains, 

'And  stops  Occasion : 
Delivers  Phedon,  and  therefore 
"    By  Strife  is  rail'd  upon. 


In  brave  pursuit  of  honourable  deed, 
There  is  I  know  not  what  great  difference 
Between  tlie  vulgar  and  the  noble  seed, 
Which  unto  things  of  valorous  pretence        ' 
Seems  to  be  born  by  native  influence  ; 
As  feats  of  arms  ;  and  love  to  entertain  ; 
But  chiefly  skill  to  ride  seems  a  science 
Proper  to  gentle  blood  :  some  others  feign 
To  manage  steeds,  as  did  this  vaunter  ;  but 
in  vain. 

II. 
But  he,  the  rightful  owner  of  that  steed. 
Who  well  could  manage  and  subduehis  pride,  ' 
The  whiles  on  foot  \\"as  forced  for  to  yeed 
With  that  black  palmer,   his  most  trusty 

guide, 
Who  suff 'red  not  his  v.and'ring  feet  to  slide  ; 
But  when  strong  passion,  or  weak  fleshliness, 
Would  from  the  right  way  seek  to  draw  him 

wide. 
He  would,  through  temperance  and  stead- 
fastness. 
Teach  him  the  v/eak  to  strengthen,  and  the 
strong  suppress. 

III. 
It  fortuned,  forth  faring  on  his  way, 
He  saw  from  far,  or  seemed  for  to  see, 
Some  troublous  uproar  or  contentious  fray, 
Whereto  he  drew  in  haste  it  to  agree. 
A  madman,  or  that  feigned  mad  to  be, 
DrevN'  by  the  hair  along  upon  the  ground 
A  handsome  stripling  with  great  cruelty, 
Whom  sore  he  beat,  and  gored  with  many 
a  wound,  [did  all  abound. 

That  cheeks  with  tears,  and  sides  with  blood, 

IV. 

And  him  behind  a  wicked  hag  did  stalk 
In  ragged  robes  and  filthy  disarray ; 
Her  other  leg  was  lame,  that  she  no'te  walk, 
But  on  a  staff  her  feeble  steps  did  stay : 
Her  locks,  that  loathly  were  and  hoary  gray, 
Grew  all  afore,  and  loosely  hung  unroU'd  ; 
But  all  behind  was  bald,  and  worn  away. 
That  none  thereof  could  ever  taken  hold  ; 
And  eke  her  face  ill-favour'd,  full  of  \^■rinkles 
old. 

V. 

And,  ever  as  she  went,  her  tongue  did  walk 
In  foul  reproach  and  terms  of  vile  despite. 
Provoking  him,  by  her  outrageous  talk, 


To  heap  more  vengeance  on  that  wretched 

wight  ;  [to  smite. 

Sometimes  she  raught  him  stones,  wherewith 

Sometimes  her  staff,  though  it  her  one  leg 

were, 
Withouten  which  she  could  not  go  upright  ; 
Xe  any  evil  means  she  did  forbear. 
That  might  him  move  to  wrath,  and  indig- 
nation rear. 

VI. 

The  noble  Guyon,  moved  with  great  remorse, 
Approaching,  first  the  hag  did  thrust  away  ; 
And  after,  adding  more  impetuous  force, 
His  mighty  hands  did  on  the  madman  lay, 
And  pluck'd  him  back  ;  who,  all  on   fire 

straightway 
Against  him  turning  all  his  fell  intent, 
V\'ith  beastly  brutish  rage  gan  him  assay, 
And    smote,    and    bit,    and    kick'd,    and 

scratch'd,  and  rent, 
And  did  he  wist  not  what  in  his  avengement. 

VII. 

And  sure  he  was  a  man  of  mickle  might. 
Had  he  had  governance  it  well  to  guide : 
But,  when  the  frantic  fit  inflamed  his  spright, 
His  force  \\as  vain,  and  struck  more  often 

wide 
Than  at  the  aimed  mark  which  he  had  eyed  : 
And  oft  himself  he  chanced  to  hurt  unwares, 
Whilest    reason,    blent    through    passion, 

nought  descried ; 
But,  as  a  blindfold  bull,  at  random  fares, 
And  where  he  hits  nought  knows,  and  whom 

he  hurts  nought  cares. 

VIII. 

His  rude  assault  and  rugged  handeling  [foe 
Strange  seemed  to  the  knight,  that  aye  with 
In  fair  defence  and  goodly  menaging 
Of  arms  was  wont  to  fight ;  yet  nathemoe 
Was  he  abashed  now,  not  fighting  so  ; 
But  more  enfierced  through  his  currish  play. 
Him  sternly  gripp'd,  and,  haling  to  and  fro, 
To  overthrow  him  strongly  did  assay,   [lay : 
But  overthrew  himself  unawares,  and  lower 

IX. 

And  being  down  the  villain  sore  did  beat 
And  bruise  with  clownish  fists  his  manly  face  : 
And  eke  the  hag,  with  many  a  bitter  threat. 
Still  call'd  upon  to  kill  him  in  tlie  place. 
With  whose  reproach,  and  odious  menace, 
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The  knight  emboyUng  in  his  haughty  heart 
Knit  all  his  forces,  and  gan  soon  unbrace 
His  grasping  hold  :  so  lightly  did  upstart, 
And  drew  his  deadly  weapon  to  maintain 
his  part. 

X. 

Which  when  the  palmer  saw,  he  loudly  cried, 
"  Not  so,  O  Guyon,  never  think  that  so 
That  monster  can  be  mast'red  or  destroy' d  : 
He  is  not,  ah  !  he  is  not  such  a  foe,  [throw. 
As  steel  can  wound,  or  strength  can  over- 
That  same  is  Furor,  cursed  cruel  wight. 
That  unto  knighthood  works  much  shame 

and  \\"oe : 
And  that  same  Hag,  his  aged  mother,  hight, 
Occasion  ;  the  root  of  all  wrath  and  despite. 

xr. 
"  With  her,  whoso  will  raging  Furor  tame, 
Must  first  begin,  and  well  her  amenage  ; 
First  her  restrain  from  her  reproachful  blame 
And  evil  means,  with  which  she  doth  enrage 
Her  frantic  son,  and  kindles  his  courage  ; 
Then,  when  she  is  withdrawn  or  strong  with- 
It's  eath  his  idle  fury  to  assuage,        [stood, 
And  calm  the  tempest  of  his  passion  wood : 
The  banks  are  overflown  when  stopped  is 
the  flood." 

XII. 

Therewith  Sir  Guyon  left  his  first  emprize. 
And.  turning  to  that  woman,  fast  her  hent 
By  the  hoar  locks  that  hung  before  her  eyes. 
And  to  the  ground  her  threw  :  yet  n'ould  she 

stent 
Her  bitter  railing  and  foul  revilement  ; 
Rut  still  provoked  her  son  to  wreak  her  wrong ; 
But  natheless  he  did  her  still  torment, 
And,  catching  hold  of  her  ungracious  tongue, 

*  Thereon  an  iron  lock  did  fasten  firm  and 

I  strong. 

^  XIII. 

Then,  whenas  use  of  speech  was  from  her 
reft,  [make. 

With  her  two  crooked  hands  she  signs  did 
Andbeckon'd  him  ;  the  last  helpshehad  left : 
But  he  that  last  left  help  away  did  take. 
And  both  her  hands  fast  bound  unto  a  stake, 
That  she  no'te  stir.     Then  gan  her  son  to  fiy 
Full  fast  away,  and  did  her  quite  forsake : 
But  Guyon  after  him  in  haste  did  hie, 
And  soon  him  overtook  in  sad  perplexity. 

XIV. 
In  his  strong  arms  he  stiffly  him  embraced, 
Who  him  gain-striving  nought  at  all  pre- 
vail'd  : 
For  all  his  power  was  utterly  defaced, 
And  furious  fits  at  earst  quite  weren  quail'd  : 
Oft  he  re'nforced,  and  oft  his  forces  fail'd, 
Yet  yield  he  would  not,  nor  his  rancour  slack. 
Then  him  to  ground  he  cast,  and  rudely  haled, 


And  both  his  hands  fast  bound  behind  his 

back. 
And  both  his  feet  in  fetters  to  an  iron  rack. 

XV. 

With  hundred  iron  chains  he  did  him  bind, 
And  hundred  knots,  that  did  him  sore  con- 
strain : 
Yet  his  great  iron  teeth  he  still  did  grind 
And  grimly  gnash,  threat'ning   revenge  in 
vain:  [stain, 

His  burning  eyen,  whom  bloody  streaks  did 
Stared  full  wide,  and  threw  forth  sparks  of 
fire :  [pain. 

And,  more  for  rank  despite  than  for  great 
Shaked  his  long  locks  colour'd  like  copjDer- 
wire,  [Ire. 

And  bit  his  tawny  beard  to  shew  his  raging 

xvr. 
Thus  whenas  Guyon  P'uror  had  cajDti'ved,       I 
Turning  about  he  saw  that  wretched  squire, 
Whom  that  madman  of  life  nigh  late  de- 
prived, [mire : 
Lying  on  ground,  all  soil'd  with  blood  and 
I  Whom  whenas  he  perceived  to  respire, 
!  He  gan  to  comfort,  and  his  wounds  to  dress. 
1  Being  at  last  recured,  he  gan  inquire 
What  hard  mishap  him  brought  to  such 
distress,                          [wretchedness. 
And  made  that  caytive's  thrall,  the  thrall  of 

XVII. 

With  heart  then  throbbing,  and  with  wat'ry 
eyes,  [the  hap 

"  Fair  sir,"  quoth  he,  "what  man  can  shun 
I'hat  hidden  lies  unwares  him  to  surprise? 
Misfortune  waits  advantage  to  entrap 
The  man  most  \\'ary  in  her  whelming  lap. 
So  me,  weak  wretch,  of  many  weakest  one, 
Unweeting  and  unware  of  such  mishap, 
She  brought  to  mischief  through  occasion, 
Where  this  same  wicked  villain  did  me  light 
upon. 

XVIII. 

' '  It  was  a  faithless  squire,  that  was  the  source 
Of  all  my  sorrow  and  of  these  sad  tears, 
With  whom  from  tender  dug  of  common  nurse 
At  once  I  vv'as  upbrought ;  and  eft,  when  years 
More  ripe  us  reason  lent  to  choose  our  peers. 
Ourselves  in  league  of  vowed  love  we  knit  ; 
In  which  we  long  time,  without  jealous  fears 
Or  faulty  tlioughts,  continued  as  was  fit  ; 
And,  for  my  part  I  vow,  dissemblcdnotawhit. 

XIX. 

"  It  was  my  fortune,  common  to  that  age, 
To  love  a  lady  fair  of  great  degree,  \ 

The  which  v.as  born  of  noble  parentage. 
And  set  in  highest  seat  of  dignity, 
Yet  seem'd  no  less  to  love  than  loved  to  be  : 
Long  I  her  served,  andfound  her  faithful  still, 
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Nc  ever  thing  could  cause  us  disagree  : 
Love,  that  two  hearts  makes  one,  makes  eke 
one  will:  [to  fulfil. 

Each  strove  to  please,  and  other's  pleasures 

x\'. 
"  My  friend,  hight  Philemon,  I  did  partake 
Of  all  my  love  and  all  my  privity  ; 
Who  gently  joyous  seemed  for  my  sake, 
And  gracious  to  that  lady,  as  to  me  ; 
Xe  ever  wight,  that  mote  so  welcome  be 
As  he  to  her,  withouten  blot  or  blame  ; 
Ne  ever  thing,  that  she  could  think  or  see. 
But  unto  him  she  would  impart  the  same  : 
O  wretched  man,  that  would  abuse  so  gentle 
dame ! 

XXI. 

"xAt  last  such  grace  I  found,  and  means  I 

wrought, 
That  I  that  lady  to  my  spouse  had  won  ; 
Accord  of  friends,  consent  of  parents  sought. 
Affiance  made,  my  happiness  begun, 
There  wanted  nought  but  few  rites  to  be 

done,  [seem ! 

Which  marriage  make  :  that  day  too  far  did 
Most  joyous  man,  on  whom  the  shining  sun 
Didshewhisface,  myself  I  didesteem,  [deem. 
And  that,  my  falser  friend,  did  no  less  joyous 

XXII. 

"  But,  ere  that  wished  day  his  beam  disclosed, 
He,  either  envying  my  toward  good, 
Or  of  himself  to  treason  ill  disposed. 
One  day  unto  me  came  in  friendly  mood. 
And  told,  for  secret,  how  he  understood 
That  lady,  whom  I  had  to  me  assign'd, 
Had  both  distain'd  her  honourable  blood, 
And  eke  the  faith  which  she  to  me  did  bind  ; 
And  therefore  wish'd  me  stay,  till  I  more 
truth  should  find. 

XXIII, 

"  The  gnawing  anguish,  and  sharp  jealousy, 
Which  his  sad  speech  infixed  in  my  breast, 
Rankled  so  sore,  and  fest'red  inwardly, 
That  my  engrieved  mind  could  find  no  rest. 
Till  that  the  truth  thereof  I  did  out  wrest  ; 
And  him  besought,  by  that  same  sacred  band 
Betwixt  us  both,  to  counsel  me  the  best : 
He  then  with  solemn  oath  and  plighted  hand 
Assured,  ere  long  the  truth  to  let  me  under- 
stand. 

XXIV. 
"  Ere  long  with  like  again  lie  boarded  me. 
Saying,  he  now  had  boulted  all  the  flour. 
And  that  it  was  a  groom  of  base  degree. 
Which  of  my  love  was  partner  paramour  : 
Who  used  in  a  darksome  inner  bower 
Her  oft  to  meet :  which  better  to  approve. 
He  promised  to  bring  me  at  that  hour, 
When  I  should  see  that  would  me  nearer 
move,  [love. 

And  drive  me  to  withdraw  my  blind  abused 


XXV. 

"This  graceless  man,  for  furtherance  of  his 

guile. 
Did  court  the  handmaid  of  my  lady  dear, 
\\'ho,  glad  t'  embosom  his  affection  vile. 
Did  all  she  might  more  pleasing  to  appear. 
One  day,  to  work  her  to  his  will  more  near, 
He  woo'd  her  thus  ;  '  Pryene,'  (so  she  hight,) 
'  What  great  despite  does  fortune  to  thee  bear. 
Thus  lowly  to  abase  thy  beauty  bright. 
That  it  should  not  deface  all  others'  lesser 

light  ? 

XXVI. 

"  '  But  if  she  had  her  least  help  to  thee  lent 
T'  adorn  thy  form  according  thy  desart. 
Their  blazing  pride  thou  wouldest  soon  have 

blent,  [part; 

And  stain'd  their  praises  with  thy  least  good 
Xe  should  fair  Claribell  with  all  her  art, 
Tho'  she  thy  lady  be,  approach  thee  near  : 
For  proof  thereof,  this  evening,  as  thou  art. 
Array  thyself  in  her  most  gorgeous  gear. 
That  I  may  more  delight  in  thy  embrace- 

ment  dear.' 

xxvn. 
"The  maiden  proud  through  praise,  and 

mad  through  love. 
Him  heark'ned  to,  and  soon  herself  array'd  ; 
The  whiles  to  me  the  treachour  did  remove 
His  crafty  engine :  and,  as  he  had  said. 
Me  leading,  in  a  secret  corner  laid, 
The  sad  spectator  of  my  tragedy  :     [play'd. 
Where  left,  he  went,  and  his  own  false  part 
Disguised  like  that  groom  of  base  degree, 
Whom  he  had  feign'd  th'  abuser  of  my  love 

to  be. 

XXVIII. 

"Eftsooneshecameuntoth'  appointed  place. 
And  with  him  brought  Pryene,  rich  array'd, 
In  ClaribcUa's  clothes  :  her  proper  face 
I  not  discerned  in  that  darksome  shade, 
But  ween'd  it  was  my  love  with  whom  he 

play'd.  [grief. 

Ah    God  !    what    horror    and    tormenting 
My   heart,   my  hands,   mine  eyes,  and  all 

assay'd  ! 
Me  liefer  were  ten  thousand  deathcs  priefe. 
Than  wound  of  jealous  worm,  and  shame 

of  such  repriefe. 

XXIX. 
"  I  home  returning,  fraught  with  foul  despite. 
And  chawing  vengeance  all  the  way  I  went. 
Soon  as  my  loathed  love  appcar'd  in  siglit, 
\V4riTwrathTul  hand  I  slew  her  innocent  ; 
That  after  soon  I  dearly  did  lament : 
For,  when  the  cause  of  that  outrageous  deed 
Demanded  I  made  plain  and  evident, 
Her  faulty  handmaid,  which  that  bale  did 

breed, 
Confess'd  how  Philemon    her   wrought  to 

change  her  weed. 
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"  Which  when  I  heard,  with  horrible  affright 
And  hellish  fury  all  enraged,  I  sought 
Upon  myself  that  vengcable  despite 
To  punish  :  yet  it  better  first  I  thought 
To  wreak  my  wrath  on  him,   that  first  it 

wrought ; 
To  Philemon,  false  fat  our  Philemon, 
I  cast  to  pay  that  I  so  dearly  bought  : 
Of  deadly  drugs  I  gave  him  drink  anon, 
Andwash'd  away  his  guiltwith  guilty  potion. 

XXXI. 

"Thus  heaping  crime  on  crime,  and  grief 

on  grief. 
To  loss  of  love  adjoining  loss  of  friend, 
I  meant  to  purge  both  with  a  third  mis- 
chief. 
And  in  my  woes'  beginner  it  to  end  : 
That  was  Pryene  ;  she  did  first  offend. 
She  last    should   smart  :  with  which  cruel 

intent. 
When  I  at  her  my  murd'rous  blade  did  bend, 
She  fled  away  with  ghastly  dreriment, 
And  I,  pursuing  my  fell  purpose,  after  went. 

XXXII. 

"  Fear  gave  her  wings,  and  Rage  enforced 
my  flight  ;  [her  chase. 

Through  woods  and  plains  so  long  I  did 
Till  this  madman,   whom   your  victorious 
might  [space  : 

Hath  now  fast  bound,  me  met  in  middle 
As  I  her,  so  he  me  pursued  apace, 
And  shortly  overtook  :  I,  breathing  ire, 
Sore  chafed  at  my  stay  in  such  a  case. 
And  with  my  heat  kindled  his  cruel  fire  ; 
Which  kindled  once,  his  mother  did  more 
rage  mspire. 

XXXIII. 

"Betwixt  them  both  they  have  me  done  to  die, 
Through  wounds,  and  strokes,  and  stubborn 

handeling, 
That  death  were  better  than  such  agony, 
As  grief  and  fury  unto  me  did  bring  ; 
Of  which  in  me  yet  sticks  the  mortal  sting. 
That  dining  life  will  never  be  appeased  !  " 
When  he  thus  ended  had  his  sorrowing. 
Said  Guyon  ;  "  Squire,   sore  have  ye  been 

diseased  ;  [perance  be  eased." 

But  all  your  hurts  may  soon  through  tem- 

XXXIV. 

Then  gan  the  palmer  thus  ;  ' '  Most  wretched 

man. 
That  to  Affections  does  the  bridle  lend  ! 
In  their  beginning  they  are  weak  and  wan. 
But  soon  through  suff'rance  grow  to  fearful 

end  ;  [contend  ; 

-Whiles  they  are  weak,  betiincs  with  tlicm 
For,  when  they  once  to  perfect  strength  do 

grow, 


Strong  wars  they  make,   and  cruel  batt'ry 

bend 
Gainst  fort  of  Reason,  it  to  overthrow  : 
Wrath,  Jealousy,  Grief,    Love,    this  squire 
^iiavB  iaid  thus  low. 

XXXV. 

"Wrath,  Jealousy,   Grief,    Love,  do  thus 

expel  : 
Wrath  is  a  fire  ;  and  Jealousy  a  weed  ; 
V  Jrief  is  a  flood  ;  and  Love  a  monster  fell  ; 
The  fire  of  sparks,  the  weed  of  little  seed, 
The  flood  of  drops,  the  monster  filth  did 

breed  :  [delay  ; 

But  sparks,  seed,  drops  and  filth,  do  thus 
The  sparks  soon  quench,  the  springing  seed 

outweed. 
The  drops    dry  up,   and   filth   wipe  clean 

away  :  [and  decay." 

.So  shall  ^^'rath,  Jealousy,  Grief,  Lpve,  die 

XXXVI. 

"  Unlucky  squire,"  said  Guj-on,  "sith  th.ou 

hast 
Fall'n  into  mischief  through  intemperance. 
Henceforth  take  heed  of  that  thou  now  hast 

past, 
And  guide  thy  ways  with  v.ary  governance, 
Lest  worse  betide  thee  by  some  later  chance. 
But  read  how  thou  art  named,  and  of  what 

kin." 
"  Phedon  I  hight,"  quoth  he,  "  and  do  ad- 
vance 
Mine  ancestry  from  famous  Coradin, 
Who  first  to  raise  our  house  to  honour  did 
begin." 

XXXVII. 

Tnus  as  he  spake,  lo  !  far  away  they  spied 
A  varlet  running  towards  hastily. 
Whose  flying  feet  so  fast  their  way  applied, 
That  round  about  a  cloud  of  dust  did  fly, 
Which,  mingled  all  with  sweat,  did  dim  his 

eye.  [hot, 

He  soon  approached,  panting,  breathless, 
And  all  so  soil'd,  that  none  could  him  descry; 
His  countenance  was  bold,  and  bashed  not 
For  Guyon's  looks,  but  scornful  eye-glance 

at  him  shot. 

XXXVIII. 
Behind  his  back  he  bore  a  brazen  sliiekl. 
On  which  was  drawen  fair,  in  colours  fit, 
A  flaming  fire  in  midst  of  bloody  field, 
And  round  about  the  wreath  this  word  was 

writ, 
Durnt  I  do  hunt :  Right  well  beseemed  it 
To  be  the  shield  of  some  redoubted  knight : 
And  in  his  hand  two  darts  exceeding  flit 
And  deadlv  sharp  he  held,  whose  heads  were 

dight 
In  poison  and  in  blood  of  maliceand  despite- 
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XXXIX. 

When  he  in  presence  came,  to  Giiyon  first 
He  boldly  spake  ;  "Sir  knight,  if  knight 

thou  be. 
Abandon  this  forestalled  place  at  erst, 
For  fear  of  further  harm,  I  counsel  thee  ; 
Or  bide  the  chance  at  thine  own  jeopardy." 
The  knight  at  his  great  boldness  wondered  ; 
And,  though  he  scorn'd  his  idle  vanity, 
Yet  mildly  him  to  purpose  answered  ; 
For  not  to  grow  of  nought  he  it  conjectured  ; 

XL. 

"  Varlet,  tljs  place  most  due  to  me  I  deem, 

Yielded  by  him  that  held  it  forcibly  : 

But  whence  should  come  that  harm,  which 

thou  dost  seem  [t'al^y  ?  " 

To   threat  to  him  that   minds   his   chance 
"  Perdy,"  said  he,    "here   comes,   and   is 

hard  by, 
A  knight  of  wondrous  pow'r  and  great  assay, 
That  never  yet  encoun'tred  enemy, 
But  did  him  deadly  daunt,  or  foul  dismay  ; 
Ne  thou  fo- better  hope,  if  thou  his  presence 

stay." 

XLI. 

"  How  night  he,"  then  said  Guyon,  "  and 

frown  whence?  " 
"  Pyrochles  is  his  name,  renowned  far 
For  his  boid  feats  and  hardy  confidence. 
Full  oft  a-pproved  in  many  a  cruel  war  ; 
The  brother  of  Cymochles  ;  both  which  are 
The  sons  of  old  Aerates  and  Despite  ; 
Aerates,  son  of  Phlegethon  and  Jar  ; 
But  Phlegethon  is  son  of  Erebus  and  Night ; 
But  Erebus  son  of  Eternity  is  hight. 

XLir. 
"  So  from  immortal  race  he  does  proceed,    j 
That  mortal  hands  may  not  withstand  his  : 
might,  j 

Dread  for  his  derring-do  and  bloody  deed  ; 
For  all  in  blood  and  spoil  is  his  delight.         : 
His  am  I,  Atin,  his  in  wrong  and  right,         ! 
That  matter  make  for  him  to  work  upon,      j 
And  stir  him  up  to  strife  and  cruel  fight. 
Fly  therefore,  fly  this  fearful  stead  anon, 
Least  thy  foolhardize  work  thy  sad    con- 
fusion." I 

XLIII. 

"His   be   that  care,   whom  most   it  doth 
concern,"  [^^^ig^it 

Said  he:  "but  whitlier  with    such    hasty, 


Art  thou  now  bound  ?  for  well  mote  I  discern 
Great  cause,  that  carries  thee  so  swift  and 

light." 
"Mylord," quoth  he,  "me sent,  and  straight 

behight 
To  seek  Occasion,  where  so  she  be  : 
For  he  is  all  disposed  to  bloody  fight. 
And  breathes  out  wrath  and  heinous  cruelty; 
Hard   is   his    hap,    that    first   falls    in   his 

jeopardy." 

XL  IV. 

"Madman,"  said  then  the  palmer,   "that 

does  seek 
Occasion  to  v.rath,  and  cause  of  strife  ; 
She  comes  unsought,  and  shunned  follows 

eke. 
Happy  !  w  ho  can  abstain,  when  Rancour  rife 
Kindles  Revenge,  and  threats  his  rusty  knife: 
Woe  never  wants,  wlicre  every  cause  i  s  caught ; 
And  rash  Occasion  makes  unquiet  life  !  " 
' '  Then  lo  !  where  bound  she  sits,  whom  thou 

hast  sought,"  [be  brought." 

Said  Guyon  ;  "let  that  message  to  tliy  lord 

XLV. 

That   when    the    varlet    heard    and    saw, 

straigl:tway 
He    waxed    wondrous    wroth,    and   said  : 

"  Vile  knight, 
That    knights    and    knighthood  dost  with 

shame  upbray. 
And  shewest  th'   ensample  of  thy  childish 

might. 
With  silly  weak  old  woman  thus  to  fight  ! 
Great  glory  and  gay  spoil  sure  hast  thou  got. 
And  stoutly  proved  thy  puissance  here  in 

sight  ! 
That  shall  Pyrochles  well  requite,  I  wot. 
And  with  thy  blood  abolish  so  reproachful 

blot." 

XLVT. 

With  that,  one  of  his  thrillant  darts  he  threw, 
Headed  with  ire  and  vengeable  despite  : 
The  quivering  steel  his  aimed  end  well  knew, 
And  to  his  breast  itself  intended  right  : 
But  he  was  wary,  and,  ere  it  empight 
In  the  meant  mark,   advanced   his   shield 

at  ween. 
On  which  it  seizing  no  way  enter  might, 
But  back  rebounding  left  the  forkhead  keen: 
Eftsoones  he  fled  away,  and  might  no  where 

be  seen. 
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CANTO   V. 

PjTOchles  does  with  Guyon  fight, 

And  Furor's  chain  unties, 
Who  him  sore  wounds  :  whiles  Atin  to 

Cjmochles  for  aid  flies. 


Whoever  doth  to  Temperance  apply 
His  steadfast  life,  and  all  his  actions  frame, 
Trust  me,  shall  find  no  greater  enemy, 
Than  stubborn  Perturbation,  to  the  same  ; 
To  which  right  well  the  wise  do  give  that 

name  ; 
For  it  the  goodly  peace  of  stayed  minds 
Does  overthrow,  and  troublous  war  proclaim; 
His  own  woe's   author,   who  so  bound  it 

finds. 
As  did  PvTochles,  and  it  wilfully  unbinds. 


After  that  varlet's  flight,  it  was  not  long 
Ere  on  the  plain  fast  pricking  Guyon  spied 
One  in  bright  arms  embattelled  full  strong. 
That,  as  the  sunny  beams  do  glance  and  glide 
Upon  the  trembling  wave,,  so  shined  bright, 
And  round  about  him  threw  forth  sparkling 

fire, 
That  seem'd  him  to  inflame  on  every  side  : 
His  steed  was  bloody  red,  and  foamed  ire. 
When  with  the  mast'ring  spur  he  did  him 

roughly  stir. 

III. 
Approaching  nigh,  he  never  stay'd  to  greet, 
Ne  chaffer  words,  proud  courage  to  provoke. 
But  prick'd  so  fierce,  that  underneath  his  feet 
The  smould'ring  dust  did  round  about  him 

smoke, 
Both  horse  and  man  nigh  able  for  to  choke  ; 
And  fairly  couching  his  steel-headed  spear, 
Him  first  saluted  with  a  sturdy  stroke  : 
It  booted  not  Sir  Guyon,  coming  near, 
To  think  such  hideous  puissance  on  foot  to 

bear; 

IV. 
But  lightly  shunned  it ;  and  passing  by, 
\\'ithhisbright  blade  did  smite  at  him  so  fell ; 
That  the  sharp  steel,  arriving  forcibly 
On  his  broad  shield,  bit  not,  but  glancing  fell 
On  his  horse'  neck  before  the  quilted  sell. 
And  from  the  head  the  body  sund'red  quite  : 
So  him  dismounted  low  he  did  compel 
On  foot  with  him  to  niatchen  equal  fight ; 
The  trunked  beast  fast  bleeding  did   him 

foully  dight. 

V. 
Sore  bruised  with  the  fall  he  slow  uprose. 
And  all  enraged  thus  him  loudly  shent  ; 
• '  Disleal  knight,  whose  coward  couragechosc 


I  To  wreaJ^  itself  on  beast  all  innocer)t, 
;  And  shunn'd  the  mark  at  which  it  should 
i  be  meant  :  [hood  frail  : 

;  Thereby  thine  arms  seem  strong,  but  man- 
i  Sohast  thouoftwithguile  thine  honour  blent, 
\  But  little  may  such  guile  thee  now  avail, 
j  If  w^onted  force  and  fortune  do  ne  not  much 
I  fail." 

!  VI, 

With  that  he  drew  his  flaming  sword,  and 

I  strook 

At  him  so  fiercely,  that  the  upper  marge 
Of  his  sevenfolded  shield  away  it  took, 

•  And,  glancing  on  his  helmet,  made  a  large 

i  And  open  gash  therein  :  ^\■ere  not  his  targe 
That  broke  the  violence  of  his  intent. 
The  wear}^  soul  from  thence  it  would  dis- 
charge ; 
Xathless  so  sore  a  buff  to  him  it  lint, 

I  That  made  him  reel,  and  to  his  breast  his 
beaver  bent. 

VII. 

Exceeding  wroth  was  Guyon  at  that  blow, 
And  much  ashamed  that  stroke  of  living  arm 
Should  him  dismay,  and  make  him  stoop 

so  low. 
Though  otherwise  it  did  him  little  harm  : 
Tho  hurling  high  his  iron-braced  arm. 
He  smote  so  manly  on  his  shouider  plate, 
That  all  his  left  side  it  did  quite  disarm  ; 
Yet  there  the  steel  stay'd  not,  tut  inly  bate 
Deep  in  his  flesh,  and  opened  wide  a  red 

floodgate. 

VIII. 
Deadly  dismay'd  with  horror  of  that  dint 
Pyrochles  was,  and  grieved  eke  entire  ; 
Yet  nathemore  did  it  his  fury  stint, 
But  added  flame  unto  his  former  fire. 
That  \\  ell-nigh  moult  his  heart  in  raging  ire  : 
Xe  thenceforth  his  approved  skill,  to  ward. 
Or  strike,  or  hurtle  round  in  warlike  gyre, 
Rememb'red  he  ne  cared  for  his  safeguard, 
But  njdelyraged,  and  like  a  cruel  tiger  fared. 

IX. 

He  hew'd,  and  lash'd,  and  foin'd,  and  thun- 

d'red  blows, 
And  every  way  did  seek  into  his  life  ; 
Ne  plate,   ne  mail,  could  ward  so  mighty 

throws, 
But  yielded  passage  to  his  cruel  knife. 
But  Guyon,  in  the  heat  of  all  his  strife, 
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Was  wary  wise,  and  closely  did  await 
Advantage,  whilest  his  foe  did  rage  most  rife ; 
Sometimes  athwart,    sometimes  he   strueiv 
him  strait,  [such  bait. 

And  falsed  oft  his  blows  t'illude  him  with 

X. 

Like  as  a  lion  whose  imperial  pow'r 
A  proud  rebellious  unicorn  defies, 
'!"'  avoid  therash  assault  and  wrathful  stowre 
Of  his  fierce  foe,  him  to  a  tree  applies, 
Andwhen  him  running  in  full  course  he  spies. 
He  slips  aside  ;  the  whiles  that  furious  beast 
His  precious  horn,  sought  of  his  enemies, 
Strikes  in  the  stock,   ne  thence  can  be  re- 
leased, [feast. 
But  to  the  mighty  victor  yields  a  bounteous 

xr. 
With  suchfair  sleight  him  Guyon often  fail'd. 
Till  at  the  last  all  breathless,  weary,  faint. 
Him  spying,  with  fresh  onset  he  assail'd. 
And,    kindling   new  his    courage    seeming 
queint,  [constraint 

Struck  him  so  hugely,  that  through  great 
He  made  him  stoop  perforce  unto  his  knee. 
And  do  unwilling  worship  to  the  saint, 
That  on  his  shield  depainted  he  did  see  ; 
Such  homage  till  that  instant  never  learned  he. 

XII. 

Whom  Guyon  seeing  stoop,  pursued  fast 
The  present  offer  of  fair  victory, 
And  soon  his  dreadful  blade  about  he  cast, 
Wherewith  he  smote  his  haughty  crest  so  high , 
That   straight    on    ground   made   him  full 

low  to  lie  ; 
Then  on  his  breast  his  victor  foot  he  thrust : 
With  that  he  cried;  "Mercy,  do  me  not  die, 
Ne  deem  thy  force  by  fortune's  doom  unjust. 
That  has  (maugre  her  spite)  thus  low  me 

laid  in  dust." 

XIII. 

Eftsoones  his  cruel  hand  Sir  Guyon  stay'd, 
Temp'ring  the  passion  with  advizement  slow 
And  mast'ring  might  on  enemy  dismay'd  ; 
For  th'  equal  die  of  war  he  well  did  know  : 
Then  to  him  said  :  "  Live,  and  allegiance  owe 
To  him  that  gives  thee  life  and  liberty  ; 
And  henceforth  by  this  day's  ensample  trow. 
That  hasty  wroth,  and  heedless  hazardry, 
Do  breed  repentance  late,  and  lasting  in- 
famy." 

XIV. 
So  up  he  let  him  rise ;  who,  with  grim  look 
And  count'nance  stern  upstanding,  gan  to 

grind 
His  grated  teeth  for  great  disdain,  and  shook 
His  sandy  locks,  long  hanging  down  behind, 
Knotted  in  blood  and  dust,  for  grief  of  mind 
That  he  in  odds  of  arms  was  conquered  ; 
Yet  in  himself  some  comfort  he  did  find. 


That  him  so  noble  knight  had  mastered  ; 
Whose  bounty  more  than  might  (yet  both), 
he  v.ondered. 

XV. 
Which  Guyon  marking  said;  "Be  nought 

aggrieved, 
Sir  knight,  that  thus  ye  now  subdued  arc  : 
Was    never    man,     who    most    conquests 
achieved,  [war  ; 

Rut  sometimes  had  the  worse,  and  lost  by 
Yet  shortly  gain'd,  that  loss  exceeded  far  ; 
Loss  is  no  shame,  nor  to  be  less  then  foe  ; 
But  to  be  lesser  than  himself  doth  mar 
Both  looser's  lot,  and  victor's  praise  als6  : 
Vain  others'  overthrows  who  self  doth  over- 
throw. 

XVI, 
"  Fly,  O  Pyrochles,  fly  the  dreadful  war 
That  in  thyself  thy  lesser  parts  do  move  ; 
Outrageous  Anger,  and  woe-working  Jar, 
Direful    Impatience,    and    heart-murd'ring 
Love :  [remove. 

Those,    those  thy  foes,   those  warriors  far 
Which  thee  to  endless  bale  captived  lead. 
But,  sith  in  might  thou  didst  my  mercy  prove, 
Of  courtesy  to  me  the  cause  aread 
That  thee' against  me  drew  with  so  impe- 
tuous dread." 

XVII. 

"Dreadless,"  said  he,  "that  shall  I  soon 
declare  :  [torts  * 

It  wascomplain'd  that  thou  hadst  done  great 
Unto  an  aged  woman,  poor  and  bare, 
And  thralled  her  in  chains  with  strong  effort, 
Void  of  all  succour  and  needful  comfort  : 
That  ill  beseems  thee,  such  as  I  thee  see. 
To  work  such  shame  :  therefore  I  thee  exhort 
To  change  thy  will,  and  set  Occasion  free. 
And  to  her  captive  son  yield  his  first  liberty." 

XVIII. 
Thereat  Sir  Guyon  smiled  ;  "Andisthat  all," 
Said  he,  "that  thee  so  sore  displeased  hath? 
Great  mercy  sure,  for  to  enlarge  a  thrall, 
Whose  freedom  shall  thee  turn  to  greatest 

scath  !  [wrath  : 

Xathless  now  quench  thy  hot  emboyling 
Lo  !  there  they  be  ;  to  thee  I  yield  them  free." 
Thereat  he,  wondrous  glad,  out  of  the  path 
Did  lightly  leap,  where  he  them  bound  did 

see,  [tivity. 

And  gan  to  break  the  bands  of  their  cap- 

XIX. 

Soon  as  Occasion  felt  herself  untied, 
Before  her  son  could  well  assoiled  be. 
She  to  her  use  f  return'd,  and  straight  defied 
Both  Guyon  and  Pyrochles  ;  th'  one  (said  she) 

*  The  French  for  "wrong." 
t  Her  ordinary  usage  or  habit. 
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Because  he  won  ;  the  other,  because  he 
^^'as  won  :  so  matter  did  she  make  of  nouglit, 
To  stir  up  strife,  and  garre  them  disagree  : 
But  soon  as  Furor  was  enlarged,  she  sought. 
To  kindle  his  qucnch'd  fire,  and  thousand 

causes  wrought. 
XX. 
It  was  not  long  ere  she  inflamed  him  so, 
That  he  would  algates  with  Pyrochles  fight. 
And  his  redeemer  challenged  for  his  foe. 
Because  he  had  not  well  maintain'd  his  right, 
Pkit  yielded  had  to  that  same  stranger  knight. 
Now  gan  Pyrochles  wax  as  wood  as  he, 
And  him  affronted  with  impatient  might  : 
So  both  together  fierce  engrasped  be. 
Whiles  Guyon  standing  by  their  uncouth 

strife  does  see. 

XXI. 
Him  all  that  while  Occasion  did  provoke 
Against  Pyrochles,  and  new  matter  framed 
Upon  the  old,  him  stirring  to  be  wroke 
Of  his   late  wrongs,  in    which  she  oft  him 
blamed  [shamed, 

For  suffering   such    abuse    as    knighthood 
And  him  disabled  quite :  but  he  was  wise, 
Ne  would  with  vain  occasions  be  inflamed  ; 
Yet  others  she  more  urgent  did  devise  : 
Yet  nothing  could  him  to  impatience  entice. 

XXII. 
Their  fell  contention  stiU  increased  more. 
And  more  thereby  increased  Furor's  might. 
That  he  his  foe  has  hurt  and  wounded  sore, 
And  him  in  blood  and  dirt  deformed  quite. 
His  mother  eke,  more  to  augment  his  spite. 
Now  brought  to  him  a  flaming  fire-brand. 
Which  she    in   Stygian  lake,   aye  burning 

bright, 
Had  kindled  :  that  she  gave  into  his  hand. 
That  arm'd  with  fire  more  hardly  he  mote 

him  withstand. 

XXIII, 

The  gan  that  villain  wax  so  fierce  and  strong, 
That  nothing  might  sustain  his  furious  force  : 
He  cast  him  down  to  ground,  and  all  along 
Dre^him   through  dirt  and  mire  without 

remorse, 
And  foiilT}-  baltered  his  comely  corse, 
That  Guyon  much  disdain'd  soloathly  sight. 
At  last  he  was  compell'd  to  cry  perforce, 
"Help,  O   Sir  Gujon  !    help,    most    noble 

knight,  [hellish  wight !  " 

To   rid   a  wretched   man   from    hands  of 

XXIV. 

The  knight  was  greatly  moved  at  his  plaint, 
And  gan  him  dight  to  succour  his  distress. 
Till  that  the  palmer,  by  his  grave  restraint. 
Him  stay'd  from  yielding  pitiful  redress, 
And  said  ;  "Dear  son,  thy  causeless  ruili 
repress, 


Ne  let  thy  stout  heart  melt  in  pity  vain  : 
Hethat  hissorrowsought  through  wilfulness 
And  his  foe  fett'red  would  release  again, 
Deserves  to  taste  his  folly's  fruit, — repented 
pain." 

XXV. 

Guyon  obey'd  ;  so  him  away  he  drew 
From  needless  trouble  of  renewing  figlit 
.Already  fought,  his  voyage  to  pursue. 
I'Ait  rash  P3a-ochles'  varlet,  Atin  hight, 
When  late  he  saw  his  lord  in  heavy  plight, 
Under  Sir  Guyon's  puissant  stroke  to  fall. 
Him  deeming  dead,  as  then  he  seem'd  in 

sight. 
Fled  fast  away  to  tell  his  funeral 
Unto  his  brother,  whom  Cymochles   men 

did  call. 

XXVI. 
He  was  a  man  of  rare  redoubted  might, 
Famous  throughout  the  world  for  watlike 

praise,  [fight  : 

And  glorious  spoils,  purchased  in  peritous 
Full  many  doughty  knights  he  in  his  days 
Had  done  to  death,  subdued  in  equal  frays  ; 
Whose  carcasses,  for  terror  of  his  name. 
Of  fowls  and  beasts  he  made  the  piteous 

preys,  [defame 

And  hung  their  conquer'd  arms  for  more 
On  gallow  trees   in  honour  of  his   dearest 

dame. 

XXVII. 

His  dearest  dame  is  that  enehanteress, 
The  vile  Acrasia,  that  with  vain  delights, 
And  idle  pleasures,  in  her  Bower  of  Bliss, 
Does  charm  her  lovers,  and  the  feeble  sprights 
Can  call  out  of  the  bodies  of  frail  wights  ; 
Whom  then   she  does    transform  to  mon- 
strous hues. 
And  horribly  misshapes  with  ugly  sights, 
Captived  eternally  in  iron  mews 
And  darksome  dens,  where  Titan  his  face 
never  shews. 

xxviir. 
There  Atin  found  Cymochles  sojourning. 
To  serve  his  leman's  love  ;  for  he  by  kind 
Was  given  all  to  lust  and  loose  living. 
Whenever  his  fierce  hands  he  free  mote  find : 
And  now  he  has  pour'd  out  his  idle  mind 
In  dainty  dclices  and  lavish  joys. 
Having  his  warlike  weapons  cast  behind, 
And  flows  in  pleasures  and  vain   pleasing 
toys,  [boys. 

Mingled  amongst  loose  ladies  and  lascivious 

xxix. 
And  over  him  Art,  striving  to  compare 
With  Nature,  did  an  arbour  green  disprcad, 

I  Framed  of  wanton  ivy,  flow'ring  fair, 

I  Tlirough  which  the  fragrant  eglantine  did 

j  s]5read 

I  His  prickling  arms,  entrail'd  with  roses  red 
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\\'hich  dainty  odours  round   a'uout    thcni 

threw  : 
And  all  w  ithin  with  flow'rs  was  garnished, 
That,   when  mild  Zephyrus  amongst  them 

blew,  [painted  colours  shew. 

Did    breathe   out   bounteous   smells,    and 

XXX. 

And  fast  beside  there  trickled  softly  dov/n 
A  gentle  stream,  whose  murmuring  wave  did 
play  [sowne, 

Amongst  the  pumice  stones,   and  made  a 
To  lull  him  soft  asleep  that  by  it  lay : 
The  weary  traveller,  wandring  that  way. 
Therein  did  often  quench  his  thirsty  heat. 
And  then  by  it  his  weary  hmbs  display, 
(Whiles  creeping  slumber  made  him  toforget 
His  former  pain,)  and  wiped  away  his  toil- 
some sweat. 

XXXT. 

And  on  the  other  side  a  pleasant  grove 
Was  shot  up  high,  full  of  the  stately  tree 
That  dedicated  is  t'  Olympic  Jove, 
And  to  his  son  Alcides,  whenas  he 
In  Xemea  gained  goodly  victory: 
Therein  the  merry  birds  of  every  sort 
Chanted  aloud  their  cheerful  harmony. 
And  made  amongst  themselves  a  sweet  con- 
sort, [comfort. 
That  quick'ned  the  dull  spright  with  musical 

XXXII. 

There  he  him  found  all  carelessly  display'd, 
In  secret  shadow  from  the  sunny  ray. 
On  a  sweet  bed  of  lilies  softly  laid. 
Amidst  a  flock  of  damsels  fresh  and  gay. 
That  round  about  him  dissolute  did  play 
Their  wanton  follies  and  light  merriment ; 
Every  of  which  did  loosely  disarray 
Her  upper  parts  of  meet  habiliments, 
And  show'd  them  naked,  deck'd  with  many 
ornaments. 

XXXIII. 

.And  every  of  them  strove  with  most  delights 
Him    to   aggrate,    and   greatest   pleasiu^es 
shew  :  [ing  lights  ; 

.Some  framed  fair  looks,  glancing  like  even- 
Other  sweet  words,  dropping  like  hone\' dew  ; 
.Some  bathed  kisses,  and  did  soft  cmbnie 
The  sugar'd  liquor  through  his  melting  lips. 
One  boasts  her  beauty,  and  does  yield  to  view 
Her  dainty  limbs  above  her  tender  hips : 
Another  her  out  boasts,  and  all  for  trial  strips. 

XXXIV. 

He,  like  an  adderlurking  in  the  weeds,  [steep. 
His  wand'ring  thought  in  deep  desire  does 


And  his  frail  eye  with  spoil  of  beauty  feeds  : 
Sometimes  he  falsely  feigns  himself  to  siceix 
Whiles  through  their  lids  his  wanton  eyes  do 

peep 
To  steal  a  snatch  of  amorous  conceit, 
Whereby  close  fire  into  his  heart  does  crccji : 
So'  he  them  deceives,  deceived  in  his  deceit. 
Made  drunk  with  drugs  of  dear  voluptuous 

receipt. 

XXXV. 

Atin,  arriving  there,  when  him  he  spied 
Thus  in  still  waves  of  deep  delight  to  wade, 
Fiercely  approaching  to  him  loudly  cried, 
"  Cymochles  ;  oh  !  no,  but  Cymochles' shade, 
In  which  that  manly  person  late  did  fade ! 
What  is  become  of  great  Aerates'  son? 
Or  where  hath  he  hung  up  his  mortal  blade, 
That  hath  so  many  haughty  conf[uests  won  ? 
Isallhisforceforlorne, and  all  his  glory  done?" 

XXXVT. 

Then,  pricking  him  with  his  sharp-pointed 

dart, 
He  said:    "Up,  up,  thou  womanish  weak 

knight, 
That  here  in  ladies'  lap  entombed  art. 
Unmindful  of  thy  praise  and  prowest  might, 
And  weetless  eke  of  lately-wrought  despite. 
Whiles   sad    Pyrochles    lies    on   senseless 

ground, 
And  groaneth  out  his  utmostgmdging  spright 
Through  many  a  stroke  and  many  a  stream- 
ing wound. 
Calling  thy  help  in  vain,  that  here  in  joys 
art  drown'd." 

XXXVII. 

Suddenly  out  of  his  delightful  dream  [more  ; 
The  man  awoke,  and  would  have  question'd 
But  he  would  not  endure  that  woful  theme 
For  to  dilate  at  large,  but  urged  sore. 
With  piercing  words  and  pitiful  implore, 
Him  hasty  to  arise:  as  one  affright 
With  hellish  fiends,  or  furies'  mad  uproar, 
He  then  uprose,  inflamed  with  fell  despite, 
And  called  for  his  arms  ;  for  he  would  algatcs 
fight. 

XXXVIII. 

They  been  y brought ;   he  quickly  does  him 

dight", 
/\nd  lightly  mounted  passeth  on  his  way ; 
Xe  ladies'  loves,  ne  sweet  entreaties,  might 
Appease  his  heat,  or  hasty  passage  stay  ; 
I'"or  he  has  vow'd  to  been  avenged  that  day 
(That  day  itself  him  seemed  all  too  long) 
On  him,  that  did  Pyrochles  dear  dismay : 
So  proudly  pricketh  on  his  courser  strong. 
And  Atin  aye  him  pricks  with  spurs  of  shame 

and  wrong. 
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Guj'on  is  of  immodest  Mirth 
Led  into  loose  desire  ; 

Fights  with  Cymochles,  whiles  his  bro- 
ther burns  in  furious  fire. 


A  HARDER  lesson  to  learn  continence 
In  io\'Ous  i^leasure  than  in  grievous  pain : 
l-"or  sweetness  dotli  allure  the  weaker  sense 
So  strongly,  that  uneaths  it  can  refrain 
From  that  wliich  feeble  nature  covets  fain : 
But  grief  and  wrath,  that  be  her  enemies 
And  foes  of  life,  she  better  can  restrain  : 
Yet  Virtue  vaunts  in  both  her  victories  ; 
And   Guyon    in    them    all    shews    goodly 
masteries. 

II. 
Whom  bold  Cymochles  traveUing  to  find, 
With  cruel  purpose  bent  to  wreak  on  him 
The  ^^Tath  which  Atin  kindled  in  his  mind, 
Came  to  a  river,  by  whose  utmost  brim 
Waiting  to  pass  he  saw  whereas  did  swim 
Along  the  shore,  as  swift  as  glance  of  eye, 
A  little  gondelay,  bedecked  trim 
With  boughs  and  arbours  woven  cunningly, 
That  like  a  little  forest  seemed  outwardly. 

III. 
And  therein  sate  a  lady  fresh  and  fair, 
Making  sweet  solace  to  herself  alone  : 
Sometimes  she  sang  as  loud  as  lark  in  air, 
Sometimes  she  laugh' d,  that  nigh  her  breath 

was  gone ; 
Yet  was  there  not  with  her  else  any  one, 
That  to  her  might  move  cause  of  merriment : 
Matter  of  mirth  enough,  though  there  were 

none, 
She  could  devise  ;  and  thousand  ways  invent 
To  feed  her  foolish  humour  and  vain  joUi- 

ment. 

IV. 

Which  when  far  off  Cymochles  heard  and 

saw, 
He  loudly  call'd  to  such  as  were  aboard 
The  little'  bark  unto  the  shore  to  draw, 
And  him  to  ferry  over  that  deep  ford. 
The  merry  mariner  unto  his  word 
Soon    heark'ned,    and    her    painted    boat 

straiglitway 
Turn'd  to  the  shore,  where  that  same  warlike 

lord 
She  in  received,  but  Atin  by  noway  [did  pray. 
She  would  admit,  albe  the  knight  her  much 


Eftsoones  her  shallow  ship  away  did  slide, 
More  swift  tlian  swallow  sheers  the  liquid  sky, 
Withouten  oar  or  pilot  it  to  guide. 


Or  winged  canvas  with  the  wind  to  fly: 
j  Only  she  turned  a  pin,  and  by  and  by 
i  It  cut  away  upon  the  yielding  wave, 
1  (Xe  cared  she  her  course  for  to  apply,)  [have, 
For  it  was  taught  the  way  which  she  would 
And  both  from  rocks  and  flats  itself  could 
A\isely  save. 

VI. 

And  all  the  way  the  wanton  damsel  found 
New  mirth  her  passenger  to  entertain  ; 
For  she  in  pleasant  purpose  did  abound, 
x\nd  greatly  joyed  merry  tales  to  feign, 
Of  which  a  store-house  did  with  her  remain  ; 
Yet  seemed,  nothing  well  they  her  became  : 
For  all  her  words  she  drown'd  with  laughter 

vain, 
And  wanted  grace  in  utt'ring  of  the  same, 
That  ttirned  all  hei  pleasaunce  to  a  scoffing 

game. 

VII. 
And  other  whiles  vain  toys  she  would  device. 
As  her  fantastic  wit  did  most  delight : 
Sometimes  her  head  she  fondly  would  aguise 
With  gaudy  garlands,  or  fresh  flowrets  dighl 
About  her  neck,  or  rings  of  rushes  plight : 
Sometimes,  to  do  him  laugh,  shewouldassay 
To  laugh  at  shaking  of  the  leaves  light, 
i  Or  to  behold  the  water  work  and  play 
I  About  her  little  frigate  therein  maldng  \  av. 


VIII. 

Her  light  behaviour  and  loose  dalliance 
Gave  wondrous  great  contentment  to  the 

knight, 
That  of  his  way  he  had  no  sovenance. 
Nor  care  of  vow'd  revenge  and  cruel  fight, 
But  to  weak  wench  did  yield  his  martial  might. 
So  easy  was  to  quench  his  flamed  mind 
With  one  sweet  drop  of  sensual  delight ! 
So  easy  is  t'  appease  the  stormy  wind 
Of  malice  in  the  calm  of  pleasant  womankind. 

IX. 

Diverse  discourses  in  their  way  they  spent ; 
Mongst  which  Cymochles  of  her  questioned 
Both  what  she  was,  and  what  that  usage 

meant, 
Which  in  her  cot  she  daily  practised  : 
"Vain  man,"   said  she,   "that  wouldst  be 

reckoned 
A  stranger  in  thy  home,  and  ignorant 
Of  Pli?edria,  (for  so  my  name  is  read,) 
Of  Phfedria,  thine  own  fellow  servaunt ; 
For  thou  to  serve  Acrasia  thvself  dost  vaunt. 
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X. 

"  In  this  wide  inland  sei,  that  liight  by  name 
The  Idle  Lake,  my  wand'ring  ship  I  row, 
That  knows  her  port,  and  thither  sails  by  aim, 
Ne  care  ne  fear  I  liow  the  wind  do  blow. 
Or  whether  swift  I  wend  or  whether  slow  : 
Rut  slow  and  swift  alike  do  serve  my  turn  ; 
Xe  swelling   Neptune  ne   loud-thund'ring 

Jove  [mourn : 

Can   change  my  cheer,    or  make  me  ever 
My  little  boat  can  safely  pass  this  perilous 

bourne." 

XI. 

Whiles  thus  she  talked,  and  whiles  thus  she 
toy'd,  [spake. 

They  were  far  past  the  passage  which  he 
And  come  unto  an  island  waste  and  void. 
That  floated  in  the  midst  of  that  great  lake  ; 
There  her  small  gondelay  her  port  did  make, 
And  that  gay  pair  issuing  on  the  shore 
Disburd'nedher  ;  their  way  they  forward  take 
Into  the  land  that  lay  them  fair  before, 
\Miose  pleasaunce  she  him  shew'd,  and  plen- 
tiful great  store. 

XII, 

It  was  a  chosen  plot  of  fertile  land. 
Amongst  wide  waves  set  like  a  little  nest, 
As  if  it  had  by  Nature's  cunning  hand 
Been  choicely  picked  out  from  all  the  rest, 
And  laid  forth  for  ensample  of  the  best : 
No  dainty  flow'r  or   herb  that  grows  on 

ground, 
No  arboret  with  painted  blossoms  drest 
And  smelling  sweet,  but  there  it  might  be 

found  [all  around. 

To  bud  out  fair,  and  her  sweet  smells  throw 

XIII. 

No  tree,  whose  branches  did  not  bravely 

spring ; 
No  branch,  whereon  a  fine  bird  did  not  sit : 
No  bird,  but  did  her  shrill  notes  sweetlysing  ; 
No  song,  but  did  contain  a  lovely  ditt. 
Trees,    branches,    birds,    and  songs,    were 

framed  fit 
For  to  allure  frail  mind  to  careless  ease. 
Careless  the  man  soonwoxe,  and  his  weak  wit 
Was  overcome  of  thing  that  did  him  please  : 
So  pleased  did  his  wrathful  purpose  fair 

appease. 

XIV. 

Thus  when  she  had  his  eyes  and  senses  fed 
With  false  delights,  and  fiU'd  with  pleasures 

vain. 
Into  a  shady  dale  she  soft  him  led, 
And  laid  him  down  upon  a  grassy  plain  ; 
And  her  sweet  self  without  dread  or  disdain 
She  sate  beside,  laying  his  head  disarm'd 
In  her  loose  lap,  it  softly  to  sustain, 


Where  soon  he  slumb'red,  fearing  not  be 

harm'd  : 
The  whiles  with  a  love  lay  she  thus  him 

sweetly  charm'd  : 

XV. 

"Behold,  Oman,  that  toilsome  pains  dost 

take,  [grows, 

The  fiow'rs,  the  fields,  and  all  that  pleasant 
How  they  themselves  do  thine  ensample 

make. 
Whiles  nothing  envious  Nature  them  forth 

throws 
Out  of  her  fruitful  lap :  how,  no  man  knows, 
They  spring,  they  bud,  they  blossom  fresh 

and  fair,  [shows ; 

And  deck  the  world  with  their  rich  pompous 
Yet  no  man  for  them  taketh  pains  or  care. 
Yet  no  man  to  them  can  his  careful  pains 

compare. 

XVI. 

"  The  lily,  lady  of  the  flow'ring  field. 
The  flower-de-luce,  her  lovely  paramour. 
Bid  thee  to  them  thy  fruitless  labours  yield, 
And  soon  leave  off  this  toilsome  weary  stoure; 
Lo !  lo,  how  brave  she  decks  her  bounteous 

bower 
With  silken  curtains  and  gold  coverlets, 
Therein  to  shroud  her  sumptuous  belamure ! 
Yet  neitherspinsnorcards,  ne  cares  nor  frets, 
But  to  her  mother  Nature  all  her  care  she  lets. 

XVII. 

"Why  then  dost  thou,  O  man,  that  of  them 

all 
Art  lord,  and  eke  of  nature  sovereign. 
Wilfully  make  thyself  a  wretched  thrall, 
And  waste  thy  joyous  hours  in  needless  pain. 
Seeking  for  danger  and  adventures  vain? 
What  boots  it  all  to  have  and  nothing  use? 
Who  shall  him  rue  that  swimming  in  the  main 
Will  die  for  thirst,  and  water  doth  refuse? 
Refuse  such  fruitless  toil,  and  present  plea- 
sures choose." 

XVIII. 

By  this  she  had  him  lulled  fast  asleep. 
That  of  no  worldly  thing  he  care  did  take  : 
Then  she  with  Uquors  strong  his  eyes  did 

steep. 
That  nothing  should  him  hastily  awake. 
So  she  him  left,  and  did  herself  betake 
Unto  her  boat  again,  with  which  she  cleft 
The  slothful  wave  of  that  great  griesy  lake  : 
Soon  she  that  island  far  beliind  her  left. 
And  now  is  come  to  that  same  place  where 

first  she  weft. 

XIX. 
By  this  time  was  the  worth}'-  Guyon  brought 
Unto  the  other  side  of  that  wide  strand 
Where  she  was  ro\\'ing,   and  for  passage 

sought : 
Him  needed  not  long  call ;  she  soon  to  hand 
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I  icr  ferry  brought,  w  here  him  she  biding  fond 
With  his  sad  guide :  himself  she  took  aboard, 
But  his  black  palmer  suff'red  still  to  stand, 
Ke  would  for  price  or  prayers  once  afford 
To  ferry  that  old  man  over  the  pcrlous  ford. 

XX. 

Guyon  was  loth  to  leave  his  guide  behind, 
Yet  being  ent'red  might  not  back  retire  ; 
P'or  the  ileet  bark,  obeying  to  her  mind, 
V'orth  launched  quickly  as  she  did  desire, 
Nc  gave  him  leave  to  bid  that  aged  sire 
Alicu,  but  nimbly  ran  h.er  wonted  course 
Through  the  dull  billows  thick  as  troubled 

mire,  [force, 

Whom  neither  wind  out  of  their  seat  could 
Nor   timely   tides    did    drive  out  of   their 

sluggish  source. 

XXI. 

And  by  the  way,  as  was  her  wonted  guise, 
Her  merry  fit  slie  freshly  gan  to  rear, 
And  did  of  joy  and  jollity  devise 
Herself  to  cherish,  and  her  guest  to  cheer. 
The  knight  was  courteous,  and  did  not  foi-bear 
Her  honest  mirth  and  pleasaunce  to  partake: 
But  when  he  saw  her  toy,  and  gibe,  and  jeer. 
And  pass  the  bounds  of  honest  merrimake. 
Her  dalliance  he  despised  and  follies  did 
forsake. 

XXII. 
Yet  she  still  followed  her  former  style. 
And  said,  and  did  ail  that  mote  him  delight, 
Till  they  arrived  in  that  pleasant  isle. 
Where  sleeping  late  she  left  her  other  knight. 
But,  whenas  Guyon  of  that  land  had  sight, 
He  wist  himself  amiss,  and  angry  said  ; 
"Ah!  dame,  perdy  ye  have  not  done  me  right. 
Thus  to  mislead  me,  whiles  I  you  obey'd  : 
Me  little  needed  from  my  right  way  to  have 
stray 'd." 

XXIII, 

"Fair  sir,"  quoth  she,  "be  not  displeased 

at  all ; 
Who  fares  on  sea  maynot  command  hisway, 
Ne  wind  and  weather  at  his  pleasure  call  : 
The  sea  is  wide,  and  easy  for  to  stray  ; 
Th.e  wind  un-table,  and  doth  never  stay, 
But  here  av.hile  ye  may  in  safety  rest, 
Till  season  serve  new  passage  to  assay  : 
Better  safe  port  than  be  in  seas  distrest." 
Therewith  she  laugh'd,  and  did  her  earnest 

end  in  jest. 

XXIV, 

But  he,  half  discontent,  mote  natheless 
Himself  appease,  and  issued  forth  on  shore  : 
The  joys  whereof  and  happy  fmitfulness, 
Such  as  he  saw,  she  gan  him  lay  before. 
And    all,   though    pleasant,   yet  she  made 
much  niure,  [spring. 

The  fields  did  laugh,  the  flow'rs  did  freshly 
The  trees  did  bud,  and  early  blossoms  bore  ; 


And  all  the  quire  of  birds  did  sweetly  sing, 
And  told  that  garden's  pleasures  in  their 
carolling. 

XXV. 

And  she,  more  sw^eet  than  any  bird  on  bough. 
Would  oftentimes  aniongst  them  bear  a  part, 
And  strive  to  pass  (as  she  could  well  enough) 
Their  native  music  by  her  skilful  art  : 
So  did  she  all,  that  might  his  constant  heart 
V\'ithdi-aw  from  thought  of  warlike  enterprize. 
And  drown  in  dissolute  delights  apart, 
Wliere  noise  of  arms,  or  view  of  martial  guise, 
iSIight  not  revive  desire  of  knightly  exercise  : 

XXVI, 

But  he  was  wise,  and  wary  of  her  will. 
And  ever  held  his  hand  upon  his  heart ; 
Yet  would  not  seem  so  rude,  and  thewed  ill, 
As  to  despise  so  courteous  seeming  part 
That  gentle  lady  did  to  him  impart  ; 
But,  fairly  temp'ring,  fond  desire  subdued, 
And  ever  her  desired  to  depart. 
She  list  not  hear,  but  her  disports  pursued. 
And  ever  bade  him  stay  till  time  the  tide 
renewed, 

XXVII. 

And  now  by  this  Cymochles'  hour  was  spent, 
'i'hat  he  awoke  out  of  his  idle  dream  ; 
And,  shaking  off  his  drow-sy  dreriment, 
Gan  him  avize,  how  ill  did  him  beseem, 
In  slothful  sleep  his  molten  heart  to  steam. 
And  qitench  the  brand  of  his  conceived  ire. 
Tho  up  he  started,  stirr'd  v.ith  shame  extreme, 
Xe  stayed  for  his  damsel  to  inquire. 
But  marched  to  the  strand,  there,  passage  to 
require, 

XXVIII. 

And  in  the  ^\•ay  he  with  Sir  Guyon  met, 
Accompanied  with  Phcedria  the  fair  : 
Eftsoones  he  gan  to  rage,  and  inly  fret, 
Crying  :  "  Let  be  that  lady  debonaire. 
Thou  recreant  knight,  and  soon  thyself  pre- 
pare 
To  battle,  if  thou  mean  her  love  to  gain. 
Lo  !  lo  already  how  the  fowls  in  air 
Do  flock,  awaiting  shortly  to  obtain 
Thy  carcass  for  their  prey,  the  guerdon  of 
thy  pain." 

XXIX, 

And  there-withal  he  fiercely  at  him  flew, 
And  with  imp6rtune  outrage  him  assail'd  ; 
Who,   soon   prepared   to   field,   his  sv>ord 

forth  dre\\'. 
And  him  with  equal  value  countervail'd  : 
Their  mighty  strokes  their  habergeons  dis- 

mail'd. 
And  naked  made  each  other's  manly  spalles  ; 
The  mortal  steel  despiteously  entayled 
Deep  in  their  flesh,  quite  through  the  iron 

walls,  [giambeaux  falls. 

That  a  large  purple  stream  adov.a   their 
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XXX, 

Cynjochles,  that  had  never  met  before 
So  puissant  foe,  with  envious  desjDite 
His  proud  presumed  force  increased  more, 
Disdaining  to  be  held  so  long  in  fight. 
Sir  (juyon,  grudging  not  so  much  his  might 
As  those  unknightly  railings  which  he  spoke, 
Wit  II  v.rathful  fire  his  courage  kindled  bright, 
'I'liereof  devising  shortly  to  be  wroke, 
And  doubling  all  his  pov/'rs  redoubled  every 

stroke. 

XXXI. 
F'Oth  of  them  high  at  once  their  hands  en- 

haunst,  [did  sway  : 

And  both  at  once  their  huge  blows  down 
Cymochles'sword  on  Guy on's  shield  yglaunst 
And  tlierof  nigh  one  quarter  shear'd  away  : 
But  Guyon's  angry  blade  so  fierce  did  play 
On  th'  other's  helmet,  which  asTitan  shone, 
That  quite  it  clove  his  plumed  crest  in  tway, 
And  bared  all  his  head  unto  the  bone  ; 
Where-with   astonish'd,  still    he    stood   as 

senseless  stone. 

XXXII. 

Still  as  he  stood,  fair  Phasdria,  that  beheld 
That  deadly  danger,  soon  atween  them  ran  ; 
And  at  their  feet  herself  most  humbly  fell'd, 
Crying  with  piteous  voice,  and  count'nance 

wan, 
"  Ah,  well  away  !  most  noble  lords,  how  can 
Your  cruel  eyes  endure  so  piteous  sight. 
To  shed  your  lives  on  ground  ?     W'oe  worth 

the  man, 
That  first  did  teach  the  cursed  steel  to  bite 
In  his  o\\\\  flesh,  and  make  way  to  the  living 

spright  ! 

XXXIII. 

"  If  ever  love  of  lady  did  empierce 

Your  iron  breasts,  or  pity  could  find  place, 

Withhold  your  bloody  hands  from  battle 

fierce; 
Ar.d,  sith  for  me  ye  fight,  to  me  this  grace 
Both  yield,  to  stay  your  deadly  strife  a  space." 
They  stay'd  avv'hile  :  and  forth  she  gan  pro- 
ceed : 
"  ?^  lost  wretched  woman  and  of  wicked  race, 
That  am  the  author  of  this  heinous  deed. 
And  cause  of  death  between  two  doughty 
knights  do  breed  ! 

XXXIV. 

"  But  if  for  me  ye  fight,  or  me  will  serve, 
Not  this  rude  kind  of  battle,  nor  these  arms 
Are  meet,  the  which  do  men  in  bale  to  sterve, 
And  doleful  sorrow  heap  with  deadly  harms  : 
Such  cruel  game  my  scarmoges  disarms. 
Another  war,  and  other  weapons,  I 
Do  love,  where  Love  does  give  his  sweet 

alarms 
Without  bloodshed,  and  where  the  enemy 
Docs  yield  unto  his  foe  a  pleasant  victory. 


XXXV. 

"  Debateful  strife,  and  cruel  enmity, 

The   famous   name    of    knighthood  foully 

shend  ; 
But  lovely  pea-e,  and  gentle  amity, 
And  in  amours  the  passing  hours  to  spenrl, 
The  mighty  martial  hands  do  most  commend ; 
Of  love  they  ever  greater  glory  bore 
Than  of  their  arms  :  MarsisCupido'sfricnd, 
And  is  for  Venus'  loves  renowned  more 
'i'han  all  his  wars  and  spoils,  the  which  he 

did  of  yore." 

XXXVI. 

Therewith  she  sweetly  smiled.  They,  though 

full  bent 
To  prove  extremities  of  bloody  fight. 
Yet  at  her  speech  their  rages  gan  relent, 
Avud  calm  the  sea  of  their  tempestuous  spite: 
Such  pow'r  have  pleasing  \vords  !     Such  is 

the  might 
Of  courteous  clemency  in  gentle  heart  ! 
Inow  after  all  was  ceased,  the  Faery  knight 
Besought  that  damsel  suffer  him  depart. 
And  yield  him  ready  passage  to  that  other 

part. 

XXXVII. 

She  no  less  glad  than  he  desirous  was 
Of  his  departuie  thence  ;  for  of  her  joy 
And  vain  delight  she  saw  he  light  did  pass, 
A  foe  of  folly  and  immodest  toy. 
Still  solemn  sad,  or  still  disdainful  coy  ; 
Delighting  all  in  arms  and  cruel  war. 
That  her  sweet    peace   and  pleasures  did 

annoy. 
Troubled  with  terror  and  unquiet  jar, 
Tliat  she  well  pleased  was  thence  to  amove 

him  far. 

XXXVIII. 

Tho  him  she  brought  aboard,  and  her  swift 

boat 
Forthwith  directed  to  that  further  strand  ; 
The  which  on  the  dull  waves  did  lightly  float, 
And  soon  arrived  on  the  shallow  sand, 
Vv'here  gladsome  Guyon  sallied  forth  to  land, 
And  to  that  damsel  thanks  gave  for  reward. 
Upon  that  shore  he  spied  Atin  stand. 
There  by  his  master  left,  when  late  he  fared 
In  Ph^drias'  fleet  bark  over  that  perlous 

shard. 

XXXIX. 

Well  could  he  him  remember,  sith  of  late 
lie  with  Pyrocles  sharp  debatement  made  : 
Straight  gan  he  him  revile,  and  bitter  rate, 
As  shepherd's  cur,  that   in   dark  evening's 

shade  [tread : 

Hath  tracked  forth  some  savage  beastes 
"Vile  miscreant,"  said  he,  "whither  dost 

thou  fly  [invade  ? 

The  shame  and  death,  which  will  thee  soon 
What  coward  hand  shall  do  thee  next  to  die. 
That  art  thus  foully  fled  from  famous  enemy?" ' 
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XL. 

With  that  he  stiffly  shook  his  steelhead  dart : 
But  sober  Guyon  liearinij  him  so  rail, 
Though  somewhat  moved  in  his  mighty  heart, 
Yet  w  ith  strong  reason  mast'red  passion  frail, 
And  passed  fairly  forth  :  he,  turning  tail. 
Back  to  the  strand  retired,  and  there  still 

stay'd, 
Awaiting  passage,  which  him  late  did  fail  ; 
The  whiles  Cymochles  with  that  wanton  maid 
The  hasty  heat  of  his  avow'd  revenge  delay'd. 

XLI. 
Whilest  there  the  varlet  stood,  he  saw  from  far 
An  armed  knight  that  towards  him  fast  ran  ; 
He  ran  on  foot,  as  if  in  luckless  war 
His  forlorn  steed  from  him  the  victor  wan  : 
He  seemed  breathless,  heartless,  faint  and 

wan  ; 
And  all  his  armour  sprinkled  was  with  blood, 
And  soil'd  with  dirty  gore,  that  no  man  can 
Discern  the  hue  thereof ;  he  never  stood. 
But  bent  his  hasty  course  towards  the  Idle 

flood. 

XLII. 

The  varlet  saw,  when  to  the  flood  he  came 
How  without  stop  or  stay  he  fiercely  leapt, 
And  deep  himself  beducked  in  the  same, 
That  in  the  lake  his  lofty  crest  was  steep'd 
Ne  of  his  safety  seemed  care  he  kept  ; 
But  with  his  raging  arms  he  rudely  flash'd 
The  waves  about,  and  all  his  armour  swept, 
That  all  the  blood  and  filth  away  was  wash'd; 
Yet  still  he  beat  the  water,  and  the  billows 

dash'd. 

XLiir. 
Atin  drew  nigh  to  weet  what  it  mote  be  ; 
For  much  he  wond'red  at  that  uncouth  sight ; 
Whom  should  he  but  his  own  dear  lord 

there  see. 
His  own  dear  lord  Pyrochles  in  sad  plight. 
Ready  to  drown  himself  for  fell  despite  : 
' '  Harrow  *  now,  out  and  well  away !  "  he  cried, 
' '  What  dismal  day  hath  lent  this  cursed  light. 
To  see  my  lord  so  deadly  damnified  ? 
Pyrochles, O  Pyrochles,  whatis  thee  betide?" 

XL  IV. 

"I  burn,  Ibu'-n,  I  burn,"  then  loud  he  cried, 
"O  how  1  burn  with  impb.cable  fire  ! 
Yet  nought  can  quench  mine  inly  flaming  side, 
Nor  sea  of  liquor  cold,  nor  lake  of  mire  ; 
Nothing  but  death  can  do  me  to  respire.'' 
"Ah!  be  it,"  said  he,  "  from  Pyrochles  far 
After  pursuing  death  once  to  require, 
Or  think,  that  ought  those  pui.ssant  hands 
may  mar  :  [star." 

Death  is  for  wretches  born  under  unhappy 

*  Haro  was  an  exclamation  anciently  used  by 
the  Normans  to  call  for  help  or  to  raise  the  hue 
and  cr}'. 


XLV. 
"  Perdy,  *  then  is  it  fit  for  me,"  said  he, 
"That  am,   I  ween,    most  w/etched  man 

alive  ; 
Burning  in  flames,  yet  no  flames  can  I  see, 
And,  dying  daily,  daily  yet  revive  : 
O  Atin,  help  to  me  last  death  to  give  ! " 
The  varlet  at  his  plaint  was  grieved  so  sore, 
That  his  deep-wounded  heart  in  two  did  rive  ; 
And  his  own  health  rememb'ring  now  no 

more,  [afore. 

Did  follow  that  ensample  which  he  blamed 

XLVL 

Into  the  lake  he  leapt  his  lord  to  aid, 

(So  love  the  dread  of  danger  doth  despise,) 

And,  of  him  catching  hold,   him  strongly 

stay'd  [v/ise 

From  drowning  ;    but  more  happy,  he  than 
Of  that  sea's  nature  did  him  not  avize : 
The  waves  thereof  so  slow  and  sluggish  were, 
Engrost  with    mud   which    did   them  foul 

agrise. 
That  every  w^eighty  thing  they  did  upbear, 
Ne  ought  mote  ever  sink  down  to  the  bottom 

there. 

XLvri. 
Whiles  thus  they  struggled  in  that  Idle  wave. 
And  strove  in  vain,  the  one  himself  to  drown, 
The  other  both  from  drov»-ning  for  to  save  ; 
Lo  !  to  that  shore  one  in  an  ancient  gown. 
Whose  hoary  locks  great  gravity  did  crown. 
Holding  in  hand  a  goodly  arming  sword, 
By  fortune  came,   led  with  the  troublous 

sowne  :  [dull  ford 

Where    drenched   deep   he  found  in  that 
The  careful  servant  striving  with  his  raging 

lord. 

XLVin. 
Him  Atin  spying  knew  right  well  of  yore. 
And  loudly  call'd  ;  "Help  !  help,  O  Archi- 

mage, 
To  save  my  lord  in  wretched  plight  forlore  ; 
Help  with  thy  hand,  or  with  tliy  counsel  sage  : 
Weak  hands,  but  counsel  is  most  strong  in 

age."  [sore 

Him  when  the  old  man  saw,  he  wond'red 
To  see  Pyrochles  there  so  rudely  rage  : 
Yet  sithens  help,  he  saw,  he  needed  more 
Than  pity,  he  in  haste  approached  to  the 

shore. 

XLIX. 

And  call'd  ;  "  P3'rochles,  what  is  this  I  see? 
What  hellish  fury  hath  at  earst  thee  hent  ? 
Furious  ever  I  knew  thee  to  be, 
Yet  never  in  this  strange  astonishment." 
"These  flames,  these  flames!"   he  cried, 
"  do  me  torment !  "  [present  seo 

"What  flames,"  quoth  he,  "when  I  thee 

*  An  expletive  said  to  come  from  "par  Dieu." 
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In  CiiTjijeiLiailicr -ta be  drent  then  brent?" 
"  Harrow  !  the  flames  which  me  consume," 


said  he. 


[bowels  be. 


"Xe  can  be  quench'd,  within  my  secret 

L. 

"  That  cursed  man,  that  erne!  fiend  of  hell, 
Furor,  oh  !  Furor  hatli  me  tlius  bedight : 
His  deadly  wounds  within  my  liver  swell, 
And  his  hot  fire  burns  in  my  entrails  bright, 
Kindled  through  his  infernal  brand  of  spite, 
Sith  late  with  him  I  battle  vain  would  boast ; 
Thatnow  I  weenjove's  dreaded  thunder  light 
Does  scorch  not  half  so  sore,  nor  damned 
ghost  [roast." 

In  flaming  Phlegethon  does  not   so   felly 


LI. 

Which  whenas  Archimago  heard,  his  grief 
He  knew  right  well,  and  him  at  once  dis- 

arm'd : 
Then  search'd  his  secret  wounds,  and  made  a 

priefe 
Of  every  place  that  was  with  bruising  harm'd, 
Or  with  the  hidden  fire  inly  warm'd. 
Which  done,  he  balms  and  herbs  thereto 

applied. 
And    evermore    with  mighty    spells   them 

charm' d ; 
That  in  short  space  he  has  them  qualified, 
And  him  restored  to  health,  that  would  have 

algates  died. 


CANTO   VII. 

Guyoa  finds  Mammon  in  a  delve 
Sunning  his  treasure  hore ;  ^ 

Is  by  him  tempted,  and  led  down 
To  see  his  secret  store. 


As  pilot  well  expert  in  perilous  wave. 
That  to  a  steadfast  star  his  course  hath  bent. 
When  foggy  mists  or  cloudy  tempests  have 
The  faithful  light  of  that  fair  lamp  yblent, 
And  cover'd  heaven  with  hideous  dreriment ; 
Upon  his  card  and  compass  firms  his  eye. 
The  masters  of  his  long  experiment, 
And  to  them  does  the  steady  helm  apply. 
Bidding  his  winged  vessel  fairly  forward  fly  : 

11. 
So  Guyon  having  lost  his  trusty  guide. 
Late  left  beyond  that  Idle  Lake,  proceeds 
Yet  on  his  v.ay,  of  none  accompanied  ; 
And  evermore  himself  with  comfort  feeds 
Of  his  own  virtues  and  praise-worthy  deeds. 
So,  long  he  yode,  yet  no  adventure  found. 
Which  Fame  of  her  shrill  trumpet  worthy 
reads :  [ground, 

For  still  he  travel! 'd  through  wide  wasteful 
That  nought  but  desert  wilderness  show'd 
.  all  around. 

III. 
At  last  he  came  unto  a  gloomy  glade, 
Cover'd    with    boughs    and    shrubs    from 
i  heaven's  light. 

Whereas  he  sitting  found  in  secret  shade 
An  uncouth,  savage,  and  uncivil  wight. 
Of  grisly  hue  and  foul  ill-favour'd  sight ; 
His  face  with  smoke  was  tann'd,  and  eyes 

were  blear'd. 
His  head  and  beard  with  soot  were  ill  bedight,  I 
His  coal-black  hands  did  seem  to  have  been 
scar'd  [claws  appcar'd. 

In  smith's  fire-spitting  forge,  and  nails  hke 


IV. 


His  iron  coat  all  overgrown  with  rust. 
Was  underneath  enveloped  with  gold  ; 
Whose  glist'ring  gloss,  dark'ned  with  filthy 

dust, 
Well  yet  appeared  to  have  been  of  old 
A  work  of  rich  entayle  and  curious  mould, 
I  Woven  with  antics  and  wild  imagery : 
,  And  in  his  lap  a  mass  of  coin  he  told, 
'  And  turned  upside  down  to  feed  his  eye 
And  covetous  desire  with  his  huge  treasury. 


And  lound  about  him  lay  on  every  side 
Great  heaps  ofgold  that  never  couldbe  spent ; 
Of  which  some  were  rude  ore,  not  purified 
Of  iMulciber'sf  devouring  element ; 
Some  others  were  new  driven,  and  distent 
Into  great  ingots  and  to  wedges  square  ; 
Some  in  round  plates  withouten  monimcnt : 
But  most  were  stamp'd,  and  in  their  metal 
bare  [strange  and  rare. 

The  dntique  shapes  of  kings  and  Kaisers 

VI. 

Soon  as  he  Guyon  saw,  in  great  affright 
And  haste  he  rose  for  to  remove  aside 
Those  precious  hills  from  stranger's  envious 

sight. 
And  down  them  poured  through  an  hole  full 

wi  de 
Into  the  hollow  earth,  them  there  to  hide : 
But  Guyon,  lightly  to  him  leaping,  stay'd 
His  hand  that  trembled  as  one  terrified ; 

*  Sordid — not  "hoar"  in  this  place,  f  Vulcan. 
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And  though  himself  were  at  the  sight  dis-  | 
may'd,  [doubtful  said ; 

Yet  him  'perforce  restrain'd,  and  to  him 

VII. 
"  Whatartthou,  man,  (if  manat  all  thou  art,) 
That  here  in  desert  hast  thine  habitance, 
And  these  rich  heaps  of  wealth  dost  hide 
apart  "  [usance?" 

From  the  world's  eye,  and  from  her  right 
Thereat,  with  staring  eyes  fixed  askance, 
In  great  disdain  he  answer'd :  "  Hardy  Elf, 
That  darest  view  my  direful  countenance  ! 
I  read  thee  rash  and  heedless  of  thyself, 
To  trouble  my  still  seat  and  heaps  of  pre- 
cious pelf. 

VIII. 

"  God  of  the  world  and  worldlings  I  me  call, 
Great  Mammon,  greatest  god  below  the  sky, 
That  of  my  plenty  pour  out  unto  all, 
And  unto  none  my  graces  do  en\y  : 
Riches,  renown,  and  principality, 
Honour,  estate,  and  all  this  worldes  good, 
For  which  men  swinck  and  sweat  incessantly, 
Fro  me  do  flow  into  an  ample  flood, 
And  in  the  hollow  earth  have  their  eternal 
brood. 

IX. 

•  'Wherefore  if  me  thou  deign  to  serve  and  sue, 
At  thy  command  lo  !  all  these  mountains  be  : 
Qr  if  to  thy  great  mind,  or  greedy  viev/, 
All  these  may  not  suffice,  tliere  shall  to  thee 
Ten  times  so  much  be  numb'red  frank  and 
free."  [is  vain, 

"Mammon,"  said  he,  "thy  godhead's  vaunt 
And  idle  offers  of  thy  golden  fee  ; 
To  them  that  covet  such  eye-glutting  gain 
Proffer  thy  gifts,  and  fitter  servants  entertain. 


"  Me  ill  besits,  that  in  dcr-doing  arms, 
And  honour's  suit  my  vowed  days  do  spend. 
Unto    thy  bounteous  baits    and   pleasing 
charms,  [attend  ; 

With  which  weak  men  thou  witchest,    to 
Regard  of  worldly  muck  doth  foully  blend 
And  low  abase  the  high  heroic  spright, 
That  joys   for   crowns  and   kingdoms   to 

contend :  [delight ; 

Fair  shields,  gay  steeds,  bright  arms,  be  my 
Those  be  the  riches  fit  for  an  advent'rous 

knight." 

XI. 

"Vain   glorious  Elf,"  said  he,   "dost  not 

thou  weet, 
That  money  can  thy  wants  at  will  supply? 
Shields,  steeds,   and  arms,  and  all  things 

for  thee  meet, 
It  can  purvey  in  twinkling  of  an  eye  ; 
And  crowns  and  kingdoms  to  thee  multiply. 
Do  not  I  kings  create,  and  throw  the  crown 
Sometimes  to  him  that  low  in  dust  doth  lie  ; 


•\.nd  him  that  reigned  into  his  room  llirust 

down;  [renown?" 

And,  whom  I  lust,  do  heap  with  glory  and 

XIT. 

"All  otherwise,"  said  he,  "I  riches  read, 
And  deem  them  root  of  all  disquietness  ; 
First  got  with  guile,  and  then  preserved  with 

dread, 
And  after  spent  wdth  pride  and  lavishness. 
Leaving  behind  them  grief  and  heaviness  : 
Infinite  mischiefs  of  them  do  arise  ; 
Strife  and  debate,  bloodshed  and  bitterness. 
Outrageous  wrong  and  hellish  covetise  ; 
That  noble  heart,  as  great  dishonour,  doth 

despise. 

XIII. 

' '  Xe  thine  be  kingdoms,  ne  the  sceptres  thine ; 

But  realms  and  rulers  thou  dost  both  con- 
found, 

And  loyal  truth  to  treason  dost  inchne  : 

Witness  the  guiltless  blood  pour'd  oft  on 
ground ; 

The  crowned  often  slain ;  the  slayer  crown  d ; 

The  sacred  diadem  in  pieces  rent ; 

And  purple  robe  gored  w' ith  many  a  wound  ; 

Castles  surprised;  great  cities  sack'd  and 
brent :  [government  ! 

So  mak'st  thou  kings,  and  gainest  wrongful 

XIV. 

Long  were  to  tell  the  troublous  storms  that 

toss 
The  private  state,  and  make  the  life  unsweet ; 
Who  swelling  sails  in  Caspian  sea  doth  cross, 
And  in  frail  wood  on  Adrian  gulf  doth  fleet, 
Doth  not,  I  ween,  so  many  evils  meet." 
Then  Mammon  waxing  wroth,  "And  why 

then,"  said, 
' '  Are  mortal  men  so  fond  and  undiscreet 
So  evil  thing  to  seek  unto  their  aid ; 
And,  having  not,  complain;  and,  having  it 

upbraid?" 

XV. 

"  Indeed,"  quoth  he,  "through  foul  intem- 
perance. 
Frail  men  are  oft  captived  to  covetise  : 
But  would  they  think  with  hov/  small  allov.-- 

ance 
Untroubled  nature  doth  herself  suffice, 
Such  superfluities  they  would  despise. 
Which  wiLh  sad  cares  impeach  cur  native 

jovs, 
At  the  well  head  the  purest  streams  arise  ; 
But  mucky  fi'th  his  branching  arms  annoys, 
And  with  uncomely  weeds  the  ger. .  e  wave 
accloys. 

XVI. 

' '  The  antique  world,  in  his  first  flow'ring 

vouih, 
Found'no  defect  in  his  Creator's  grace  ; 
But  with  giad  thanks,  and  unreproved  truth ^ 
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The  gifts  of  sovereign  bounty  did  embrace  : 
Like  angel's  life  was  then  men's  happy  case : 
But  later  ages'  pride,  like  corn-fed  steed, 
Abused  her  plenty  and  fat-swoU'n  encrease 
To  alliicentious  lust,  and  gan  exceed 
The  measure  of  her  mean  and  natural  first 
need. 

XVI  r. 
"  Then  gan  a  cursed  hand  the  quiet  womb 
Ofhis  great  Grandmother  with  steel  to  wound, 
And  the  hid  treasures  in  her  sacred  tomb 
With  sacrilege  to  dig  :  therein  he  found 
Fountains  of  gold  and  silver  to  abound, 
Of  which  the  matter  ofhis  huge  desire 
And  pompous  pride  eftsoones  he  did  com- 
pound ; 
Then  Avarice  gan  through  his  veins  inspire 
His  greedy  flames,  and  kindled  life-devour- 
ing fire." 

xviir. 
' '  Son, "  said  he  then,  V '  let  be  thy  bitter  scorn 
And  leave  the  rudeness  of  that  antique  age 
To  them,  that  lived  therein  in  state  forlorn. 
Thou,  that  dost   live  in    later  times  must 
wage  [g^'ge. 

Thy  works  for  wealth,  and  life  for  gold  en- 
If  then  thee  list  my  off 'red  grace  to  use. 
Take  v/hat  thou  please  of  all  this  surplusage  ; 
If  thee  list  not,  leave  have  thou  to  refuse : 
But  thing  i-efuseddo  not  afterward  accuse." 

XIX. 

"Me  list  not, "  said  the  Elfin  knight,  ' '  receive 
Thing  off 'red,  till  I  knov/  it  well  be  got ; 
Ne  wote  I  but  thou  didst  these  goods  bereave 
From  rightful  owner  by  unrighteous  lot, 
Or  that  blood-guiltiness  or  guile  them  blot." 
"  Pcrdy,"  quoth  he,  "yet  never  eye  did  view, 
Ne  tongue  did  tell,  ne  hand  these  handled  not ; 
But  safe  I  have  them  kept  in  secret  mew 
From  h.eaven's  sight  and  pow'r  of  all  which 
them  pursue." 

XX. 

"  What  secret  place,  "quoth  he,  "cansafelv 

hold 

So  huge  a  mass,  and  hide  from  heaven's  eye? 

Or  where  hast  thou  thy  wonne,  that  so  much 

gold  [bery?" 

jThou  canst  preserve  from  wrong  and  rob- 

["  Come  thou,"  quoth  he,  "and  see."     So 

by  and  by  [found 

iThrough  that  thick  covert  he  him  led,  and 

darksomeway,  whichno  man  could  descr\-, 

'hat  deep  descended  through  the   hollow 

ground,  [around. 

ind  was  v\ith  dread  and  horror  compassed 

^  XXI. 

At  length  they  came  into  a  larger  space. 

That  strelch'd  itself  into  an  ample  plain, 


Through  which  a  beaten  broad  highway  did 
trace,  rayne : 

That  straight  did   lead    to   Pluto's   griesly 
By  that  way's  side  there  sate  infernal  l^ain. 
And" fast  beside  him  sate  tumultuous  Strife  ; 
The  one  in  hand  an  iron  whip  did  strain, 
The  other  brandished  a  bloody  knife  ; 
And  both  did  gnash  their  teeth,  and  bolli 
did  threaten  life. 

xxir. 
On  th'  other  side  in  one  cons6rt  there  sate 
Cruel  Revenge,  and  rancorous  Despite, 
Disloyal  Treason,  and  heart-burning  Hate  ; 
But  gnawing  Jealousy,  out  of  their  sight 
Sitting  alone,  his  bitter  lips  did  bite  ; 
And  trembling  Fear  still  to  and  fro  did  fly, 
And  found  no  place  where  safe  he  shroud 

him  might : 
Lamenting  Sorrow  did  in  darkness  lie  ;  [eye. 
And  Shame  his  ugly  face  did  hide  from  living 

XXIII. 

And  over  them  sad  Horror  with  grim  hue 
Did  always  soar,  beating  his  iron  wings ; 
And  after  him  owls  and  night-ravens  flew, 
The  hateful  messengers  of  heavy  things. 
Of  death  and  dolour  telling  sad  tidings  ; 
Whiles  sad  Celeno,  sitting  on  a  chft, 
A  song  of  bale  and  bitter  sorrow  sings, 
That  heart  of  flint  asunder  could  have  rift ; 
Which  having  ended,  after  him  shefiiethswift. 

XXIV. 

All  these  before  the  gates  of  Pluto  lay ; 
Bf^wliom   they  passing  spake  unto  them 

nought. 
But  th'  Elfin  knight  with  wonder  all  the  way 
Did  feed  his  eyes,  and  fill'd  his  inner  thought. 
At  last  him  to  a  little  door  he  brouglit. 
That  to  the  gate  of  hell,  which  gaped  wide. 
Was  next  adjoining,  ne  them  parted  ought : 
Betwixt  them  bqtii  was  but  a  little  stride, 
That  did  the  House  of  Riches  from  Hell- 
mouth  divide. 

XXV. 

Before  the  door  sate  self-consuming  Care, 
Day  and  night  keeping  wury  watch  and  ward, 
For  fear  lest  Force  or  Fraud  should  unav.are 
Break  in,  and  spoil  the  treasure  therein  guard : 
X.e  would  he  suffer  Sleep  once  thithcr-ward 
Approach,  albe  his  di-owsy  den  were  next ; 
For  next  to  Death  is  Sleep  to  be  compared  ; 
Therefore  his  house  is  unto  his  anncxt : 
Here^^cep,   there   Riches,   and   Hell-gate 
tkem  both  bet\\'ixt. 

XXVI. 

So  soon  as  Mammon  there  arrived,  the  door 
To  him  did  open  and  afforded  way : 
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Him  foUow'd  eke  Sir  Guyon  evermore, 
Ne  darkness  him  ne  danger  might  dismay. 
Soon  as  he  ent'red  was,  the  door  straightway 
Did  shut,  and  from  behind  it  forth  there  leapt 
An  uglv  fiend,  more  foul  than  dismal  day  ; 
The  w  hicli  with  monstrous  stalk  behind  him 
stept,  [kept. 

And  ever  as  he  went  due  watch  upon  him 

XXVII. 

Well  hoped  he,  ere  long  that  hardy  guest, 
If  ever  covetous  hand,  or  lustful  eye. 
Or  lips  he  laid  on  thing  that  liked  him  best. 
Or  ever  sleep  his  eye-strings  did  untie. 
Should  be  his  prey  :  and  therefore  still  on  high 
He  over  him  did  hold  his  cruel  claws, 
Threat'ning  with  greedy  gripe  to  do  him  die, 
And  rend  in  pieces  with  his  ravenous  paws. 
If  ever  he  transgress'd  thefatal  Stygian  laws. 

XXVIII. 

That  house's  form  within   was  rude  and 

strong. 
Like  an  huge  cave  hewn  out  of  rocky  clift, 
From  whose  rough  vault  the  ragged  breaches 

hung 
Embost  with  massy  gold  of  glorious  gift ; 
And  with  rich  metal  loaded  every  rift. 
That  heavy  ruin  they  did  seem  to  threat ; 
And  over  them  Arachne  high  did  lift 
Her  cunning  web,  and  spread  her  subtle  net. 
Enwrapped  in  foul  smoke  and  clouds  more 

black  than  jet. 

XXIX. 

Both  roof,  and  floor,  and  walls,  were  all  of 

gold, 
But  overgrown  with  dust  and  old  decay. 
And  hid  in  darkness,  that  none  could  behold 
The  hue  thereof ;  for  view  of  cheerful  day 
Did  never  in  that  house  itself  display, 
But  a  faint  shadow  of  uncertain  light ; 
Such  as  a  lamp,  whose  life  does  fade  away  ; 
Or  as  the  moon,  clothed  with  cloudy  night, 
Does  show  to  him  that  walks  in  fear  and  sad 

affright. 

XXX. 

In  all  that  room  was  nothing  to  be  seen 
But  huge  great  iron  chests,  and  coffers  strong. 
All  barr'd  with  double  bands,  that  none  could 

ween 
Them  to  enforce  by  violence  or  wrong ; 
On  ever}'  side  they  placed  were  along. 
But  all  the  ground  with  skulls  was  scattered 
And  dead  men's  bones,  which  round  about 

were  flung ;  ~^  "[s^ied. 

Whose  lives,  it  seemed,  whylome  there  were 
And  their  vile  carcasses  now  left  unbmied. 

XXXT. 

They  forward  pass  ;  ne  Guyon  yet  spoke  word 
Till  that  they  came  unto  an  iron  door, 


Which  to  them  opened  of  his  own  accord, 
And  show'd  of  riches  such  exceeding  store. 
As  eye  of  man  did  never  see  before, 
Ne  ever  could  within  one  place  be  found, 
Though  all  the  wealth ,  which  is  or  was  of  yore, 
Could  gather'd  be  through  all  the  world 
around,  [ground. 

And  that  above  were  added  to  that  under 

XXXII. 

The  charge  thereof  unto  a  covetous  spright 
Commanded  was,  who  thereby  did  attend. 
And  warily  awaited  day  and  night, 
From  other  covetous  fiends  it  to  defend. 
Who  it  to  rob  and  ransack  did  intend. 
Then  Mammon,  turning  to  that  warrior,  said  : 
' '  Lo,  here  the  worldes  bliss  !  lo,  here  the  end 
To  which  all  men  do  aim,  rich  to  be  made  ! 
Such  grace  now  to  be  happy  is  before  thee 
laid." 

XXXIII. 

' '  Certes, ' '  said  he, ' '  I  n'ill  thine  off  "red  grace, 
Ne  to  be  made  so  happy  do  intend ! 
Another  bliss  before  mine  eyes  I  place. 
Another  happiness,  another  end. 
To  them,  that  list,  these  base  regards  I  lend  : 
But  I  in  arms,  and  in  achievements  brave. 
Do  rather  choose  myfleeling  hours  to  spend, 
And  to  be  lord  of  those  that  riches  have. 
Than  them  to  have  myself,  and  be  their  ser- 
vile slave." 

XXXIV. 

Thereat   the  fiend  his  gnashing  teeth  did 
grate,  [prey ; 

And  grieved,   so  long   to  lack  his  greedy 
For  well  he  weened  that  so  glorious  bait 
Would  tempt  his  guest  to  take  thereof  assay: 
Had  he  so  done,  he  liad  him  snatcli'd  away 
More  light  than  culver  in  the  falcon's  fist : 
Eternal  God  thee  save  from  such  decay ! 
But,  whenas   Mammon   saw    his  purpose 
miss'd,  [wist. 

Him   to   entrap  unwares  another  way  he 

XXXV. 

Thence,  forward  he  him  led  and  shortly 

-'     brought 
Unto  another  room,  whose  door  fortliright 
l"o  him  did  open  as  it  had  been  taught : 
Therein  an  hundred  ranges  weren  piglat. 
And  hundred  furnaces  all  burning  bright : 
By  every  furnace  many  fiends  did  bide. 
Deformed  creatures,  horrible  in  sight ; 
And  every  fiend  his  busy  pains  applied 
To  melt  the  golden  metal,  ready  to  be  tried. 

XXXVI. 
One  with  great  bellows  gather'd  filling  air, 
And  with  forced  wind  the  fuel  did  inflame  ; 
Another  did  the  dying  brands  repair 
With  iron  tongs,  and  sprinkled  of  the  same 
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\\'ilh  liquid  waves,  fierce  Vulcan's  rage  to 

tame, 
Who,   masl'ring  them,  renew'd  his  former 

heat : 
Some  scumm'd  the  dross  that  from  the  metal 

came  ; 
Some  stirr'd  the  molten  ore  with  ladles  great: 
And  every  one  did  swinck,  and  every  one 

did  sweat. 

XXXVII. 

But,  when  an  earthly  wight  they  present  saw 
GHst'ring  in  arms  and  battailous  array, 
From  their  hot  work  they  did  themselves 

withdraw 
To  wonder  at  the  sight ;  for,  till  that  day, 
They  never  creature  saw  that  came  that  way: 
Their  staring  eyes,  sparkling  with  fervent  fire 
And  ugly  shapes,  did  nigh  the  Man  dismay. 
That,  were  it  not  for  shame,  he  would  retire; 
Till  that  him  thus  bespake  their  sovereign 

lord  and  sire  : 

XXXVIII, 

"  Behold,  thou  Faery's  son,  with  mortal  eye 
That  living  eye  before  did  never  see  ! 
The  thing,  that  thou  didst  crave  so  earnestly, 
To  weet  whence  all  the  wealth  late  show'd 

by  me 
Proceeded,  lo  !  now  is  reveal'd  to  thee. 
Here  is  the  fountain  of  the  worldes  good  ! 
Now  therefore,  if  thon  wilt  enriched  be, 
Avise  thee  well,  and  change  thy  wilful  mood; 
Lest  thou  perhaps  hereafter  wish,  and  be 

withstood." 

XXXIX. 

"Sufficeitthen,  thou  money-god,"  quoth  he, 
"  That  all  thine  idle  offers  I  refuse. 
All  that  I  need  I  have  ;  what  needeth  me 
To  covet  more  than  I  ha.ve  cause  to  use  ? 
With  such  vain  shows  thy  worldlings  vile 

abuse : 
But  give  me  leave  to  follow  mine  emprize." 
Mammon  was  much  displeased,  yet  no'te  he 

choose 
But  bear  the  rigour  of  his  bold  mesprise  : 
And  thence  him  forward  led,  him  further  to 
entice. 

XL. 
He  brought  him,  through  a  darksome  nar- 
row strait, 
To  a  broad  gate  all  built  of  beaten  gold  : 
Tlie  gate  was  open  ;  but  therein  did  wait 
A  sturdy  villain,  striding  stiff  and  bold. 
As  if  the  Highest  God  defy  he  would  : 
In  his  right  hand  an  iron  club  he  held. 
But  he  himself  was  all  of  golden  mould, 
Yet  had  both  life  and  sense,  and  well  could 
wield  [quell'd. 

That  cursed  weapon,  when  his  cruel  foes  he 


XLI. 

Disdain  he  calli^d  was,  and  did  disdain 
To  be  so  call'd,  and  who  so  did  him  call : 
Stern  was  his  look,  and  full  of  stomach  vain; 
His  portaunce  terrible,  and  stature  tall. 
Far  passing  th'  height  of  men  terrestrial ; 
Like  an  huge  giant  of  the  Titans'  race  ; 
That   made  him  scorn  all  creatures  great 

and  small. 
And  with  his  pride  all  others  pow'r  deface  ; 
More  fit  amongst  black  fiends  than  men  to 

have  his  place. 

XLII. 

Soon  as  those  glittering  arms  he  did  espy, 
That  with  their  brightness  made  that  dark- 
ness light. 
His  harmful  club  he  gan  to  hurtle  high. 
And  threaten  battle  to  the  Faery  knight  ; 
\\'ho  likewise  gan  himself  to  battle  dight, 
Till  Mammon  did  his  hasty  hand  withhold, 
And  counsell'd  him   abstain  from  perilous 

fight  ; 
For  nothing  might  abash  the  villain  bold, 
Ne  mortal    steel    empierce  his   miscreated 
mould. 

XLIII. 

So  having  him  with  reason  pacified. 

And  that  fierce  carle  commanding  to  forbear, 

He  brought  him  in.     The  room  was  large 

and  wide. 
As  it  some  guild  or  solemn  temple  were  ; 
Many  great  golden  pillars  did  upbear 
The  massy  roof,  and  riches  huge  sustain  : 
And  every  pillar  decked  was  full  dear 
\\'ith  crowns,  and  diadems,  and  titles  vain, 
Which  mortal  princes  wore  whiles  they  on 

earth  did  reign. 

XLIV. 

A  rout  of  people  there  assembled  were, 
Of  every  sort  and  nation  imder  sky, 
AMiich  with  great   uproar  pressed  to  draw 

near,  [high 

To   th'  upper  part,    where   was  advanced 
A  stately  siege  of  sovereign  majesty  ; 
And  ^hereon  sate  a  woman  gorgeous  gay. 
And  richly  clad  in  robes  of  royalty, 
That  never  earthly  prince  in  such  array 
H'j  glory  did  enhance,  and  pompous  pride 

display. 

XLV. 

Her  face  right  wondrous  fair  did  seem  to 
be,  [ness  threw 

That  her  broad  beauty's  beam  great  bright- 
Through  the  dim  shade,  that  all  men  might 

it  see ; 
Yet  was  not  that  same  her  own  native  hue. 
But  wrought  by  art  and  counterfeited  shew, 
Thereby  more  lovers  unto  her  to  call ; 
Nathless  most  heavenly  fair  in  deed  and  view 
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She  by  creation  was,  till  she  did  fall ; 
Thenceforth  she  sought  for  helps  to  cloak 
her  crime  withal. 

XLVI. 

There,  as  in  glist'ring  glory  she  did  sit. 
She  held  a  great  gold  chain  ylinked  well, 
Whose  upper  end  to  highest  heaven  was  knit, 
And  lower  part  did  reach  to  lowest  hell ; 
And  all  that  press  did  round  about  her  swell 
To  catchen  hold  of  that  long  chain,  thereby 
To  climb  aloft,  and  others  to  excel ; 
That  was  Ambition,  rash  desire  to  sty. 
And  every  link  thereof  a  step  of  dignity. 

XLVII. 

Some  thought  to  raise  themselves  to  high 

degree 
By  riches  and  unrighteous  reward  ; 
Some  by  close  should'ring  ;  some  by  flattery; 
Others  through  friends  ;  others  for  base  re- 
gard ;  [prepared : 
And  all,   by  wrong  ways,  for  themselves 
Those,  that  were  up  themselves,  kept  others 
low;  [hard. 
Those,  that  were  low  themselves,  held  others 
Ne  suff 'red  them  to  rise  or  greater  grow ; 
But  every  one  did  strive  his  fellow  down  to 
throw. 

XLVII  r. 
W'^hich  whenas  Guyon  saw,  he  gan  inquire. 
What  meant  that  press  about  that  lady's 

throne, 
And  what  she  was  that  did  so  high  aspire? 
Him  Mammon  answered  ;  "Thatgoodlyonc, 
Whom  all  that  folk  with  such  contention 
Do  flock  about,  my  dear.^nij':  daughter  is  : 
Honour  and  dignity  from  her  alone 
Derived  are,  and  all  this  worldcs  bliss 
For  which  ye  men  do  strive  ;  few  get,  but 
many  miss  : 

XLIX. 
"And  fair  Philotime  she  rightly  hight. 
The  fairest  wight  that  wonneth  under  sky. 
But  that  this  darksome  nether  world  her  light 
Doth  dim  with  horror  and  deformity, 
Worthy  of  heaven  and  high  felicity. 
From  whence  the  gods  have  her  for  en\y 

thnist :  [eye. 

But,  sith  thou  hast  found  favour  in  mine 
Thy  spouse  I  will  her  make,  if  that  thou 

lust;  [merits  just." 

That  she  mav  thee  advance  for  w  orks  and 


"Gramcrcy,    Mammon,"  said    the   gentle 

knight, 
"  For  so  great  grace  and  offer'd  high  estate  ; 
But'~I,  that  am  frail  flesh  and  earthly  wight. 
Unworthy  match  for  such  immortal  mate 
Myself  well  wote,  and  mine  unequal  fate  : 


And  were  I  not,  yet  is  my  troth  yplight, 
And  love  avow'd  to  other  lady  late, 
That  to  remove  the  same  I  have  no  might  : 
To  change  love  causeless  is  reproach  to 
warlike  knight." 

LI. 

Matpmpn  emmoved  was  with  inward  wrath  ; 
Yet,  forcing  it  to  feign,  him  forth  thence  led, 
Through  grisly  shadows  by  a  beaten  path, 
Into  a  garden  goodly  garnished 
With  herbs  and  fruits,  whose  kinds  niote 

not  be  read. 
Not  such  as  earth  out  of  her  fruitful  womb, 
Throws  forth  to  men,  sweet  and  well  sa- 
voured, [bloom, 
But  direful  deadly  black,  both  leaf  and 
Fit  to  adorn  the  dead  and  deck  the  dreary 
tomb, 

LII. 

There  mournful  cypress  grew  in  greatest 

store ; 
And  trees  of  bitter  gall ;  and  ebon  sad 
Dead  sleeping  poppy  ;  and  black  hellebore ; 
Cold  coloquintida ;  and  tetra  mad  ; 
Mortal  samnitas  ;  and  cicuta  bad. 
With  which  th'  unjust  Athenians  made  to  die 
Wise  Socrates,  who,  thereof  quaffing  glad, 
Pour'd  out  his  life  and  last  philosophy 
To  the  fair  Critias,  his  dearest  belamy  i 

LIII. 

The  garden  of  Proserpina  this  hight : 
And  in  the  midst  thereof  a  silver  scat, 
\\'ilh  a  thick  arbour  goodly  over  dight, 
In  which  she  often  used  from  open  heat 
Herself  to  shroud,  and  pleasures  to  entreat: 
Next  thereunto  chd  grow  a  goodly  tree, 
W'ith  branches  broad  dispread  and  body 

great,  [mote  see, 

Clothed  with  leaves,  that  none  the  wood 
And  loaden  all  with   fruit  as  thick  as  it 

might  be. 

LIV. 

Their  fruit  were  golden  apples  glist'ring 

bright. 
That  goodly  was  their  glory  to  behold  ; 
On  earth  like  never  grew,  ne  living  wight 
Like  ever  saw, but  theyfromhencewcresold; 
For  those,  which  Hercules  with  conquest  bold 
Got  from  great  Atlas' daughters.hencebegan. 
And  planted  there  did  bring  forth  fruit  of  gold; 
And  those,  with  which  th'  Euboean  >"oung 

man  wan,  [outran. 

vSwift  Atalanta,  when  through  craft  he  her 

LV. 

Here  also  sprang  that  goodly  golden  fruit. 
With  which  Acontius  got  his  lover  true, 
Whom  he  had  long  time  sought  with  fmit- 

less  suit  : 
Here  eke  that  famous  golden  apple  grew, 
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The  which  amongst  the  gods  false  Ate  threw ; 
For  which  lli'  Ida^an  hidies  disagreed, 
Till  partial  Paris  deem'd  it  Venus'  due, 
And  had  of  her  fair  Helen  for  his  meed, 
That  many  noble  Greeks  and  Trojans  made 
10  bleed. 

LVI. 

The  warlike  Elf  much  wond'red  at  this  tree, 
So  fair  and  great,  that  sliadow'd   all   the 

ground  ; 
And  his  broad  branches  laden  with  rich  fee, 
Did  stretch  tnemselves  without  the  utmost 

bound  [mound  : 

Of  "this   great  garden,    compass'd  with   a 
Which  over-hangmg,  they  themselves  did 

steep 
In  a  blackflood,  which  flow'd  about  it  round ; 
That  is  the  river  of  Cocytus  deep, 
In  which  full  many  souls  do  endless  wail 

and  weep. 

LVII. 

Which  to  behold  he  clomb  up  to  the  bank  ; 
And,    looking    down,    saw   many    damned 

wights  [stank, 

In  those  sad  waves,  which  direful  deadly 
Plunged  continually  of  cruel  sprights. 
That  wilh  their  piteous  cries,  and  yelling 

shrights. 
They  made  the  furtlier  shore  resounden  wide  : 
Amongst  the  rest  of  those  same  rueful  sights, 
One  cursed  creature  he  by  chance  espied. 
That    drenched    lay  full   deep   under   the 

garden  side. 

LVIII. 

Deep  was  he  drenched  to  the  tipmostchin, 
Yet  gaped  still  as  coveting  to  drink 
Of  the  cold  liquor  which  he  waded  in  ; 
And,  stretching  forth  his  hand,  did  often  think 
To  reach  the  fruit  which  grew   upon    the 

brink  ; 
But  both  the  fruit  from  hand,  and  flood  from 

mouth, 
Did  fly  aback,  and  made  him  vainly  swinck  ; 
The  whiles  he  starved  with  hunger  and  with 

drouth  [couth. 

He  daily  died,  yet  never  throughly  dyen 

LIX. 

The  knight,  him  seeing  labour  so  in  vain, 
Ask'd    who   he  was,    and  what  he  meant 

thereby  ? 
Who,   groaning  deep,  thus    ansv.er'd    him 

again ; 
"  Most  cursed  of  all  creatures  under  sky, 
Lo^T'^n talus,  I  here  tormented  lie  ! 
Cif  whom  -high  Jove  wont  whylome  feasted 

be  ; 
Lo,  here  I  now  for  want  of  food  do  die  ! 
Rut,  if  that  thou  be  such  as  I  thee  see. 
Of  grace  I  pray  thee  give  to  cat  and  drink 

to  me  !  " 


LX, 

' '  Nay,  nay,  thou  greedy  Tantalus, "  quoth  he, 
"  ABfde  the  fortune  of  thy  present  fate  ; 
And,  unto  all  that  live  in  high  degree, 
Ensample  be  of  mind  intemperate. 
To  teach  themhowtousetheirpresentstate. " 
Then  gan  the  cursed  wretch  aloud  to  cry. 
Accusing  highest  Jove  and  gods  ingrate  ; 
And  eke  blaspheming  heaven  bitterly, 
As  author  of  injustice,  there  to  let  him  die. 

LXI. 

He  look'd  a  little  further,  and  espied 
Another  wretch,   whose   carcass  deep  was 

drent 
Within  the  river  which  the  same  did  hide  : 
But  both  his  hands  most  filthy  feculent. 
Above  the  water  were  on  high  extent. 
And  feign'd  to  wash  themselves  incessantly. 
Yet  nothing  cleaner  were  for  such  intent. 
But  ratlicr  fouler  seemed  to  the  eye  ; 
So  lost  his  labour  vain  and  idle  industrJ^ 

LXII. 

The  kniglit,  him  calling,  asked  who  he  was? 
Who.  lifting  up  his  head,  hmi  answer'dthus  ; 
"  I  Pilate  am,  the  falsest  judge,  alas  ! 
And  most  unjust ;  that  by  unrighteous 
And  wicked  doom,  to  Jews  despiteous 
Deliver'd  up  the  Lord  of  Life  to  die, 
And  did  acquit  a  murd'rer  felonous  ; 
The  whiles  my  hands  I  wash'd  in  purity. 
The  whiles  my  soul  was  soil'd  with' foul 
iniquity." 

LXIII. 

Infinite  moe  tormented  in  like  pain 

He  there  beheld,  too  long  here  to  be  told  : 

Ne  Mammon  would  there  let  him  long  remain, 

For  terrors  of  the  tortures  manifold. 

In  which  the  damned  souls  he  did  behold, 

But  roughly  him  bespake :   "Thou  fearful 

fool, 
Wliy  takest  not  of  that  same  fruit  of  gold? 
Ne  sittest  down  on  that  same  silver  stool. 
To  rest  thy  weary  person  in  the  shadow  cool?" 

LXIV. 

All  which  he  did  to  do  him  deadly  fall 
In  frail  intemperance  through  sinful  bait  ; 
To  which  if  he  inclined  liad  at  all, 
That  dreadful  fiend,  which  did  behind  him 
wait,  [straight. 

Would  him   have  rent  in  thousand  pieces 
But  he  ^\■as  wary  wise  in  all  his  way. 
And  well  perceived  his  deceirful  sleight, 
Ne  suff'red  lust  his  safety  to  betray  : 
So  goodly  did  beguile  the  guiler  of  his  prey. 

LXV. 

And  now  he  has  so  long  remained  there. 
That  vital  pow'rs  gan  ^^•a.\  both  weak  and 
wan 
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For  want  of  food  and  sleep,  which  two  up- 
bear, 
Like  mighty  pillars,  this  frail  life  of  man, 
That    none    without    the    same    enduren 

can  : 
For  now  three  days  of  men  were  full  out- 
wrought, 
Since  he  this  hardy  enterprize  began  :" 
For  thy  great  Manmion  fairly  he  besought 
Into  th-e  world  to  guide  hira  back,  as  he  him 
brought. 


Lxvr. 
The  god,  though  loth,  yet  was  conslrain'd 

t'  obey, 
For  longer  time,  than  that,  no  living  wight 
Below  the  earth  might  suff' red  be  to  stay. 
So  back  again  him  brought  to  living  light. 
But  all  so  soon  as  his  enfeebled  spright 
Gan  suck  this  vital  air  into  his  breast, 
As  overcome  with  too  exceeding  might, 
The  life  did  flit  away  out  of  her  nest. 
And  all  his  senses  were  with  deadly  fit  opprest. 


CANTO    VIII. 


Sir  Gu3'on,  laid  in  swoon,  is  by 
Aerates'  sons  deypoil'd  ; 

Whom  Arthur  soon  hath  rescued, 
And  Paynim  bre'.hren  foil'd. 


And  is  there  care  in  heaven  ?    And  is  there 

love 
In  heavenly  spirits  to  these  creatures  base, 
That  may  compassion  of  their  evils  move  ? 
There  is  : — else  much  more  wretched  were 

the  case  [grace 

Of  men  than  beasts  :  but  O  !  th'  exceeding 
Of  Highest  God  that  loves  His  creatures  so. 
And  all  His  works  with  mercy  doth  embrace. 
That  blessed  angels  He  sends  to  and  fro. 
To  serve  to  wicked  man,  to  serve  his  w  icked 

foe! 

ir. 
How  oft  do  they  their  silver  bowers  leave 
To  come  to  succour  us  that  succour  want ! 
How  oft  do  they  with  golden  pinions  cleave 
The  flitting  skies,  like  flying  pursuivant, 
Against  foul  fiends  to  aid  us  militant  1 
They  for  us  fight,  they  watch  and  duly  ward, 
And  their  bright  squadrons  round  about  us 

plant ; 
And  all  for  love  and  nothing  for  reward  : 
O,  why  should  Heavenly  God  to  men  have 

such  regard  ! 

III. 
During  tlie  while  that  Guyon  did  abide 
In   Mammon's   house,    the  palmer,  whom 

vvhyleare 
That  wanton  maid  of  passage  had  denied. 
By  further  search  had  passage  found  else- 
where ; 
And,  being  on  his  way,  approached  near 
Wliere  Guyon  lay  in  trance  ;  when  suddenly 
He  heard  a  voice  that  called  loud  and  clear, 
"  Come    hither,    come    hither,     O  !    come 

hastily  !  " 
That    all   the    fields   resounded    with    the 

rueful  cry. 


IV, 

The  palmer  lent  his  ear  unto  the  noise, 
{  To  weet  who  called  so  importunely  : 
!  Again  he  heard  a  more  efforced  voice, 
!  That  bade  him  come  in  haste  :  he  by  and  by 

His  feeble  feet  directed  to  the  cry; 

Which  to  that  shady  delve  him  brought  at 
last,  [sury : 

Where   Mammon    erst    did  sun  his   trea- 

Ihere  the  good  Guyon  he  found  slumb'ring 
fast  [sore  aghast. 

In  senseless  dream  ;  which  sight  at  first  him 


Beside  his  head  there  sat  a  fair  young  man, 
j  Of  wondrous  beauty  and  of  freshest  years. 
Whose  tender  bud  to  blossom  new  began, 
■  And  flourish  fair  above  his  equal  peers  : 
His  snowy  front,  curled  with  golden  hairs 
Like  Phoebus'  face  adorn'd  with  sunny  rays. 
Divinely   shone  ;    and   iwo    sharp   winged 
shears, 
:  Decked  with  diverse  plumes,  like  painted 

j  Were  fixed  at  his  back  to  cut  his  airy  ways, 

;  VI. 

Like  as  Cupido  on  Idcean  hill, 
\Mien  having  laid  his  cruel  bow  away 
And  mortal  arrows  wherewith  he  doth  fill 
The  world  with  murd'rous  spoils  and  bloody 
prey, 

I  With  his  fair  mother  he  him  dights  to  play, 
And  with  his  goodly  sisters,  Graces  three  ; 

j  The    goddess,    pleased    with    his    wanton 

:  Suffers  herself  through  sleep  beguiled  to  be, 
I  The  whiles  the  other  ladies  mind  their  merry 
1  glee. 
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VII. 

Whom  wlicn  the  palmer  saw,  abash'd  he  was 
Through  fear  and  wonder,  that  he  nought 

could  say,  [alas, 

Till  him  the  Child  bespoke;  "  Long  lack'd, 
Hath  been  thy  faithful  aid  in  hard  assay  ! 
Whiles  deadly  fit  thy  pupil  doth  dismay, 
Behold  this  heavy  sight,  thou  reverend  sire  ! 
But  dread  of  death  and  dolour  do  away  ; 
f^or  life  ere  long  shall  to  her  home  retire, 
And  he,  that  breathless  seems,  shall  courage 

bold  respire. 

VIII. 

"The  charge,  which  God  doth  unto  me  arrett, 
Of  his  dear  safety  I  to  thee  commend  ; 
Yet  will  I  not  forego,  ne  yet  forget 
The  care  thereof  myself  unto  the  end, 
But  evermore  him  succour,  and  defend 
Against  his  foe  and  mine :  watch  thou,  I  pray ; 
For  evil  is  at  hand  hixii  to  offend." 
Scrtiaving'safd,  eftsoones  he  gan  display 
His   painted   nimble   wings,    and   vanish'd 
quite  away. 

IX. 

The  palmer  seeing  his  left  empty  place, 
And  his  slow  eyes  beguiled  of  their  sight, 
Woxe  sore  afraid,  and  standing  still  a  space. 
Gazed  after  him,  as  fowl  escaped  by  flight  : 
At  last,  him  turning  to  his  charge  behight, 
W^ith  trembling  hand  his  troubled  pulse  gan 

try  ; 
Where  finding  hfe  not  yet  dislodged  quite. 
He  much  rejoiced,  and  cour'd  it  tenderly, 
(As  chicken  newly  hatch'd, )  from  dreaded 

destiny. 

X. 

At  last  he  spied  where  towards  him  did  pace 
Two  Paynim  knights  all  arm'd  as  bright  as 

sky, 
And  them  beside  an  aged  sire  did  trace. 
And  far  before  a  light-foot  page  did  fly 
That  breathed  strife  and  troublous  enmity. 
Those  were  the  two  sons  of  Aerates  old, 
Who,  meeting  erst  with  Archimago  sly 
Fpreby  that  Idle  Strand,  of  him  were  told 
That  he,  which  erst  them  combated,  was 

Guyon  bold. 

XI. 

Which  to  avenge  on  him  they  dearly  vow'd, 
Wherever  that  on  ground  they  mote  him  find : 
FaUc  Archimage   provoked  their  courage 

proud, 
And  strifeful  Atin  in  their  stubborn  mind 
Coals  of  contention  and  hot  vengeance  tynde. 
Kpwbeen  they  come  whereas  the  palmer  sate, 
Keeping  that  slumb'red  corse  to  him  as- 
sign'd  :  [late 
Well  knew  they  both  his  person,  sith  of 
With  him  in  bloody  arms  they  rashly  did 
debate. 


XII. 

Whom  when  Pyrochles  saw,  inflamed  with 

rage  [vile, 

That  sire  he  foul  bes pake  ;  "Thou  dotard 

That  with  thy  bruleness  shendst  thy  comely 

Abandon  soon,  I  read,  the  caitiff  spoil 
Of  tliat  same  outcast  carcass,  that  erewhile 
Made  itself  famous  through  false  treachery. 
And  crown'd  his  coward  crest  with  knightly 

style  ; 
Lo  !  where  he  now  inglorious  doth  lie, 
To  prove  that  he  lived  ill,   that  did  thus 

foully  die." 

XIII. 

To  v;hom  the  palmer  fearless  answered  ; 
"  Certes,  sir  knight,  ye  been  too  much  to 

blame. 
Thus  for  to  blot  the  honour  of  the  dead, 
And  with  foul  cowardice  his  carcass  shame 
\\liose  living  hands  immortalized  his  name. 
Vile  is  the  vengeance  on  the  ashes  cold  ; 
And  envy  base  to  bark  at  sleeping  fame  : 
Was  never  wight  that  treason  of  him  told 
Yourself  his  prowess  proved,  and  found  him 

fierce  and  bold." 

XIV. 

Then  said  Cymochles  ;   "Palmer,  thou  dost 

dote, 
Xe  canst  of  prowess  ne  of  knighthood  deem. 
Save  as  thou  seest  or  hear'st  :  but  well  I 

wote. 
That  of  his  puissance  trial  made  extreme  : 
Yet  gold  all  is  not  that  doth  golden  seem  ; 
Xeall  good  knights  that  shake  well  spear 

and  shield  : 
The  worth  of  all  men  by  their  end  esteem  ; 
And  then  due  praise  or  due  reproach  them 

yield  :  [on  field." 

Bad  therefore  I  him  deem  that  thus  lies  dead 

XV. 

"  Good  or  bad,"  gan  his  brother  fierce  reply, 
"  What  do  I  reck,  sith  that  he  died  entire  ? 
Or  what  doth  his  bad  death  now  satisfy 
The  greedy  hunger  of  revenging  ire, 
Sith  wrathful  hand  wrought  not  her  o\\'n 

desire  ? 
Yet,  since  no  way  is  left  to  wreak  my  spite, 
I  will  him  reave  of  arms,  the  victor's  hire, 
And  of  that  shield,  more  worthy  of  good 

knight ;  [armour  briglit  ?  " 

For  why  should  a  dead  dog  be  deck'd  in 

XVI. 

"  Fair  sir,"  said  tlicn  the  palmer  suppliant, 
' '  For  knighthood's  love  do  not  so  foul  a 

deed, 
Neblameyour  honour  with  so  shameful  vaunt 
Of  ^■ile  revenge :  to  spoil  the  dead  of  weed 
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Is  socrilcgc,  and  doth  all  sins  exceed  : 
I'.ul  leave  these  relics  of  his  living  might 
To  dec]-:  his  hearse,  and  trap  his  tomb-black 
steed."  [he  have  dight, 

"  What  hearse  or  steed,"  said  he,  "  should 
But  be  entombed  in  the  raven  or  the  kite?  " 

XVII. 

\\'ith  that,  rude  hand  upon  his  shield  he  laid, 
And  th'  other  brother  gan  his  helm  unlace  ; 
Both  fiercely  bent  to  have  him  disarray'd  : 
Till  that  they  spied  where  towards  them  did 

pace  [grace, 

An  armed  knight,  of  bold  and  bounteous 
Whose  squire  bore  after  him  an  ebon  lance, 
And  cover'd  shield  :  well  kenn'd  him  so  far 

space 
Th'  enclianter  by  his  arms  and  amenance, 
Wlien  under  him  he  saw  his  Lybian  steed  to 

prance ; 

XVIII. 

And  to  those  brethren   said  ;    "  Rise,  rise 

bilive, 
And  unto  battle  do  yourselves  address  ; 
For  yonder  comes  the  prowest  knight  alive, 
Prince  Arthur,  flow'r  of  grace  and  nobilesse, 
That  hath  to  Paynim  knights  wrought  great 

distress, 
And  thousand  Sar'cens  foully  done  to  die." 
That  word  so  deep  did  in  their  hearts  impress, 
That  both  eftsoones  upstarted  furiously, 
And    gan    themselves    prepare    to    battle 

greedil}'. 

XIX. 

But  fierce  Pyrochles,  lacking  his  own  sword. 
The  want  thereof  now  greatly  gan  to  plain. 
And  Archimage  besought,  him  that  afford 
Which  he   had  brought  for  Braggadochio 
vain,  [and  fain 

"So  would  I,"  said  th'  enchanter,  "glad 
Betecm  to  you  this  sword,  you  to  defend, 
Or  ought  that  else  your  honour  might  main- 
tain ;  [kenn'd 
But  that  this  weapon's  pow'r  I  well  have 
To  be  contrary  to  the  work  which  ye  intend  : 

XX. 
"  For  that  same  knight's  own  sword  this  is, 

of  yore 
Which  jNIerlm  made  by  his  almighty  art 
For  that  his  nursling,  when  he  knighthood 

swore, 
Therewith  to  do  his  foes  eternal  smart. 
The  metal  first  he  mixt  with  medsewart, 
That  no  enchantment  from  his  dint  might 

save  ; 
Then  it  in-flames  of  Etna  wrought  apart. 
And  seven  times  dipped  in  the  bitter  v.ave 
Of  hellish  Styx,  which  hidden  virtue  to  it 

gave. 


XXI, 

"  The  virtue  is,  that  neither  steel  nor  stone 
The  stroke  thereof  from  enlrance  may  defend; 
Ne  ever  may  be  used  by  his  fone  ; 
Xe  forced  his  rightful  owner  to  offend  ; 
Ne  ever  will  it  break,  ne  ever  bend  ; 
Wherefore  Morddurc  it  rightfully  is  hight. 
In  vain  therefore,  Pyrochies,  should  I  lend 
The  same  to  thee,  against  his  lord  to  fight ; 
For  sure  it  would  deceive  thy  labour  and 
thy  might." 

XXII. 

"Foolish  old  man,"  said  then  the  Pagan 
wroth,  [withstond. 

"  That  weenest  words  or  charms  may  force 
Soon  shalt  thou  see,  and  then  believe  for  troth , 
That  I  can  carve  with  this  enchanted  brond 
His  lord's  own  flesh."     Therewith  out  of 

his  hond 
That  virtuous  steel  he  rudely  snatch'd  away 
And  Guyon's  shield  about  his  wrist  he  bond 
So  ready  dight,  fierce  battle  to  assay, 
And  match  his  brother  proud  in  battailous 
array. 

XXIII. 

By  this,  that  stranger  Knight  inpresence  came, 
And  goodly  salved  tiiem  ;  who  nought  again 
Him  answered,  as  courtc.-y  became  ; 
But  with  stern  looks,  and  stomachous  dis- 
dain, [vain  : 
Gave  signs  of  grudge  and  discontentment 
I'hen,  turning  to  the  palmer  he  gan  spy 
Where  ai  his  fee*,  wi- ti  sorrowful  demayne 
And  deadly  hue,  an  armed  corse  did  he, 
In  whose   dead  face  he  read  great  mag- 
nanimity. 

XXIV. 

Said  he  then  to  the  palmer ;  "  Reverend  sire, 
What  great  misfortune  hatii  betide    this 

kniglit  ? 
Or  did  his  life  her  fa.al  date  expire, 
Or  did  he  fall  by  treason,  or  by  fight? 
However,  .sure  I  rue  his  piteous  plight." 
' '  No:  one,  norother,"  said  the  palmer  grave, 
"  Hath  l::m  befaH'n  ;   but  clouds  of  deadly 

night 
Awhile  his  hca\y  eye  ds  cover'd  have, 
And  all  his  senses  c: owned  in  deep  sense- 
less wave  : 

XXV. 

"Which  those  his   cruel   foes,  that  stand 

hereby, 
Making  advantage,  to  revenge  their  spite. 
Would  him  disarm  and  treaten  shamefully ; 
Unworthy  usage  of  redoubted  kniglit  1 
But  you,  fair  sir,  whose  honourable  sight 
Doth  promise  hope  of  help  and  timely  grace, 
Mote  I  beseech  to  succour  his  sad  plight, 
And  by  your  pow'r  protect  his  feeble  case  1 
First  praise  of  knighthood  is,  foul  outrage 

to  deface." 
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XXVI. 

"Palmer,"  said  he,  "no  kniglat  so  rude,  I 

ween, 
As  to  do  outrag-e  to  a  sleeping  ghost : 
Ne  was  there  ever  noble  courage  seen, 
That  in  advantage  would  his  puissance  boast : 
Honovu'is  least,  where  odds  appearethmost. 
May  be,  that  better  reason  will  assuage 
The  rash   revengers'  heat.      Words,    well 

dispost, 
Have  secret  pow'r  t'  appease  inflamed  rage  : 
If  not,  leave  unto  me  thy  knight's  last  pa- 
tronage. 

XXVII. 

Tho,  turning  to  thosebrethren,  thusbespoke; 
'  'Ye  warlike  pair,  whose  valorous  great  might, 
It   seems,   just   ^^•rongs    to    vengeance    do 

provoke. 
To  wreak  your  vrrath  on  this  dead-seeming 

knight, 
Mote  ought  allay  the  storm  of  your  despite; 
And  settle  patience  in  so  furious  heat? 
Not  to  debate  the  challenge  of  your  right. 
But  for  his  carcass  pardon  I  entreat, 
^Mlom  fortune  hath  alread}'  laid  in  lowest 

seat." 

XXVIII. 

To  whom  Cymochles  said;  "For  what  art 

thou, 
Thatmak'st  thyself  his  days-man,  to  prolong 
The  vengeance  press'd?     Or  who  shall  let 

me  now. 
On  this  vile  body  from  to  wreak  my  wrong, 
And  make  his  carcass  as  the  outcast  dong  ? 
Why  should  not  that  dead  carrion  satisfy, 
The  guilt,  which,  if  he  lived  had  thus  long. 
His  life  for  due  revenge  should  dear  aby? 
The  trespass  still  doth  live,  albee  the  person 

die." 

XXIX. 

"Indeed, "  then  said  the  prince, ' '  the  evil  done 
Dies  not,  when  breath  the  body  first  doth 

leave  ; 
But  from  the  grandsire  to  the  nephew's  son 
And  all  his  seed  the  curse  doth  often  cleave, 
Till  vengeance  utterly  the  guilt  bereave  : 
So  straightly  God  doth  judge.     But  gentle 

knight. 
That  doth  against  the  dead  his  hand  uprear, 
His  honour  stains  with  rancour  and  despite. 
And   great   disparagement    makes    to    his 

former  might." 

XXX. 

Pyrochles  gan  reply  the  second  time. 
And  to  him  said  ;  "  Now,  felon,  sure  I  read. 
How  that  thou  art  partaker  of  his  crime  : 
Therefore  b\'   Tcrmagaunt   thou    shalt  be 
dead."  [lead, 

With  that,  his  hand,  more  sad  than  lump  of 
Uplifting  high,  he  weened  with  Morddure, 


His  own  good  sword  Morddure,  to  cleave 

his  head. 
The  faithful  steel  no  treason  no'uld  endure. 
But,  swerving  from  tlie  mark,  his  lord's  life 

did  assure. 

XXXI. 

Yet  was  the  force  so  furious  and  so  fell. 
That  horse  and  man  it  made  to  reel  aside  : 
Nathless  the  prince  would  not  forsake  his 

sell, 
(For  well  of  yore  he  learned  had  to  ride,) 
But  full  of  anger  fiercely  to  him  cried  ; 
"  False  traitor,  miscreant,  thou  broken  hast 
The  law  of  arms,  to  strike  foe  undefied  : 
But  thou  thy  treason's  fruit  I  hope  shalt  taste 
Right  sour,  and  feel  the  law,  the  which  thou 

hast  defaced." 

XXXII. 

\\\\\\  that  his  baleful  spear  he  fiercely  bent 
Against  the  Pagan's  breast,  and  therewith 

thought 
His  cursed  life  out  of  her  lodge  have  rent  : 
But,  ere  the  point  arrived  where  it  ought. 
That  seven-fold  shield,  which  he  from  Guyon  N 

brought. 
He  cast  between  to  ward  the  bitter  stownd 
I'hrough  all  those  folds  the  steelhead  pas- 
sage wrought,  [\\ith  to  ground 
And  through  his  shoulder  pierced  ;  where- 
He  grovelling  fell,  all  gored  in  his  gushing 
wound. 

XXXIII. 

Which  when  his  brother  saw,  fraught  \\ith 

great  grief 
And  \\Tath,  he  to  him  leaped  furiously. 
And  foully  said ;  "By  Malioune,  cursed  thief,  1 
That  direful  stroke  thou  dearly  shalt  aby."    V 
Then,  hurling  up  his  harmful  blade  on  high,   '' 
Smote  him  so  hugely  on  his  haughty  crest. 
That  from  his  saddle  forced  him  to'fly  : 
Else  mote  it  needs  down  to  his  manly  breast 
Have  cleft  his  head  in  twain,  and  life  thence 

dispossest. 

XXXIV. 

Now  was  the  prince  in  dangerous  distress, 
\\\anting  his  sword,  when  he  on  foot  sliould 

fight  : 
His  single  spear  could  do  him  small  redress 
Against  two  foes  of  so  exceeding  might, 
The  least  of  which  was  match  for  any  knight. 
And  now  the  other,  whom  he  erst  did  daunt. 
Had  rear'd  himself  again  to  cruel  fight 
Three  times  more  furious  and  more  puissant, 
Unmindful  of  his  wound,  of  his  fate  ignorant. 

XXXV, 

So  both  at  once  him  charge  on  either  side 
With  hideous  strokes  and  importable  power,    ■. 
That  forced  him  his  ground  to  traverse  wide,    \ 
And  wisely  watch  to  ward  that  deadly  stowre  :    | 
For  on  his  shield,  as  thick  as  stormy  shower,    ; 
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Theirstrokcs  did  rain  ;  yet  did  he  never  quail, 
Ne  backward  shrink;  but  as  a  steadfast  tow'r, 
\\1iom  foe  with  double  batt'ry  doth  assail  ; 
Them  on  her  bulwark  bears,  and  bids  them 
nought  avail. 

XXXVI, 
So  stoutly  he  withstood  their  strong  assay  ; 
Till  that  at  last,  when  he  advantage  spied. 
His  poignant  spear  he  thrust  with  puissant 

sway  [wide, 

At  proud  Cymochles,  whiles  his  shield  was 
That  through  his  thigh  the  mortal  steel  did 

gryde  : 
He,  swerving  with  the  force,  within  his  flesh 
Did  break  the  lance,  and  let  the  head  abide: 
Out  of  the  wound  the  red  blood  flowed  fresh, 
That  underneath  his  feet  soon  made  a  purple 

plesh. 

XXXVII. 

Horribly  then  he  gan  to  rage  and  rail. 
Cursing  his  gods,  and  himself  damning  deep, 
Als  when  his  brother  saw  the  red  blood  rayle 
Adown  so  fast,  and  all  his  armour  steep. 
For  very  fellness  loud  he  gan  to  weep, 
And  said  ;  ' '  Caitiff,  curse  on  thy  cruel  hand, 
That  twice  hath  sped  ;  yet  shall  it  not  thee 

keep 
From  the  third  brunt  of  this  my  fatal  brand, 
Lo,  where  the  dreadful  Death  behind  thy 

back  doth  stand  !  " 

xxxvni. 
With  that  he  struck,  and  th'  other  struck 

withal,  [strous  might  : 

That  nothing  seem'd  mote  bear  so  mon- 
The  one  upon  his  cover'd  shield  did  fall. 
And  glancing  down  would  not  his  owner  bite. 
But  th'  other  did  upon  his  truncheon  smite  ; 
Which  hewing  quite  asunder,  further  way. 
It  made,  and  on  his  hacqueton  did  light. 
The  which  dividing  with  imp6rtune  sway, 
It  seized  in  his  right  side,  and  there  the  dint 

did  stay. 

xxxix. 
Wide  was  the  wound,  and  a  large  lukewarm 

flood, 
Red  as  the  rose,  thence  gushed  grievously  ; 
That  when  the  Paynim  spied  the  streaming 

blood, 
Gave  him  great  heart  and  hope  of  victory. 
On  th'  other  side,  in  huge  perplexity 
The  prince  now  stood,  having  his  weapon 

broke  ;  [lie  : 

Nought  could  he  hurt,  but  still  at  ward  did 
Yet  with  his  truncheon  he  so  rudely  stroke 
Cymochles  twice,  that  twice  him  forced  his 

foot  revoke. 

XL. 
Whom  when  the  palmer  saw  in  such  distress, 
5>ir  Guyon's  sword  he  lightly  to  him  raught, 


And  said  ;  "  Fair  son,  great  God  thy  right 

hand  bless. 
To  use  that  sword  so  well  as  he  it  ought ! " 
Glad  was  the  knight,  and  with  fresh  courage 

fraught, 
When  as  again  he  armed  felt  his  hond  : 
Then  like  a  lion,  which  had  long  time  sought 
His  robbed  whelps,  and  at  the  last  them  fond  j 
Amongst  the  shepherd  swains,  then  waxcch 

wood  and  yond  : 

XLI. 

So  fierce  he  laid  about  him,  and  dealt  blows 
On  either  side,  that  neither  mall  could  hold, 
Xc  shield  defend  the  thunder  of  his  throws  : 
Now  to  Pyrochles  many  strokes  he  told  ; 
Eft  to  Cymochles  twice  so  many  fold  ; 
Then,  back  again  turning  his  busy  hand, 
Them  both  at  once  compell'd  wUh  courage 

bold  [brand  ; 

To  yield  wide  way   to   his  heart-thnll.ng 
And  though  they  both  stood  stiff,  yet  could 

not  both  withstand. 


As 


savage  bull,  whom  two  fierce  mastiffs 
bait,  [g^re, 

When  rancour  doth  with  rage  him  cnce  en- 
Forgets  with  wary  ward  them  to  await, 
Butwithhis  dreadful  horns  them  drives  afore, 
Or  flings  aloft,  or  treads  down  in  the  floor, 
Breathing  out  wrath,  and  bellowing  disdain 
That  all  the  forest  quakes  to  hear  hniiroar  ; 
So  raged  Prince  Arthur  twixt  his  foemen 
twain,  [sustain. 

That  neither  could  his   mighty  puissance 


XLIII. 

But  ever  at  Pyrochles  when  he  smit, 
(Who  Guyon's  shield  cast  over  him  before, 
Whereon  the  Faery  Queen's  portrait  ^was 

writ,) 
His  hand  relented  and  the  stroke  forbore, 
And  his  dear  heart  the  picture  gan  adore  ; 
Which  oft  the  Paynim  saved  from  deadly 

stowre  :  [more  ; 

But  him  henceforth  the  same  can  save  no 
For  now  arrived  is  his  fatal  houi. 
That  no'ic  avoided  be  by  earthly  skill  or 

pow'r. 

XLIV. 

For  when  Cymochles  saw  the  foul  reproach, 
Which  them  appeached  ;  prick'dwith  guilty 

shame 
And  inward  grief,  he  fiercely  gan  approach, 
Resolved  to  put  away  that  loathly  blame, 
Or  die  with  honour  and  desert  of  fame  ; 
And  on  the  hauberk  struck  the  prince  so  sore, 
That  quite  disparted  all  the  linked  frame. 
And  pierced  to  the  skin,  but  bit  no  more  ; 
Yet   made   him   twice   to  reel,   that  never 

moved  afore. 
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XLV. 

\Miereat    renfierst  with  wrath    and   sharp 
regret,  [blade, 

He    struck    so    huf^ely  with   his   borrow'd 
That  it  empierced  the  Pagan's  burganet  ; 
And,  cleaving  the  hard  steel,  did  deep  invade 
Into  his  head,  and  cruel  passage  made 
Quite    through    his    brain  :    he,    tumbling 
down  on  ground,  [shade 

Breath'd  out  his  ghost,  which,  to  th'  infernal 
Fast  flying,  there  eternal  torment  found 
For  all  the  sins  wherewith  his  lewd  life  did 
abound. 

XLVI. 

W'hich  when  his  german  saw-,  the  stony  fear 
Ran  to  his  heart,  and  all  his  sense  dismay'd  ; 
Xe  thenceforth  life  ne  courage  did  appear  : 
But,  as  a  man  whom  hellish  fiends  have  fray'd. 
Long  trembling  still  he  stood  ;  at  last  thus 

said  ;  [may 

"Traitor,  what  hast  thou  done  !   How  ever 
Thy  cursed  hand  so  cruelly  have  swayed 
Against  that    knight !     Harrow  and    well 

away  !  [day  !  " 

After  so  wicked  deed  why  liv'st  thou  longer 

XLVII. 
With  that  all  desperate,  as  loathing  light. 
And  with  revenge  desiring  soon  to  die, 
Assemi^ling  all  his  force  and  utmost  might, 
With  his  own  sword  he  fierce  at  him  did  fly. 
And    struck   and  foin'd,   and   lash'd   out- 
rageously, 
Withouten  reason  or  regard.     Well  knew 
The  prince,  with  patience  and  sufferance  sly, 
So  hasty  heat  soon  cooled  to  subdue  : 
Tho,  when  this  breathless  woxe,  that  battle 
gan  renew, 

XLVIII. 
As  when  a  windy  tempest  bloweth  high. 
That   nothing   may  withstand   his  stormy 

stowre,  [fly  ; 

The  clouds,    as  things  afraid,   before   him 
But,  all  so  soon  as  his  outrageous  pow'r 
Is  laid,  they  fiercely  then  begin  to  show'r  ; 
And,  as  in  scorn  of  his  spent  stormy  spite, 
Now  all  at  once  their  malice  forth  do  pour  : 
So  did  Prince  Arthur  bear  himself  in  iight. 
And  suff'red  rash  Pyrochles  waste  his  idle 

might. 

XLIX. 
At  last  whenas  the  Saracen  perceived 
How  the  strange  sword  refused  to  serve  his 

need,  [deceived  ; 

Rut,  when  he  struck  most  strong,  the  dint 
He  flung  it  from  him  ;  and,  devoid  of  dread, 
Upon  him  hghtly  leaping  without  heed 
Twixt  his  two  mighty  arms  engrasped  fast, 
Tliinking  to  overthrow  and  down  him  tread  : 
But  him  in  strength   and  skill  the  prince 

surpass'd,  |him  clown  cast. 

And  through  his  nimble  sleight  did  under 


Nought  booted  it  the  Paynim  then  to  strive  ; 
For  as  a  bittern  in  the  eagle's  claw. 
That  may  not  hope  by  flight  to  'scape  alive, 
Still  waits  for  death  with  dread  and  trem- 
bling awe. 
So  he,  now  subject  to  the  victor's  law, 
Did  not  once  move,  nor  upward  cast  his  eye. 
For  vile  disdain  and  rancour,  which  did  gnaw 
His  heart  in  twain  with  sad  melancholy  ; 
As  one  that  loathed  life,  and  yet  despised 
to  die. 

LI. 

But,  full  of  princely  bounty  and  great  mind. 
The  conqueror  nought  cared  him  to  slay  ; 
But,  casting  WTongs  and  all  revenge  behind. 
More  glory  thought  to  give  life  than  decay. 
And  said  ;  "  Paynim,  this  is  thy  dismal  day  ; 
Yet  if  thou  wilt  renounce  thy  miscreance. 
And  my  true  liegeman  yield  thyself  for  aye. 
Life  will  I  grant  thee  for  thy  valiance. 
And  all  thy  wrongs  will  wipe  out  of  my 

sovenance." 

Lir. 
"  Fool,"  said  the  pagan,  "  I  thy  gift  defy  ; 
But  use  thy  fortune,  as  it  doth  befall  ; 
And  say,  that  I  not  overcome  do  die. 
But  in  despite  of  life  for  death  do  call." 
Wroth  was  the  prince,  and  sorry  yet  withal, 
That  he  so  wilfully  refused  grace  ; 
Yet,  sith  his  fate  so  cruelly  did  fall, 
His  shining  helmet  he  gan  soon  unlace, 
And  left  his  headless  body  bleeding  all  the 

place. 

Liir. 
By  this.  Sir  Guyon  from  his  trance  awaked, 
Life  having  mastered  her  senseless  foe  ; 
And  looking  up,  whenas  his  shield  he  lack'd 
And  sword  saw  not,  he  waxed  w^ondrous 

woe: 
But  when  the  palmer,  whom  he  long  ago 
Hadlost,  he  by  him  spied,  right  glad  he  grew, 
And  said ;  ' '  Dear  sir,  whom  wand'ring  to 

and  fro 
I  long  have  lack'd,  I  joy  thy  face  to  view  ; 
Firm  is  thy  faith,  whom  danger  never  fro 

me  drew, 

LIV. 

"  But  read  what  wicked  hand  hath  robbed  me 
Of  mygood  sword  and  shield? "  Thepalmer, 

glad 
With  so  fresh  hue  uprismg  him  to  see, 
Him  answered  :  "Fair  son,  be  no  whit  sad 
For  want  of  weapons ;  they  shall  soon  be 

had." 
So  gan  he  to  discourse  the  whole  debate, 
Which  that  strange  knight  for  him  sustained 

had, 
And  those  two^aivacens  confounded  late. 
Whose  carcasses  on  ground  were  horribly 

prostrate. 
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Which  when  he  licard,  and  saw  the  tokens 

true, 
His  heart  with  great  affection  vras  embay'd, 
And  to  the  prince,  witli  bowing  reverence  due, 
As  to  the  patron  of  his  life,  thus  said  ; 
"  My  lord,  my  liege,  by  whose  most  gracious 

aid 
I  live  this  day,  and  see  my  foes  subdued, 
What  may  suffice  to  be  for  meed  repaid 
Of  so  great  graces  as  ye  have  me  shew'd, 
But  to  be  ever  bound  " — 


LVI. 

To  whom  the  Infant*  thus  ;  "Fair  sir,  what 

need 
Good  turns  be  counted,  as  a  servile  bond. 
To  bind  their  doers  to  receive  their  meed? 
Are  not  all  knights  by  oath  bound  to  withstond 
Oppressors'  pow'r  by  arms  and  puissant hond? 
vSuffice,  that  I  have  done  my  due  in  place." 
So  goodly  purpose  they  together  fond 
Of  kindness  and  of  courteous  aggrace. 
The  whiles  false  Archimage  and  Atin  fled 

apace. 


CANTO    IX. 

The  House  of  Temperance,  in  ■which 

Doth  sober  Alma  dwell, 
Besiegedfbf  many  foes,  whom  slrange- 

er  knights  to  flight  compel. 


Of  all  God's  works,  which  do  this  world 

adorn. 
There  is  no  one  more  fair  and  excellent 
Than  is  man's  body,  both  for  power  and 

form, 
W^hiles  it  is  kept  in  sober  government  ; 
But  none  than  it  more  foul  and  indecent, 
Distemp'red  through  misrule  and  passions 

base  ; 
It  grows  a  monster,  and  incontinent 
Doth  lose  his  dignity  and  native  grace  : 
Behold,  who  list,  both  one  and  other  in  this 

place. 

ir. 
After  the  Paynim  brethren  conquer'd  were. 
The  Briton  prince  recov'ring  his  stolen  sword. 
And  Guyon  his  lost  shield,  they  both  yfere 
Forth  passed  on  their  way  in  fair  accord. 
Till  him  the  prince  with  gentle  court  did 
board  ;  [read, 

"Sir  knight,   mote  I  of  you  this  court'sy 
To  weet   why  on  your  shield,   so  goodly 

scored. 
Bear  ye  the  picture  of  that  lady's  head? 
Full  lively  is  the  semblant,  though  the  sub- 
stance dead." 

III. 
"  Fair  sir,"  said  he,  "if  in  that  picture  dead 
Such  life  ye  read,  and  virtue  in  vain  shew 
What  mote  ye  ween,  if  the  true  livel\--head 
Of  that  most  glorious  visage  ye  did  view  ! 
But  if  the  beauty  of  her  mind  ye  knew. 
That  is,  her  bounty,  and  imperial  power. 
Thousand  times  fairer  than  her  mortal  hxie, 
O  !  how  great  wonder  would  your  thoughts 

devour, 
And  infinite  desire  into  your  spirit  pour  ! 


IV. 


"  She.  is  the  mighty  Queen  of  Faery, 
Whose  fair  retraitt  I  in  my  shield  do  bear  ; 
She  is  the  flower  of  grace  and  chastity, 
Througliout  the  world  renowned  far  and 

near, 
My  life,  my  liege,  my  sovereign,  my  dear. 
Whose  glory  shineth  as  the  morning  star, 
And  with  her  light  the  earth  enlumines  clear  ; 
Far  reach  her  mercies,  and  her  praises  far. 
As  well  in  state  of  peace,  as  puissance  in 

war." 

V, 

"Thrice  happy  man,"  said  then  the  Briton 

knight, 
"  Whom  gracious  lot  and  thy  great  valiance 
Have  made  thee   soldier  of  that  princess 

bright,  [nance 

Which  with  her  bounty  and  glad  counte- 
Doth  bless  her  servants,  and  them   high 

advance !  [aspire, 

How   may   strange   knight    hope    ever    to 
By  faithful  service  and  meet  amenance 
Unto  such  bliss?  sufficient  were  that  hire 
For  loss  of  thousand  lives,  to  die  at  her  de- 


sn-e. 


VI. 


Said  Guyon,    "Noble  lord,  what  meed  so 

great. 
Or  grace  of  earthly  prince  so  sovereign. 
But  by  your  wondrous  worth  and\\-arlike  feat 
Ye  well  may  hope,  and  easily  attain  ? 
But  were  your  will  her  sold  to  entertain, 
And  numb'red  be  mongst  Knights  of  Maj'- 

denhead,  [main, 

Great  guerdon,  well  I  wote,  should  you  re- 
And  in  her  favour  high  be  reckoned. 
As  Arthegall  and  Sophy  now  been  honoured. " 

*  In  the  sense  of  Childe  or  Prince. 
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VII. 

"Certes,"  then  said  the  prince,    "I  God 
avow,  [plight, 

That  sitli  I  arms  and  knighthood  first  did 
]\[y  whole  desire  hath  been,  and  yet  is  now, 
l"o  serve  that  queen  with  all  my  power  and 
might.  [ligl'^t 

Xow  hath  the  sun  with  his  lamp-burning 
\\'a]k'd  round  about  the  world,  and  I  no  less, 
Sith  of  that  goddess  I  have  sought  the  sight, 
Yet  no  where  can  her  find  :  such  happiness 
Heaven  doth  to  me  envy  and  fortune  favour- 
less." 

VIII. 

"  Fortune,  the  foe  of  famous  chevisaunce, 
Seldom,"  said  Guyon,  "  yields  to  virtue  aid, 
But  in  her  way  throws  mischief  and  mis- 
chance, I  [stay'd. 
Whereb}'-  her  course  is  stopt  and  passage 
But  ycu,  fair  sir,  be  not  herewith  dismay'd. 
But  constant  keep  the  way  in  which  ye  stand  ; 
Which  were  it  not  that  I  am  else  delay'd 
With  hard  adventure,  which  I  have  in  hand, 
I  labour  would  to  guide  you  through  all 
Faery  land," 

IX. 

"  Gramercy  sir,"  said  he  ;  "but  mote  I  weet 
W^hat  strange  adventure  do  ye  now  pursue? 
Perhaps  my  succour  or  advizement  meet 
Mote   stead  you    much    your  purpose   to 

subdue." 
Then  gan  Sir  Guyon  all  the  story  shew 
Of  false  Acrasia,  and  her  wicked  wiles  ; 
^^^^ich  to  avenge,  the  palmer  him  forth  drew 
From  Faery  court.   So  talked  they,  the  whiles 
They  wasted  had  much  way,  and  measured 

many  miles. 

X. 
And  now  fair  Phoebus  gan  decline  in  haste 
His  weary  waggon  to  the  western  vale, 
Whenas  they  spied  a  goodly  castle,  placed 
Foreby  a  river  in  a  pleasant  dale  ; 
Which  choosing  for  that  evening's  hospital 
They  thither  march'd  ;  but  when  they  came 

in  sight. 
And  from  their  sweaty  coursers  did  avale, 
They  found  the  gates  fast  barred  long  ere 

night,  [despite. 

And  every  loup  fast  lock'd,  as  fearing  foes' 

XI. 

Wliich  when  they  saw,  they  weened  foul 
reproach  [stall  ; 

Was  to  them  done,  their  entrance  to  fore- 
Till  that  the  squire  gan  nigher  to  approach. 
And  wind  his  horn  under  the  castle  wall, 
That  with  the  noise  it  shook  as  it  would  fall. 
Eftsoones  forth  looked  from  the  highest  spire 
The  watch,  and  loud  unto  the  knights  did  call. 
To  weet  what  they  so  rudely  did  require  : 
Who  gently  answered,  they  entrance  did 
desire. 


XII. 

"  Fly,  fly,  good  knights,"  said  he,  "  fly  fast 

away. 
If  that  your  lives  ye  love,  as  meet  ye  should  ; 
Flyfast,  and  save  yourselves  from  near  decay; 
Here  may  yc  not  have  entrance,  though  we 

would  : 
We  would  and  would  again,  if  that  we  could  ; 
But  thousand  enemies  about  us  rave, 
And  with  long  siege  us  in  this  castle  hold  : 
Seven  years  this  wise  they  us  besieged  have. 
And  many  good  knights  slain  that  have  us 

sought  to  save." 

XIII. 

Thus  as  he  spoke,  lo  !  with  outrageous  cry 
A  thousand    villains    round    about    them 

swarm'd 
Out  of  the  rocks  and  caves  adjoining  nigh  ; 
Vile  caitive  wretches,  ragged, rude, deformed. 
All  threat'ning  death,  all  in  strange  manner 
arm'd  ;  [spears, 

Some  with  unwieldy  clubs,  some  with  long 
Some    rusty    knives,    some  staves  in  fire 
warm'd  :  [steers. 

Stern  was  their  look  ;   like  wild  amazed 
Staring  with  hollow  eyes,  and  stiff  upstand- 
ing hairs. 

XIV, 
Fiercely  at  first  those  knights  they  did  assail, 
And  drove  them  to  recoil :  but  when  again 
They  gave  fresh  charge,  their  forces  gan  to 

fail, 
Unable  their  encounter  to  sustain  ; 
For   with   such  puissance  and  impetuous 

main  [them  fly, 

Those  champions  broke  on  them,  that  forced 
Like  scatter'd  sheep,  whenas  the  shepherds' 

swain 
A  lion  and  a  tiger  doth  espy,     [forest  nigh, 
Wjth  greedy  pace  forih  rushing  from  the 

XV. 

A  while  they  fled,  but  soon  return'd  again 
With  greater  fury  than  before  was  found  ; 
j\nd  evermore  their  cruel  capitain 
Sought  with  his  rascal  routs  t'enclose  them 

round. 
And,  overrun,  to  tread  them  to  the  ground: 
But  soon  the  knights  with  their  bright-burn- 
ing blades  [confound, 
Broke  their  rude  troops,  and  orders  did 
Hew'.ng  and  slashing  at  their  idle  shades  ; 
For  though  they  bodies  seem,  yet  substance 
from  them  fades, 

XVI, 

As  when  a  swami  of  gnats  at  eventide 
Out  of  the  fens  of  Allan  do  arise,        [wide. 
Their  murmuring  small  trumpets  soundcn 
Whiles  in  the  air  their  clust'ring  army  flies. 
That  as  a  cloud  doth  seem  to  dim  the  skies  ; 
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Ne  man  nor  beast  may  rest  or  take  repast 
For  their  sharp  wounds  and  noyous  injuries, 
Till  the  fierce  northern  wind  with  blust'ring 
blast  [ocean  cast. 

Doth  blow  them  quite  away,  and  in  the 

XVII, 

Thus  when  they  had  that  troublous  rout 

dispersed, 
Unto  the  castle  gate  they  come  again. 
And  entrance  craved,  which  was  denied  erst. 
Now  when  report  of  that  their  perlous  pain. 
And  cumbrous  conflict  which  they  did  sus- 
tain, [dwell. 
Came  to  the  lady's  ears  whicli   there  did 
She  forth  issued  with  a  goodly  train 
Of  squires  and  ladies  equipaged  well. 
And  entertained  them  right  fairly,  as  befell. 

XVIII. 

Alma  she  called  was  ;  a  virgin  bright, 
That  had  not  yet  felt  Cupid's  wanton  rage  ; 
Yet  was  she  woo'd  of  many  a  gentle  knight, 
And  many  a  lord  of  noble  parentage. 
That  sought  with  her  to  link  in  marriage  : 
For  she  was  fair,  as  fair  mote  ever  be, 
And  in  the  flower  now  of  her  freshest  age  ; 
Yet  full  of  grace  and  goodly  modesty,  [see. 
That  even  heaven  rejoiced  her  sweet  face  to 

XIX. 
In  robe  of  lily  white  she  was  array 'd. 
That  from  her  shoulder  to  her  heel  down 

raught ;  [stray'd. 

The   train   whereof  loose    far  behind   her 
Branched  with  gold  and  pearl  most  richly 

wrought,  [taught 

And  borne  of  two  fair  damsels  which  were 
That  service  well  :  her  yellow  golden  hair 
\\'as  trimly  woven,  and  in  tresses  wrought, 
Xe  other  tire  she  on  her  head  did  wear. 
But  crowned  with  a  garland  of  sweet  rosiere. 

XX. 

Goodly  she  entertain'd  those  noble  knights. 
And  brought  them  up  into  her  castle  hall  ; 
Where  gentle  court  and  gracious  delight 
She  to  them  made,  with  mildness  virginal. 
Shewing  herself  both  wise  and  liberal. 
There  when  they  rested  had  a  season  due, 
They  her  besought  of  favour  special 
Of  that  fair  castle  to  afford  them  view  : 
She  granted  ;  and,  them  leading  forth,  the 
same  did  shew. 

XXI. 

First  she  them  led  up  to  the  castle  wall, 
That  was  so  high  as  foe  might  not  it  climb  : 
And  all  so  fair  and  fencible  withal  ; 
Not  built  of  brick,  ne  yet  of  stone  and  lime, 
But  of  thing  like  to  that  Egyptian  slime, 


Whereof  king  Nine  whylome  built  Babel 

tow'r  : 
But  O  great  pity,  that  no  longer  time 
So  goodly  workmanship  should  not  endure  ! 
Soon  it  must  turn  to  earth  :  no  earthly  thing 

is  sure. 

XXII. 

The  frame  thereof  seem'd  partly  circular, 
And  part  triangular  :  O  work  divine  ! 
Those  two  the  first  and  last  proportions  are  ; 
The  one  imperfect,  mortal,  feminine  !    '^ 
Th'  other  immortal,  perfect,  masculine  ;  (:i. 
And  twixt  them  both  a  quadrate  was  the 

base, 
Proportion'd  equally  by  seven  and  nine  ; 
Nine  was  the  circle  set  in  heaven's  place  : 
All  which  compacted,  made  a  goodly  diapase. 

XXIII. 

Therein  two  gates  were  placed  seemly  well : 
The  one  before,  by  which  all  in  did  pass. 
Did  th'  other  far  in  workmanship  excel ; 
For  not  of  wood,  nor  of  enduring  brass, 
But  of  more  worthy  substance  framed  it  was : 
Doubly  disparted,  it  did  lock  and  close, 
That,  when  it  locked,  none  might  thorough 

pass, 
And,  when  it  open'd,  no  man  might  it  close; 
Still  open'd  to  tiieir  friends,  and  closed  to 

their  foes. 

XXIV. 
Of  hewen  stone  the  porch  was  fairly  wrought, 
Stone  more  of  value,  and  more  smooth  and 

fine. 
Than  jet  or  marble  far  from  Ireland  brought ; 
Over  the  which  was  cast  a  wand'ring  vine, 
Enchased  \sith  a  wanton  ivy  twine  : 
And  over  it  a  fair  portcullis  hong, 
Which  to  the  gate  directly  did  incline 
With    comely    compass    and    compacture 

strong,  [long- 

Neither  unseemly  short,  nor  yet  exceeding 

XXV. 

Within  the  barbican  a  porter  sate, 
Day  and  night  duly  keeping  watch  and  ward  ; 
Nor  wight  nor  word  mote  pass  out  of  the  gate. 
But  in  good  order,  and  with  due  regard  ; 
Utterers  of  secrets  he  from  thence  debarr'd. 
Babblers  of  folly,  and  blazers  of  crime  : 
His  larum-bell  might  loud  and  wide  be  hard 
When  cause  required,  but  never  out  of  time  ; 
Early  and  late  it  rung,  at  evening  and  at 
prime. 

XXVI. 
And  round  about  the  porch  on  every  side 
Twice  sixteen  warders  sat,  all  armed  bright 
In  glist'ring  steel,  and  strongly  fortified  : 
Tall  yeomen  seemed  they  and  of  great  might, 
And  were  enranged  ready  still  for  fight. 
By  them  as  Alma  passed  with  her  guests, 
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They  did  obeisance,  as  beseemed  right, 
And  then  again  returned  to  their  rests  : 
The  porter  eke  to  her  did  lout  with  humble 
gests. 

XXVII. 

Tlience  she  them  brought  into  a  stately  hall, 
Wherein  were  many  tables  fair  dispread. 
And  ready  dight  with  drapets  festival, 
Against  tlie  viands  should  be  minist'red. 
At  th'  upper  end  there  sate,  yclad  in  red 
Down  to  the  ground,  a  comely  personage, 
That  in  his  hand  a  white  rod  menaged  ; 
He  steward  was,  hight  Diet  ;  ripe  of  age, 
And  in  demeanour  sober,  and  in  counsel  sage. 

XXVIII. 

And  through  the  hall  there  walked  to  and  fro 
A  jolly  yeoman,  marshal  of  the  same, 
\\'qose  name  was  Appetite  ;  he  did  bestow 
Botli  guests  and  meat,  whenever  in  tliey  came. 
And  knew  them  how  to  orderwithout  blame. 
As  liim  the  steward  bade.  They  both  attone 
Did  duty  to  their  lady,  as  became  ; 
Who,  passing  by,  forth  led  her  guests  anon 
Into  the  kitchen  room,  ne  spared  for  nice- 
ness  none. 

XXIX, 

It  was  a  vault  ybuilt  for  great  dispence, 
W^ith  many  ranges  rear'd  along  the  wall, 
And  one  great  chimney,  whose  long  tunnel 
thence  [of  all 

The  smoke  forth  threw  :  and  in  the  midst 
There  placed  was  a  caldron  ^^•ide  and  tall 
Upon  a  mighty  furnace,  burning  hot. 
More  hot  than  Etn',  or  flaming  Alongiball : 
For  day  and  night  it  brent,  ne  ceased  not. 
So  long  as  any  thing  it  in  the  caldron  got. 

XXX. 

But  to  delay  the  heat,  lest  by  mischance 
It  might  break  out  and  set  the  whole  on  fire, 
There  added  was  by  goodly  ordinance 
An  huge  great  pair  of  bellows,  which  did  stir 
Continually,  and  cooling  breath  inspire. 
About  the  caldron  many  cooks  accoyl'd 
With  hooks  and  ln,dles,  as  need  did  require  ; 
The  whiles  the  viands  in  the  vessel  boil'd. 
They  did  about  their  business  sweat,  and 
sorely  toil'd. 

XXXI. 

The  master  cook  was  call'd  Concoction  ; 
A  careful  man,  and  full  of  comely  guise  : 
The  kitchen  clerk,  that  hight  Digestion, 
Did  order  all  th'  achates  *'  in  seemly  wise. 
And  set  them  forth,  as  well  he  could  devise, 
Tlie  rest  had  several  offices  assign'd  ; 
Some  to  remove  the  scum  as  it  did  rise  ; 
Others  to  bear  the  same  away  did  mind  ; 
And  others  it  to  use  according  to  his  kind. 


*  Achates  is  in  the  Folio  written  "Gates,"  cakes 
or  provi::ion:s. 


XXXII. 
But  all  the  liquor,  which  was  foul  and  waste. 
Not  good  nor  serviceable  else  for  ouglit. 
They  in  another  great  round  vessel  placed, 
Till  by  a  conduit  pipe  it  thence  were  brought ; 
And  all  the  rest,  that  noyous  was  and  nought , 
By  secret  ways,  that  none  might  it  espy. 
Was  close  c'onvey'd,  and  to  the  backgate 

brought, 
That  cleeped  was  Port  Esquiline,  whereby 
It  was  avoided  quite,  and  thrown  out  privily. 

XXXIII. 

V/hich  goodly  order  and  great  workman's 
skill  [delight 

Whenas  those  knights  beheld,  with  rare 
And  gazing  wonder  they  their  minds  did  fill ; 
For  never  had  they  seen  so  strange  a  sight. 
Thence  back  again  fair  Alma  led  them  right, 
And  soon  into  a  goodly  parlour  brought, 
That  was  with  royal  arras  richly  dight, 
In  which  was  nothing  portra\-<Jd  nor 
wrought  ;  [thought : 

Not  wrought  nor  portrayed,  but  easy  to  be 

XXXIV. 

And  in  the  midst  thereof  upon  the  floor 
A  lavely  bevy  of  fair  ladies  sate, 
Courted  of  many  a  jolly  paramour, 
The  which  them  did  in  modest  wise  amate, 
And  each  one  sought  his  lady  to  aggrate ; 
And  eke  amongst  them  little  Cupid  play'd 
His  wanton  sports,  being  returned  late     laid 
From  his  fierce  wars,  and  having  from  him 
His  cruel  bow,  wherewitli  he  thousands  hath 
dismay' d. 

XXXV. 

Diverse  dehghts  they  found  themselves  to 

please  ;  [for  joy  ; 

Some  sang  in  sweet  consort;  some  laugh' d 

Some  play'd  with  straws  ;  some  idly  sat  at 

ease  ; 
But  other  some  could  not  abide  to  toy. 
All  pleasaunce  was  to  them  grief  and  annoy: 
This  frown'd;    that  fawn'd ;    the  third  for 

shame  did  blush  ; 
Another  seemed  envious,  or  coy  ; 
Another  in  her  teeth  did  gnaw  a  rush  :  [hush. 
But  at  these  strangers'  presence  every  one  did 

XXXVI. 

Soon  as  the  gracious  Alma  came  in  place, 
They  all  at  once  out  of  their  seats  arose. 
And  to  her  homage  madewith  humblegrace  : 
Whom  when  the  knights  beheld,  they  gan 

dispose  [chose : 

Themselves  to  court,   and  each  a  damsel 
The  prince  by  chance  did  on  a  lady  light, 
That  was  right  fair  and  fresh  as  morning  rose, 
But  somewhat  sad  and  solemn  eke  in  sight. 
As  if  some  pensive  thought  constrain'd  her 

gentle  spright. 
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xxxvir. 
In  a  long  purple  pall,  ^vhose  skirt  with  gold 
Was  fretted  all  about,  she  was  array'd  ; 
And  in  her  hand  a  poplar  branch  did  hold  : 
To  whom  the  prince  in  courteous  manner 
said :  [may'd, 

"Gentle  Madame,  why  been  ye  thus  dis- 
And  your  fair  beauty  do  with  sadness  spill? 
Lives  any  that  you  hath  thus  ill  appay'd? 
Or  do  you  love,  or  do  you  lack  your  will?  [ill. " 
\\liate\'er  be  the  cause,  it  sure  beseems  you 

XXXVI 11. 
"  Fair  sir,"  said  she,  half  in  disdainful  wise, 
"  How  is  it  that  this  word  in  me  ye  blame, 
And  in  yourself  do  not  the  same  advise? 
Him  ill  beseems  another's  fault  to  name, 
That  may  unwares  be  blotted  with  the  same  : 
Pensive  I  yield  I  am,  and  sad  in  mind. 
Through  great  desire  of  glory  and  of  fame  ; 
Ne  ought  I  ween  are  ye  therein  behind. 
That  have  twelve  months  sought  One,  yetno- 
W'here  can  her  find." 

XXXIX. 

The  prince  was  inly  moved  at  her  speech, 
Well  weeting  true  what  she  had  rashly  told  ; 
Yet  with  fair  semblant  sought  to  hide  the 

breach, 
Which  change  of  colour  did  perforce  unfold, 
Now  seeming  flaming  hot  now  stony  cold  : 
Tho,  turning  soft  aside,  he  did  inquire  [hold: 
What  wight  she  was  that  poplar  branch  did 
It  answer'd  was,  her  name  was  Praise-desire, 
That   by  well-doing  sought  to   honour   to 

aspire. 

XL. 

The  whiles  the  Faery  knight  did  entertain 
Another  damsel  of  that  gentle  crew, 
That  was  right  fair  and  modest  of  demayne, 
But  that  too  oft  she  changed  her  native  hue  : 
Strangewas  her  tire,  andallher  garment  blue, 
Close  round  about  her  tuck'd  with  many  a 

plight : 
Upon  her  fist  the  bird,  which  shunnethview 
And  keeps  in  coverts  close  from  living  wight, 
Did  sit,  as  yet  ashamed  how  rude  Pan  did 

her  dight. 

XL  I. 
So  long  as  Guyon  with  her  communed, 
Unto  the  ground  she  cast  her  modest  eye, 
And  ever  and  anon  with  rosy  red 
The  bashful  blood  her  snowy  cheeks  did  dye. 
That  her  became  as  polish 'd  ivorv 
Which  cunning  craftsman  hand  hath  overlaid 
With  fair  vermilion  or  pure  castorv. 
Great  wonder  had  the  knight  to  see  the  maid 
Sostrangely  passioned,  and  to  her  gently  said, 

XLII. 

"  Fair  damsel  seemeth   by  your  troubled 

cheer, 
That  cither  me  too  bold  ye  ween,  this  wise 


You  to  molest,  or  other  ill  to  fear 

That  in  the  secret  of  your  heart  close  lies, 

From  whence  it  doth,  as  cloud  from  sea,  arise  : 

If  it  be  I,  of  pardon  I  you  pray  ; 

But,  if  ought  else  that  I  mote  not  devise, 

I  will,  if  please  you  it  discure,  assay 

To  ease  you  of  that  ill,  so  wisely  as  I  may." 

XLIII. 
She  answer'd  nought,  but  more  abash'd  for 

shame  [face 

Held  down  her  head,  the  whiles  her  lovely 
The  flashing  blood  with  blushing  did  inflame, 
And  the  strong  passion  marr'd  her  modest 

grace, 
That  Guyon  marvell'd  at  her  uncouth  case , 
Till  Alma  him  bespake  ;  ' '  Why  wonder  ye, 
Fair  sir,  at  that  which  ye  so  much  embrace? 
She  is  the  fountain  of  your  modesty  ; 
You  shamefast  are,  but  Shamefastness  itself 

is  she." 

XLIV. 

Thereat  the  Elf  did  blush  in  privity, 
And  turn'd  his  face  a\\ay ;  but  she  the  same 
Dissembled  fair,  and  feign'd  to  oversee. 
Thus  they  awhile  with  court  and  goodly  game 
Themselves  did  solace  each  one  with  his 

dame, 
Till  that  great  lady  thence  away  them  sought 
To  view  her  castle's  other  wondrous  frame : 
Up  to  a  stately  turret  she  them  brought, 
Ascending  by  ten  steps  of  alabaster  wrought. 

XLV. 

That  turret's  frame  most  admirable  was, 
Like  highest  heaven  compassed  around, 
And  lifted  high  above  this  earthly  mass, 
Which  it  surview'd,  as  hills  do  lower  ground: 
But  not  on  ground  mote  like  this  to  be  found  ; 
Not  that,  which  antique  Cadmus  whylome 

built 
In  Thebes,  which  Alexander  did  confound  ; 
Nor  that  proud  tow'r  of  Troy,  though  richly 

gilt,  [Greeks  was  spilt. 

From  which  j^oung  Hector's  blood  by  cruel 

XLVI. 

The  roof  hereof  was  arched  over  head, 
And  deck'd  with  flovrers  and  herbars  daintily ; 
Two  goodly  beacons,  set  in  watches'  stead. 
Therein  gave  light,  and  flamed  continually : 
For  they  of  living  fire  most  subtilly 
Were  made,  and  set  in  silver  sockets  bright, 
Cover'd  with  lids  devised  of  substance  sly. 
That  readily  they  shut  and  open  might. 
O,  who  can  tell  the  praises  of  that  maker's 
might ! 

XLVII. 

Ne  can  I  tell,  nc  can  I  stay  to  tell, 
This  ]?art's  great  workmanship  and  won- 
drous power 
That  all  this  other  ^^•orld's  work  doth  excel. 
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And  likcst  is  unto  that  heavenly  tower 
That  God  hath  built  for  Ilis  own  blessed 

bower. 
Therein  were  divers  rooms,  and  divers  stages  ; 
But  three  the  chiefest  and  of  greatest  power, 
In"^rhich  there  dwelt  three  honourable  sages; 
The  wisest  men,  I  ween,  that  lived  in  their 

ages. 

XLViir. 
Not  he,  whom  Greece,  the  nurse  of  all  good 

arts. 
By  Phoebus'  doom  the  wisest  thought  alive,* 
Alight  be  compared  to  these  by  many  parts  : 
Nor  that  sage  Pylian  sire  t  which  did  survive 
Tiiree  ages,  such  as  mortal  men  contrive. 
By  whose  advice  old  Priam's  city  fell, 
\a  ith  these  in  praise  of  policies  mote  strive. 
Tiiesc  three  in  these  three  rooms  did  sundry 

dwell, 
And  counselled  fair  Alma  how  to  govern  well. 

XLIX. 

The  first  of  them  could  things  to  come  foresee ; 
The  next  could  of  things  preseivtJDest  ad^^se  ; 
The  third  things  past  could  keep  in  memory: 
So  tl>at  no  time  nor  reason  could  arise, 
But  that  the  same  could  one  of  these  comprise. 
F'orthy  the  first  did  in  the  forepart  sit, 
That  nought  mote  hinder  his  quick  prejudice; 
He  had  a  sharp  foresight  and  working  wit 
That  neveridlewas,  neoncewouldrestawhit. 

L. 

His  chamber  was  dispainted  all  within 
With  sundry  colours,  in  the  which  were  wTit 
Infinite  shapes  of  things  dispersed  thin  ; 
Some  such  as  in  the  world  were  never  yet, 
Ne  can  devized  be  of  mortal  wit ; 
Some  daily  seen  and  knowen  by  their  names, 
Such  as  in  idle  fantasies  do  flit  ; 
Infernal    hags,     centaurs,    fiends,    hippo- 
dames,  J  [children,  dames. 
Apes,    lions,    eagles,    owls,   fools,    lovers, 

LI. 
And  all  the  chamber  filled  was  with  flies 
Which  buzzed  all  about,  and  made  such  sound 
That  they  encumb'  red  all  men's  ears  and  eyes ; 
Like  many  swarms  of  bees  assembled  round; 
After  their  hives  with  honey  do  abound. 
All  those  were  idle  thoughts  and  fantasies. 
Devices,  dreams,  opinions  unsound. 
Shows,  visions,  sooth-says,  and  prophesies ; 
And  all  that  feigned  is,  as  leasings,  tales, 
and  Mes. 

Lll. 

Amongst  them  all  sate  he  which  wonned  there, 
That  hight  Plantastes§  by  his  nature  true  ; 
A  man  of  years  yet  fresh,  as  mote  appear. 
Of  swarth  complexion,  and  of  crabbed  hue, 

*  Socrates.  t  Nestor. 

X  Hippopotamuses  or  sea-horses. 
§  The  Imagination. 


That  him  full  of  meldncholy  did  shew  ; 
Bent  hollow  beetle  brows,  sharp  staring  eyes 
That  mad  or  foolisli  seem'd  :  one  by  his  view 
Mote  deem  him  born  with  ill-disposed  skies, 
When  oblique  Saturn  sate  in  th'  house  of 
agonies. 

LIII. 

Whom  Alma  having  showM  to  her  guests. 
Thence  brought  them  to  the  second  room, 

whose  walls 
Were  painted  fair  with  memorable  gests 
Of  famous  wizards  ;  *  and  with  picturals 
Of  magistrates,  of  courts,  of  tribunals. 
Of  commonwealths,  of  states,  of  policy, 
Of  laws,  of  judgments,  and  of  decretals. 
All  arts,  all  science,  all  philosophy. 
And  all  that  in  the  world  was  aye  thought 

wittily. 

LIV. 

Of  those  that  room  was  full ;  and  them  among 
There  sate  a  man  of  ripe  and  perfect  age,t 
Wlio  did  them  meditate  all  his  life  long, 
That  through  continual  practise  and  usage 
He  now  was  grown  right  wise   and  won- 
drous sage  :  [see 
Great  pleasure  had  those  stranger  knights  to 
His  goodly  reason  and  grave  personage, 
That  his  disciples  both  desired  to  be  : 
But  Alma  thence  them  led  to  th'  hindmost 
room  of  three. 

I.v. 
That  chamber  seemed  ruinous  and  old. 
And  therefore  was  removed  far  behind. 
Yet  were  the  walls,  that  did  the  same  uphold. 
Right  firm  and  strong,  though    somewhat 

they  declined  ; 
And  therein  sat  an  old,  old  man,  half  blind,  + 
And  all  decrepit  in  his  feeble  corse, 
Yet  Hvely  vigour  rested  in  his  mind, 
And  recompensed  them  with  abetter  scorse  : 
Weak  body  well  is  changed  for  mind's  re- 
doubled force. 

LVI. 

This  man  of  infinite  remembrance  was. 
And  things  foregone  through  many  ages  held, 
Which  he  recorded  still  as  they  did  pass, 
Nesuff'red  them  to  perish  through  long  eld, 
As  all  things  else  the  which  this  world  doth 

weld  ; 
But  laid  them  up  in  his  immortal  scryne. 
Where  they  for  ever  incon-upted  dwell'd  : 
The  wars  he  well  rememb'red  of  king  Nine,^ 
Of  old  Assarachus,!'  and  InachusH  divine. 


*  Wizards  here  means  wise  men.  Sir  John 
Cheke,  in  his  translation  of  St.  ^Matthew's  gospel, 
styles  the  Wise  !Men  or  ^lagi  "Wizards." 

I  The  Judgment.  J  The  Memory. 
§  Xmus. 

II  The  great  grandfather  of  Eneas. 
^  The  founder  of  Argos. 
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LVII. 
The  years  of  Nestor  nothing  were  to  his, 
Ne  yet  Methusalah,  though  longest  hved  ; 
For  he  rememb'red  both  their  infancies  ; 
Ne  wonder  then  if  that  he  were  deprived 
Of  native  strength  now  that  he  them  survived. 
His  chamber  all  was  hang'd  about  with  rolls 
And  old  records  from  ancient  times  derived, 
Some  made  in  books,  some  in  long  parch- 
ment scrolls  ; 
That    were    all    worm-eaten    and    full    of 
canker  holes. 

LViir. 
Amidst  them  all  he  in  a  chair  was  set, 
Tossing  and  turning  them  withouten  end  ; 
But  for  he  was  unable  them  to  fett, 
A  little  boy  did  on  him  still  attend 
To    reach,    whenever    he    for    ought    did 

send  ; 
And  oft  when  things  were  lost,  or  laid  amiss. 
That  boy  them  sought  and  unto  him  did  lend: 
Therefore  he  Anamnestes  cleeped  is  ; 
And  that  old  man  Eumnestes,  by  their  pro- 
perties. 


LIX. 

The  knights  there  ent'ring  did  him  reverence 

due. 
And  wond'red  at  his  endless  exercise. 
Then  as  they  gan  his  library  to  view, 
And  antique  registers  for  to  avise, 
There  chanced  to  the  prince's  hand  to  rise 
An  ancient  book,  hight  Briton  Monimciiis, 
That  of  this  land's  first  conquest  did  devise, 
And  old  division  into  regiments, 
Till  it   reduced  was  to  one  man's  govern- 
ments. 

LX. 

Sir  Gnyon  chanced  eke  on  another  book, 
That  hight  Aiitiquity  of  Faery  Loud  .--f 
In  which  whenas  he  greedily  did  look, 
Th'  offspring  of  Elves  and  Faeries  there  he 

fond, 
As  it  deliver'd  was  from  hand  to  bond  : 
Whereat  they,  burning  both  with  fervent  fire 
Their  countr}''s  ancestry  to  understond. 
Craved  leave  of  Alma  and  that  aged  sire 
To  read  those  books  ;  who  gladly  granted 

their  desire. 


CANTO   X. 

A  chronicle  of  Briton  kings, 
From  Brute  to  Uther's  reign; 

And  rolls  of  Elfin  emperors, 
Till  time  of  Gloriane."^ 


I. 


Who  now  shall  give  unto  me  words  and  sound 

E^qual  unto  this  haughty  enterprize  ? 

Or  who  shall  lend  me  wings,  with  which 

from  ground 
My  lowly  verse  may  loftily  arise, 
And  lift  itself  unto  the  highest  skies  ? 
More  ample  spirit  than  hitherto  was  wont 
Here  needs  me,  whiles  the  famous  ancestries 
Of  my  most  dreaded  sovereign  I  recoimt. 
By  which  all  earthly  princes  she  doth  far 

surmount. 

11. 
Ne  under  sun  that  shines  so  wide  and  fair, 
Whence  all  that  lives  does  borrow  life  and 

light, 
Lives  ought  that  toherhneage  may  compare; 
Which  though  from  earth  it  be  derived  right. 
Yet  doth  itself  stretch  forth  to  heaven's  height, 
And  all  the  world  with  wonder  overspread  ; 
A  labour  huge,  exceeding  far  my  might  : 
How  shall  frail  pen,  with  fear  disparaged. 
Conceive  such   sovereign   glory  and   great 

bountjhcd  ! 

*  Elizabeth. 


III. 


Argument  worthy  of  Maeonian  quill ; 
Or  rather  worthy  of  great  Phoebus'  rote. 
Whereon  the  ruins  of  great  Ossa  hill, 
And  triumphs  of  Phlegraean  Jove,  he  wrote, 
That  all  the  gods  admired  his  lofty  note. 
But,  if  some  relish  of  that  heavenly  lay 
His  learned  daughters  would  to  me  report 
To  deck  my  song  withal,  I  would  assay 
Thy  name,  O  sovereign  Queen,  to  blazon 
far  away. 

IV. 
Thy  name,  O  sovereign  Queen,  thy  realm. 

and  race, 
From  this  renowned  prince  derived  are, 
Who  mightily  upheld  that  royal  mace 
Which  now  thou  bear'st,  to  thee  desccm. 

far 
From  mighty  kings  and  conquerors  in  war.  ^ 
Thy  fathers  and  great  grandfathers  of  old, 
Whose  noble  deeds  above  the  northern  star 
Immortal  fame  forever  hath  enroU'd  ; 
As  in  that  old   man's  book  they  were  in 

order  told. 


t  These  words  are  spelt  for  the  rhyme  only. 
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The  land  which  warlike  Britons  now  possess, 
And  therein  have  their  mighty  empire  raised, 
In  antique  times  was  savage  wilderness, 
Unpeopled,     unmanured,     unproved,    un- 

praised  ; 
Ne  was  it  island  then,  ne  was  it  pa3'sed 
Amid  the  ocean  waves,  ne  was  it  sought 
Of  merchants  far  for  profits  therein  praised  ; 
But  was  all  desolate,  and  of  some  thought 
,By  sea  to  have  been  from  the  Celtic  main- 
land brouglit. 

VI. 

Ne  did  it  then  deserve  a  name  to  have, 
Till  that  the  venturous  mariner  that  way 
Learning  his  ship  from  those  white  rocks  to 

save, 
Which  all  along  the  southern  sea-coast  lay 
Threat'ning  unheedy  \vreck  and  rash  decay, 
For  safety  that  same  his  sea-mark  made, 
And  named  it  Albion  :  ■  but  later  day. 
Finding  in  it  fit  ports  for  fishers"  trade, 
Gan  more  the  same  frequent,  and  further  to 

invade. 

VII. 

But  far  inland  a  savage  nation  dwelt 
Of  hideous  giants,  and  half-beastly  men. 
That  never  tasted  grace,  nor  goodness  felt  ; 
But  wild  like  beasts  lurking  in  loathsome  den, 
And  flying  fast  as  roebuck  through  the  fen, 
All  naked  without  shame  or  care  of  cold. 
By  hunting  and  by  spoiling  liveden  ; 
Of  stature  huge,  and  eke  of  courage  bold. 
That  sons  of  men  amazed  their  sternness  to 
behold. 

VIII. 

But  whence  they  sprang,  or  how  they  were 

begot, 
Uneath  is  to  assure  ;  uneath  to  ween. 
That  monstrous  error  which  doth  some  assott, 
That  Dioclesian's  fifty  daughters  sheen 
Into  this  land  by  chance  have  driven  been  ; 
Where  compan'ing  with   fiends   and  filthy 

sprights 
Through  vain  illusion  of  their  lust  unclean. 
They  brought  forth  giants  and  such  dread- 
ful wights  [mights. 
As  far  exceeded  men  in  their  immeasured 

IX. 

Tiicy  held  this  land,  and  with  their  filthiness 
Polluted  this  same  gentle  soil  long  time  ; 
That  their  own  mother  loath' d  their  beasth- 

ness. 
And  gan  abhor  her  broods'  unkindly  crime. 
All  weref  they  born  of  herown  native  slime: 
Until  that  Brutus,  anciently  derived 
From  royal  stock  of  old  Assarac's  line, 
Driven  by  fatal  error  here  arrived. 
And  them  of  their  unjust  possession  deprived. 


White  Island. 


t  Although  they  were. 


X. 

But  ere  he  had  established  his  throne. 
And  spread  his  empire  to  the  utmost  shore. 
He  fought  great  battles  with  his  savage  fone; 
In  which  he  them  defeated  evermore. 
And  many  giants  left  on  groaning  floor, 
That  well  can  witness  yet  unto  this  day 
The  western  Hogh,*  besprinkled  with  the 

gore 
Of  mighty  Goemot,  whom  in  stout  fray 
Corineus  conquered,  and  cruelly  did  slay. 

XI. 

xA.nd  eke  that  ample  Pit,  yet  far  renown'd 
For  the  large  leap  which  Debon  did  compel 
Coulin  to  make,  being  eight  lugs  of  ground, 
Into  the  which  returning  back  he  fell  : 
But  those  three  monstrous  stones  do  most 

excel, 
Wliich  that  huge  son  of  hideous  Albion, 
Whose  father  Hercules  in  France  did  quell, 
Great  Godmer  threw,  in  fierce  contention. 
At  bold  Canutus  ;  but  of  him  was  slain  anon. 

XII. 

In  meed  of  these  great  conquests  by  them  got, 
Corineus  had  that  province  utmost  west 
To  him  assigned  for  his  worthy  lot, 
Which  of  his  name  and  memorable  gest 
He  called  Cornwall,  yet  so  called  best  : 
And  Debon's  share  was,  that  is  Devonshire  : 
But  Canute  had  his  portion  from  the  rest. 
The  which  he  called  Canutium,  for  his  hire  ; 
Now  Cantium,  which  Kent  we  commonly 
inquire. 

XIII. 

Thus  Brute  this  realm  unto  his  rule  subdued. 
And  reigned  long  in  great  felicity. 
Loved  of  his  friends,  and  of  his  foes  eschew'd: 
He  left  three  sons,  his  famous  progen}^ 
Ijorn  of  fair  Inogen  of  Italy  ; 
iSIongst  whom  he  parted  his  imperial  state, 
And  Locrine  left  chief  lord  of  Britanny. 
At  last  ripe  age  bade  him  surrender  late 
His  Hfe,  and  long  good  fortune,  unto  final  fate. 

XIV. 
Locrine  was  left  the  sovereign  lord  of  all  ; 
But  Albanact  had  all  the  northern  part, 
Which  of  himself  Albania  he  did  call  ; 
And  Camber  did  possess  the  western  quart. 
Which  Severn  now  from  Logris  doth  depart: 
And  each  his  portion  peaceably  enjoy 'd, 
Ne  was  there  outward  breach,  nor  grudge  in 

heart, 
That  once  their  quiet  government  annoy'd  ; 
But  each  his   pains   to   others'  profit  still 

employ 'd. 

XV. 

Until  a  nation  strange,  with  visage  swart 
And  courage  fierce  that  all  men  did  affray, 

*  Camden  calls  it  the  Haw. 
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Which  through  the  world  then  svvarm'd  in 

every  part, 
And  overflow'd  all  countries  far  away, 
Like  Xoye's  great  flood,  with  their  impor- 
tune s\\a3', 
This  land  invaded  w  ith  like  violence. 
And  did  themselves  through  all  the  north 

display  : 
Until  that  Locrine  for  his  realm's  defence, 
Did  head  against  them  make  and  strong 
munificence. 

xvr. 
He  them  encoun'tred,  a  confused  rout, 
Foreby  the  river  that  whylome  was  hight 
The  ancient  Abus,  where  with  courage  stout 
He  them  defeated  in  victorious  fight. 
And  chased  so  fiercely  after  fearful  flight, 
That  forced  their  chieftain,  for  his  safety's 

sake, 
(Their  chieftain  Humber  named  was  aright, ) 
Unto  the  mighty  stream  him  to  betake. 
Where  he  an  end  of  battle  and  of  life  did 

make. 

XVII. 

The  king  returned  proud  of  victory 

And  insolent  woxe  through  unwonted  ease. 

That  shortly  he  forgot  the  jeopardy, 

Which  in  his  land  he  lately  did  appease, 

And  fell  to  vain  voluptuous  disease : 

He  loved  fair  Lady  Estrild,  lewdly  loved, 

Whose  wanton  pleasures  him  too  much  did 

please. 
That    quite    his    heart    from    Guendolene 

removed,  [faithful  proved. 

From  Guendolene  his  wife,  though  always 

XVIII. 
The  noble  daughter  of  Corineus 
Would  not  endure  to  be  so  vile  disdain'd. 
But,  gathering  force  and  courage  valorous, 
Encount'red  him  in  battle  well  ordain'd. 
In  which  him  vanquish'd   she  to  fly  con- 
strain'd  : 
But  she  so  fast  pursued,  that  him  she  took 
And  threw  in  bands,   where  he  till  death 

remain'd ; 
Als  his  fair  leman  flying  through  a  brook 
She  overhent,  nought  moved  with  her  piteous 
look, 

XIX. 
But  both  herself,  and  eke  her  daughter  dear 
Begotten  by  her  kingly  paramour. 
The  fair  Sabrina,  almost  dead  with  fear. 
She  there  attacked,  far  from  all  succour  : 
The  one  she  slew  in  that  impatient  stoure. 
But  the  sad  virgin  innocent  of  all 
Adown  the  rolling  river  she  did  pour, 

*  So  reads  the  edition  of  1596.  The  readini^ 
in  a  former  edition,  1590,  was  "Upon  the  present 
floure." 


Which  of  her  name  now  Severn  men  do  call : 
Such  was  the  end  that  to  disloyal  love  did  fall. 

XX. 

Then  for  her  son,  which  she  to  Locrin  bore, 
iSIadan  was  young,  unmeet  the  rule  to  sway. 
In  her  own  hand  the  crown  she  kept  in  store, 
Till  riper  years  he  raught  and  stronger  stay  : 
During  w  hich  time  her  power  she  did  display 
Through  all  this  realm  the  glory  of  her  sex, 
And  first  taught  men  a  woman  to  obey : 
But,  when  her  son  to  man's  estate  did  wex. 
She  it  surrend'red,  ne  herself  would  longer 
vex. 

XXI. 

Tho  Madan  reign'd,  unworthy  of  his  race  ; 
For  with  all  shame  that  sacred  throne  he  fiU'd. 
Next  Alemprise,  as  unworthy  of  that  place, 
In  which  being  consorted  with  ]Manild, 
For  thirst  of  single  kingdom  him  he  kill'd. 
But  Ebranck  salved  both  their  infamies 
With  noble  deeds,  and  warred  on  Brunchild 
In  Henault,  \\here  yet  of  his  victories 
Brave  monuments  remain  which  yet  that 
land  envies. 

XXII. 
An  happy  man  in  his  first  days  he  was 
And  happy  father  of  fair  progeny  : 
For  all  so  many  weeks,  as  the  year  has. 
So  many  children  he  did  multiply  ; 
Of  which  were  twenty  sons,  which  did  apply 
Their  minds  to  praise  and  chivalrous  desire: 
Those  germans  did  subdue  all  Germany, 
Of  whom  it  hight,  but  in  the  end  their  sire 
With  foul  repulse  from  France  was  forced 
to  retire. 

XXIII. 

Which  blot  his  son  succeeding  in  his  seat. 
The  second  Brute,  the  second  both  in  name 
And  eke  in  semblance  of  his  puissance  great, 
Right  well  recured,  and  did  away  tliat  blame 
With  recompense  of  everlasting  fame  : 
He  with  his  victor  sword  first  opened 
The  bowels  of  wide  France,  a  forlorn  dame. 
And  taught  her  first  how  to  be  conq'uei^d ; 
Since  which,  with  sundry  spoils  she  hath 
been  ransacked. 

XXIV. 

Let  Scaldis  tell,  and  let  tell  Hania, 
And  let  tlie  marsh  of  Esthambruges  tell, 
What  colour  were  their  waters  that  same  day. 
And  all  the  moor  twixt  Elversham  and  Dell, 
With  blood  of  Henalois  which  therein  fell. 
How  oft  that  day  did  sad  Brunchildis  see 
The,o;'6v;/  shield  dyed  in  dolorous  vermeil? 
That  not  scHiihguiridh  it  mote  seem  to  b  \ 
But  \^\S\&cy  scuith  gogh,'"  sign  of  sad  cruelty 


*  That  it  seemed  not  to  be  a  green  shiclJ.  but 
a  red  shi'.;ld. 
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XXV. 

His  son,  king  Leill,  by  father's  labour  long, 
Enjoy'd  an  heritage  of  lasting  peace, 
And  built  Cairleill,  and  built  Cairleon  strong. 
Next  Hudibras  his  realm  did  not  encrease, 
But  taught  the  land  from  weary  wars  to  cease. 
Whose  footsteps  Bladud  following,  in  arts 
F.xcell'd  at  Athens  all  the  learned  preace, 
?rom  whence  he  brought  them   to  these 
savage  parts,  [born  hearts. 

And  with  sweet  science  mollified  their  stub- 

XXVI. 

Ensample  of  his  wondrous  faculty, 
Behold  the  boiling  baths  at  Cairbadon, 
Which  seethe  with  secret  fire  eternally. 
And  in  their  entrails,  full  of  quick  brimstone, 
Nourish  the  flames  which  they  are  warm'd 

upon. 
That  to  their  people  wealth  they  forth  do  well, 
-And  health  to  every  foreign  nation  : 
Yet  he  at  last,  contending  to  excel 
The  reach  of  men,  through  flight  into  fond 

mischief  fell. 

xxvir. 
Next  him  king  Leyr"  in  happy  peace  long 

reigri^d, 
But  had  no  issue  male  him  to  succeed, 
But  three  fair  daughters,  which  were  well 

uptrain'd 
In  all  that  seemed  fit  for  kingly  seed  ; 
Mongst  whom  his  realm  he  equally  decreed 
To  have  divided  :  tho,  when  feeble  age 
Nigh  tohisutmostdatehesawproceed,  [sage 
He  call'd  his  daughters,  and  with  speeches 
Inquired,  which  of  them  most  did  love  her 

parentage. 

XXVIII. 

The  eldest  Gonorill  gan  to  protest,  [loved  ; 
That  she  much  tuore  than  her  own  life  him 
And  Regan  greater  love  to  him  profess'd 
Than  all  the  world,  whenever  it  were  proved  ; 
But  Cordeill  said  she  loved  him  as  behoved  : 
Wliose  simple  answer,  wanting  colours  fair 
To  paint  it  forth,  him  to  displeasance  mov'd, 
That  in  his  crown  he  counted  her  no  heir. 
But  twixt  the  other  twain  his  kingdom  whole 

did  share. 

xxrx. 
So  wedded  th'  one  to  Maglan  king  of  Scots, 
And  th'  other  to  the  king  of  Cambria,  [lots  ; 
And  twixt  them  shared  his  realm  by  equal 
But,  without  dow'r,  the  wise  Cordelia 
Was  sent  to  Aganip  of  Celtica  : 
Their  aged  sire,  thus  eased  of  his  crown, 
A  private  life  led  in  Albania 
With  Gonorill,  long  had  in  great  renown. 
That  nought  him  grieved  to  been  from  rule 

deposed  down. 

*  Lear. 


XXX. 

But^rue  it  is  that,  when  the  oil  is  spent 
The  light  goes  out,  and  wick  is  thrown  away; 
So,  when  he  had  resign'd  his  regiment, 
His  daughter  gan  despise  his  drooping  day, 
And  weary  wax  of  his  continual  stay  : 
Tho  to  his  daughter  Regan  he  repair'd, 
Who  him  at  first  well  used  every  way ; 
But,  when  of  his  departure  she  despair'd, 
Her  bounty  she  abated,  and  his  cheer  em- 
pair'd. 

XXXI. 

The  wretched  man  gan  then  avise  too  late. 
That  love  is  not  where  most  it  is  profest ; 
Too  truly  tried  in  his  extrcmest  state  ! 
At  last,  resolved  likewise  to  prove  the  rest, 
He  to  Cordeha  himself  addrest, 
Who  with  entire  affection  him  received. 
As  for  her  sire  and  king  her  seemed  best ; 
And  after  all  an  army  strong  she  leaved, 
To  war  on  those  which  him  had  of  his  realm 
bereaved. 

XXXII. 

So  to  his  crown  she  him  restored  again  ; 
In  which  he  died,  made  ripe  for  death  by  eld. 
And  after  will'd  it  should  to  her  remain  : 
Who  peaceably  the  same  long  time  did  weld. 
And  all  men's  hearts  in  due  obedience  held  ; 
Till  that  her  sisters'  children,  woxen  strong. 
Through  proud  ambition  against  her  rebell'd. 
And  overcommen  kept  in  prison  long,  [hong. 
Till  weary  of  that  wretched  life  herself  she 

xxxrii. 
Then  gan  the  bloody  brethren  both  to  reign  ; 
But  fierce  Cundah  gan  shortly  to  envy 
His   brother  Morgan,   prick'd  with  proud 

disdain. 
To  have  a  peer  in  part  of  sovereignty ; 
And,  kindhng  coals  of  cruel  enmity. 
Raised  war,  and  him  in  battle  overthrew : 
Whence  as  he  to  these  woody  hills  did  flv, 
Which  hightof  him  Glamorgan,  there  him 

slew :  [equal  knew. 

Then  did  he  reign  alone,   whon   he  none 

XXXIY. 

His  son  Rivair  his  dead  room  did  suppl}- ; 
In  whose  sad  time  blood  did  from  heaven  rain, 
Next  great  Gurgustus,  then  fair  Cascily, 
In  constant  peace  their  kingdoms  did  contain. 
After  whom  Lago  and  Kinmarke  did  reign. 
And  Gorgobud,  till  far  in  years  he  grew  : 
Then  his  ambitious  sons  unto  them  twain 
Arraught  the  rule,  and  from  their  father 
drew ;  [threw. 

Stout  Ferrex  and  stern  Porrex  him  in  prison 

XXXV. 

But  O  !  the  greedy  thirst  of  royal  crown. 
That  knows  no  kindred,  nor  regards  no  right 
Stirr'd  Porrex  up  to  put  his  brother  down 
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Who,  unto  him  assembling  foreign  might, 
IkTade  war  on  him,  and  fell  himself  in  hght : 
\\'ho5e  death  t'avenge,  his  mother  merciless, 
]Most  merciless  of  women,  Wyden  hight, 
;  Her  other  son  last  sleeping  did  oppress, 
/  And  with  most  cruel  hand  him  murd'red 
pitiless. 

XXXVI. 

Here  ended  Brutus'  sacred  progeny,  [borne 
W^'liich  had  seven  hundred  years  this  sceptre 
\\^ith  high  renown  and  great  felicity : 
The  noble  branch  from  th'  antique  stock 
was  torn  [lorn. 

Through  discord,  and  the  royal  throne  for- 
Thcnceforth  this  realm  was  into  factions  rent, 
Whilest  each  of  Brutus  boasted  to  be  born, 
That  in  the  end  was  left  no  moniment 
Of  Brutus,  nor  of  Britons'  glory  ancient. 

XXXVII. 

Then  up  arose  a  man  of  matchless  might, 
And  wondrous  wit  to  manage  high  affairs, 
Who,  stirr'd  with  pity  of  the  stressed  plight 
Of  this  sad  realm,  cut  into  sundry  shares 
By  such  as  claim'd  themselves  Brute's  right- 
ful heirs, 
Gather'd  the  princes  of  the  people  loose 
To  taken  counsel  of  their  common  cares  ; 
Who,  with  his  wisdom  won,  him  straight 
did  choose  [loose. 

Their  king,  and  swore  him  fealty  to  win  or 

XXXVIII. 

Then  made  he  head  against  his  enemies, 
And  Ymncr  slew  of  Logris  miscreate  ; 
Then  Ruddoc  and  proud  Stater,  both  allies. 
This  of  Albany  newly  nominate, 
And  that  of  Cambry  king  confirmed  late. 
He  overthrew  through  his  own  valiance, 
Whose  countries  he  reduced  to  quiet  state, 
And  shortly  brought  to  civil  governance. 
Now  one,   which   erst   were    many   made 
through  variance. 

XXXIX. 

Then  made  he  sacred  laws,  which  some  men 

say 
Were  unto  him  reveal'd  in  vision  ; 
By  which  he  freed  the  traveller's  high-way. 
The  church's  part,  and  ploughman's  portion, 
Restraining  stealth  and  strong  extortion : 
The  gracious  Numa  of  Great  Brittany  : 
For,  till  his  days,  the  chief  dominion 
By  strength  was  wielded  without  policy  : 
Therefore  he  first  wore  crown  of  gold  for 

dignity. 

XL. 
Donwallo  died,  (for  what  may  live  for  aye?) 
And  left  two  sons,  of  peerless  prowess  both. 
That  sacked  Rome  too  dearly  did  assay, 
The  recompense  of  their  perjured  oath ; 


And  ransack'd  Greece  well  tried,  when  they 
were  wroth. 

Besides  subjected  France  and  Germany, 
I  Which  yet  their  praises  speak,  all  be  they  loth, 

And  inly  tremble  at  the  memory 
'  Of  Brennus  and  Belinus,  kings  of  Brittany. 

I  XLI. 

I  Next  them  did  Gurgunt,  great  Belinus'  son, 
In  rule  succeed,  and  eke  in  father  s  praise  ; 
He  Easterland  subdued,  and  Denmark  won, 
.And  of  them  both  did  foy  and  tribute  raise. 
The  which  was  due  in  his  dead  father's  days  : 
He  also  gave  to  fugitives  of  Spain,  [ways, 
\\'hom  he  at  sea  found  wand'ring  from  their 
A  seat  in  Ireland  safely  to  remain. 
Which  they  should  hold  of  him  as  subject 
to  Britain. 

XLII. 

After  him  reigned  Guitheline  his  heir. 
The  justest  man  and  truest  in  his  days. 
Who  had  to  wife  Dame  Mertia  the  fair, 
A  \\oman  worthy  of  immortal  praise. 
Which  for  this  realm  found  many  goodly 

lays,  [brought : 

And  wholesome  statutes  to  her  husband 
Her  many  deem'd  to  have  been  of  the  Fays, 
As  was  Eegerie'^'  that  Numa  taught : 
Those  yet   of  her  be   Mercian  laws  both 

named  and  thought. 

XLIII. 

Her  son  Sifillus  after  her  did  reign  ; 
And  then  Kiraarus  ;  and  then  Danius  : 
Next  whom  Morindus  did  the  crown  sustain  ; 
Who,  had  he  not  with  wrath  outrageous 
And  cruel  rancour  dimm'd  his  valorous 
And  mighty  deeds,  should  matched  have 

the  best 
As  well  in  that  same  field  victorious 
xAgainst  the  foreign  Morands  he  exprcst ; 
Yet  lives  his  memory,  though  carcass  sleep 

in  rest. 

XLIV. 

Five  sons  he  left  begotten  of  one  wife, 
All  which  successively  by  turns  did  reign : 
First  Gorboman,  a  man  of  virtuous  life  ; 
Xext  Archigald,  who  for  his  proud  disdain 
Deposed  was  from  princedom  sovereign. 
And  piteous  Elidure  put  in  his  stead ; 
\Mio  shortly  it  to  him  restored  again. 
Till  by  his  death  he  it  recovered ; 
But  Peridure  and  Vigent  him  disthronized : 

XLV. 
In  wretched  prison  long  he  did  remain, 
Till  they  out-reigned  had  their  utmost  date, 
And  then  therein  reseized  was  again. 
And  ruled  long  with  honourable  state. 
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Till  he  surrend'red  realm  and  life  to  fate. 
Then  all  the  sons  of  these  h  ve  brethren  reign'd 
By  due  success'  and  all  tlicir  nephews  late  ; 
Even  thrice  eleven  descents  the  crown  re- 

tain'd. 
Till  aged  Hely  by  due  heritage  it  gain'd. 

XLVI. 
He  had  two  sons,  whose  eldest,  called  Lud, 
Left  of  his  life  most  famous  memory, 
And  endless  monuments  of  his  great  good  : 
The  ruin'd  v/all  he  did  rea^dify 
Of  Troynovant,*  gainst  force  of  enemy, 
And  built  that  gate  which  of  his  name  is 

hight.t 
By  which  he  lies  entombed  solemnly : 
He  left  two  sons,  too  young  to  rule  aright, 
Androgens  and  Tenantius,  pictures  of  his 

might. 

XLVI  I. 

Whilst  they  were  young,  Cassibalane  their 

erne 
Was  by  the  people  chosen  in  their  stead, 
Who  on  him  took  the  royal  diadem, 
And  goodly  well  long  time  it  governed ; 
Till  the  proud  Romans  him  disquieted. 
And  warlike  Ctesar,  tempted  with  the  name 
Of  this  sweet  island  never  conquered, 
And  envying  the  Britons'  blazed  fame, 
(O  hideous  Imnger  of  dominion  !)  hither 

came. 

XLVIII. 

Yet  twice  they  w"ere  repulsed  back  again, 
And  twice  renforced  back  to  their  ships  to 

fly ;  [stain. 

The  whiles  with  blood  they  all  the  shore  did 
And  the  gray  ocean  into  purple  dye, 
Ne  had  they  footing  found  at  last  perdy, 
Had  not  Androgens,  false  to  native  soil, 
And  envious  of  uncle's  sovereignty, 
Betray'd  his  country  unto  foreign  spoil. 
Nought  else  but  treason  from  the  first  this 

land  did  foil. 

XLIX. 

So  by  him  Ccesar  got  the  victory,       [assay. 
Through  great  bloodshed  and  many  a  sad 
In  which  himself  was  charged  heavily 
Of  hardy  Xennius,  whom  he  yet  did  slay. 
But  lost  his  sword,  yet  to  be  seen  this  day. 
Thenceforth  this  land  was  tributary  made 
T'  ambitious  Rome,  and  did  their  rule  obey, 
Till  Arthur  all  that  reckoning  defray'd  : 
Yet   oft    the   Briton    kings    against    them 
strongly  sway'd. 


NexthimTenantius reign'd,  thenKimbeline, 
What  time  th'  Eternal  Lord  in  fleshly  slime 
Enwombed  was,  from  wretched  Adam's  line 


*  London. 


t  Ludgate. 


To  purge  away  the  guilt  of  sinful  crime. 
O  joyous  memory  of  happy  time,      [play'd ! 
That   heavenly  grace   so    plenteously   dis- 
O  too  high  ditty  for  my  simple  rhyme ! — 
Soon  after  this  the  Romans  him  warray'd ; 
For  that  their  tribute  he  refused  to  let  be  paid. 

LI, 

Good  Claudius,  that  next  was  emperor, 
An  army  brought,  and  with  him  battle  fought. 
In  which  the  king  was  by  a  treachetour 
Disguised  slain,  ere  any  thereof  thought : 
Yet  ceased  not  the  bloody  fight  for  ought : 
For  Arvirage  his  brother's  place  supplied, 
Both  in  his  arms  and  crown,  and  by  that 

draught 
Did  drive  the  Romans  to  the  weaker  side, 
That  they  to  peace  agreed.     So  all  was 

pacified, 

Lir. 
Was  never  king  more  highly  magnified. 
Nor  dread  of  Romans,  than  was  Arvirage : 
For  which  the  emperor  to  him  allied 
Flis  daughter  Genuiss'  in  marriage : 
Yet  shortly  he  renounced  the  vassalage 
Of  Rome  again,  who  hither  hast'ly  sent 
Vespasian,  that  with  great  spoil  and  rage 
Forwasted  all,  till  Genuissa  gent        [relent. 
Persuaded  him  to  cease,  and  her  lord  to 

LIIL 
He  died  ;  and  him  succeed'd  Marius, 
Who  joy'd  his  days  in  great  tranquillity. 
Then  Coyll  and  after  him  good  Lucius, 
That  first  received  Christianity, 
The  sacred  pledge  of  Christ's  Evangely, 
Yet  true  it  is,  that  long  before  that  day 
Hither  came  Joseph  of  Arimathy,         L^^y. ) 
Who  brought  with  him  the  Holy  Grail,  (they 
And  preach'd  the  truth  ;  but  since  it  greatly 
did  decay, 

LIV. 
This  good  king  shortly  without  issue  died, 
\Miereof  great  trouble  in  the  kingdom  grew. 
That  did  herself  in  sundry  parts  divide. 
And  with  her  pow'r  her  own  self  overthrew, 
Whilst  Romans  daily  did  the  weak  subdue  : 
Which  seeing,  stout  Bunduca  up  arose. 
And  taking  arms  the  Britons  to  her  drew ; 
\Vith  whom  she  marched  straight  against 
her  foes,  [enclose. 

x\nd  them  unwares  beside  the  Severn  did 

LV. 

There  she  with  them  a  cruel  battle  tried. 
Not  with  so  good  success  as  she  deserved 
By  reason  that  the  captains  on  her  side, 
Corrupted  by  Paulinus,  from  her  swerved  : 
Yet  such,  as  were  through  former  flight  pre- 
served, 
Gath'ring  again  her  host  she  did  reneWj 
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And  with  fresh  courage  on  the  victor  served  : 
But  being  all  defeated,  save  a  few,  [slew. 
Rather  than  fly,  or  be  captived  herself  she 

LVI. 

O  famous  monument  of  women's  praise ! 
Matchable  either  to  Semiramis, 
Whom  dntique  history  so  high  doth  raise. 
Or  to  Hypsiphyl',-'  or  to  Thomyris  if       [is. 
Her  host  two  hundred  thousand  numb'red 
Who,  whiles  good  fortune  favoured  her  might 
Triumphed  oft  against  her  enemies  ; 
And  yet,  though  overcome  in  hapless  fight, 
She  triumphed  on  death,  in  enemies'  despite. 

LVII. 

Her  relics  Fulgent  having  gathered. 
Fought  with  Severus,  and  him  overthrew  ; 
Yet  in  the  chase  was  slain  of  them  that  fled: 
So  made  them  victors  whom  he  did  subdue. 
Then  gan  Carausius  tyrannise  anew. 
And  gainst  the  Romans  bent  their  proper 

pow'r  ; 
But  him  AUectus  treacherously  slew. 
And  took  on  him  the  robe  of  emperor  ; 
Nathless  the  same  enjoyed  but  short  happy 

hour. 

LViir. 
For  Asclepiodate  him  overcame. 
And  left  inglorious  on  the  vanquish'd  plain, 
Without  or  robe  or  rag  to  hide  his  shame  : 
Then  afterwards  he  in  his  stead  did  reign  ; 
But  shortly  was  by  Coyll  in  battle  slain  ; 
Who  after  long  debate,  since  Lucius'  time, 
Was  of  the  Britons  first  crown'd  sovereign  : 
Then  gan  this  realm  renew  her  passed  prime: 
He  of  his  name  Coylchester  built  of  stone 

and  lime. 

LIX. 

Which  when  the  Romans  heard,  they  hither 

sent 
Constantius,  a  man  of  mickle  might, 
With  whom  king  Coyll  made  an  agreement. 
And  to  him  gave  for  wife  his  daughter  bright. 
Fair  Helena,  the  fairest  living  wight, 
Who  in  all  godly  thewes  and  goodly  praise 
Did  far  excel,  but  was  most  famous  hight 
For  skill  in  music  of  all  in  her  days,    [lays  : 
As  well  in  curious  instruments  as  cunning 

LX. 

Of  whom  he  did  great  Constantine  beget, 
Who  afterward  was  Emperor  of  Rome  ; 
To  which  whiles  absent  he  his  mind  did  set, 
Octavius  here  leapt  into  his  room, 
And  it  usurped  by  unrighteous  doom  : 
But  he  his  title  justified  by  might, 
Slaying  Traherne,  and  having  overcome 

*  Queen  of  Lemnus. 

t  Queen  of  the  Massagetsp;   she  defeated  and 
killed  Cyrus  the  Great, 


The  Roman  legion  in  dreadful  fight  : 
So  settled  he  his  kingdom,  and  confirm'dhis 
right : 

LXI. 

But,  wanting  issue  male,  his  daughter  dear 
He  gave  in  wedlock  to  Maximian. 
And  him  with  her  made  of  his  kingdom  heir, 
Who  soon  by  means  thereof  the  empire  wan, 
Till  murd'red  by  the  friends  of  Gratian. 
Then  gan  the  Huns  and  Picts  invade  this  land, 
During  the  reign  of  Maximinian  ; 
Who  dying  left  none  heir  them  to  withstand; 
But  that  they  overran  all  parts  with  easy  hand. 

LXII. 

The  weary  Britons,  whose  war-able  youth 
Was  by  Maximian  lately  led  away. 
With  wretched  miseries  and  woful  ruth 
W^ere  to  those  pagans  made  an  open  prey, 
.\nd  daily  spectacle  of  sad  decay  : 
Whom  Roman  wars,  which  now  four  hun- 
dred years 
And  more  had  wasted  could  no  wit  dismay; 
Till  by  consent  of  Commons  and  of  Peers, 
They  crown'd  the  second  Constantine  with 
joyous  tears. 

Lxiir. 
Who  having  oft  in  battle  vanquishd;d  [lings, 
Those  spoilful  Picts,  and  swarming  Easter- 
Long  time  in  peace  his  realm  established. 
Yet  oft  annoy'd  with  sundry  bordragings 
Of  neighbour  Scots,  and  foreign  scatlerlings 
\\'ith  which  the  world  did  in  those  days 

abound  : 
Which  to  outbar  witli  painful  pyonings 
From  sea  to  sea  he  heap'd  a  mighty  mound, 
Which   from  Alcluid  to  Panwclt  did  that 

border  bound. 

LXIV. 

Three  sons  he  dying  left,  all  under  age. 
By  means  whereof  their  uncle  \'ortigere 
Usurp'd  the  crown  during  their  pupilage; 
Which  th'  infants'  tutors  gathering  to  fear, 
Them  closely  into  Armoric  did  bear  : 
For  dread  of  whom,  and  lor  those  Picts 

annoys. 
He  sent  to  Germany  strange  aid  to  rear  ; 
From  whence  eftsoones  arrived  here  three 

hoys 
Of  Saxons,  whom  he  for  his  safety  employs. 

LXV. 

Two  brethren  were  their  capitains,  which 

hight 
Hengist  and  Horsus,  well  approved  in  war. 
And  both  of  them  men  of  renowned  might; 
WHio  making  vantage  of  their  civil  jar, 
And  of  those  foreigners  which  came  from  fiir, 
Grew  great,  and  got  large  portions  of  land, 
That  in  the  realm  ere  long  they  stronger  are 


CANTO  X.] 


THE  FAERY  QUEEN 


123 


Than  they  which  sought  at  first  their  helping 

hand, 
And  Vortiger  enforced  the  kingdom  to  aband. 

LXVI. 
But,  by  the  help  of  Vortimere  his  son, 
He  is  again  unto  his  rule  restored  ; 
And  Hengist,  seeming  sad  for  that  was  done, 
Received  is  to  grace  and  new  accord, 
Through  his  fair  daughter's  face  and  fiat- 

t'ring  word.  [slew 

Soon  after   which,  three  hundred   lords  he 
Of  British  blood,  all  sitting  at  his  board  ; 
Whose  doleful  monuments  who  list  to  rue, 
Th'  eternal  marks  of  treason  may  at  Stone- 

henge  view. 

I.XVII. 
By  this  the  sons  of  Constantine,  which  fled, 
Ambrose  and  Uther,  did  ripe  years  attain, 
And,  here  arriving,  strongly  challeng'd 
The  crown  which  \'ortiger  did  long  detain  : 
Who,  flying  from  his  guilt,  by  them  was  slain ; 
And  Hengist  eke  soon  brought  to  shameful 

death. 
Thenceforth  Aurelius  peaceably  did  reign. 
Till  that  through  poison  stopped  was  his 

breath  ;  [heath. 

So  now  entombed  lies  at  Stonehenge  by  the 

Lxviir. 
After  him  Uther,  which  Pendragon  hight, 
Succeeding — there  abruptly  it  did  end. 
Without  full  point,  or  other  cesure  right  ; 
As  if  the  rest  some  wicked  hand  did  rend. 
Or  th'  author  self  could  not  at  least  attend 
To  finish  it  :  that  so  untimely  breach 
The  prince  himself  half  seemed  to  offend  ; 
Yet  secret  pleasure  did  offence  impeach, 
And  wonder  of  antiquity  long  stopp'd  his 
speech. 

LXIX. 
At  last,  quite  ravish'd  with  delight  to  hear 
The  royal  offspring  of  his  native  land, 
Cried  out  :  ' "  Dear  country !   O  how  dearly 

dear 
Ought  thy  remembrance  and  perpetual  band 
Be  to  thy  foster  child,  that  from  thy  hand 
Did  common  breath  and  nouriture  receive  ! 
How  brutish  is  it  not  to  understand 
How  much  to  her  we  owe,  that  all  us  gave  ; 
That  gave  unto  us  all  whatever  good  we 

have  ! " 

LXX. 

But  Guyon  all  this  while  his  book  did  read, 
Ne  yet  has  ended  :  for  it  was  a  great 
And  ample  volume,  that  doth  far  exceed 
My  leisure  so  long  leaves  here  to  repeat : 
It  told  how  first  Prometheus  did  create 
A  man,  of  many  parts  from  beasts  derived. 
And  then  stole  fire  from  heaven  to  animate 


His  work,  for  which  he  was  byjove  deprived 
Of  hfe  himself,  and  heart-strings  of  an  eagle 
rived. 

LXXI. 

That  man  so  made  he  called  Elf,  to  weet 
"Quick,"  the  first  author  of  all  Elfin  kind  ; 
Who,    wand'ring   through  the  world  with 

weary  feet, 
Did  in  the  gardens  of  Adonis  find 
A  goodly  creature,  whom  he  deem'din  mind 
To  be  no  earthly  wight,  but  either  spright. 
Or  angel,  th'  author  of  all  woman  kind  ; 
Therefore  a  Fay  he  her  according  hight, 
Of  whom  all  Faeries  spring,  and  fetch  their 

lineage  right, 

LXXII. 
Of  these  a  mighty  people  shortly  grew'. 
And  puissant  kings   which   all  the  world 

warray'd 
And  to  themselves  all  nations  did  subdue  : 
The  first   and  eldest,  which   that   sceptre  / 

sway'd, 
Was  Elfin  ;  him  all  India  obey'd. 
And  all  that  now  America  men  call  : 
Next  him,  was  noble  Elfinan,  who  laid 
Cleopolis'  foundation  first  of  all  : 
But  Elfihne  enclosed  it  with  a  golden  wall. 

LXXIII.  )> 

His  son  was  Elfinell,  who  overcame  / 

The  wicked  Gobbelines  in  bloody  field  : 
But  Elfant  was  of  most  renowned  fame. 
Who  all  of  crystal  did  Panthea  build  : 
Then  Elfar,  who  two  brethren  giants  kill'd  ; 
The  one  of  which  had  two  heads,  \\\  other 

three  : 
Then  Elfinor,  who  was  in  magic  skill'd  ; 
He  built  by  art  upon  the  glassy  sea, 
A  bridge  of  brass,  whose  sound  heaven's 

thunder  seem'd  to  be. 

LXX  IV. 

He  left  three  sons,  the  which  in  order  reign'd. 
And  all  their  offspring  in  their  due  descents; 
Even  seven  hundred  princes,   which  main- 
tain'd  [ments  ; 

With   mighty   deeds  their  sundry  govern- 
That  were  too  long  their  infinite  contents 
Here  to  record,  ne  much  material : 
Yet  should  they  be  most  famous  moniments, 
And  brave  ensample,  both  of  martial 
And  civil  rule,  to  kings  and  states  imperiak 

LXXV. 

After  all  these  Elficleos  did  reign, 
The  wise  Elficleos  in  great  majesty. 
Who  mightily  that  sceptre  did  sustain, 
And  with  rich  spoils  and  famous  victory 
Did  high  advance  the  crown  of  Faery  : 
He  left  two  sons,  of  which  fair  Elferon, 
The  eldest  brother  did  untimely  die  ; 
Whose  empty  place  the  mighty  Oberon 
Doubly  supplied,  in  spousal  and  dominion. 
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LXXVI. 

Great  was  his  power  and  glory  over  all 
\Miich,  him  before,  that  sacred  seat  did  fill, 
That  yet  remains  his  wide  memorial : 
He  dying  left  the  fairest  Tanaquill, 
Him  to  succeed  therein,  by  his  last  will  : 
Fairer  and  nobler  liveth  none  this  hour, 
Ne  like  in  grace,  ne  like  in  learned  skill  ; 
Therefore  they  Glorian  call  that  glorious 
flower  :  [and  great  power. 

Long  mayst  thou,   Glorian,   live  in  glory 


LXXVII, 

Beguiled  thus  with  delight  of  novelties, 
And  natural  desire  of  country's  state, 
So  long  they  read  in  those  antiquities, 
That  how  the  time  was  fled  they  quite  forgat; 
Till  gentle  Alma,  seeing  it  so  late,   [sought 
Perforce  their  studies  broke  and  them  be- 
To  think  how  supper  did  them  long  await  : 
So  half  unwilling  from  their  books  them 
brought,  [ought. 

And  fairly  feasted  as  so  noble  knights  she 


CANTO   XI. 

The  enemies  of  Temperance 
Besiege  her  dwelling  place ; 

Prince  Arthur  them  repels,  and  foul 
Maleger  doth  deface. 


I. 


What  war  so  cruel,  or  what  siege  so  sore, 
As  that,  which  strong  Affections  do  apply 
Against  the  fort  of  Reason  evermore. 
To  bring  the  soul  into  captivity  ! 
Their  force  is  fiercer  through  infirmity 
Of  tlie  frail  flesh,  relenting  to  their  rage  ; 
And  exercise  most  bitter  tyranny 
Upon  the  parts,  brought  into  their  bondage. 
No  v.Tetchedness  is  hke  to  sinful  villeinage. 

II. 
But  in  a  body  which  doth  freely  yield 
His  parts  to  Reason's  rule  obedient. 
And  letteth  her  that  ought  the  sceptre  wield, 
All  happy  peace  and  goodly  government 
Is  settled'  there  in  sure  establishment. 
There  Alma,  like  a  Virgin  Queen  most  bright. 
Doth  flourish  in  all  beauty  excellent  ; 
And  to  her  guests  doth  bounteous  banquet 
dight,  [delight. 

Attemp'red  goodly  well  for  health  and  for 

III. 
Early,  before  the  morn  with  crimson  ray 
The  windows  of  bright  heaven  open'd  had. 
Through  which  into  the  world  the  dawning 

da\' 
Might  look,  thatmaketh  every  creature  glad. 
Uprose  Sir  Guyon  in  bright  armour  clad, 
And  to  his  purposed  journey  him  prepared: 
With  him  the  palmer  eke  in  habit  sad 
Himself  address'd  to  that  adventure  hard  : 
So  to  the  river's  side  they  both  together  fared : 

IV. 

Where  them  awaited  ready  at  the  ford 
The  Ferryman,  as  Alma  had  behight. 
With  his  well-rigged  boat  :  they  go  aboard. 
And  he  eftsoones  gan  launch  his  bark  forth- 
right. 
Ere  long  they  rowed  were  quite  out  of  sight, 


And  fast  the  land  behind  them  fled  away. 
But  let  them  pass  wliiles  wind  and  weather 

right  [stay, 

Do  serve  their  turns  :  here  I  a  while  must 
To  see  a  cruel  fight  done  by  the  Prince  this 

day. 

V. 

For«  all  so  soon  as  Guyon  thence  was  gone 
Upon  his  voyage  with  his  trusty  guide. 
That  wicked  band  of  villains  fresh  began 
That  castle  to  assail  on  every  side, 
And  lay  strong  siege  about  it  far  and  wide. 
So  huge  and  infinite  their  numbers  were. 
That  all  the  land  they  under  them  did  hide; 
So  foul  and  ugly  that  exceeding  fear 
Their  visages    impress' d,    when    they  ap- 
proached near. 

VI. 

Them  in  twelve  troops  their  captain  did  dis- 
part, 
And  round  about  in  fittest  steads  did  place, 
Whereeachmightbest  offend  his  proper  part, 
And  his  contrary  object  most  deface, 
As  every  one  seem'd  meetest  in  that  case. 
Seven  of  the  same  against  the  castle-gate 
In  strong  entrenchments  he  did  closely  place, 
Which  with  incessant  force  and  endless  hate 
They  batt'red  day  and  night,  and  entrance 
did  await. 

VII. 

The  other  five  five  sundry  ways  he  set 
Against  the  five  great  bulwarks  of  that  pile, 
And  unto  each  a  bulwark  did  arrett, 
T'  assail  with  open  force  or  hidden  guile, 
In  hope  thereof  to  win  victorious  spoil. 
They  all  that  charge  did  fervently  apply 
With  greedy  mahce  and  importune  toil, 
.\nd  planted  there  their  huge  artillery, 
With  which  they  daily  made  most  dreadful 
battery. 
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viir. 
The  first  troop  was  a  monstrous  rabblement 
Of  foul  misshapenwiglits,  of  which  some  were 
Headed  Hkc  owls,  with  beaks  uncomely  bent; 
Others  like  dogs;  others  like  gryphons  drear  ; 
And  some  had  wings,  and  some  had  claws 

to  tear  : 
And  every  one  of  them  had  lynx's  eyes  ; 
And  every  one  did  bow  and  arrows  bear  : 
All  those  were  lawless  Lusts,  and  corrupt 

Envies, 
And  covetous  Aspects,  all  cruel  enemies. 

IX. 

Those  same  against  the  bulwark  of  the  Sight 
Did  lay  strong  siege  and  battailous  assault, 
Ne  once  did  yield  it  respite  day  nor  night  ; 
But  soon  as  Titan  gan  his  head  exalt, 
And  soon  again  as  he  his  light  withhault, 
Their  wicked  engines  they  against  it  bent  ; 
That  is,  each  thing  by  which  the  eyes  may 

fault  : 
Rut  two  than  all  more  huge  and  violent. 
Beauty  and  Money,  they  that  bulwark  sorely 

rent. 

X. 

The  second  bulwark  was  the  Hearing  Sense, 
Gainst  which  the  second  troop  designment 

makes. 
Deformed  creatures,  in  strange  difference  : 
Some  having  heads  like  harts,  some  like  to 

snakes,  [brakes  : 

Some  like  wild  boars  late  roused  out  of  the 
Slanderous  Reproaches,  and  foul  Infamies, 
Leasings,    Backbitings,    and   vain-glorious 

Crakes, 
Bad  Counsels,  Praises,  and  false  Flatteries: 
All  those  against  that  fort  did  bend  their 

batteries. 

xr. 
Likewise  that  same  third  fort,  that  is  the 

Smell, 
Of  that  third  troup  was  cruelly  assay'd  ; 
Whose  hideous  shapes  were  like  to  fiends  of 

hell,  [may'd  ; 

Some  like  to  hounds,  some  like  to  apes,  dis- 
Somc,  lil^e  to  puttocks,  all  in  plumes  array'd; 
AH  sliaped  according  their  conditions  : 
For,  by  those  ugly  forms,  weren  portray'd 
FodHsIi  Delights  and  fond  Abusions, 
Which    do   that   sense   besiege   with   fond 

illusions. 

xir. 
And  that  fourth  band  which  cruel  batt'rybent 
Against  the  fourth  bulwark,  that  is  the  Taste, 
Was  as  the  rest,  a  greasy  rabblement ; 
Some  mouth'd  hke  greedy  ostriches  ;  some 

faced 
Like  loathly  toads  ;  some  fashioned  in  the 

waist 
Like  swine  :  for  so  deformed  is  Luxurv, 


Surfeit,  Misdiet,  and  untlu-ifty  Waste, 

Vain  Feasts,  and  idle  Supertluity  : 

All  those  this  sense's  fort  assail  incessantly. 

xiir. 
But  the  fifth  troop,  most  horrible  of  hue 
And  fierce  of  force,  is  dreadful  to  report  ; 
For  some  like  snails,  some  did  like  spiders 

shew, 
And  some  like  ugly  urchins  thick  and  short : 
Cruelly  they  assailed  that  fifth  fort, 
Armed  with  darts  of  sensual  Delight, 
With  strings  of  carnal  Lust,  and  strong  effort 
Of  feeling  Pleasures,  with  \vhich  day  and 

night  [tinned  fight. 

Against  that  same  fifth  Bulwark  they  con- 

XIV. 

Thus    these    twelve    troops  with  dreadful 

puissance 
Against  that  castle  restless  siege  did  lay. 
And  evermore  their  hideous  ordinance 
Upon  the  bulwarks  cruelly  did  play. 
That  now  it  gan  to  threaten  near  decay  ; 
And  evermore  their  wicked  capitain 
Provoked  them  the  breaches  to  assay. 
Sometimes   with    threats,   sometimes   with 

hope  of  gain,  [should  attain. 

Which  by  the  ransack  of  that  piece  they 

XV, 

On  th'  other  side,  th'  assieged  castle's  ward 
Their  steadfast  stands  did  mightily  maintain. 
And  many  bold  repulse  and  many  hard 
Achievement  wrought,  with  peril  and  with 

pain, 
That  goodly  frame  from  ruin  to  sustain  : 
And  those  two  brethren  giants  did  defend 
The  walls  so  stoutly  with  their  sturdy  main. 
That  never  entrance  any  durst  pretend. 
But  they  to   direful   death  their  groaning 

ghosts  did  send. 

XVI. 
The  noble  virgin,  lady  of  the  place,     [sight, 
Was   much    dismayed   with  that   dreadful 
(For  never  was  she  in  so  evil  case,) 
Till  that  the  prince,  seeing  her  woful  plight, 
Gan  her  recomfort  from  so  sad  affright. 
Off' ring  his  service  and  his  dearest  life 
For  her  defence  against  that  carle  to  fight, 
Which  was  their  chief  and  th'  author  of  that 

strife  : 
She  him  remcrcied  as  the  patron  of  her  life. 

XVI  r. 
Eftsoones  himself  in  glitterand  armshe  dight 
And  his  well  proved  weapons  to  him  hent  ; 
So  taking  courteous  conge,  he  beiiight 
Thosegatestobe  unbarr'dand  forthhewcnt. 
Fair  mote  he  thee,  the  prowestandmostgent, 
That  ever  branchshed  bright  steel  on  high  ! 
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Whom  soon  as  that  unruly  rabblement 
With  his  gay  squire  issuing  did  espy, 
They  rear'd  a  most   outrageous  dreadful 
yeUing  cry : 

xviir. 
And  tl'.ercwithal  at  once  at  him  let  fly 
Their  flutt'ringarrows,  thick  as  flakes  of  snow, 
And  round  about  him  flock  impetuously, 
Like  a  great  water-flood,  that  tumbling  low 
From  the  high  mountains,  threats  to  overflow 
With  sudden  fury  all  the  fertile  plain, 
And  the  sad  husbandman's  long  hope  doth 

throw  [vain, 

Adown  the  stream  and  all  his  vows  make 
Nor  bounds  nor  banks  his  headlong  ruin 

may  siistain. 

XIX. 

Upon  his  shield  their  heaped  hail  he  bore, 
And  with   his   sword  dispersed  the  rascal 

flocks, 
Which  fled  asunder,  and  him  fell  before  ; 
As  wither'd  leaves   drop   from  their  dried 

stocks,  [their  locks. 

Wlien  the  wroth  western  wind  does  reave 
And  underneath  him  his  courageous  steed. 
The  fierce  Spumador,  trode  them  down  like 

docks ; 
The  fierce  Spumador  born  of  heavenly  seed  ; 
Such  as  Laomedan  of  Phoebus'  race  did  breed. 

XX. 

Which  sudden  horror  and  confused  cry, 
When  as  their  captain  heard,  in  haste  he  yode 
The  cause  to  weet,  and  fault  to  remedy  : 
Upon  a  tiger  swift  and  fierce  he  rode, 
That,  as  the  wind,  ran  underneath  hi^  load. 
Whiles  his  long  legs  nigh  raught  unto  the 
ground  ;  [broad  ; 

Full  large  he  was  of  limbs,  and  shoulders 
But  of  such  subtile  substance  and  unsound. 
That  like  a  ghost  he  seem'd  whose  grave- 
clothes  were  unbound  : 

XXI. 

And  in  his  hand  a  bended  bow  was  seen, 
And  majay  arrows  under  his  right  side, 
AU'^^rdly  dangerous,  all  cruel  keen, 
Headed  with  flint,  and  feathers  bloody  d\-ed ; 
Such  as  the  Indians  in  their  quivers  hide  : 
Those  could  he  well  direct  and  straight  as 

line,  [had  eyed  ; 

And  bid  them  strike  the  mark  which  he 
Ne  was  there  salve,  ne  was  there  medicine. 
That  mote  recure   their  wounds  ;   so  inly 

they  did  tine. 

XXII. 

As  pale  and  wan  as  ashes  was  his  look  ; 
His  body  lean  and  meagre  as  a  rake  ; 
And  skin  all  wither'd  like  a  dried  rook  ; 
Thereto  as  cold  and  dreary  as  a  snake  ; 


That  seem'd  to  tremble  evermore  and  quake: 
All  in  a  canvas  thin  he  was  bedight. 
And  girded  with  a  belt  of  twisted  brake  : 
Upon  his  head  he  wore  an  helmet  light. 
Made  of  a  dead  man's  skull,  that  seem'd  a 
ghastly  sight  : 

^^  XXIII. 

Maleger  was  his  name  :  and  after  him 
There  follow'd  fast  at  hand  two  wicked  hags, 
With  hoary  locks  all  loose,  and  visage  grim  : 
Their  feet  unshod,  their  bodies  wrapt  in  rags. 
And  both  as  swift  on  foot  as  chased  stags  ; 
And  yet  the  one  her  other  leg  had  lame. 
Which  A\ith  a  staff" all  full  of  little  snags 
She  did  support,  and  Impotence  her  name : 
But  th'  other  was  Impatience  arm'd  with 
raging  flame. 

XXIV. 

Soon  as  the  carle  from  far  the  prince  espied 
Glist'ring  in  arms  and  warlike  ornament. 
His  beast  he  felly  prick'd  on  either  side. 
And  his  mischievous  bow  full  ready  bent. 
With  which  at  him  a  cruel  shaft  he  sent : 
But  he  was  wary,  and  it  warded  well 
Upon  his  shield,  that  it  no  further  went. 
But  to  the  ground  the  idle  quarrel  fell : 
Then  he  another  and  another  did  expel. 

XXV. 

Which   to   prevent,  the  prince  his  mortal 
spear  [ride, 

Soon  to  him  raught,  and  fierce  to  him  did 
To  be  avenged  of  that  shot  whyleare  : 
But  he  was  not  so  hardy  to  abide 
That  bitter  stownd,  but,  turning  quick  aside 
His  light-foot  beast,  fled  fast  away  for  fear : 
Whom  to  pursue,  the  Infant  after  hied 
So  fast  as  his  good  courser  could  him  bear : 
But  labour  lost  it  was  to  ween  approach  him 
near. 

XXVI. 

Far  as  the  winged  wind  his  tiger  fled, 
That  view  of  eye  could  scarce  him  overtake, 
Ne  scarce  his  feet  on  ground  were  seen  to 
tread ;  [make, 

Through  hills  and  dales  he  speedy  way  did 
Ne  hedge  ne  ditch  his  ready  passage  brake. 
And  in  his  flight  the  villain  turn'd  his  face, 
(As  wonts  the  Tartar  by  the  Caspian  lake, 
Whenas  the  Russian  him  in  fight  does  chase,) 
Unto  his  tiger's  tail,  and  shot  at  him  apace. 

XXVII. 

Apace  he  shot,  and  yet  he  fled  apace, 
Still  as  the  greedy  knight  nigh  to  him  drew; 
And  oftentimes  he  would  relent  his  jiace. 
That  him  hisfoe  more  fiercely  should  pursue : 
But,  when  his  uncouth  manner  he  did  view, 
He  gan  avise  to  follow  him  no  more, 
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I^utkeep  his  standing,  and  his  shafts  eschew, 
Until  he  quite  had  spent  his  perlous  store, 
And  then  assail  him  fresh,  ere  he  could  shift 
for  more. 

XXVIII. 

But  that  lame  hag,  still  as  abroad  he  strew 
His  wicked  arrows,  gather'd  them  again, 
And  to  him  brought,  fresh  battle  to  renew; 
^^llich  he  espying  cast  her  to  restrain 
From  yielding  succour  to  that  cursed  swain. 
And  her  attaching  thought  her  hands  to  tie  ; 
But,  soon  as  him  dismounted  on  the  plain 
That  other  hag  did  far  away  espy 
Binding  her  sister,  she  to  him  ran  hastily; 

XXIX. 

And  catching  hold  of  him,  as  down  he  lent, 
Him  backward  overthrew,  and  down  him 
stay'd  [ment ; 

With  their  rude  hands  and  greasy  grapple- 
Till  that  the  villain,  coming  to  their  aid. 
Upon  him  fell,  and  load  upon  him  laid  ; 
Full  little  wanted,  but  he  had  him  slain. 
And  of  the  battle  baleful  end  had  made. 
Had  not  his  gentle  squire  beheld  his  pain. 
And  come  unto  his  rescue  ere  his  bitter  bane. 


XX.  / 


XXX 

So  greatest  and  most   glorious   thing   on 

ground 
May  often  need  the  help  of  weaker  hand  ; 
So  feeble  is  man's  state,  and  life  unsound. 
That  in  assurance  it  may  never  stand. 
Till  it  dissolved  be  from  earthly  band ! 
Proof  be  thou,  prince,  the  prowest  man  alive, 
And  noblest  born  of  all  in  Briton  land  ; 
Yet  thee  fierce  P^ortune  did  so  nearly  drive. 
That,    had    not    Grace    thee    blest,    thou 

shouldest  not  survive. 

XXXI. 

The  squire  arriving,  fiercely  in  his  arms 
Snatch'd  first  the  one,  and  then  the  other  jade. 
His  chiefest  lets,  and  authors  of  his  harms, 
And  them  perforce  withheld  with  threat'ned 
blade,  [vade ; 

Lest  that  his  lord  they  should  behind  in- 
The  whiles  the  prince,  prick'd  with  reproach- 
ful shame 
As  one  awaked  out  of  long  slumb'ring  shade. 
Reviving  thought  of  glory  and  of  fame, 
United  all  his  pow'rs  to  purge  himself  from 
blame. 

XXXII. 

Like  as  a  fire,  the  which  in  hollow  cave 
Hath  long  been  underkept  and  down  sup- 

press'd 
With  nmrmurous  disdain  doth  inly  rave, 
And    grudge,   in    so    strait   prison    to    be 

press'd, 
At  last  breaks  forth  with  furious  unrest, 


And  strives  to  mount  unto  his  native  seat ; 
All  that  did  erst  it  hinder  and  molest. 
It  now  devours  with  flames  and  scorching 
heat,  [great. 

And  carries  into  smoke  with  rage  and  horror 

XXXIII. 
So  mightly  the  Briton  prince  him  roused 
Out  of  his  hold,  and  broke  his  caytive  bands  ; 
And  as  abear,  whom  angry  curs  have  touzed. 
Having  off-shaked  them  and  escaped  their 

hands,  [stands 

Becomes  more  fell,  and  all  that  him  with- 
Treads  down  and  overthrows.     Now  had 

the  carle 
Alighted  from  his  tiger,  and  his  hands 
Discharged  of  his  bow  and  deadly  quarr'I, 
To  seize  upon  his  foe  flat  lying  on  the  marl. 

XXXIV. 

\\liich  now  him  turn'd  to  disadvantage  dear , 
For  neither  can  he  fly,  nor  other  harm, 
But  trust  unto  his  strength  and  manhood 

mere,  [swarm, 

Sith   now   he   is   far   from    his    monstrous 
And  of  his  weapons  did  himself  disarm. 
The  knight  yet  wrothful  for  his  late  disgrace. 
Fiercely  advanced  his  valorous  right  arm. 
And  him  so  sore  smote  with  his  iron  mace. 
That  grovelling  to  the  ground  he  fell,  and 

fill'd  his  place. 

XXXV. 

Well  weened  he  that  field  was  then  his  own. 
And  all  his  labour  brought  to  happy  end  ; 
When  sudden  up  the  villain  overthrown 
Out  of  his  swoon  arose,  fresh  to  contend. 
And  gan  himself  to  second  battle  bend. 
As  hurt  he  had  not  been.    Thereby  there  lay. 
An  huge  great  stone,  which  stood  upon  one 

end, 
And  had  not  been  removed  many  a  day  : 
Some  land-mark  seem'd  to  be,  or  sign  of 

sundry  way : 

XXXVI. 

The  same  he  snatch'd,  and  with  exceeding 

sway 
Threw  at  his  foe,  who  was  right  well  aware 
To  shun  the  engine  of  his  meant  decay ; 
It  booted  not  to  think  that  throw  to  bear. 
But  ground  he  gave,  and  lightly  leapt  arear ; 
Eft  fierce  retiu^ning,  as  a  falcon  fair, 
That  once  hath  failed  of  her  souse  full  near, 
Remounts  again  into  the  open  air. 
And  unto  better  fortune  doth  herself  prepare : 

XXXVII. 

So  brave  returning,  with  hisbrandish'd  blade< 
He  to  the  carle  himself  again  address'd, 
And  struck  at  him  so  sternly,  that  he  made 
An  open  passage  through  his  riven  breast, 
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That  half  the  steel  behind  his  back  did  rest ; 
Wliich  drawing  back,  he  looked  evermore 
When  the  heart  blood  should  gush  out  of 

his  chest, 
Or  his  dead  corse  should  fall  upon  the  floor  ; 
But  his  dead  corse  upon  the  floor  fell  nathe- 

morc : 

XXXVIII, 

Ne  drop  of  blood  appeared  shed  to  be, 
All  were  the  wound  so  wide  and  wondcrous 
That  through  his  carcass  one  might  plainly 

see. 
Half  in  amaze  with  horror  hideous, 
And  half  in  rage  to  be  deluded  thus,  [quite, 
Again  through  both  the  sides  he  struck  him 
That  made  his  spright  to  groan  full  piteous  ; 
Yet  nathemore  forth  fled  his  groaning  spright. 
But  freshlv,  as  at  first,  prepared  himself  to 

fight. 

XXXIX. 

Thereat  he  smitten  was  with  great  affright, 
And  trembling  terror  did  his  heart  appal ; 
Ne  wist  he  what  to  think  of  that  same  sight, 
Ne  what  to  say,  ne  what  to  do  at  all : 
He  doubted  lest  it  were  some  magical 
Illusion  that  did  beguile  his  sense, 
Or  wand'ring  ghost  that  wanted  funeral, 
Or  airy  spirit  under  false  pretence   [science. 
Or  hellish  fiend  raised  up  through  devilish 

XL, 

His  wonder  far  exceeded  reason's  reach. 
That  he  began  to  doubt  his  dazzled  sight, 
And  oft  of  error  did  himself  appeach  : 
F"lesh  without  blood, a  person  without  spright, 
\\'ounds  without  hurt,  a  body  without  might. 
That  could  do  harm,  yet  could  not  harmed  be. 
That  could  not  die,  yet  seem'd  a  mortal  wight. 
That  was  most  strong  in  most  infirmity  ; 
Like  did  he  never  hear,  like  did  he  never  see, 

XLI. 
A. while  he  stood  in  this  astonishment, 
Vet  would  he  not  for  all  his  great  dismay 
Give  over  to  effect  his  first  intent. 
And  th'  utmost  means  of  victory  assay, 
Or  th'  utmost  issue  of  his  own  decay,  [fail'd 
His  own  good  sword  Morddure,  that  never 
At  need  till  now,  he  lightly  threw  away. 
And  his  bright  shield  that  nought  him  now 
avail'd,  [sail'd. 

And  with  his  naked  hands  him  forcibly  as- 

XLII. 

Twixt   his   two  mighty  arms   him    up  he 

snatch'd. 
And  crush'd  his  carcass  so  against  his  breast, 
Tliatthedis'.iainful  soul  he  thence  dispatch'd. 
And  th'  idle  breath  all  utterly  cxpress'd. 
Tho,  when  he  felt  him  dead,  adown  he  kest 
The  lumpish  corse  imto  the  senseless  ground  ; 
Adown  he  cast  it  v.  iih  so  puissant  wrest, 


That  back  again  it  did  aloft  rebound 
And  gave  against  his  mother  Earth  a  groan- 
ful  sound. 

XLIII. 

As  when  Jove's  harness-bearing  bird  from 

high 
Stoops  at  a  flying  heron  with  proud  disdain, 
The  stone-dead  quarry  falls  so  forcibly. 
That  it  rebounds  against  the  lowly  plain, 
A  second  fall  redoubling  back  again,  [past, 
Then  thought  the  prince  all  peril  sure  was 
And  that  he  victor  only  did  remain  ; 
No  sooner  thought,  than  that  the  carle  as  fast 
Gan  heap  huge  strokes  on  him,  as  ere  he 

down  was  cast. 

XLIV. 

Nigh  his  wits'  end  then  woxe  th'  amazed 
knight,  [vain, 

And   thought  his  labour  lost,  and  travail 
Against  this  lifeless  shadow  so  to  fight: 
Yet  lite  he  saw,  and  felt  his  mighty  main, 
That,  whiles  he  marvell'd  still,  did  still  him 

pain ; 
Forthy  he  gan  some  other  ways  advise. 
How  to  take  life  from  that  dead-living  swain, 
Whom  still  he  marked  freshly  to  arise 
From  th'  earth,  and  from  her  womb  new 
spirits  to  reprise. 

XLV. 

He  then  rcmemb'rcdwell,  that  had  been  said, 
How  th'  Earth  his  mother  was,  and  first  him 

bore  ;*■ 
She  eke,  so  often  as  his  life  decay'd, 
Did  life  with  usury  to  him  restore,        [fore, 
And  raised  him  up  much  stronger  than  be- 
So  soon  as  he  unto  her  womb  did  fall : 
Therefore  to  ground  he  would  him  cast  no 

more, 
Ne  him  commit  to  grave  terrestrial,   [usual. 
But  bear  him   far   from  hope  of  succour 

XI.VI. 

Tho  up  he  caught  him  twixt  his  puissant 

hands. 
And  having  scruzed  out  of  his  carrion  corse 
The  loathful  life,   now  loosed  from  sinful 

bands, 
Upon  his  shoulders  carried  him  perforce 
Above  three  furlongs,  taking  his  full  course, 
Until  he  came  unto  a  standi:^g  lake : 
Him  thereinto  he  threw  without  remorse, 
Ne  slirr'd,  till  hope  of  life  did  him  forsake  : 
So  end  of  that  carle's  days  and  Ins  own 

jDaius  did  make. 

XLV  11. 

Which  when  those  wicked  hags  fron'.  far 

did  spy,  [iands ; 

Like   two  mad   dogs  thcv  ran  about  the 


*  From  the  fable  of  Antacus» 
"  Paradise  Regained,"  Cook  iv. 


See  Alilton's 
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And  th'  one  of  them  with  dreadful  yelling  cry, 
Throwingaway  her  broken  chains  and  bands, 
And  having  quench'd  her  burning  fire  brands, 
Headlong  herself  did  cast  into  that  lake  ; 
But  Impotence  with  her  own  wilful  hands 
One  of  Maleger's  cursed  darts  did  take, 
So  rived  her  trembling  heart,  and  wicked 
end  did  make. 

XLViir. 
Thus  now  alone  he  conqueror  remains  : 
Tlio,   coming  to   his   squire  that  kept   his 

steed,  [veins, 

Tliouglit  to  have  mounted ;  but  his  feeble 
Him  fail'd  thereto  and  served  not  his  need. 
Through  loss  of  blood  v.liich  from  his  wounds 

did  bleed 


That  he  began  to  faint,  and  life  decay  : 
But  his  good  squire,  him  helping  up  with 

speed. 
With  steadfast  hand  upon  his  liorse  did  stay, 
And  led  him  to  the  castle  by  the  beaten  way. 

XLIX. 

Where  many  grooms  and  squires  ready  were 
To  take  him  from  his  steed  full  tenderly ; 
And  eke  the  fairest  Alma  met  him  there 
With  balm,  and  wine,  and  costly  spicery, 
To  comfort  him  in  his  infirmity : 
Eftsoones  she  caused  him  up  to  be  convey'd, 
And  of  his  arms  despoiled  easily  : 
In  sumptuous  bed  she  made  him  to  be  laid  ; 
And,  all  the  while  his  wounds  were  dressing, 
by  him  stay'd. 


CANTO   XII. 

Guyon  by  palmer's  governance, 
Passing  through  perils  great, 

Doth  overthrow  the  Bower  of  Eliss 
And  Acrasy  defeat. 


Now  'gins  that  goodly  frame  of  Temperance 

Fairly  to  rise,  and  her  adorned  head 

To  prick  of  highest  praise  forth  to  advance, 

Formerly  grounded  and  fast  setteled 

On  firm  foundation  of  true  bountyhed  : — 

And  this  brave  knight,  that  for  this  virtue 

fights,  [stead. 

Now  comes  to  point  of  that  same  perilous 
W^here  Pleasure  dwells  in  sensual  delights, 
Mongst  thousand  dangers  and  ten  thousand 

magic  mights. 

II. 
Two  days  now  in  that  sea  he  sailed  has, 
Ne  ever  land  beheld,  ne  living  wight, 
Ne  ought  save  peril,  still  as  he  did  pass 
Tho,  when  appeared  the  third  morrow  bright, 
Upon  the  waves  to  spread  her  trembling 

light. 
An  hideous  roaring  far  away  they  heard, 
That  all  their  senses  filled  with  affright ; 
And  straight  they  saw  the  raging   surges 

rear'd  [made  afeard. 

Up  to  the   skies,   that   them  of  drowning 

III. 
Said  then  the  boatman, ' '  Palmer,  steer  aright 
And  keep  an  even  course  ;  for  yonder  way 
We  needs  must  pass  (God  do  us  well  ac- 

quight  !) 
This  is  the  Gulf  of  Greediness,  they  say, 
That  deep  engorgeth  all  this  worldes  prey  ; 
\\'hich  having  swallow'd  up  excessively, 
He  soon  in  vomit  up  again  doth  lay, 
And  belcheth  forth  his  superfluity,  [fly. 

That  all  the  seas  for  fear  do  seem  away  to 


IV. 


"  On  th'  other  side  an  hideous  rock  is  piglit 
Of  mighty  magnet  stone,  whose  craggy  clift 
Depending  from  on  high,  dreadful  to  sight. 
Over  the  waves  his  rugged  arms  doth  lift, 
And  threat'neth  down  to  throw  his  ragged  rift 
On  whoso  Cometh  nigh :  yet  nigh  it  draws 
All  passengers,  that  none' from  it  can  shift: 
For,  whiles  they  fly  that  gulf's  devouring 
jaws,  [helpless  wawcs." 

They  on  the  rock  are  rent,  and   sunk  in 

V. 

Forward  they  pass,  and  strongly  he  them 

rows. 
Until  they  nigh  unto  that  gulf  arrive, 
Where  stream  more  violent  and  greedy  grows : 
Then  he  with  all  his  puissance  doth  strive 
To  strike  his  oars,  and  mightily  doth  drive 
The  hollow  vessel  through  the  threatful  wave; 
Which,  gaping  wide  to  swallow  them  alive 
In  th'  huge  abyss  of  his  engulfing  grave. 
Doth  roar  at  them  in  vain,  and  with  great 

terror  rave. 

VI. 
They,  passing  by,  that  grisly  mouth  did  see 
Sucking  the  seas  into  his  entrails  deep, 
That  seem'd  more  horrible  than  hell  to  be, 
Or  that  dark  dreadful  hole  of  Tartare  steep 
Through  which  the  damned  ghosts  do  often 

creep 
Back  to  the  world,  bad  livers  to  torment : 
But  nought  that  falls  into  this  direful  deep, 
Xe  that  approachcth  nigh  the  wide  descent 
May  back  return,  but  is  condemned  to  be 

drent. 
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VII. 

On  th'  other  side  they  saw  that  perilous  rock, 
Threat'ning  itself  on  them  to  ruinate, 
On  whose  sharp  chfts  the  ribs  of  vessels  broke  ; 
And  shiver'd  ships,  which  had  been  wrecked 

late. 
Yet  stuck  v/ith  carcasses  exanimate 
Of  such,  as  having  all  their  substance  spent 
In  wanton  joys  and  lusts  intemperate. 
Did  afterwards  make  shipwreck  violent 
Both  of  their  life  and  fame  for  ever  foully  blent. 

VIII. 

Forthy  this  hight  the  Rock  of  vile  Reproach 
A  dangerous  and  detestable  place,  [proach, 
To  which  nor  fish  nor  fowl  did  once  ap- 
But  yelling  mews,  with  seagulls,  hoars,  and 

base. 
And  cormorants,  with  birds  of  ravenous  race, 
Which  still  sat  waiting  on  that  wasteful  clift 
For  spoil  of  wretches,  whose  unhappy  case. 
After  lost  credit  and  consumed  thrift. 
At  last  them  driven  hath  to  this  despairful 

drift. 

IX. 

The  palmer,  seeing  them  in  safety  past. 
Thus  said:  "  Behold  th'  ensamples  in  our 

sights 
Of  lustful  luxury  and  thriftless  waste. 
What  now  is  left  of  miserable  wights, 
Which  spent  their  looser  days  in  lewd  de- 
lights. 
But  shame  and  sad  reproach,  here  to  be  read 
By    these    rent   relics    speaking    their    ill- 
plights  ! 
Let  all  that  live  hereby  be  counselled 
To  shun  Rock  of  Reproach,  and  it  as  death 
to  dread  !  " 

X. 

So  forth  they  rowed  ;  and  that  ferryman 
With  his  stiff  oars  did  brush  the  ^ea  so  strong, 
That  the  hoar  waters  from  his  frigate  ran, 
And  the  light  bubbles  danced  all  along. 
Whiles  the  salt  brine  out  of  the  billows  sprong. 
At  last,  far  off,  they  many  islands  spy 
On  every  side  floating  the  floods  among  : 
Then  said  the  knight;   "Lo!    I  the  land 
descry:  [apply." 

Therefore,  old  sire,  thy  course  do  thereunto 

XI. 

"That  may  not  be,"  said  then  the  ferryman, 
"  Least  we  unweeting  hap  to  be  fordonne : 
For  those  same  islands,  seeming  now  and 

then. 
Are  not  firm  land,  nor  any  certain  wonne. 
But  straggling  plots  which  to  and  fro  do  run 
In  the  wide  waters  :  therefore  are  they  hight 
The  Wand'ring  Islands  :  therefore  do  them 

shun,  j 


For  they  have  oft  drawn  many  a  wand'ring 

wight  [plight. 

Into   most   deadly   danger  and   distressed 

XII. 

"  Yet  well  they  seem  to  him,  that  far  doth 
view,  [pread 

Both  fair  and  fruitful,  and  the  ground  dis-     ^ 
With  grassy  green  of  delectable  hue  fl 

And  the  tall  trees  with  leaves  apparelled 
Are  deck'd  with  blossoms  dyed  in  white 

and  red. 
That  mote  the  passengers  thereto  allure  ; 
But  whosoever  once  hath  fastened 
His  foot  thereon,  may  never  it  recure,    [sure. 
But  wand'reth  evermore  uncertain  and  un- 

XIII. 

"As  th'  isle  of  Delos  whylome,  men  report, 
Amid  th'  ^-Egean  sea  long  time  did  stray, 
Xe  made  for  shipping  any  certain  port, 
Till  that  Latona  travelling  that  way. 
Flying  from  Juno's  wrath  and  hard  assay, 
Of  her  fair  twins  was  there  delivered, 
Which  afterwards  did  rule  the  night  and  day 
Thenceforth  it  firmly  was  established, 
And  for  Apollo's  temple  highly  herded." 

XIV. 
They  to  him  hearken,  as  beseemeth  meet ; 
And  pass  on  forward  :  so  their  way  does  lie, 
That  one  of  those  same  islands,  which  do  fleet 
In  the  wide  sea,  they  needs  must  passen  bv. 
Which  seem'd  so  sweet   and  pleasant  to 

the  eye. 
That  it  would  tempt  a  man  to  touchen  there  : 
Upon  the  bank  they  sitting  did  espy 
A  dainty  damsel  dressing  of  her  hair, 
By  v.hom  a  little  skippet  floating  did  appear.        j 

XV. 

She  them  espying,  loud  to  them  gan  call. 
Bidding  them  nigher  draw  unto  the  shore. 
For  she  had  cause  to  busy  them  withal ; 
And  therewith  loudly  laugh'd  :  butnathemCT  i 
W^ould  they  once  turn,  but  kept  on  as  afoi^  : 
Which   when   she  saw,  she  left   her  locks 

undight. 
And  running  to  her  boat  withouten  oar. 
From  the  departing  land  it  launched  light. 
And  after  them  did  drive  with  all  he^po^^  j 

and  might. 

XVI. 
W^hom  overtaking,  she  in  merry  sort 
Them  gan  to  board  and  purpose  diversely ; 
Now  feigning  dalliance  and  wanton  sport. 
Now  throwing  forth  lewd  words  immodestly; 
Till  that  the  palmer  gan  full  bitterly 
Her  to  rebuke,  for  being  loose  and  light : 
Which  not  abiding,  but  more  scornfully 
Scoffing  at  him  that  did  her  justly  wite. 
She  turn'd  her  boat  about,  and  from  them 
rowed  quite. 
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XVII. 

That  was  the  wanton  Phnsdria,  which  late 
Did  ferry  him  over  the  Idle  LaJ^e  :       [g^te, 
\Miom  nought  regarding  they  kept  on  their 
And  all  her  vain  allurements  did  forsake  ; 
When  them  the  wary  boatman  thus  bespake  ; 
"  Here  now  behoveth  us  well  to  avise, 
And  of  our  safety  good  heed  to  take  ; 
For  here  before  a  perlous  passage  lies, 
Where  many  mermaids  haunt,  making  false 
melodies, 

XVIII. 

"  But  by  the  way  there  is  a  great  quicksand, 
And  a  whirlpool  of  hidden  jeopardy  ; 
Therefore,  Sir  I'almer,  keep  an  even  hand  ; 
Fortwixt  themboth  the  narrow  way  doth  lie." 
Scarce  had   he  said,  when  hard  at   hand 

they  spy. 
That  quicksand  nigh  with  water  covered  ; 
But  by  the  chequer'd  wave  they  did  descry 
It  plain,  and  by  the  sea  discoloured  : 
It  called  was  the  Quicksand  of  Unthriftyhed. 

XIX. 
They,  passing  by,  a  goodly  ship  did  see 
Laden  from  far  with  precious  merchandise. 
And  bravely  furnished  as  ship  might  be, 
Which    through    great    disadventure,    or 

mesprise, 
Herself  had  run  into  that  hazardize  ;       [toil 
Whose  mariners  and  merchants  with  much 
Labour'd  in  vain  to  have  recured  their  prize, 
And  the  rich  wares  to  save  from  piteous 

spoil ;  [recoil. 

But  neither  toil  nor  travail  might  her  back 

XX. 

On  th'  other  side  they  see  that  perilous  pool. 
That  called  was  the  Whirlpool  of  Decay ; 
In  which  full  many  had  with  hapless  doole 
Been  sunk,  of  whom  no  memory  did  stay  : 
Wliose  circled  waters  rapt  with  whirling  sway, 
I  "ke  to  a  restless  wheel,  still  running  round, 
Did  covet,  as  they  passed  by  that  way, 
To  draw  their  boat  within  the  utmost  bound 
Of  his  wide  labyrinth,  and  then  to  have  them 
drown' d. 

XXI, 

.    •.  th'  heedful  boatman  strongly  forth  did 

stretch 
His  brawny  arms,  and  all  his  body  strain. 
That  th'  utmost  sandy  breach  they  shortly 

fetch, 
Whiles  the  dread  danger  does  behind  remain. 
Sudden  they  see  from  midst  of  all  the  main. 
The  surging  waters  hke  a  mountain  rise 
And  the  great  sea,  puff'd  up  with  proud 

disdain, 
To  swell  above  the  measure  of  his  guise. 
As  threat'ning  to  devour  all  that  his  power 

despise. 


XXII, 

The  waves  come  rolling,  and  the  billows  roar 
Outrageously,  as  they  enraged  were, 
Or  wrathful  Neptune  did  them  drive  before 
His  whirling  charet  for  exceeding  fear  ; 
For  not  one  puff  of  wind  there  did  appear  ; 
That  all  the  three  thereat  woxe  much  afraid, 
Unweeting  what  such  horror  strange  did  rear. 
Fftsoones  they  saw  an  hideous  host  array'd 
Of  huge  sea-monsters,  such  as  living  sense 
dismay'd. 

XXIII. 

Most  ugly  shapes  and  horrible  aspects, 
Such  as  dame  Nature'  self  mote  fear  to  see, 
Or  shame,  that  ever  should  so  foul  defects 
From  her  most  cunning  hand  escaped  be  : 
All  dreadful  portraits  of  deformity. 
Spring-headed  hydras  ;  and  sea  should'ring 

whales ;  [flee ; 

Great  whirlpools,  which  all  fishes  make  to 
Bright     scolopendras    armed    with     silver 

scales ; 
Mighty  monoceroses  with  immeasured  tails  ; 

XXIV, 

The  dreadful  fish,  that  hath  deserved  the 

name 
Of  Death,  and  like  him  looks  in  dreadful  hue; 
The  grisly  wasserman,  that  makes  his  game 
The  flying  ships  with  swiftness  to  pursue  ; 
The  horrible  sea-satyr,*  that  doth  shew 
His  fearful  face  in  time  of  greatest  storm  ; 
Huge  zifiius,  whom  mariners  eschew 
No  less  than  rocks,  as  travellers  inform  ; 
And  greedy  rosmarinesf  with  visages  deform : 

XXV. 

All  these,   and  thousand  thousands  many 

more, 
And  more  deformed  monsters  thousand  fold, 
With  dreadful  noise  and  hollow  rumbling 

roar. 
Came  rushing,  in  the  foamy  waves  enroll'd. 
Which  seem'd  to  fly  for  fear  them  to  behold  : 
Ne  wonder,  if  these  did  the  knight  appal ; 
For  all  that  here  on  earth  we  dreadful  hold, 
Be  but  as  bugs  to  fearen  babes  withal. 
Compared  to  the  creatures  in  the  seas  entrall. 

XXVI. 

"  Fear  nought,"  then  said  the  palmer  well 
avised,  [deed, 

"  For  these  same  monsters  are  not  these  in 
But  are  into  these  fearful  shapes  disguised 
By  that  sani-e  wicked  witch,  to  work  us  dread, 
And  draw  from  on  this  journey  to  proceed." 
Tho  lifting  up  his  virtuous  staff  on  Iiigh. 


*  Sea  satyr. — Is  this  the  sea-lion? 
t  Rosemarines — sea-monsters  who  feed  on  the 
rocks, 
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lie  smote  tlie  sea,  which  calmed  was  wiUi 

speed, 
And  all  that  dreadful  army  fast  gan  fly   The. 
Into  gieatTethys'  bosom,  where  they  hidden 

XXVII. 

Quit  from  that   danger  forth  their  course 

they  kept ; 
And  as  they  went  they  heard  a  rueful  cry 
Of  one  that  waii'd  and  pitifully  wept, 
That  through  the  sea  th'  resounding  plaints 

did  fly ; 
At  last  they  in  an  island  did  espy 
A  seemly  maiden,  sitting  by  the  shore, 
That  with  great  sorrow  and  sad  agony 
Seemed  some  great  misfortune  to  deplore, 
And  loud  to  them  for  succour  called  evermore. 

XXVIII. 

Which  Guy  on  hearing,  straight  his  palmer 

bade 
To  steer  the  boat  towards  that  doleful  maid, 
That  he  might  know  and  ease  her  sorrow  sad: 
Who,  him  avising  better,  to  him  said  ; 
"  Fair  sir,  be  not  displeased  if  disobey'd  : 
For  ill  it  were  to  hearken  to  her  cry  ; 
For  she  is  inly  nothing  ill  appay'd  ; 
But  only  womanish  fine  forgery,       [firmity  : 
Your  stubborn  heart  t' affect  with  frail  in- 

XXIX. 

"To  which  v.hen  she  your  courage  hath 

inclined 
Through  foolish  pity,  then  her  guileful  bait 
She  will  embosom  deeper  in  your  mind. 
And  for  your  ruin  at  the  last  await." 
The   knight  was   ruled,  and  the  boatman 

straight 
Held  on  his  course  with  stayed  steadfastness, 
Ne  ever  shrunk,  ne  ever  sought  to  bait 
His  tired  arms  for  toilsome  weariness  ; 
But  with  his  oars  did  sweep  the  wat'ry  wil- 
derness. 

XXX. 

And  now  they  nigh  approached  to  the  stead 
Whereas  those  mermaids  dwelt :  it  was  a  still 
And  calmy  bay,  on  th'  one  side  sheltered, 
With  the  broad  shadow  of  an  hoary  hill ; 
On  th'  other  side  an  high  rock  tow'red  still, 
That  twixt  them  both  a  pleasant  port  they 

made, 
And  did  like  an  half  theatre  fulfil : 
There  those  five  sisters  had  continual  trade, 
And  used  to  bath  themselves  in  that  deceit- 
ful shade. 

XXXI. 
They  v.ere  fair  ladies,  till  they  fondly  strived 
With  th'  Heliconian  Ivlaids  for  mastery  ; 
Of  whom  they,  over-comen,  were  deprived 
Of  their  proud  beauty,  and  th'  one  moiety 
Transform'd  to  fish  for  their  bold  surquedry 
But  th'  upper  half  their  hue  retained  still, ' 


And  their  sweet  skill  in  wonted  melody ; 
Which  ever  after  they  abused  to  ill, 
T'  allure  weak  travellers,  whom  gotten  they 
did  kill. 

XXXII, 

So  now  to  Guyon,  as  he  passed  by,    [plied  : 
Their  pleasant  tunes  they  sweetly  thus  ap- 
"  O  thou  fair  son  of  gentle  Faery, 
That  art  in  mighty  arms  most  magnified 
Above  all  knights  that  ever  battle  tried, 
O  turn  thy  rudder  hitherward  awhile  : 
Here  may  thy  storm-beat  vessel  safely  ride  ; 
This  is  the  port  of  rest  from  troublous  toil, 
The    world's   sweet    inn    from    pain    and 
wearisome  turmoil. 

XXXIH. 

With  that  the  rolling  sea,  resounding  soft, 
In  his  big  base  them  fitly  answered  ; 
And  on  the  rock  th.e  waves  breaking  aloft 
A  solemn  mean  unto  them  measured  ; 
The  whiles  sweet  Zephyrus  loud  whisteled 
His  treble,  a  strange  kind  of  harmony  ; 
W'hich  Guyon's  senses  softly  tickeled, 
That  he  the  boatman  bade  row  easily, 
And  let  him  hear  some  part  of  their  rare 

melody. 

XXXIV. 
But  him  the  palmer  from  that  vanity 
With  temperate  advice  discounselled, 
That  they  it  past,  and  shortly  gan  descry 
The  land  to  which  their  course  theylevelled  ; 
When  suddenly  a  gross  fog  overspread 
With  his  dull  vapour  all  that  desert  has, 
And  heaven's  cheerful  face  enveloped, 
That  all  things  one,  and  one  as  nothing  was. 
And  this  great  universe  seem'd  one  confused 

mass. 

XXXV. 
Thereat  they  greatly  were  dismay'd,  ne  wist 
How  to  direct  their  way  in  darkness  wide, 
But  fear'd  to  wander  in  that  wasteful  mist, 
For  tumbling  into  mischief  unespied  : 
Worse  is  the  danger  hidden  than  descried. 
Suddenly  an  innumerable  flight 
Of  harmful  fowls  about  them  fluttering  cried, 
And  with  their  wicked  wings  them  oft  did 
smite,  [night. 

And  sore  annoyed,  groping  in  that"  grisly 

XXXVI. 

Even  all  the  nation  of  unfortunate 
.\nd  fatal  birds  about  them  flocked  were, 
Such  as  by  nature^  men  ahhor  and  hate ; 
The  ill-faced  owl,  death's  dreadful  messenger; 
The  hoarse  night-raven,  trump  of  doleful 

drere ; 
The  leatlicr-wingcd  bat,  day's  enemy  ; 
The  rueful  strich ,  still  waiting  on  the  bier ; 
The  whistler  shrill ,  that  whoso  hears  doth  die ; 
The  liellish  harpies,  prophets  of  sad  destiny  : 
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XXXVII. 

All  those,  and  all  that  else  does  horror  breed, 
About  them  flew,  and  fiU'd  their  sails  with  fear : 
Yet  stay'd  they  not,  but  forward  did  proceed, 
Whiles  th'  one  did  row,  and  th'  other  stiffly 

steer, 
Till  that  at  last  the  weather  gan  to  clear. 
And  the  fair  land  itself  did  plainly  show. 
Said   then   the  palmer ;  "  Lo  !  v/here  does 

appear 
The  sacred  soil  where  all  our  perils  grow  ! 
Therefore,    Sir   Knight,   your   ready   arms 

about  you  throw. " 

XXXVIII. 
He  heark'ned  and  his  arras  about  hini  took. 
The  whiles  the  nimble  boat  so  well  her  sped. 
That  with  her  crooked  keel  the  land  she 

strook : 
Then  forth  the  noble  Guyon  sallied, 
And  his  sage  palmer  that  him  governed  ; 
But  th'  other  by  his  boat  behind  did  stay. 
They  marched  fairly  forth,  of  nought  ydred. 
Both  firmly  arm'd  for  every  hard  assay. 
With  constancy  and  care,  gainst  danger  and 

dismay. 

XXXIX. 
Ere  long  they  heard  an  hideous  bellowing 
Of  many  beasts,  that  roar'd  outrageously, 
As  if  that  hunger's  point  or  Venus'  sting 
Had  them  enraged  with  fell  surquedry ; 
Yet  nought  they  fear'd  but  past  on  hardily. 
Until  they  came  in  view  of  those  wild  beasts. 
Who  all  at  once,  gaping  full  greedily. 
And  rearing  fiercely  their  upstaring  crests. 
Ran  towards  to  devour  those  unexpected 

guests. 

XL. 
But,  soon  as  they  approach'd  with  deadly 

threat. 
The  palmer  over  them  his  staff  upheld, 
His   mighty  staff,    that   could   all   charms 

defeat:  [quell' d, 

Eftsoones  their  stubborn  courages  were 
And  high  advanced  crestsdownmeeklyfell'd; 
Instead  of  fraying  they  themselves  did  fear, 
And  trembled,  as  them  passing  they  beheld  : 
Such  wondrous  pow'r  did  in  that  staff  appear, 
All  monsters  to  subdue  to  him  that  did  it  bear. 

XLI. 

Of  that  same  wood  it  framed  was  cunningh^ 
Of  which  Caduceus  whylome  was  made, 
Caduceus,  the  rod  of  Mercur}-,  [invade 

W'ith  which  he  wonts  the  Stygian  realms 
Through  ghastly  horror  and  eternal  shade  ; 
Th'  infernal  fiends  with  it  he  can  assuage. 
And  Orcus  tame,  whom  nothing  can  per- 
suade, [rage  ; 
And  rule  the  Furies  when  they  most  do 
Such  virtue  in  his  staff  had  eke  this  palmer 
sage. 


XLII. 

Thence  passing  forth,  they  shortly  do  arrive, 
Whereas  the  Bower  of  Bhss  was  situate  ; 
A  place  pick'tT  uuL  by  dliuiee  of  best  alive, 
That  nature's  work  by  art  can  imitatj  : 
In  which  wha'tever  in  this  worldly  state 
Is  sweet  and  pleasing  unto  living  sense. 
Or  that  may  daint'est  fantasy  aggrate,  ^ 

Was  poured  forth  with  plentiful  dispence,  /' 
And   made   there   to    abound   with    lavish; 
affluence. 

XLIII. 

Goodly  it  was  enclosed  round  about, 
As  well  their  ent'red  guests  to  keep  within, 
As  those  unruly  beasts  to  hold  without  ; 
Yet  was  the  fence  thereof  but  weak  and  thin  ; 
Xought  fear'd  their  force,  that  fortilage  to 

win,  [might, 

But    \Msdom's    pow'r,   and  Temperance's 
By  which  the  mightiest  things  efforced  bin  : 
And  eke  the  gate  was  wrought  of  substance 

hght. 
Rather  for  pleasure  than  for  battery  or  fight. 

XLIV. 
It  framed  was  of  precious  ivory, 
That  seem'd  a  \\ork  of  admirable  wit ; 
And  therein  all  the  famous  history 
Of  Jason  and  Medcea  v.as  ywrit  ; 
Her  mighty  charms,  her  furious  loving  fit  ; 
His  goodly  conquest  of  the  golden  fleece, 
His  falsed  faith,  and  love  too  lightly  flit  ; 
The  wond'red   Argo,   which    in   venturous 
piece  [flow'r  of  Greece. 

First  through  the  Euxine  seas  bore  all  the 

XLV. 
Ye  might  have  seen  the  frothy  billows  fry 
Under  the  ship  as  thorough  fliem  she  went. 
That  seem'd  the  waves  were  into  ivory. 
Or  ivory  into  the  waves  were  sent  ; 
And  otherwhere  the  snowy  Substance  sprent 
W'ith  vermeil,  like  the  boy's  blood  therein 

shed, 
A  piteous  spectacle  did  represent  ; 
And  othenvhiles  with  gold  besprinkcled 
It  seem'd  th'  enchanted   flame,   which  did 

Creusa  wed. 

XLVI. 

All  this  and  more  might  in  that  goodly  gate 
Be  read,  that  ever  open  stood  to  all 
Which  thither  came  :  but  in  the  porch  there 

sate 
A  comely  personage  of  stature  tall. 
And  semblance  pleasing,  more  than  natural, 
That  travell'rs  to  him  seemed  to  entice  ; 
His  looser  garment  to  the  ground  did  fall, 
And  flew  about  his  heels  in  wanton  wise, 
■Sor  fit  for  speedy  pace  or  manly  exercise. 
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XLVIU  —-.. 
The}'  in  that  place  him  Genius  did  call  : 
Not  that  celestial  Pow'r,  to  whom  the  care 
Of  life,  and  generation  of  all 
That  lives,  pertains  in  charge  particular, 
Who  wondrous  things  concerning  our  wel- 
fare [foresee. 
And    strange   phantoms,    doth    let   us    oft 
And  oft  of  secret  ill  bids  us  l^eware  : 
That  is  our  Self,  whom  tliough  we  do  not  see. 
Yet  each  doth  in  himself  it  well  perceive  to  be : 

XLVIII. 

Therefore  a  god  him  sage  AnjiiiiiiJ^ 
Did  wisely  make,  and  good  Agdistes  call ; 
But  this  same  was  to  that  quite  contrary, 
The  foe  of  life,  that  good  envies  J,o  all, 
That  secretly  doth  us  procure  to  fall 
Through  guileful  semblants  which  he  makes 

us  see : 
He  of  this  garden  had  the  governal, 
And  Pleasure's  porter  was  devised  to  be. 
Holding  a  staff  in  hand  for  more  formality. 

XLIX. 

With  diverse  flow'rs  he  daintily  was  dcck'd,  \ 
And  strowed  round  about  ;  and  by  his  side 
A  mighty  mazer  ^  bowl  of  wine  was  set. 
As  if  it  had  to  him  been  sacrified  ; 
\Miere\vith  all  new-come  guests  he  gratified  : 
So  did  he  eke  Sir  Guyon  passing  by; 
But  he  his  idle  courtesy  defied 
And  overthrew  his  bowl  disdainfully, 
And  broke  his  staff,  with  which  he  charmed 
'semblants  sly. 

L. 

Thus  being  ent'red  they  behold  around 
A  large  and  spacious  plain  on  every  side 
Strowed  with  pleasaunce  ;  whose  fair  grassy 

ground 
Mantled  with  green,  and  goodly  beautified 
With  all  the  ornaments  of  Flora's  pride, 
AMierewith  her  mother  Art,  as  half  in  scorn 
Of  niggard  Nature,  like  a  pompous  bride 
Did  deck  her,  and  too  lavishly  adorn. 
When  forth  from  virgin  bow'r  she  comes  in 

th'  early  morn. 

LI. 
Tliereto  the  heavens  always  jovial 
Look'd  on  them  lovely,  still  in  steadfast  state, 
Ne  suff'rcd  storm  nor  frost  on  them  to  fall, 
Their  tender  buds  or  leaves  to  violate  : 
Nor  scorching  heat,  nor  cold  intemperate, 
T'  afflict  the  creatures  which  therein  did  dwell ; 
But  the  mild  air  with  season  moderate 
Gently  attemp'red  and  disposed  so  well. 
That  still  it  breath'd  forth  sweet  spirit  and 
wholesome  smell. 

*  A  carved  bowl  of  maple  weed. 


LII. 
More  sweet  and  wholesome  than  the  plea- 
sant hill  [bore 
Of   Rhodope,  on  which    the    nymph,  that 
A  giant  babe,  herself  for  grief  did  kill ; 
Or  the  Thessalian  Tempe,  where  of  yore 
Fair  Daphne  Phoebus'  heart  with  love  did 

gore; 
Or  Ida,  where  the  gods  loved  to  repair, 
Whenever  they  their  heavenly  bow'rs  forlore; 
Or  sweet  Parnasse  the  haunt  of  Muses  fair : 
Or  Eden  self,  if  ought  with  Eden  mote  com- 
pare. 

LI  1 1. 
Much  wond'red  Guyon  at  the  fair  aspect 
Of  that  sweet  place,  yet  suff'red  no  delight 
To  sink  into  his  sense  nor  mind  affect  ; 
But  passed  forth,  and   look'd  still  forward 

right, 
Bridling  his  will  and  mastering  his  might  : 
Till  that  he  came  unto  another  gate  ; 
No  gate,  but  like  one,  being  goodly  dight 
With  boughs  and  branches,  which  did  broad 
dilate  [intricate. 

Their  clasping  arms  in  wanton  wreathings 

LIV. 

So  fashioned  a  porch  with  rare  device, 
Arch'd  overhead  with  an  embracing  vine. 
Whose  bunches  hanging  down  seem'd  to 

entice 
All  passers-by  to  taste  their  luscious  wine, 
And  did  themselves  into  their  hands  incline, 
As  freely  offering  to  be  gathered  ; 
Some  deep  empurpled  as  the  hyacine, 
Some  as  the  ruby  laughing  sweetly  red, 
Some  like  fair  emeralds,  not  yet  well  ripened  : 

LV. 

And  them  amongst  some  were  of  burnish'd 

gold. 
So  made  by  art  to  beautify  the  rest. 
Which  did  themselves  amongst  the  leaves 

enfold, 
As  lurking  from  the  view  of  covetous  guest. 
That    the   weak  boughs  with  so  rich  load 

opprest 
Did  bow  adown  as  overburdened. 
Under  that  porch  a  comely  dame  did  rest 
Clad  in  fair  weeds  but  foul  disordered. 
And  garments  loose  that  seem'd  unmeet  for 

womanhead  : 

LVI. 

In  her  left  hand  a  cup  of  gold  she  lield, 
And  with  her  right  the  riper  fruit  did  reach, 
Whose  sappyliquor,  thatwithfulnessswell'd, 
Into  her  cup  she  scruzed  with  dainty  breach 
Of  her  fine  fingers,  without  foul  empeach, 
That  so  fair  winepress  made  the  wine  more 
sweet  ; 
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Thereof  she  used  to  give  to  drink  to  each. 
Whom  passing  by  slie  liappened  to  meet : 
It  was  her  guise  all  strangers  goodly  so  to 
greet. 

LVII. 

So  she  to  Guyon  off 'red  it  to  taste, 
Who,  taking  it  out  of  her  tender  hond, 
The  cup  to  ground  did  violently  cast, 
That  all  in  pieces  it  was  broken  fond, 
And  with  the  liquor  stained  all  the  lond  : 
Whereat  Excess  exceedingly  was  wroth, 
Vet  no"te  the  same  amend,  neyet  withstond, 
But  suffer'd  him  to  pass,  all  were  she  loth  : 
Who,    nought   regarding   her   displeasure, 
forward  go'th. 

LVIII, 

There  the  most  dainty  paradise  on  ground 
Itself  doth  offer  to  his  sober  eye, 
In  which  all  pleasures  plentcously  abound, 
And  none  does  other's  happiness  envy ; 
The  painted  flow'rs ;   the  trees  upshooting 

high ;  |_space ; 

The  dales  for  shade  ;  the  hills  for  breathing 
The  trembling  groves  ;  the  crystal  nmning  by; 
And,  that  which  all  fair  works  doth  most 

aggrace,  [in  no  place. 

The  art,  which  all  that  wrought,  appeared 

LIX. 
One  would  have  thought,  (so  cunningly  the 
rude  L^i"*^') 

And  scorned  parts  were  mingled  with  the 
That  Nature  had  for  wantonness  ensued 
Art,  and  that  Art  at  Nature  did  repine  ; 
So  striving  each  th'  other  to  undermine, 
Each  did  the  other's  work  more  beautify  ; 
So  diff'ring  both  in  wills  agreed  in  fine  : 
So  all  agreed,  through  sweet  diversity. 
This  garden  to  adorn  with  all  variety. 

LX. 

And  in  the  midst  of  all  a  fountain  stood. 
Of  richest  substance  that  on  earth  might  be, 
So  pure  and  shiny  that  the  silver  flood 
Through  every  channel  running  one  might 

see  ; 
Most  goodly  it  with  curious  imagery 
Was  over-wrought,    and   shapes   of  naked 

boys. 
Of  which  some  seem'd  of  lively  jollity 
To  fly  about,  playing  their  wanton  toys, 
Whilst    others    did    themselves    embay  in 

liquid  joys. 

LXI. 

And  over  all  of  purest  gold  was  spread 
A  trail  of  ivy  in  his  native  hue  ; 
For  the  rich  metal  was  so  coloured. 
That  wight,  who  did  not  well  avised  it  view, 
Would  siirely  deem  it  to  be  ivy  true. 
Low  his  lascivious  arms  adown  did  creep, 
That  themselves  dipping  in  tlie  silver  dew 


Their  fleecy  flow'rs  they  fearfully  dii. 
Which   drops  of   crystal  seem'd  for 
tonness  to  weep. 

I.XII. 
Infinite  streams  continually  did  well 
Out  of  this  fountain,  sweet  and  fair  to  see, 
The  which  into  an  ample  laver  fell, 
.\nd  shortly  grew  to  so  great  quantity, 
That  like  a  little  lake  it  seem'd  to  be  ; 
Whose    depth    exceeded   not    three  cubits 

height,  [bottom  see. 

That  through  the  waves  one  might  the 
All  paved  beneath  with  jaspar  shining  bright, 
That  seem'd  the  fountain  in  that  sea  did 

sail  upright. 

LXiir. 
And  all  the  margin  round  about  was  set 
With  shady  laurel  trees,  thence  to  defend 
The  sunny  beams  which  on  the  billows  bet. 
And  those  which  therein  bathed  mote  oficnd. 
As  Guj'on  happ'ned  by  the  same  to  wend, 
Two  naked  damsels  he  therein  espied 
Which  therein  bathing  seemed  to  contend 
And  wrestle  wantonly,  ne  cared  to  hide 
Their  dainty  parts  from  view  of  any  which 

them  eyed. 

LXIV. 
Sometimes  the  one  would  lift  the  other  quite 
Above  the  waters,  and  then  down  again 
Her  plunge,  as  over-mastered  by  might. 
Where  both  awhile  would  covered  remain, 
And  each  the  other  from  to  rise  restrain  ; 
The  whiles  their  snowy  limbs,  as  through  a 

veil. 
So  through  the  crystal  waves  appeared  plain : 
Then     suddenly    both     would     themselves 

unhele,  |  reveal. 

Andth'  amorous  sweet  spoils  to  greedy  eyes 

LXV. 

As  that  fair  star,  the  messenger  of  morn, 
His  dewy  face  out  of  the  sea  doth  rear, 
Or  as  the  Cyprian  goddess  newly  born 
Of  th'  ocean's  fruitful  froth,  did  first  appear: 
Such  seemed  they,  and  so  their  yellow  hair 
Crystalline  humour  dropped  down  apace. 
Whom  such  when  Guyon  saw,  he  drew  him 

near 
And  somewhat  gan  relent  his  earnest  pace  ; 
His  stubborn  breast  gan  secret  pleasaunce  to 

embrace.  ^, 

LXVI.  ( 

The  wanton  maidens  him  espying,  stood 
Gazing  awhile  at  his  unwonted  guise  ; 
Then  th'  one  herself  low  ducked  in  the  flood, 
Abash'd  that  her  a  stranger  did  avise  : 
But  th'  other  rather  higher  did  arise, 
And  her  two  lily  paps  aloft  display'd, 
And  all,  that  might  his  melting  heart  entice 
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.lelights,  slic  unto  him  bewray' d  ; 
.est,  hid  underneath,  him   more  de- 
sirous made. 

LXVII. 

With  that  the  otb.er  hl<c\vise  up  arose, 
And    her  fair  locks,   which   formerly  were 

bound 
Up  in  one  knot,  she  low  adown  did  loose, 
Which  flowing  long  and  thick  her  cloth'd 

around, 
And  th'  ivory  in  golden  mantle  gown'd  : 
So  that  fair  spectacle  from  him  was  reft, 
Yet  that  which  reft  it  no  less  fair  was  found: 
So  hid  in  locks  and  waves  from  lookers'  theft. 
Nought  but  her  lovely  face  she  for  his  look- 
ing left, 

LXVIII. 

Withal  she  laughed,  and  she  blush'd  withal. 
That  blushing  to  her  laughter  gave  more 

grace, 
And  laughter  to  her  blushing,  as  did  fall, 
Now  when  they  spied  the  knight  to  slack 

his  pace 
Them  to  behold,  and  in  his  sparlding  face 
The  secret  signs  of  kindled  lust  appear, 
Their  wanton  merriments  they  did  increase, 
And  to  him  beck'ned  to  approach  more  near. 
And  shew'd  him  many  sights  that  courage 

cold  could  rear  : 

LXIX. 

On  which  when  gazing  him  the  palmer  saw, 
lie  much  rebuked  those  wand'ring  eyes  of  his. 
And,  counsell'd  well,  him  forwai'd  thence  did 
draw.  [Bliss, 

Now  are  they  come  nigh  to  the  Bow'r  of 
Of  her  fond  favourites  so  named  amiss, 
"When  thus  the  palmer;  "Nov,-,  sir,  wellavise: 
P'or  here  the  end  of  all  our  travel  is  : 
Here  wonnes  Acrasia,  w  hom  we  must  sur- 
prise, [despise." 
Else  she  will   slip  away,  and  all  our  drift 

LXX. 

Eftsoones  they  heardamostmelodious  sound. 
Of  all  that  mote  delight  a  dainty  ear. 
Such  as  at  once  might  not  on  living  ground, 
Scive  in  this  paradise,  be  heard  elsewhere: 
Right  hard  it  v.as  forwight  which  didithcar, 
To  read  what  manner  music  that  mote  be  ; 
For  all  that  pleasing  is  to  h\-ing  ear 
Was  there  consorted  in  one  harmony  ; 
Birds,    voices,    instruments,  winds,   waters, 
all  agree  : 

i,xxr. 
The  joyous  birds  shrouded  in  cheerful  shade, 
Their  notes  unto  the  voice  attemp'red  sweet ; 
Th'  angelical  soft  trembling  voices  made 
To  th'  instruments  divine  respondence  meet ; 
The  silver-sounding  instruments  did  meet 
With  the  base  murmur  of  the  waters'  fall  ; 


Tlie  waters  fall  with  difference  discreet. 
Now  soft,  now  loud,  unto  the  wind  did  call; 
Thegentlewarblingwind  lowanswered  toall. 

LXXII. 

There,  whence  that  music  seemed  heard  to  be, 
Was  the  fair  witch,  herself  now  solacing 
\\'ith  a  new  lover,  whom,  through  sorcery 
And  witchcraft,  shefrom  far  didthithcr  bring: 
There  she  had  him  now  laid  a  slumbering 
In  secret  shade  after  long  wanton  joys  ; 
Whilst  round  about  them  pleasantly  did  sing 
Many  fair  ladies  and  lascivious  boys. 
That  ever  mixt  their  song  with  light  licen- 
tious toys. 

LXXIII. 

And  all  that  while  right  over  him  she  Inmg 
With  her  false  eyes  fast  fixed  in  his  sight, 
As  seeking  medicine  whence  she  was  stung, 
Or  grcedil}'  despasturing  delight ; 
And  oft  inclining  down  with  kisses  light,        '■ 
For  fear  of  waking  him,  his  lips  bedew'd, 
And  through  his  humid  eyes  did  suck  his 

spright. 
Quite  molten  into  lust  and  pleasure  lewd  ; 
Wherewith  she  sighed  soft,  as  if  his  case 

she  rued. 

LXXIV. 

The  whiles  some  one  did  chant  this  lovely  lay; 
Ah  !  sec,  li'hQso  fair  thing  dost  fain  to  see, 
In  springing  flow  r  the  image  of  thy  day  ! 
Ah  !  sec  the  virgi?i  rose,  hoiu  sweetly  she 
Doth  first  peep  forth  with  bashful  modesty; 
That  fairer  sccins  the  less  ye  see  her  may  ! 
Lo  !  see  soo7i  after  ho%u  more  bold  and  free 
Her  bared  bosom  she  doth  broad  display  ; 
Lo  !  see  soon  after  how  she  fades  and  falls 

away  ! 

LXXV. 
So  fiasseth,  in  the  passing  of  a  day, 
Of  mortal  life  the  leaf,  the  bud,  the  flow  r  ; 
Nc  fiiore  doth  flourish  after  first  decay. 
That  erst  was  sought  to  deck  both  bed  and 

bow'r 
Of  many  a  lady  and  many  a  paramour. 
Gather  therefore  the  rose  whitest  yet  is  prime. 
For  soon    comes   age   that   will  her  pride 

defloiu'r : 
Gather  the  rose  of  love  whitest  yet  is  time, 
Whilst  loving   thou    mayst  lo't'ed  be   with 

equal  crime. 

LXXVI. 
Heceased,  and  then  'gan  all  thequireof  birds 
Their  diverse  notes  t'attune  unto  his  lay, 
As  in  approvance  of  his  pleasing  words. 
The  constant  pair  heard  all  that  he  did  say, 
Yet  swerved  not,  but  kept  their  forward  way 
Through  many  covert  groves  and  thickets 

close. 
In  which  they  creeping  did  at  last  display 
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Tliat  wanton  lady,  with  her  lover  loose, 
Whose  sleepy  head  she  in  her  lap  did  soft 
dispose. 

LXXVII. 

Upon  a  bed  of  roses  she  was  laid, 

As  faint  through  heat,  or  dight  to  pleasant  sin  ; 

And  was  array'd,  or  rather  disarray'd, 

All  in  a  veil  of  silk  and  silver  thin. 

That  hid  no  whit  her  alal)aster  skin, 

But  rather  show'd  more  white  if  more  might 

be  : 
More  subtile  web  Arachne  eannot  spin  ; 
Nor  the  fine  nets  which  oft  we  woven  see. 
Of  scorched  dew,  do  not  in  th'  air  more 

lightly  flee. 

LXXVIII. 

Her  snowy  breast  was  bare  to  ready  spoil 
Of  hungry  eyes,  which  n'ote  therewith  be  fiU'd ; 
And  vet,  through  languor  of  her  late  sv/eet 
'  toil,  [distill' d, 

Few  drops,  more  clear  than  nectar,  forth 
That  like  pure  orient  pearls  adown  it  trill'd  ; 
And  her  fair  eyes,  sweet  smiling  in  delight, 
Moisten'd  their  fiery  beams,  with  which  she 

thrill'd  '  [light, 

Frail  hearts,  yet  quenched  not  ;  like  starry 
Which  sparkling  on  the  silent  waves,  does 

seem  more  bright. 

LXXIX. 

The  young  man,  sleeping  by  her,  seem'dtobe 
Some  goodly  s\\ain  of  honourable  place  ; 
That  certes  it  great  pity  was  to  see 
Him  his  nobility  so  foul  deface  : 
A  sweet  regard  and  amiable  grace, 
Mixed  witli  manly  sternness  did  appear. 
Yet  sleeping,  in  his  well  proportion'd  face  ; 
And  on  his  tender  lips  the  downy  hair 
Did  not  but  freshly  spring,  and  silken  blos- 
soms bear, 

LXXX. 

His  warlike  arms,  the  idle  instruments 
Of  sleeping  praise,  were  hung  upon  a  tree  : 
And  his  brave  shield,  full  of  old  moniments. 
Was  foully  razed,  that  none  the  signs  might 

see ; 
Ne  for  them  ne  for  honour  eared  he, 
Xe  ought  that  did  to  his  advancement  tend  ; 
But  in  lewd  loves,  and  wasteful  luxury, 
Ilis  days,  his  goods,  his  body  he  did  spend  : 
O   horrible   enchantment,  that  him  so  did 

blend  1 

LXXXI. 
The  noble  elf  and  careful  palmer  drew  [game, 
So  nigh  them,  minding  nought  but  lustful 
That  sudden  forth  they  on  them  rush'd  and 

threw 
A  subtle  net,  which  onlv  for  that  same 


The  skilful  palmer  formally  did  fra. 
So  held  them  under  fast ;  the  whiles  t. 
Fled  all  away  for  fear  of  fouler  shame. 
The  fair  encliantress,  so  unwares  opprest. 
Tried     all   her    arts    and   all   her  sleig'ils 
thence  out  to  w  rest ; 

I.XXXII. 

And  eke  her  lover  strove  ;  but  all  in  vain  : 
For  that  same  net  so  cunningly  was  wound. 
That  neither  guile  nor  force  might  it  distrain. 
Thev  took  them  both,  and  both  them  strongly 

bound  [^0""^ : 

In  captive  bands,  which  there  they  ready 
But  her  in  chains  of  adamant  he  tied  ; 
For  nothing  else  might  keep  her  safe  and 

sound  : 
But. Verdant  (so  he  hight)  he  soon  untied. 
And  counsel  sage  instead   thereof  to  him 

applied. 

Lxxxiir. 
But  all  those  pleasant  bow'rs,  and  palace 

brave, 
Guyon  broke  down  with  rigour  pitiless  ;  [save 
Xe  ought  their  goodly  workmanship  might 
Them  from  the  tempest  of  his  wrathfulness 
But  that  their  bliss  he  turn'd  to  balefulness  ; 
Their  groves  he  fell'd ;    their  gardens  did 

deface ; 
Their  arbours  spoil;  their  cabinets  suppress; 
Their  banquet-houses  burn  ;  their  buildings 

raze ;  [place. 

And,  of  the  fairest  late,  now  made  the  foulest 

I.XXXIV. 

Then  led  they  her  away,  and  eke  that  knight 
They  with  them  led,  both  sorrowful  and  sad  : 
The  way  they  came,  the  same  return'd  they 

right. 
Till  they  arrived  where  they  lately  had 
Charm'd  those  wild  beasts  that  raged  with 

fury  mad ; 
Wliich,  now  awaking,  fierce  at  them  gan  fly. 
As  in  their  mistress'  rescue,  whom  they  lad  ; 
But  them  the  palmer  soon  did  pacify. 
Then  Guyon  ask'd,  what  meant  those  beasts 

which  there  did  lie. 


LXXXV. 

Said  he  ;  "  These  seeming  beasts  are  men  in 

deed. 
Whom  this  enchantress  hath  transformed 

thus, 
Whylome  her  lovers,  which  her  lusts  did  feed, 
Xow  turned  into  figures  hideous. 
According  to  their  minds  like  monstruous." 
I  "  Sad  end,"  quoth  he,  "  of  life  intemperate. 

And  mournful  meed  of  joys  delicious ! 
I  But,  palmer,  if  it  mote  thee  so  aggrate, 
I  Let  them  returned  be  unto  their  former  state. " 
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^  .tway  he  with  his  virtuous  staff  them 
strook,  [became ; 

'  nd  sti-aight  of  beasts   they  comely  men 
2t  being  men  they  did  unmanly  look 
.nd  stared  ghastly ;  some  for  inward  shame, 
And  some  for  wrath  to  see  their  captive  dame  : 
But  one  above  the  rest  in  special        [name, 
That  had  an  hog  been  late,  hight  Grylle  by 
Repined  greatly,  and  did  him  miscall 
That  had  from  hoggish  form  him  brought 
to  natural. 


LXXXVII. 
Said  Guyon  ;  "  See  the  mind  of  beastly  man, 
That  hath  so  soon  forgot  the  excellence 
Of  his  creation,  when  he  life  began. 
That  now  he  chooscth  with  vile  difference 
To  be  a  beast,  and  lack  intelligence  !" 
To  whom  the  palmer  thus;  "  The  dunghill 

kind 
Delights  in  filth  and  foul  incontinence : 
Let  Gryll  be  Gryll,  and  have  his  hoggish  mind : 
But   let  us  hence   depart   whilest  weather 

serves  and  wind.' 
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"iThc  ^cgcnl)  of  ^vitom.utiii,  or  of  (Chastitn. 


It  falls  me  here  to  write  of  Chastity, 
That  fairest  virtue,  far  above  the  rest : 
For  wliich  what  needs  nie  fetch  from  Faery 
Foreign  ensamples  it  to  have  exprest? 
Sith  it  is  shrined  in  my  sovereign's  breast, 
And  form'd  so  lively  in  each  perfect  part, 
That  to  all  ladies,  which  have  it  profest, 
Need  but  behold  the  portrait  of  her  heart ; 
If  portray'd  it  might  be  by  any  living  art: 

II. 

But  living  art  may  not  least  part  express. 
Nor  life-resembling  pencil  it  can  paint : 
All  were  it  Zeuxis  or  Praxiteles, 
His  daedale  hand  would  failand  greatly  faint, 
And  her  perfections  with  his  error  taint : 
Ne  poet's  wit,  that  passeth  painter  far 
In  picturing  the  parts  of  beauty  daint. 
So  hard  a  workmanship  adventure  dare. 
For  fear  through  want  of  words  her  excel- 
lence to  mar. 

III. 
How  then  shall  I,  apprentice  of  the  skill 
That  whylome  in  divinest  'vits  did  reign. 
Presume  so  high  to  stretch  mine  humble  quill  ? 
Yet  now  my  luckless  lot  doth  me  constrain 
Hereto  perforce :  but,  O  dread  sovereign, 


Thus  far  forth  pardon,  sith  that  choicest  wit 
Cannot  your  glorious  portrait  figure  plain. 
That  I  in  colour'd  shows  may  shadow  it ; 
And  antique  praises  unto  present  persons  fit. 

IV. 

Rut  if  in  living  colours,  and  right  hue, 
Thyself  thou  covet  to  see  pictured, 
Who  can  it  do  more  lively,  or  more  true. 
Than  that  sweet  verse,  with  nectar  sprinkelcd, 
In  which  a  gracious  servant*  pictured 
His  Cynthia,  his  heaven's  fairest  light? 
That  with  his  melting  sweetness  ravished, 
And  with  the  wonder  of  her  beames  bright. 
My  senses  lulled  arc  in  slumber  of  delight. 

V. 

But  let  that  same  delicious  poet  lend 

A  little  leave  unto  a  rustic  muse         [mend. 

To  sing  his  mistress'  praise  ;   and  let  him 

If  ought  amiss  her  liking  may  abuse  : 

Ne  let  his  fairest  Cynthia  refuse 

In  mirrors  more  than  one  herself  to  see ; 

But  either  Gloriana  let  her  chusc, 

Or  in  Belphoebe  fashioned  to  be ;    [chastity. 

In  th'  one  her  rule,  in  th'  other  her  rare 

j  Sir  Walter  Raleigh  w  ho  had  \vritten  of  Queen 
Elizabeth  as  Cynthia. 


CANTO   I. 

Guj'on  encount'reth  Britomart; 

Fair  Florimell  is  chased : 
Duessa's  traines  and  Malecas- 

ta's  champions  are  defaced. 


The  famous  Briton  prince  and  Faery  knight. 
After  long  ways  and  perilous  pains  endured 
Having  their  weary  limbs  to  perfect  plight 
Restored  and  sorry  wounds  right  well  re- 
cured. 
Of  the  fair  Alma  greatly  were  procured 
To  make  their  longer  sojourn  and  abode  ; 
But,  when  thereto  they  might  not  be  allured 


f>om   seeking   praise  raid  deeds  of  arms 

abroad 
They  courteous  conge  took,  and  forth  to- 
gether yode. 

II, 
But  the  captived  Acrasia  he  sent. 
Because  of  travel  long,  a  nigher  way, 
With  a  strong  guard,  all  rescue  to  prevent. 
And  her  to  Faery  court  safe  to  convey ; 
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That  her  for  w  itness  of  his  hard  assay 
Unto  his  Faery  Queen  lie  might  present : 
But  he  himself  betook  anotlier  way, 
To  make  more  trial  of  his  hardiment,  [went. 
And  seek  adventures,  as  he  with  Prince  Arthur 

III. 
Long  so  they  travelled  through  wasteful  ways, 
Where  dangers  dwelt,  and  perils  most  did 

wonne, 
To  hunt  for  glorj'  and J■eno^vned  praise: 
P'uU  many  counfriesThey  did  oveirun, 
From  the  uprising  to  the  setting  sun, 
And  many  hard  adventures  did  achieve ; 
Of  all  the  which  they  honour  ever  won, 
Seeking  the  weak  oppressed  to  relieve. 
And  to  recover  right  for  such  as  wrong  did 


grieve. 


IV. 


At  last,  as  through  an  open  plain  they  yode, 
They  spied  a  knight  that  towards  pricked  fair  ; 
And  him  be-ide  an  aged  squire  there  rode, 
That  seem'd  to  couch  under  his  shield  three- 
square. 
As  if  that  age  bade  him  that  burden  spare. 
And  yield  it  those  that  stouter  could  it  wield  : 
He,  them  espying,  gan  himself  prepare. 
And  on  his  arm  address  his  goodly  shield 
That  bore  a  lion  passant  in  a  golden  field. 


V.Tiich  seeing  goodSir  Guj'on  dear  besought 
The  Prince,  of  grace,  to  let  him  run  that  turn. 
He  granted  :  then  the  Faery  quickly  raught 
His  poignant  spear,  and  sharply  gan  to  spurn 
His  foamy  steed  whose  fiery  feet  did  burn 
The  verdant  grass  as  he  thereon  did  tread, 
Ne  did  the  other  back  his  foot  return, 
But  fiercely  forward  came  withouten  dread, 
And   bent  his  dreadful  spear   against   the 

other's  head. 

vr. 
They  been   ymet,    and   both   their    points 

arrived ; 
But  Guyon  drove  so  furious  and  fell. 
That  seem'd  both  shield  and  plate  it  would 

have  rived ; 
Nathless  it  bore  his  foe  not  from  his  sell, 
But  made  him  stagger,  as  he  were  not  well : 
But  Guyon'  self,  ere  well  he  A\as  aware, 
Nigh  a  spear'slength  behind  his  crupper  fell ; 
Yet  in  his  fall  so  well  himself  he  bare. 
That   mischievous   mischance   his  life  and 

linibs  did  spare. 

vir. 
Great  shame  and  sorrow  of  that  fall  he  took  ; 
For  never  yet,  sith  warlike  arms  he  bore 
And  shivering  spear  in  bloody  field  first  shook, 
He  found  himself  dishonoured  so  sore. 
Ah  !  gentlest  knight,  that  ever  armour  bore, 
Let  not  thee  grieve  dismounted  to  have  been , 


And   brought   to  ground,  that  never  wast 

before ; 
For  not  thy  fault,  but  secret  pow'r  unseen ; 
That  spear  enchanted  was  which  laid  thee 

on  the  green ! 

VIII. 

But  weenedst  thou  what  wight  thee  over- 
threw, 
Much  greater  grief  and  shamefuller  regret 
For  thy  hard  fortune  then  thou  wouldst  renew, 
That  of  a  single  damsel  thou  wert  met 
On  equal  plain,  and  there  so  hard  beset : 
Fven  the  famous  Britomart  it  was,         [set, 
^^']lom  strange  adventure  did  from  Britain 
To  seek  her  lover  (love  far  sought  alas  !) 
\\'hose  image  she  had  seen  in  Venus'  look- 
ing-glass. 

IX. 
Full  of  disdainful  wrath,  he  fierce  uprose 
For  to  revenge  that  foul  reproachful  shame, 
.Vnd  snatching  hisbright  sword  began  to  close 
^^lth  her  on  foot,  and  stoutl)'  forward  came ; 
I3ie  rather  would  he  then  endure  that  same. 
\\'hich  when  his  palmer  saw,  he  gan  to  fear 
His  toward  peril,  and  untoward  blame. 
Which  b}'  that  new  rencounter  he  should  rear ; 
For  Death  sate  on  the  point  of  that  en- 
chanted spear : 
X. 
.\nd  hasting  towards  him  gan  fair  persuade 
Xot  to  provoke  misfortune,  nor  to  ween 
His  spear's  default  to  mend  with  cruel  blade  ; 
For  by  his  mighty  science  he  had  seen 
The  secret  virtue  of  that  weapon  keen. 
That  mortal  puissance  mote  not  withstond  : 
Nothing  on  earth  mote  always  happy  been ! 
Great  hazard  were  it,  and  adventure  fond. 
To   lose   lomr-crotten  honour  with  one  evil 


bond. 


XI. 


By  such  good  means  he  him  discounselled 
From  prosecuting  his  revenging  rage  : 
And  eke  the  prince  like  treaty  handeled. 
His  wrathful  will  w  ith  reason  to  assuage ; 
And  laid  the  blame,  not  to  his  carriage. 
But  to  his  starting  steed  that  swerved  a^ide, 
And  to  the  ill  purveyance  of  his  page. 
That  had  his  furnitures  not  firmly  tied  : 
So  is  his  angr}'  courage  fairly  pacified. 

XII, 

Thus  reconcilement  was  between  them  knit 
Through  goodly  temperance  and  affection 

chaste ; 
And  either  vow'd  with  all  their  power  and  wit 
To  let  not  other's  honour  he  defaced 
Of  friend  or  foe,  whoever  it  cmbaced 
Ne  arms  to  bear  against  the  other's  side  : 
In  which  accord  the  prince  was  also  placed, 
And  with  that  golden  chain  of  concord  tied  : 
So  goodly  all  f.grecd,  they  forth  yfere  did  ride. 
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O,  goodly  usage  of  those  antique  times, 
In  which  tlie  sword  was  servant  unto  right  ; 
When  not  for  mahce  and  contentious  crimes, 
But  all  for  praise  and  proof  of  manly  might, 
The  mai-tial  brood  accustomed  to  fight : 
Then  honour  was  the  meed  of  victory, 
And  yet  the  vanqui.sl:ed  had  no  despite. 
Let  later  ■:{.%&  that  noble  tise  envy, 
\'ile  rancour  to  avoid  and  cruel  surqucdry  ! 

XIV. 
Long  they  thus  travelled  in  friendly  wise, 
Through  countries  waste,  and  eke  well  edified 
Seeking  adventures  hard,  to  exercise 
Their  puissance,  whylome  full  dernly  tried  : 
At  length  they  came  into  a  forest  wide,  [sound 
\\'hose  hideous  horror  and  sad  trembling 
Full  grieslyseem'd:  therein  they  long  did  ride. 
Yet  track  of  living  creature  none  they  found, 
Save  bears,  lions,  and  bulls,  which  roamed 
them  around. 

XV. 

All  suddenly  out  of  the  thickest  brush, 
Upon  a  milk-white  palfrey  all  alone, 
A  goodly  lady  did  foreby  them  rush, 
\\'ho3e  face  did  seem  as  clear  as  crystal  stone. 
And  eke,  through  fear,  as  white  as  whales 

bone.  [gold, 

Her  garments  all  were  WTOUght  of  beaten 
And  ail  her  steed  with  tinsel  trappings  shone. 
Which  fled  so  fast  that  nothing  mote  him 

hold,  [behold. 

And  scarce  them  leisure  gave  her  passing  to 

xvr. 
Still  as  she  fled  her  eye  she  backward  threw. 
As  fearing  evil  that  pursued  her  fast ; 
And  her  fair  yellov/  locks  behind  her  flew. 
Loosely  dispersed  with  puff  of  every  blast : 
All  as  a  blazing  star  doth  fair  outcast 
His  hairy  beams,  and  flaming  locks  dispread. 
At  sight  whereof  the  people  stand  aghast ; 
But  the  sage  wizard  tells  as  he  has  read,    [hed. 
That  it  importunes  death  and  doleful  drcry- 

xvii. 
So  as  \h^y  gazed  after  her  awhile, 
Lo  !  where  a  grisly  fo'ster  forth  did  rush, 
Breathing  out  beastly  lust  her  to  defile  : 
His  tyreling  jade  he  fiercely  forth  did  push 
Through  thick  and  thin,   both  over  bank 

and  bush, 
In  hope  her  to  attain  by  hook  or  crook, 
That  from  his  gory  sides  the  blood  did  gush. 
Large  were  his  limbs,  and  terrible  his  look. 
And  in  his  clownish  hand  a  sharp  boar-spear 

he  shook. 

xvrii. 
Which  outrage  when  those  gentle  knights 

did  see. 
Full  of  great  envy  and  fell  jealousy, 


They  stay'd  not  to  avise  who  first  should  be, 
But  all  spurr'd  after,  fast  as  they  mote  fly, 
To  rescue  her  from  shameful  villany. 
The  prince  and  Guyon  equally  bilive 
Herself  pursued,  in  hope  to  win  thereby 
Most  goodly  meed,  the  fairest  dame  alive: 
But  after  the  foul  fo'ster  Timias  did  strive. 

XIX. 

The  whiles  fair  Britomart,  whose  constant 

mind 
Would  not  so  lightly  follow  beauty's  chase, 
Ne  reck'd  of  ladies'  love,  did  stay  behind  ; 
And  them  awaited  there  a  certain  space, 
To  weet  if  they  would  turn  back  to  that  place : 
But  when  she  saw  them  gone,  she  forward 

went. 
As  lay  her  journey,  through  thatperlous  pace, 
With  steadfast  courage  and  stout  hardiment ; 
Xc  evil  thing  she  fear'd,  ne  evil  thing  she 

meant. 

XX. 

At  last  as  nigh  out  of  the  wood  she  came, 
A  stately  castle  far  a\\ay  she  spied. 
To  which  her  steps  directly  she  did  frame. 
That  castle  was  most  goodly  edified. 
And  placed  for  pleasure  nigh  that  forest  side  : 
But  fair  before  the  gate  a  spacious  plain. 
Mantled  with  green,  itself  did  spreaden  wide, 
On  which   she  saw  six  knights,   that  did 
darrayne  [and  main. 

Fierce  battle  against  one  with  cruel  might 

XXI. 

Mainly  they  all  at  once  upon  him  laid. 
And  sore  beset  on  every  side  around. 
That  nigh  he  breathless  grew,  yet  nought 

dismay'd, 
Xe  ever  to  them  yielded  foot  of  ground, 
XCi  had  he  lost  much  blood  through  many  a 

wound ; 
But  stoutly  dealt  his  blow^s,  and  every  way. 
To  which  he  turned  in  his  wrathful  stownd, 
Made  them  recoil,  and  fly  from  dread  decay. 
That  none  of  all  the  si.\  before  him  durst  assay. 

XXII. 

Like  dastard  curs,  that,  having  at  a  bay 
The  savage  beast  imboss'd  'in  weary  chase, 
Dare  not  adventure  on  the  stubborn  prey, 
Xe  bite  before,  but  roam  from  place  to  place 
To  get  a  snatch  when  turned  is  his  face. 
In  such  distress  and  doubtful  jeopardy 
When  Britomart  him  saw,  she  ran  apace 
L'nto  his  rescue,  and  with  earnest  cry 
Bade   those  same  six  forbear  that   single 
enemy. 


*  Embost.  A  deer  is  said  to  be  hnhossed  when 
she  is  so  hard  pursued  that  she  foams  at  the 
mouth.-  Church. 
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XXIII. 
But  to  her  cry  they  list  not  lendeii  ear, 
Ne  ought  the  more  their  mighty  strokes  sur- 
cease, 
But,  gathering  him  round  about  more  near, 
Their  direful  rancour  rather  did  increase  ; 
Till  that  she  rushing  through  the  thickest 

preasse 
Perforce  disparted  their  compacted  gyre, 
And  soon  compell'd  to  hearken  unto  peace: 
Tho  gan  she  mildly  of  them  to  inquire 
The  cause  of  their  dissention  and  outra- 
geous ire. 

XXIV. 

"Whereto    that    single    knight    did   answer 

frame ;  [might, 

"  These  six  would  me  enforce,  by  odds  of 
To  change  my  lief,  and  love  another  dame  ; 
That  death  me  liefer  were  than  such  despite. 
So  unto  wrong  to  yield  my  wrested  right : 
For  I  love  one,  the  truest  one  on  ground, 
Ne  list  me  change  ;    she  th'  Errant  Damsel 

hight ; 
For   whose   dear   sake   full   many  a  bitter 

stownd 
I  have  endured,  and  tasted  many  a  bloody 

wound." 

XXV. 

"Certes,"  said  she,   "then  been  ye  six  to 

blame. 
To  ween  your  wrong  by  force  to  justify  : 
For  knight  to  leave  his  lady  were  great  shame 
That  faithful  is  ;  and  better  were  to  die  : 
All  loss  is  less,  and  less  the  infamy. 
Than  loss  of  love  to  him  that  loves  but  one  ; 
Ne  may  love  be  compell'd  by  mastery  ; 
For,  soon  as  mastery  comes,  sweet  love  anon 
Taketh  his  nimble  wings,  and  soon  away  is 

gone." 

XXVI. 

Then    spake   one   of    those    six ;    ' '  There 

dwelleth  here 
Within  this  castle-wall  a  lady  fair, 
Whose  sovereign  beauty  hath  no  living  peer; 
Thereto  so  bounteous  and  so  debonaire, 
That  never  any  mote  with  her  compare  : 
She  hath  ordain' d  this  law,  which  we  ap- 
prove, LP^ii*. 
That  every  knight  which  doth  this  way  re- 
in case  he  have  no  lady  nor  no  love. 
Shall  do  unto  her  service,  never  to  remove : 

XXVII. 

"  But  if  he  have  a  lady  or  a  love, 
Tlien  must  he  her  forego  with  foiil  defame. 
Or  else  with  us  by  dint  of  sword  approve, 
That  she  is  fairer  than  our  fairest  dame  ; 
As  did  this  knight,  before  ye  hither  came." 
"  Perdy,"    said   Britomart,   "the  choice  is 

hard ! 
But  what  reward  had  he  that  overcame?  " 


"  He  should  advanced  be  to  high  regard," 
Said  they,  ' '  and  have  our  lady's  love  for  his 
reward. 

XXVIII. 

' '  Therefore  aread,  sir,  if  t liou  have  a  love. " 
"  Love  have  I  sure,"  quoth  she,  "  but  lady 

none ; 
Yet  v.ill  I  not  fro  my  own  love  remove, 
Xe  to  your  lady  will  I  service  done. 
But  wreak   your   \\rongs   wrought  to   this 

knight  alone,  [spear 

And  prove  his  cause. "   With  that  her  mortal 
She  mightily  avent'red  towards  one. 
And  down  him  smote  ere  well  aware  he  were  ; 
Then  to  the  next  she  rode,  and  down  the 

next  she  bear. 

XXIX. 
Ne  did  she  stay  till  three  on  ground  she  laid. 
That  none  of  them  himself  could  rear  again  : 
The  fourth  was  by  that  other  knight  dismay'd. 
All  were  he  weary  of  his  former  pain  ; 
That  now  there  do  but  two  of  six  remain  ; 
Which  two  did  yield  before  she  did  them 

smite.  [plain, 

"Ah  !  "  said  she  then,  "now  may  ye  all  see 
That  truth  is  strong,  and  true  love  most  of 

might,  [fight." 

That  for  his  trusty  servants  doth  so  strongly 

XXX. 

"Too  well  we  see,"  said  they,  "and  prove 
too  well  [might. 

Our  faulty  weakness,   and  your  matchless 
Forthy,  fair  sir,  yours  be  the  damosel. 
Which  by  her  own  law  to  your  lot  doth  light, 
And  we  your  liegemen  faith  unto  you  plight. " 
So  underneath  her  feet   their   swords  they 

mard. 
And,  after,  her  besought,  well  as  they  might 
To  enter  in  and  reap  the  due  reward  ; 
She  granted  ;    and  then  in  they  all  together 
fared. 

XXXI. 

Long  were  it  to  describe  the  goodly  frame 
And  stately  port  of  Castle  Joyeous, 
(For  so  that  castle  hight  by  common  name, ) 
Where  they  were  entertain'd  with  courteous 
And  comely  glee  of  many  gracious 
Fair  ladies,  and  of  many  a  gentle  knight ; 
Who,  through  a  chamber  long  and  spacious. 
Eftsoones  them  brought  unto  their  lady's 
sight,  [light. 

That  of  them  cleeped  was  the  Lady  of  Dc- 

XXXII. 

But,  for  to  tell  the  sumptuous  array     [lost ; 
Of  that  great  chamber,   should   be  labour 
For  living  wit,  I  ween,  cannot  display 
The  royal  riches  and  exceeding  cost 
Of  every  pillar  and  of  every  post, 
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Which  all  of  purest  bullion  framed  were, 
And  with  great  pearls  and  precious  stones 

emboss'd  ; 
That  the  bright  glister  of  their  beames  clear 
Did  sparkle  forth  great  light,  and  glorious 

did  appear. 

XXXIII. 

These   stranger  knights,   through  passing, 

forth  were  led 
Into  an  inner  room,  whose  royalty 
And  rich  purve\'ance  might  uneath  be  read  ; 
Mote  Prince's  place  beseem  so  deck'd  to  be. 
\\'hich  stately  manner  whenas  they  did  see. 
The  image  of  superfluous  riotize. 
Exceeding  much  the  state  of  mean  degree, 
They  greatly  wond'red  whence  so  sumptuous 

guise 
Might  be  maintain'd,  and  each  gan  diversely 

devise. 

XXXIV. 

The  walls  were  round  about  apparelled 
\\lth  costly  cloths  of  Arras  and  of  Tours, 
In  \\hich  with  cunning  hand  was  portrayed 
The  love  of  Venus  and  her  paramour, 
The  fair  Adonis,  turned  to  a  flow'r ; 
A  work  of  rare  device  and  wondrous  wit. 
First  did  it  show  the  bitter  baleful  stowre, 
Which  her  essay'd  with  many  a  fervent  fit. 
When  first  her  tender  heart  was  with  his 
beauty  smit : 

XXXV. 
Then  with  what  sleights  and  sweet  allure- 
ments she 
Enticed  tlie  boy,  as  well  that  art  she  knew, 
And  wooed  him  her  paramour  to  be  ; 
Now  making  garlands  of  each  flow'r  that 
grew,  [due  ; 

To  crown  his  golden  locks  with  honour 
Now  leading  him  into  a  secret  shade 
From  his  beauperes,  and  from  bright  hea- 
ven's view,  [suade, 
Where  him  to  sleep  she  gently  would  per- 
Or  bathe  him  in  a  fountain  by  some  covert 
glade  : 

XXXVI. 

And,  whilst  he  slept,  she  over  him  would 

spread 
Her  mantle  colour'd  like  the  starry  skies, 
And  her  soft  arm  lay  underneath  his  head. 
And  with  ambrosial  kisses  bathe  his  eyes  ; 
And,  whilst  he  bath'd,  with  her  tvro  crafty 

spies 
She  secretly  would  search  each  dainty  limb, 
And  throw  into  the  well  sweet  rosemaries. 
And  fragrant  violets,  and  paunccs  trim  ; 
And  ever  with  sweet  nectar  she  did  spi'inkle 

him. 

XXXVII. 

So  did  she  steal  his  heedless  heart  away. 
And  joy'd  his  love  in  secret  unespied. 
But  for  she  saw  him  bent  to  cruel  play, 


To  hunt  the  savage  beast  in  forest  wide. 
Dreadful  of  danger  that  mote  him  betide 
She  oft  and  oft  advised  him  to  refrain 
From  chase  of  greater  beasts,  whose  brutish 

pride  [vain  ; 

Mote  breed  him  scath  unwares  :  but  all  in 
For  who  can  shun  the  chance  that  dest'ny 

doth  ordain  ? 

XXX\III. 

Lo  !  where  beyond  he  lieth  languishing, 
Deadly  engored  of  a  great  wild  boar  ; 
And  by  his  side  the  goddess  grovelling 
Makes  for  him  endless  moan,  and  evermore 
With  her  soft  garment  wipes  away  the  gore 
Which  stains  his  snowy  skin  with  hateful 

hue  ;  [store, 

But,  when  she  saw  no  help  might  him  re- 
Him  to  a  dainty  flow'r  she  did  transmew, 
Which  in  that  cloth  was  wrought,  as  if  it 

lively  grew. 

XXXIX. 

So  was  that  chamber  clad  in  goodly  wise  : 
And  round  about  it  many  beds  were  dight, 
As  whylome  was  the  antique  worldes  guise, 
Some  for  untimely  ease,  some  for  delight, 
As  pleased  them  to  use  that  use  it  might  : 
And  all  was  full  of  damsels  and  of  squires. 
Dancing  and  revelling  both  day  and  night, 
And  swimming  deep  in  sensual  desires  ; 
And   Cupid    still    amongst   them    kindled 
lustful  fires. 

XL. 

And  all  the  while  sweet  music  did  divide 
Her  looser  notes  with  Lydian  harmony  ; 
And  all  the  while  sweet  birds  thereto  applied 
Their  dainty  lays  and  dulcet  melody. 
Aye  carolling  of  love  and  jollity, 
That  wonder  was  to  hear  their  trim  consort. 
Which   when  those   knights   beheld,    with 

scornful  eye 
They  'sdained  such  lascivious  disport, 
And  loath'd  the  loose  demeanour  of  that 

wanton  sort. 

XLI. 

Thence  they  were  brought   to  that   great 

lady's  view,  [bed 

Whom  they  found  sitting  on  a  sumptuous 

That  glist'red  all  with  gold  and  glorious 

shew, 
As  the  proud  Persian  queens  accustomed  ; 
She  seem'd  a  woman  of  great  bountihed 
And  of  rare  beauty,  saving  that  askance 
Her  wanton  eyes  (ill  signs  of  womanhed) 
Did  roll  too  lightly,  and  too  often  glance, 
Without  regard  of  grace  or  comely  ame- 
naunce, 

XLII. 

Long  work  it  were,  and  needless,  to  devise 
Their  goodly  entertainment  and  great  glee  : 
She  caused  them  be  led  in  courteous  wise 
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Into  a  bow'r,  disarmed  for  to  be, 

And  cheered  well  with  wine  and  spicery : 

The  Redcross  Knight  was  soon  disarmed 

there  ; 
But  the  brave  maid  would  not  disarmed  be, 
But  only  vented  up  her  umbriere, 
And  so  did  let  her  goodly  visage  to  appear, 

XLiir. 
As  when  fair  Cynthia,  in  darksome  night, 
Is  in  a  noyous  cloud  enveloped,  [light, 

Where  she  may  find  the  substance  thin  and 
Breaks  forth  hc'r  silver  beams,  and  her  bright 

head 
Discovers  to  the  world  discomfited  ; 
Of  the  poor  traveller  that  went  astray 
With  thousand  blessings  she  is  herded  : 
Such  was  the  beauty  and  the  shining  ray, 
With  which  fair  Britomart  gave  light  unto 

the  day. 

XLIV. 

And  eke  those  six,  which  lately  with  her 
fought,  [present 

Now  were   disarm'd,   and   did '.themselves 
Unto  her  view,  and  company  unsought ; 
For  they  all  seemed  courteous  and  gent. 
And  all'six  brethren,  born  of  one  parent, 
Which  had  them  train'd  in  all  civility. 
And  goodly  taught  to  tilt  and  tournament  ; 
Now  were  they  liegemen  to  this  lady  free. 
And  her  knights-service  ought,*  to  hold  of 
her  m  fee. 

XLV. 

The  first  of  them  by  name  Gardante  hight, 
A  jolly  person,  and  of  comely  view  ; 
The  second  was  Parlante,  a  bold  knight  ; 
And  next  to  him  Jocante  did  ensue  ; 
Rasciante  did  himself  most  courteous  shew  ; 
But  fierce  Bacchante  seem'd  too  fell  and 

keen  ; 
And  yet  in  arms  Noctante  greater  grew  : 
All  were  fair  knights,  and  goodly  well  beseen  : 
But  to  fair  Britomart  they  all  but  sliadows 

been. 

XLV  I. 

For  she  was  full  of  amiable  grace 
And  manly  terror  mixed  therewithal  ; 
That  as  the  one  stirr'd  up  affections  base. 
So  th'  other  did  men's  rash  desires  appal. 
And  hold  them  back  that  would  in  error 

fall: 
As  he  that  hath  espied  a  vermeil  rose. 
To  which  sharp  thorns  and  briars  the  way 

forestall, 
Dare  not  for  dread  his  hardy  hand  expose. 
But,  wishing  it  far  off,  his  idle  wish  doth  lose. 

XLVII, 

Whom  when  the  lady  saw  so  fair  a  wight, 
AH  ignorant  of  her  contrary  sex, 


Owed. 


(For  she  her  ween'd  a  fresh  and  lusty  knigl.t,) 
She  greatly  gan  enamoured  to  wex, 
And  with  vain  thoughts  her  falsed  fancy  vex  : 
Her  fickle  heart  conceived  hasty  fire. 
Like  sparks  of  fire  which  fall  in  slender  flex, 
That  shortly  brent  Into  extreme  desire. 
And  ransack'd  all  her  veins  with  passion 
entire. 

XLVIII. 

Eftsoones  she  grew  to  great  impatienco, 
And  into  terms  of  open  outrage  brust, 
That  plain  discover'd  her  incontinence  ; 
Ne  reck'd  shewho  hermeaning  did  mistrust; 
For  she  was  given  all  to  fleshly  lust. 
And  poured  forth  in  sensual  delight, 
That  all  regard  of  shame  she  had  discust, 
And  meet  respect  of  honour  put  to  flight  : 
So  shameless  beauty  soon  becomes  a  loathly 
sight. 

XLIX. 

Fair  ladies,  that  to  love  captived  are. 
And  chaste  desires  do  nourish  in  your  mind, 
Let  not  her  fault  your  sweet  affections  mar 
Ne  blot  the  bounty  of  all  womankind 
'Mongst  thousands  good,  one  wanton  dame 

to  find : 
Amongst  the  roses  grow  some  v.icked  weeds  : 
For  this  was  not  to  love,  but  lust  inclined  ; 
For  love  does  always  bring  forth  bounteous 

deeds,  [breeds. 

And  in  eacli  gentle  heart  desire  of  honour 


Nought  so  of  love  this  looser  dame  did  skill, 
But  as  a  coal  to  kindle  fleshly  flame. 
Giving  the  bridle  to  her  wanton  will. 
And  treading  under  foot  her  honest  name  : 
Such  love  is  hate,  and  such  desire  is  shame. 
Still  did  she  rove  at  her  with  crafty  glance. 
Of  her  false  eyes,  that  at  her  heart  did  aim, 
And  told  her  meaning  in  her  countenance  ; 
But  Britomart  dissembled  it  with  ignorance. 

LI. 

Supper  was  shortly  dight,  and  down  they 
sate,  Lfare, 

WhiCre  they  were  served  with  all  sumptuous 
Whiles  fruitful  Ceres  and  Lyoeus  fat, 
Pour'd  out  their  plenty,  without  spight  or 
spare  ;  j^rare  : 

Nought  wanted  there  that  dainty  was  and 
And  aye  the  cups  their  banks  did  overflow  : 
And  aye  between  the  cups  she  did  prepare 
Way  to  her  love,  and  secret  darts  did  throw  ; 
ButBritomart  would  not  such  guileful  mes- 
sage know. 

LII. 

So,  when  they  slaked  had  the  fervent  heat 
Of  appetite  with  meats  of  every  sort, 
The  lady  did  fair  Britomart  entreat 
Fler  to  disarm,  and  with  delightful  sport 
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To  loose  her  warlike  limbs  and  strong  eff6rt : 
Hut  wlicn  she  niotc  not  thereunto  be  won, 
(For  she  her  sex  under  that  strange  purport 
iJid  use  to  hide,  and  plain  appearance  shun,) 
In  plainer  wise  to  tell  her  grievance  she 
begun  ; 

LIII. 

And  all  at  once  discover'd  her  desire 
With   sighs,   and   sobs,    and   plaints,    and 

piteous  grief, 
Tlie  outward  sparks  of  her  in-burning  fire  : 
Which  spent  in  vain,  at  lastshe  told  her  brief, 
That,  but  if  she  did  lend  her  short  relief 
And  do  her  comfort,  she  mote  algatcs  die. 
But  the  chaste  damsel,  that  had  never  priefe 
Of  such  malcngine  and  fine  forgery, 
Did  easily  believe  her  strong  extremity. 

LIV. 

Full  easy  was  for  her  to  have  belief, 
Who  by  self-feeling  of  her  feeble  sex, 
And  by  long  trial  of  the  inward  grief 
Wherew  ilh  imperious  love  her  heart  did  vex, 
Could  judge  what  pains  do  loving  hearts  j 

perplex. 
Who  means  no  guile,  be  guiled  soonest  shall. 
And  to  fair  semblance  doth  light  faith  annex  : 
The  bird,  that  knows  not  the  false  fowler's 

call, 
Into  his  hidden  net  full  easily  doth  fall. 

LV. 

Forthy  she  would  not  in  discourteous  wise 
Scorn  the  fair  offer  of  good  will  profess'd  ; 
For  great  rebuke  it  is  love  to  despise, 
Or  rudely  'sdam  a  gentle  heart's  request  ; 
But  with  fair  countenance,  as  beseemed  best. 
Her  entertain'd  ;  nathless  she  inly  dcem'd 
Her  love  too  light,  to  woo  a  wand'ring  guest ; 
Which  she  misconstruing,  thereby  esteem'd 
That  from  like  inward  fire   that   outward 
smoke  had  stcam'd. 

Lvr. 
Therewith  a^\•llile  she  her  fleet  fancy  fed  ; 
Till  she  mote  win  fit  time  for  her  desire  ; 
But  yet  her  wound  still  inward  freshly  bled, 
And  through  her  bones  the  false  instilled  fire 
Did  spread  itself,  and  venom  close  inspire. 
Tho  were  the  tables  taken  all  av.ay  ; 
And  eveiy  knight,  and  every  gentle  squire, 
Gan  choose  his  dame  with  basciomaul  gay. 
With  whom  he  meant  to  make  his  sport 
and  courtly  play. 

LVII. 

Some  fell  to  dance  ;  some  fell  to  ha-mrdry  ;* 
Some  to  make  love  ;  some  to  make  merri- 
ment ; 
As  diverse  wits  to  diverse  things  apply  : 

*  Playing  at  hazard. 


And  all  tlie  while  fair  Malecasta  bent 
Her  crafty  engines  to  her  close  intent. 
By  this  ih'  eternal  lamps,  wiierewith  hi;^h  Jove 
Doth  liglit  tlie  lower  world,  were  half  yspenl. 
And  the   moist  daughters  of  huge  Atlas f 
strove  [drove. 

Into  the  ocean  deep  to  drive  their  weary 

LVdI. 

Iligli  time  it  seemed  then  for  every  wight 
Them  to  betake  unto  their  kindly  rest  : 
Eftsoones  long  waxen  torches  weren  light 
Unto  their  bow'rs  to  gulden  every  guest  : 
Tho,  when  the  Britoness  saw  all  the  rest 
Avoided  quite,  she  gan  herself  despoil, 
And  safe  commit  to  her  soft  feather'd  nest ; 
Where  through  long  watch,  and  late  day's 
weary  toil,  [quite  assoil. 

She  soundly  slept,  and  careful  thoughts  dii 

LIX. 
Xow  whenas  all  the  world  in  silence  deep 
Yshroudcd  v.as,  and  every  mortal  wight 
Was  drowned  in  the  depth  of  deadly  sleep ; 
Fair  Malecasta,  whose  engrievcd  spright 
Could  find  no  rest  in  such  perplexed  plight, 
Tvightly  arose  out  of  her  weary  bed, 
And,  under  the  black  veil  of  guilty  niglit. 
Her  with  a  scarlet  mantle  covered,    [loped. 
That  was  with  gold  and  ermines  fair  enve- 

LX. 
Then  pantingsoft,  and  trembling  ever}-  joint. 
Her  fearful  feet  towards  the  bower  she  moved, 
Where  she  for  secret  purpose  did  appoint 
To  lodge  the  warlike  maid,  imwisely  loved; 
And,  to  her  bedapproacliing,  first  she  proved 
Whether  she  slept  or  waked,  with  her  soft 

hand 
And  softly  felt  if  any  member  moved. 
And  lent  her  wary  ear  to  understand 
If  any  puff  of  breath  or  sign  of  sense  she 

found. 

LXI. 

Which  whenas  none  she  found,  with  easy 

shift, 
For  fear  lest  her  unwares  she  should  abrade, 
Th'  embroider'd  quilt  she  liglulyupdid  Hft, 
And  by  her  side  herself  she  softly  laid, 
Of  every  finest  finger's  touch  afraid  ; 
Xe  any  noise  she  made,  ne  word  she  spake, 
But  inly  sigh'd.     At  last  the  royal  maid 
Out  of  her  quiet  slumber  did  awake. 
And  cliangcd  her  weary  side  the  belter  ease 

to  take. 

LXII. 

Where  feeling  one  close  couched  by  her  side, 
She  lightly  leapt  out  of  her  filed  bed. 
And  to  her  weapon  ran,  in  mind  to  grydc 
The  loathed  leachour  :  but  the  dame,  half 
dead 

t  The  Kyades,  a  constellation  in  Taurus. 
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Through  sudden  fear  and  ghastly  drerihed, 
Did  shriek  aloud,  that  through  the  house  it 

rong, 
And  the  whole  family  therewith  adread 
Rashly  out  of  their  roused  couches  sprong, 
And  to  the  troubled  chamber  all  in  arms 
did  throng. 

LXiir. 
And  those  six  knights,  that  lady's  champions, 
And  eke  the   Redcross  knight  ran  to  the 
stownd,  [attons  ; 

Half  arni'd  and  half  unarm'd,  with  them 
Where   when  confusedly  they   came,    they 

found 
Their  lady  lying  on  the  senseless  ground  ; 
On  th'  other  side  they  saw  the  warlike  maid 
All  in  her  snow-white  smock,  with  locks  un- 
bound, 
Threat'ning  the  point  of  her  avenging  blade; 
That  with  so  troublous  terror  they  were  all 
dismay'd. 

LXIV. 

About  their  lady  first  they  flock'd  around  ; 
Whom  having  laid  in  comfortable  couch. 
Shortly  they  rear'd  out  of  her  frozen  swownd; 
And  afterwards  they  gan  with  foul  reproach 
To  stir  up  strife,  and    troviblous    conteck 

broach  : 
But,  by  ensample  of  the  last  day's  loss. 
None  of  them  rashly  durst  to  her  approach, 
Ne  in  so  glorious  spoil  tliemselves  emboss  : 
Her  succour'd  eke  the   Champion  of   the 

Bloody  Cross. 

LXV. 
But  one  of  those  six  knights,  Gardante  hight, 
Drew  out  a  deadly  bow  and  arrow  keen. 


Which  forth  he  sent  with  felonous  despite  ; 
And  fell  intent  against  the  virgin  sheen  : 
The  mortal  steel  stay'd  not  till  it  was  seen 
To  gore  her  side  ;  yet  was  the  wound  not 

deep. 
But  lightly  razed  her  soft  silken  skin. 
That  drops  of  purple  blood  thereout   did 

weep,  [vermeil  steep. 

Which  did  her  lily  smock  with  stains  of 

Lxvr. 

Wherewith  enraged  she  fiercely  at  them  flew. 
And  with  her  flaming  sword  about  her  laid, 
That  none  of  them  foul  mischief  could  es- 
chew, [may'd  : 
But  with  her  dreadful  strokes  were  all  dis- 
Here,    there,    and   everywhere,  about    her 

sway'd 
Her  wrathful  steel,  that  none  mote  it  abide  ; 
And  eke  the  Redcross  knight  gave  her  good 

aid, 
Aye  joining  foot  to  foot,  and  side  to  side  ; 
That  in  short  space  their  foes  they  have 
-    quite  terrified. 

Lxvri. 
Tho,  whenas  all  were  put  to  shameful  flight. 
The  noble  Britomartis  her  array'd, 
And  her  bright  arms  about  her  body  dight ; 
For  nothing  would  she  longer  there  be  stay'd. 
Where  so  loose  life  and  so  ungentle  trade, 
Was  used  of  knights  and  ladies  seeming  gent. : 
So,  early,  ere  the  gross  earth's  gryesy  shade, 
Was  all  dispersed  out  of  the  firmament, 
They  took  their  steeds,  and  forth  upon  their 
journey  went. 


CANTO    11. 

The  Redcross  knight  to  Britomart 

Dtscribeth  Artegall  : 
The  ^\-ondrous  mirror,  by  which  she 

In  love  with  him  did  fall. 


Hr.REhave  I  cause  in  men  just  blame  to  find, 
That  in  their  proper  praise  too  partial  be. 
And  not  indifferent  to  woman  kind, 
To  whom  no  share  in  arms  and  chivalry 
The}'  do  impart,  ne  makcn  memory 
Of  their  brave  gests  and  prowess  martial  : 
Scarce  do  they  spare  to  one,  or  two  or  three. 
Room  in  their  writs  ;  yet  the  same  writing 
small  [glories  all. 

Does  all  their  deeds  deface,  and  dims  their 


Pjut  by  record  of  antique  times  I  find 
That  women  wont  in  wars  to  bear  most  sway. 
And  to  all  great  exploits  themselves  inclined, 


Of  v.hich  they  still  the  garland  bore  away  ; 
Till  envious  men,  fearing  their  rule's  decay, 
Gan  coin  strait  laws  to  curb  their  liberty : 
Yet,  sith  they  warlike  arms  have  laid  away, 
They  have  excell'd  in  arts  and  policy, 
That  now  we  foolish   men  that  praise  gin 

eke  t'envy. 

III. 
Of  warlike  puissance  in  ages  spent, 
Be  thou,  fair  Britomart,  whose  praise  I  write. 
But  of  all  wisdom  be  thou  precedent, 
O  sovereign  Queen  whose  praise  I  would 

indite. 
Indite  I  would  as  duty  doth  excite  ; 
But  ah  !  my  rhymes  too  rude  and  rugged  arc. 
When  in  so  high  an  object  they  do  light, 
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And,  striving  fit  to  make,  I  fear,  do  mar  : 
thyself  thy  praises  teil,   and  make   them 

knowen  far. 

IV. 
She,  travelhng  witli  Guyon,  by  the  way 
Of  sundry  things  fair  purpose  gan  to  find, 
T'  abridge  their  journey  long  and  ling'ring 

day  : 
Mongst  which  it  fell  into  that  Fairy's  mind 
To  ask  this  Briton  Maid,  what  uncouth  wind 
Brought   her  into   those  parts,   and   what 

inquest 
Made  her  dissemble  her  disguised  kind  : 
Fair  lady  she  him  seenx'd  like  lady  drest, 
But  fairest  knight  alive  when  armrd  was 

her  breast. 

V. 

Thereat  she  sighing  softly  had  no  pow'r 
To  speak  awhile,  ne  ready  answer  make  ; 
But  with  heart-thrilling  throbs  and  bitter 

stowre, 
As  if  she  had  a  fever  fit,  did  quake, 
And  every  dainty  limb  with  horror  shake  ; 
And  ever  and  anon  the  rosy  red  [flake 

Flash'd  through  her  face,  as  it  had  been  a 
Of  lightning  through  bright  heaven  fulmined : 
At  last,  the  passion  past,  she  thus  him  an- 
swered : 

VI. 

"Fair  sir,    I  let  you  weet,  that  from  the 

hour 
I  taken  was  from  nurse's  tender  pap, 
I  have  been  trained  up  in  warlike  sto\\re. 
To  tossen  spear  and  shield,  and  to  affrap 
The  warlike  rider  to  his  most  mishap  ; 
Sithence  I  loathed  have  my  life  to  lead. 
As  ladies  wont,  in  pleasure's  wanton  lap, 
To  finger  the  fine  needle  and  nice  thread, 
Me  leifer  were  with  point  of  foeman's  spear 

be  dead.^ 

VII. 
' '  All  my  delight  on  deeds  of  arms  is  set 
To  hunt  out  perils  and  adventures  hard, 
By  sea,  by  land,  whereso  they  may  be  met 
Only  for  honour  and  for  high  regard. 
Without  respect  of  riches  or  reward  : 
For  such  intent  into  these  parts  I  came, 
Withouten  compass  or  withouten  card, 
Far  fro  my  native  soil,  that  is  b}''  name 
The  Greater  Brctagne.f  here  to  seek  for 

praise  and  fame. 

VIII. 

' '  Fame  blazed  hath,  that  here  in  Faery  Lond 
Do  many  famous  knights  and  ladies  wonne. 
And  many  strange  adventures  to  be  fond. 


*  I  would  sooner  die  by  the  point  of  a  foeman's 
spear. 

t  Great  Eritain-  in  contradistinction  to  l-rc- 
tagne. 


Of  which  great  worth  and  worship  may  be 

won  : 
Which  to  prove,  I  this  voyage  have  begun. 
But  mote   I  weet  of  you,   right  courteous 

knight, 
Tidings  of  one  that  hath  unto  me  done 
I.ate  foul  dishonour  and  reproachful  spite, 
The  which  I  seek  to  wreak,  and  Arthegall 

lie  liight." 

IX. 

The  word  gone  out  she  back  again  would 

call. 
As  her  repenting  so  to  have  missaid, 
But  that  he,  it  uptaking  ere  the  fall, 
Her  shortly  answered  ;  "  Fair  martial  maid, 
Certes  ye  misa\ised  been  t'upbraid 
A  gentle  knight  with  so  unknightly  blame  ; 
For,  weet  ye  well,  of  all  that  ever  play'd 
At  tilt  or  tourney,  or  like  \\arlike  game. 
The  noble  Arthegall  hath  ever  borne  the 

name. 

X. 

"  Forthy  great  wonder  were  it,  if  such  shame 
Should  ever  enter  in  his  bounteous  thought. 
Or  ever  do  that  mote  deservcn  blame  : 
The  noble  courage  never  weeneth  ought 
That  may  unworthy  of  itself  be  thought. 
Therefore,  fair  damsel,  be  ye  well  aware, 
Lest   that   too   far    ye   have    your   sorrow 

sought : 
You  and  your  country  both  I  ^\■ish  welfare. 
And  honour  both  ;  for  each  of  other  worthy 

are. 

XI. 

The  royal  maid  woxe  inly  \\-ondrous  glad, 
To  hear  her  love  so  highly  magnified  ; 
And  joy'd  that  ever  she  affixed  had 
Her  heart  on  knight  so  goodly-glorified. 
However  finely  she  it  feign'd  to  hide. 
The  loving  mother,  that  nine  months  did  bear 
In  the  dear  closet  of  her  painful  side 
Her  tender  babe,  it  seeing  safe  appear, 
Doth  not  so  much  rejoice  as  she  rejoiced  there. 

XII. 

But  to  occasion  him  to  further  talk, 
To  feed  her  humour  with  his  pleasing  style. 
Her  list  in  strife-full  terms  with  him  to  balk. 
And  thus  replied  ;   "However,  sir,  ye  file 
Your  courteous  tongue  his  praises  to  compile. 
It  ill  beseems  a  knight  of  gentle  sort. 
Such  as  ye  have  him  boasted,  to  beguile 
A  simple  maid,  and  work  so  heinous  tort, 
In  shame  of  knighthood,  as  I  largely  can 
report. 

XIII. 

"Let  be  therefore  my  vengeance  to  dissuade. 
And  read,  where  I  that  Faitour  false  may 

find." 
"Ah  !  but  if  reason  fair  might  you  persuade 
Toslake  yourwrath,  and  mollify  yourmind," 
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Said  he,  "  perhaps  ye  should  it  better  find  : 
For  hardy  thing  it  is,  to  ween  by  might 
That  man  to  hard  conditions  to  bind  ; 
Or  ever  hope  to  match  in  equal  fight. 
Whose  prowess  paragon   saw  never  living 
wight. 

XIV, 

' '  Ne  soothly  is  it  easy  for  to  read 

Where  now  on  earth,  or  how,  he  may  be 

found  ; 
For  he  ne  wonneth  in  one  certain  stead, 
But  restless  walketh  all  the  world  around 
Aye  doing  things  that  to  his  fame  redound, 
Defending  ladies'  cause  and  orphans'  right, 
Whereso  he  hears  that  any  doth  confound 
Them  comfortless  through  tyranny  or  might ; 
So  is  his  sovereign  honour  raised  to  heaven's 

heiglit." 

XV. 

His  feeling  words  her  feeble   sense  much 

pleased. 
And  softly  sunk  into  her  molten  heart : 
Heart,  that  is  inly  hurt,  is  greatly  eased 
With  hope  of  thing  that  may  allegge  his 

smart  ; 
For  pleasing  words  are  like  to  magic  art, 
That  doth  the  charmed  snake  in  slumber  lay  : 
Such  secret  ease  felt  gentle  Britomart, 
Yet  list  the  same  efforce  with  feign'd  gainsay  ; 
(So  discord  oft  in  music  makes  the  sv.eeter 

lay  ;) 

XVI, 

And  said  ;    "Sir  knight,   these  idle  terms 

forbear  ; 
And,  sith  it  is  uneath  to  find  his  haunt, 
Tell  me  some  marks  by  which  he  may  appear, 
If  chance  I  him  encounter  paravaunt ; 
For,  perdy,  one  shall  other  slay,  or  daunt  : 
What  shape,  what  shield,  what  arms,  what 

steed,  what  stead, 
And  whatso  else  his  personmost  may  vaunt?  " 
All  which  the  Redcrossknightto point  aread, 
And  him  in  every  part  before  her  fashioned. 

XVII. 

Yet  him  in  e\-ery  part  before  she  knew, 
Howe\-er  list  her  now  her  knowledge  feign, 
Sith  him  whylome  in  Britain  she  did  view, 
To  her  revealed  in  a  mirror  plain  : 
Whereof  did  grov.-  her  fi.rst  engrafted  pain, 
Whose  root  and  stalk  so  bitter  yet  did  taste, 
That,  but  the  fruit  more  sweetness  did  con- 
tain, 
Her  wretched  days  in  dolour  she  mote  waste. 
And  yield  the  prey  of  love  to  loathsome 
death  at  last. 

XVIII. 

-By  strange  occasion  she  did  him  behold, 
And  much  more  strangely  gan  to  love  his 

sight. 
As  it  in  books  hath  written  been  of  old. 


In  Deheubarth,  that  now  South-Wales  is 

hight,  [right, 

What  time  King  Ryence  reign' d  and  dealed 
The  great  magician  Alerlin  had  devised. 
By  his  deep  science  and  hell-dreaded  might 
A  looking-glass,  right  wondrously  aguised, 
Whose  virtues  through  the  wide  world  soon 

were  solemnized. 

XIX. 

It  virtue  had  to  show  in  perfect  sight 
Whatever  thing  was  in  the  world  contain'd, 
Betwixt  the  lowest  earth  andheaven's  height, 
So  that  it  to  the  looker  appertain'd  : 
Whatever  foe  had  wrought,  or  friend  had 

feign'd, 
Therein  discover'd  v/as,  ne  ought  mote  pa?s, 
Ne  ought  in  secret  from  the  same  remain 'd  ; 
Forthy  it  round  and  hollow  shaped  was, 
Like  to  the  world  itself,  and  seem'd  a  world 

of  glass. 

XX. 

WTio  wonders  not,  that  reads  so  wondrous 
work  ?  [tow'r 

But  who  does  Vionder,  that  has  read  the 
Wherein  th'  Eg}-ptian  Phao  long  did  lurk 
From  all  men's  view,  that  none  might  her 

discoure. 
Yet  she  might  all  men  view  out  of  her  bow'r  ? 
Great  Ptolemy  it  for  his  leman's  sake 
Ybuilded  all  of  glass,  by  magic  pow'r, 
And  also  it  impregnable  did  make  ; 
Yet,   when  his  love  was  false,   he   with   a 
peaze  it  brake. 

XXI. 

Such  was  the  glassy  globe  that  Merlin  made, 
And  gave  unto  King  Ryence  for  his  guard, 
That  never  foes  his  kingdom  might  invade. 
But  he  it  knew  at  home  before  he  heard 
Tidings  thereof,  and  so  them  still  debarr'd  : 
It  was  a  famous  present  for  a  prince, 
And  worthy  work  of  infinite  reward. 
That  treasons  could  bewTay,  and  foes  con- 
vince :  [since  ! 
Happy  this  realm,   had   it  remained  ever 

XXII. 

One  day  it  fortuned  fair  Britomart 
Into  her  father's  closet  to  repair  ; 
For  nothing  he  from  her  reserved  apart. 
Being  his  only  daughter  and  his  heir  ; 
Where  when  she  had  espied  that  mirror  fair 
Herself  awhile  therein  she  view'd  in  vain  : 
Then,  her  avising  of  the  virtues  rare 
Which  thereof  spol-icn  were,  she  gan  again 
Her  to  bethink  of  that  mote  to  licrself  ix;rtain. 

XXIII. 

But  as  it  falleth,  in  the  gentlest  hearts 
Imperious  Love  hatli  highest  set  his  throne, 
And  tyrannizeth  in  the  bitter  smarts 
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Of  them,  that  to  him  buxom  are  and  proiic  : 
So  thought  this  maid  (:is  maidens  use  to 

done) 
Whom  fortune  for  her  husljand  would  allot ; 
Not  that  she  lusted  after  any  one, 
For  she  was  pure  from  blame  of  sinful  blot ; 
Vet  wist  her  life  at  last  must  link  in  that 

same  knot. 

XXIV. 

Eftsoones  there  was  presented  to  her  eye 
A  comely  knight,  all  arm'd  in  complete  wise. 
Through  whose  bright  ventayle  lifted  up  on 

high 
His  manly  face,  that  did  his  foes  agrise 
And  friends  to  terms  of  gentle  truce  entice, 
Look'd  forth,  as  Phoebus'  face  out  of  the  east 
Betwixt  two  shady  mountains  doth  arise  : 
Portly  his  person  was,  and  much  increased, 
Through  his  heroic  grace  and  honourable 

gest. 

XXV. 

His  crest  was  cover'd  with  a  couchant  hound, 
And  all  his  armour  seem'd  of  antique  mould. 
But  wondrous  massy  and  assured  sound. 
And  round  about  yfretted  all  with  gold, 
In  which  there  written  was,  with  cyphers  old, 
Achilles'  ar?ns  loJiich  Arthcgall  did  lui/i  : 
And  on  his  shield  envelop'd  sevenfold 
He  bore  a  crowned  little  ermilin. 
That  deck'd  the  azure  field  with  her  fair 
powder'd  skin. 

XXVI. 

The  damsel  well  did  view  his  personage, 
And  liked  well ;  ne  further  fast'ned  not, 
But  went  her  way  ;  ne  her  unguilty  age 
Did  ^veen,  unwares,  that  her  unlucky  lot 
I^ay  hidden  in  the  bottom  of  the  pot  : 
Of  hurt  unwist  most  danger  doth  redound  : 
But  the  false  archer  which  that  arrow  shot 
So  slyly  that  she  did  not  feel  the  wound. 
Did   smile   full    smoothly   at   her  weetless 
woful  siound. 

XXVII. 

Tlicnceforth  the  feather  in  her  lofty  crest, 
RuiTed  of  love,  gan  lov,ly  to  availe  ;     [gest, 
And  her  proud  portance  and  her  princely 
\\'ith  which  she  erst  triumphed,  now  did 

quail  : 
Sad,  solemn,  sour,  and  full  of  fancies  frail, 
Shewoxe ;  yet  wist  she  neither  how,  nor  \\hy  ; 
She  wist  not,  silly  maid,  what  she  did  ail. 
Yet  wist  she  was  not  w^ell  at  ease,  perdy  ; 
Yet   thought  it  was    not  love,   but  some 

melancholy. 

XXVIII. 

So  soon  as  Night,  had  with  her  pallid  hue 
Defaced  the  beauty  of  the  shining  sky, 
And  reft  from  men  the  world's  desired  view, 
She  with  her  nurse  adov,  n  to  sleep  did  lie  ; 


But  sleej")  full  far  away  from  her  did  fly  : 
Instead  thereof  sad  sighs  and  sorrows  deep 
Kept  watch  and  ward  about  her  warily  ; 
That  nought  she  did  but  wail,  and  often  steep 
Her  dainty  couch  with  tears  which  closely 
she  did  weep. 

XXIX. 

And  if  that  any  drop  of  slumb'ring  rest 
Did  chance  to  still  into  her  weary  spright, 
\Vhen  feeble  nature  felt  herself  opprest, 
Straightway   with    dreams,    and   with  fan- 
tastic sight  [fliglit  ; 
Of  dreadful  things,    the  same  was  put  to 
That  oft  out  of  her  bed  she  did  astart. 
As  one  with  view  of  ghastly  fiends  affright  : 
Tho  gan  she  to  renew  her  former  smart. 
And  think  of  that  fair  visage  written  in  her 
heart. 

XXX. 

One  night,  when  she  was  toss'd  with  such 
unrest,  [I^ight, 

Her  aged  nurse,  whose  name  was  Glauce 
Feeling  her  leap  out  of  her  loathed  nest. 
Betwixt  her  feeble  arms  her  quiekh-  keight, 
And  down  again  in  her  warm  bed  her  dight : 
' '  Ah  !  my  dear  daughter,  ah  !  my  dearest 
dread,  [plight 

What  imcouth  fit,"    said  she,    "what  evil 
Hath  thee  oppress'd,  and  with  sad  dreary- 
head  [thee  dead  ? 
Changed  thy  lively  cheer,  and  living  made 

XXXI. 

"  For  not  of  nought  these  sudden  ghastly 

fears 
All  night  afflict  thy  natural  repose  : 
And  all  the  day,  whenas  thine  equal  peers 
Their  fit  disports  with  fair  delight  do  chose. 
Thou  in  dull  corners  dost  thyself  inclose  ; 
Xe  tastest  prince's  pleasures,  ne  dost  spread 
Abroad  thy  fresh  youth's  fairestflow'r  but  lose 
Both  leaf  and  fruit,  bodr  too  untimely  shed, 
As  one  in  ^\•ilful  bale  for  ever  buried. 

XXXII. 

"The  time  that  mortal  men  their  weary  cares 
Do  lay  away,  and  all  wild  beasts  do  rest, 
And  every  river  eke  his  course  forbears, 
Then  doth  this  wicked  evil  thee  infest, 
And  rive  with  thousand  throbs  thy  thrilled 

breast  : 
Like  an  huge  Etn'  of  deep  engulfed  grief, 
Sorrow^  is  heaped  in  thy  hollow  chest, 
Whence  forth  it  breaks  in  sighs  and  anguish 

rife,  [fused  strife. 

As  smoke  and  sulphur  mingled  with  con- 

XXXIII. 

' '  Ay  me  !  how  much  I  fear  lest  love  it  be  ! 

But  if  that  love  it  be,  as  sure  I  read 

By  l:nov,cn  signs  and  passions  which  I  see, 
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Be  it  worthy  of  thy  race  and  royal  seed, 
Then  I  avow,  by  this  most  sacred  head 
Of  my  dear  foster  child,  to  ease  thy  grief 
And  win  thy  will  :  therefore  away  do  dread  : 
For  death  nor  danger  from  thy  due  relief 
Shall  me   debar  ;    tell  me,    therefore,    my 
liefest  lief  1 " 

XXXIV. 

So  having  said,  her  twixt  her  armes  twain 
She  straightly  strain'd,  and  colled  tenderly  ; 
And  ever)'  trembling  joint  and  every  vein 
She  softly  felt,  and  rubbed  busily, 
To  do  the  frozen  cold  away  to  fly  ; 
And  her  fair  dewy  eyes  with  kisses  dear 
She  oft  did  bathe,  and  oft  again  did  dry  : 
And  ever  her  importuned  not  to  fear 
To  let  the  secret  of  her  heart  to  her  appear. 

XXXV. 

The  damsel  paused  ;  and  then  thus  fearfully  ; 
"Ah  !  nurse,  what  needeth  thee  to  eke  my 

pain  ? 
Is  not  enough  that  I  alone  do  die. 
But  it  must  doubled  be  \\ith  death  of  twain  ? 
For  nought  for  me  but  death  there  doth 

remain  ?  "  [whit ; 

"  O  daughter  dear,"  said  she,  "  despair  no 
For  never  sore  but  might  a  salve  obtain  : 
That  bhnded  god,   which  hath  ye  blindly 

smit. 
Another  arrow  hath  your  lover's  heart  to  hit." 

XXXVI. 

"  But  mine  is  not,"  quoth  she,  "like  other 

wound  ; 
For  which  no  reason  can  find  remedy." 
"Was   never  such,   but  mote  the  like  be 

found," 
Said  she  ;  "  and  though  no  reason  may  apply 
Salve  to  your  sore,  yet  love  can  higher  sty 
Than  reason's  reach,  and  oft  hath  wonders 

done." 
"  But  neither  god  of  love  nor  god  of  sky 
Can  do,"  said  she,  "that  which  cannot  be 

done. ' '  [ere  begun. ' ' 

"  Things  oft  impossible,"  quoth  she,  "seem 

XXXVII, 

"These  idle  words,"   said   she,   "do  not 
assuage  [breed  ; 

My   stubborn  smart  but  more  annoyance 
For  know,  no  usual  fire,  no  usual  rage 
It  is,  O  nurse,  which  on  my  life  doth  feed, 
And  sucks  the  blood  which  from  my  heart 

doth  bleed. 
But  since  thy  faithful  zeal  lets  me  not  hide 
My  crime,  (if  crime  it  be,)  I  will  it  read. 
Nor  princ(;  nor  peer  it  is,  whose  love  hath 
gryde  [wound  wide. 

My  feeble  breast  of  late,  and  lanced  this 


XXXVIIT. 
Nor  man  it  is,  nor  other  Hving  wight ; 
For  then  some  hope  I  might  unto  me  draw  ; 
But  th'  only  shade  and  semblant  of  a  knight, 
Whose  shape  or  person  yet  I  never  saw, 
Hath  me  subjected  to  love's  cruel  law  : 
The  same  one  day,  as  me  misfortune  led, 
I  in  my  father's  wondrous  mirror  saw. 
And,  pleased  with  that  seeming  goodlyhed, 
Unawares   the   hidden    hook  with    bait   I 
swallowed  : 

XXXIX. 

"  Sithens  it  hath  infixed  faster  hold, 
Within  my  bleeding  bowels,  and  so  sore 
Nowrankleth  in  this  same  frail  fleshly  mould. 
That  all  mine  entrails  flow  with  pois'nous 

gore. 
And  th'  ulcer  groweth  daily  more  and  more  ; 
Ne  can  my  running  sore  find  remedy. 
Other  than  my  hard  fortune  to  deplore, 
And  languish  as  the  leaf  fall'n  from  the  tree, 
Till  death  make  one  end  of  my  days  and 

misery  !  " 

XL. 

"Daughter,"  said  she,  "what  need  ye  be 

dismay'd  ? 
Or  why  make  ye  such  monster  of  your  mind? 
Of  much  more  uncouth  thing  I  was  afraid : 
Of  filthy  lust,  contrary  unto  kind  : 
But  this  affection  nothing  strange  I  find  ; 
For  who  with  reason  can  you  aye  reprove 
To  love  the  semblant  pleasing  most  your 

mind,  [remove  ? 

And   yield   your  heart  whence  ye  cannot 
No  guilt  in  you,  but  in  the  tyranny  of  love. 

XLI. 

"  Notsoth'ArabianMyrrhedidsethermind ; 
Not  so  did  Biblis  spend  her  pining  heart  ; 
But  loved  their  native  flesh  against  all  kind. 
And  to  their  purpose  used  a  wicked  art  : 
Vet  play'd  Pasiphae  a  more  monstrous  part, 
That  loved  a  bull,  and  learn'd  a  beast  to  be  : 
Such  shameful  lusts  who  loaths  not,  which 

depart 
From  course  of  nature  and  of  modesty? 
Sweet  Love  such  lewdness  bans  from  his  fair 


company. 


xLir. 


"  But  thine,  my  dear,  (well  fare  thy  heart, - 

my  dear  ! ) 
Though  strange  beginning  had,  yet  fixed  is 
On  one  that  worthy  may  perhaps  appear  ; 
And  certes  seems  bestowed  not  amiss  ; 
Joy  thereof  have  thou  and  eternal  bliss  !  " 
With  that,  upleaning  on  her  elbow  weak. 
Her  alabaster  breast  she  soft  did  kiss. 
Which  all  that  while  she  felt  to  pant  and 

quake,  thus  bcspake  ; 

As  if  an  earthquake  were :    at  last    she 
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XLIII. 

' '  Beldame,  your  words  do  work  me  little  ease  ; 
For  though  my  love  be  not  so  lewdly  bent 
As  those  ye  blame,  yet  may  it  nought  appease 
My  raging  smart,  ne  ought  my  flame  relent, 
But  rather  doth  my  helpless  grief  augment. 
For  they,  however  shameful  and  unkind. 
Yet  did  possess  their  horrible  intent ; 
Short  end  of  sorrows  they  thereby  did  find 
So  was  their  fortune  good,  though  \\icked 
■were  their  mind. 

XLIV. 

"  But  wicked  fortune  mine,  though  mind  be 

good. 
Can  have  no  end  nor  hope  of  my  desire, 
But  feed  on  shadows  whiles  I  die  for  food. 
And  like  a  shadow  wax,  whiles  with  entire 
Affection  I  do  languish,  and  expire. 
I,  fonder  than  Cephisus'  foolish  child. 
Who,  having  viewed  in  a  fountain  sheer 
His  face,  was  with  the  love  thereof  beguiled  ; 
I,  fonder,  love  a  shade,  the  body  far  exiled. " 

XLV. 

"  Nought  like,"  quoth  she  ;  "for  that  same 

wretched  boy,* 
\\"as  of  himself  the  idle  paramour. 
Both  love  and  lover,  without  hope  of  joy  ; 
P'or  which  he  faded  to  a  wat'ry  flower. 
But  better  fortune  thine,  and  better  hour, 
Which  lov'st  the  shadow  of  a  warlike  knight ; 
No  shadow  but  a  body  hath  in  pow'r  ; 
That  body,  wheresoever  that  it  light, 
May  learned  be  by  cyphers,  or  by  magic 

might. 

XLvr. 
"But  if  thou  may  with  reason  yet  repress 
Tlie  growing  evil  ere  it  strength  have  got, 
And  thee  abandon'd  wholly  do  possess  ; 
Against  it  strongly  strive,  and  yield  thee  not 
Till  thou  in  open  field  adown  be  smote. 
But  if  the  passion  master  thy  frail  might. 
So  that  needs  love  or  death  must  be  thy  lot. 
Then  I  avow  to  thee,  by  wrong  or  right 
To  compass  thy  desire,  and  find  that  loved 

knight." 

XLVII. 

Her  cheerful  words  much  cheer'd  the  feeble 

spright 
Of  the  sick  virgin,  that  her  down  she  laid 
In  her  warm  bed  to  sleep,  if  that  she  might ; 
And  the  old  woman  carefully  display' d 
The  clothes  about  her  round  with  busy  aid  ; 
So  that  at  last  a  little  creeping  sleep, 
Surprised   her  sense  :   she,   therewith    well 

appay'd, 
The  drunken  lamp  down  in  the  oil  did  steep, 
And  sate  her  by  to  \\atch,  and  sate  her  by 

to  weep. 

*  Narcissus. 


XLVIII, 
Early,  the  morrow  next,  before  that  Day 
His  joyous  face  did  to  the  world  reveal, 
They  both  uprose  and  took  their  ready  way 
Unto  the  church,  their  prayers  to  appeal, 
With  great  devotion,  and  with  little  zeal : 
For  the  fair  damsel  from  the  holy  herse* 
Her  love-sickhcart  to  other  thoughts  did  steal : 
And  that  old  dame  said  many  an  idle  verse, 
Out  of  her  daughter's  heart  fond  fancies  to 
reverse. 

XLIX. 

Returned  home,  the  royal  Infant  fell 
Into  her  former  fit  ;  for  why?  no  pow'r 
Xor  guidance  of  herself  in  her  did  dwell, 
But  th'  aged  nurse,  her  calling  to  her  bow'r. 
Had  gather'd  rue,  and  savine,  and  the  flow'r 
Of  camphora,  and  calamint,  and  dill ; 
All  which  she  in  an  earthen  pot  did  pour, 
And  to  the  brim  with  coltwood  did  it  fill. 
And  many  drops  of  milk  and  blood  through 
it  did  spill. 

L. 

Then,  taking  thrice  three  hairs  from  off  her 

head. 
Them  trebly  braided  in  a  threefold  lace, 
And  round  about  the  pot's  mouth  bound  the 

thread  ; 
And,  after  having  whispered  a  space 
Certain  sad  words  with  hollow  voice  and 

base. 
She  to  the  virgin  said,  thrice  said  she  it ;    [face; 
' '  Come,  daughter,  come  ;  come,  spit  upon  my 
Spit  thrice  upon  me,  thrice  upon  me  spit ; 
Th'  uneven  number  for  this  business  is  most 

fit." 

LI. 

That  said,her  round  about  she  from  her  turn'd, 
She  turned"  her  contrary  to  the  sun  ; 
Thrice  she  her  turn'd  contrary,  andreturn'd 
All  contrary  ;  for  she  the  right  did  shun  ; 
And  ever  what  she  did  was  straight  undone. 
So  thought  she  to  undo  her  daughter's  love  : 
But  love,  that  is  in  gentle  breast  begun, 
No  idle  charms  so  lightly  may  remove  ; 
That  well  can  witness,  who  by  trial  it  does 
prove. 

LIT, 

Ne  ought  it  mote  the  noble  maid  avail, 
Ne  slake  the  fury  of  her  cruel  flame. 
But  that  she  still  did  waste,  and  still  did  wail, 
That,  through  long  languor  and  heart-burn- 
ing brame, 
She  shortly  like  a  pined  ghost  became 
Which  long  hath  waited  bythe  Stygian  strond ; 
That  when  old  Glance  saw,  for  fear  lest  blame 
Of  her  miscarriage  should  in  her  be  fond, 
She  wist  not  how  t'amend,  nor  how  it  to 
withstond. 

*  Herse    means    the     rehearsal    of     morning 
prayer. 
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CANTO    III. 

INIerlin  bewTays  to  Briloinart 

The  state  of  Arthegall : 
And  shows  the  famous  progeny, 

Which  from  them  springen  shall 


I. 


Most  sacred  fire,  that  burnest  miglitily 
In  living  breasts,  ykindled  first  above  [sky, 
Amongst  the  eternal  spheres  and  lamping 
And  thence  pour'd  into  men,  which  men  call 
Love  ;  [move 

Xot  that   same,  which  doth  base  affections 
In  brutish  minds,  and  filthy  lust  inflame  ; 
But  that  sv.eet  fit  that  doth  true  beauty  love, 
y\nd  chooseth  Virtue  for  his  dearest  dame. 
Whence  spring  all  noble  deeds  and  never- 
dying  fame  : 

ir. 
Well  did  Antiquity  a  god  thee  deem, 
Tliat  over  mortal  minds  hast  so  great  might, 
To  order  them  as  best  to  thee  doth  seem, 
And  all  their  actions  to  direct  aright  : 
The  fatal-piirpose  pXilivine  foresight 
THou  dost_efie£LJn  destinedjiescents, 
Through  deep  impression  of  thy  secret  might. 
And  slirredst  up  th'  heroes  high  intents, 
Which  the  late  world  admires  for  wondrous 
moniments. 

III. 
But  thy  dread  darts  in  none  do  triumph  more, 
Ne  braver  proof  in  any  of  thy  pow'r 
Show'dst  thou,  than  in  this  royal  maid  of  yore, 
Alaking  her  seek  an  unknown  paramour. 
From  the  world's  end,  through  many  a  bitter 
stowre ;  [raise 

From  v.hose  two  loins  thou  afterwards  didst 
Most  famous  fruits  of  matrimonial  bow'r, 
Which  through  the  earth  have  spread  their 
hving  praise,  [displays. 

That    Fame    in   trump    of   gold    eternally 

IV. 
Begin  then,  O  my  dearest  sacred  dame. 
Daughter  of  Phoebus  and  of  Memory, 
That  dost  ennoble  with  immortal  name 
The  warlike  worthies,  from  antiquity, 
In  thy  great  volume  of  eternity  : 
Begin,  O  Clio,  and  recount  from  hence 
My  glorious  sovereign's  goodly  ancestry. 
Till  that  by  due  degrees,  and  long  pretence 
Thou  have  it  lastly  brought  unto  her  ex- 
cellence. 

V. 
Full  many  ways  within  lier  troubled  mind 
Old  Glance  cast  to  cure  this  lady's  grief ; 
'rail  many  vrays  she  sought  but  none  could 
find, 


Xor  herbs,  nor  charms,  nor  counsel  that  is 

chief 
And  choicest  med'cine  for  sick  hearts'  relief: 
Forthy  great  care  she  took,  and  greater  fear, 
Lest  that  it  should  her  turn  to  foul  repriefe 
And  sore  reproach,  whenso  her  father  dear 
Should  of  his  dearest  daughter's  hard  mis- 
fortune hear. 

Yl. 
At  last  she  her  avised,  that  he  which  made 
That  mirror,  wherein  the  sick  damosel 
So  strangely  viewed  her  strange  lover's  shade. 
To  v.cet,  the  learned  Merlin,  well  could  tell 
Under  what  coast  of  heaven  the  man  did 
dwell,  [wrought : 

And  by  what  means  his  love  might  best  be 
For,  though  beyond  the  Afric  Ismael,* 
Or  th'  Indian  Peru  he  were,  she  thought 
Him  forth  through  infinite   endeavour  to 
have  sought. 

VII. 

Forthwith    themselves   disguising   both    in 

strange  [v. ;  ;y. 

And  base  attire,  that  none  might  them   be- 
To  Maridunum,  that  is  now  by  change 
Of  name  Cayr-]SIcrdin  call'd,  they  took  their 

way  ;  [say) 

There  the  wise  Merlin  whylome  wont  (they 
To  make  his  wonne,  low  underneath  the 

ground, 
In  a  deep  delve,  far  from  the  view  of  day. 
That  of  no  living  wight  he  mote  be  found, 
Wlienso  he  counsell'd  ^vith  his  sprights  en- 

compass'd  round. 

vrii. 
And,  if  thou  ever  happen  that  same  way 
To  travel,  go  to  see  that  dreadful  place': 
It  is  an  hideous  hollow  cave  (they  say) 
Under  a  rock  that  hes  a  httle  space 
From  the  swift  Barry,  tumbling  down  apace. 
Amongst  the  woody  hills  of  Dynevowre  : 
But  dare  thou  not,  I  charge,  in  any  case 
To  enter  into  that  same  baleful  bow'r, 
For  fear  the  cruel  fiends  should  thee  un- 
wares  devour  : 

IX. 

But  standing  high  aluU  low  lay  thine  ear. 
And  there  such  ghastly  noise  of  iron  chains 

■^  The  Arabs,  cr  Saracens,  who  had  conquered 
and  ruled  over  great  part  of  Africa. 
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And  brazen  caldrons  thou  shall  rumbling 
hear,  [ing  pains 

Which  thousand  spriglits  with  long  endur- 

Do  toss,  that  it  will  stun  thy  feeble  brains  ; 

And  oftentimes  great  groans,  and  grievous 
stownds,  [strains ; 

When  too  huge  toil  and  labour  them  con- 

And  oftentimes  loud  strokes  and  ringing 
sounds  [rebounds. 

From  under  that  deep  rock  most  horribly 


The  cause,  some  say,  is  this  :  a  little  while 
Before  that  Merlin  died,  he  did  intend 
A  brazen  wall  in  compass  to  compile 
About  Cairmardin,  and  did  it  commend 
Unto  these  sprights  to  bring  to  perfect  end; 
During  which  work  the  Lady  of  the  Lake, 
Whom  long  he  lo\ed,  for  him  in  haste  did 

send ; 
Who,  thereby  forced  his  workmen  to  forsake, 
Them  bound,  till  his  return,  their  labour 

not  to  slake. 

XI. 

In  the  meantime  through  that  false  lady's 

traine  * 
He  was  surprised,  and  buried  under  bier, 
Ne  ever  to  his  work  return' d  again  : 
Nathless  those  fiends  may  not  their  work 

forbear, 
So  greatly  his  commandement  they  fear,t 
But  there  do  toil  and  travail  day  and  night, 
Until  that  brazen  wall  they  up  do  rear; 
For  Merlin  had  in  magic  more  insight 
Than  ever  him  before  or  after  living  wight : 

XII. 

For  he  by  words  could  call  out  of  the  sky 
Both  sun  and  moon,  and  make  them  him 

obey  ; 
The  land  to  sea,  and  sea  to  mainland  dry. 
And  darksome  night  he  eke  could  turn  to  day ; 
Huge  hosts  of  men  he  could  alone  dismay. 
And  hosts  of  men  of  meanest  things  could 

frame, 
Whenso  him  list  his  enemies  to  fray  : 
That  to  this  day  for  teiTor  of  his  fame, 
The  fiends  do  quake  when  any  lam  to  them 

does  name. 

XIII. 

And,  sooth,  men  say  that  he  was  not  the  son 
Of  mortal  sire  or  other  living  wight, 
But  wondrously  begotten,  and  begun, 
By  false  illusion  of  a  guileful  spright 
On  a  fair  lady  Nun,  that  whylome  hight 
Matilda,  daughter  to  Pubidius 


*  By  the  stratasjem  or  deceit  (traine)  of  Vivien, 
t  This  resembles   the   Afghan   legend   of  the 
building  of  Ghuzni. 


Who  was  the  lord  of  Marthraval  by  right. 
And  cousin  unto  king  Ambrosius  ;       [lous. 
Whence  he  indued  was  with  skill  so  marvel- 

XIV. 

They,  here  arriving,  stay'd  awhile  without, 
Ne  durst  adventure  rashly  in  to  wend. 
But  of  their  first  intent  gan  make  new  doubt 
For  dread  of  danger,  w  hich  it  might  portend: 
Until  the  hardy  maid  (with  love  to  friend) 
First  entering,  the  dreadful  Mage  there  found 
Deep  busied  'bout  work  of  wondrous  end. 
And  writing  strange  characters  in  the  ground, 
With  which  the  stubborn  fiends  he  to  his 
service  bound. 

XV. 

He  nought  was  moved  at  their  entrance  bold, 
For  of  their  coming  well  he  wist  afore  ; 
Yet  list  them  bid  their  business  to  unfold. 
As  if  ought  in  this  world  in  secret  store 
A\'erefrom  him  hidden,  or  unknown  of  yore. 
Then  Glance  thus  ;   "  Let  not  it  thee  offend, 
That  we  thus  rashly  through  thy  darksome 

door 
Unwares  have  press'd  ;  for  either  fatal  end 
Or  other  mighty  cause,  us  two  did  hither 

send." 

XVI. 

He  bade  tell  on  :  and  then  she  thus  began  ; 
"Now   have   three   moons   with   borrow'd 

brother's  light  [and  wan. 

Thrice  shined  fair,  and  thrice  seem'd  dim 
Sith  a  sore  evil,  which  this  virgin  bright 
Tormenteth   and    doth    plunge  in   doleful 

plight,  [be. 

First  rooting  took  ;  but  what  thing  it  mote 
Or  whence  it  sprang,  I  cannot  read  aright : 
But  this  I  read,  that,  but  if  remedy 
Thou  her  afford,   full  shortly  I  her  dead 

shall  see. ' 

XVII. 

Therewith  th'  enchanter  softly  gan  to  smile 
At  her  smooth  speeches,  weeting  inly  well 
That  she  to  him  dissembled  womanish  guile. 
And  to  her  said  ;   ' '  Beldame,  by  that  ye  tell 
More  need  of  leech-craft  hath  your  Damosel, 
Than  of  my  skill  :  Who  help  may  have  else- 
where, 
In  vain  seeks  wonders  out  of  magic  spell." 
Th'  old  woman  woxe  half  blank  those  words 
to  hear  :  [appear  ; 

And  yet  was  loth  to  let  her  purpose  plain 

XVIII. 

And  to  him  said  ;   "If  any  leech's  skill. 
Or  other  learned  means  could  have  redress'd 
This  my  dear  daughter's  deep-engrafted  ill, 
Certes  I  should  be  loth  thee  to  molest  : 
But  this  sad  evil,  which  doth  her  infest, 
Doth  course  of  natural  cause  far  exceed, 
And  housed  is  within  her  hollow  breast. 


154 


THE    FAERY   QUEEiV. 


[book  III. 


'I  liat  eillier  seems  iome  cursed  witch's  deed, 
Or  evil  spright,  tliat  in  her  doth  such  tor- 
ment breed." 

XTX. 

The  wizard  could  no  longer  bear  her  bord, 
Dut,  bursting  forth  in  laughter,  to  her  said  ; 
"  Glance,  what  needs  this  colourable  word 
To  cloke  the  cause  that  hath  itself  bewTay'd? 
Xe  ye,  fair  Britomartis,  thus  array'd. 
More  hidden  are  than  sun  in  cloudy  vale  ; 
Whom  thy  good  fortune,  having  fate  obey'd. 
Hath  hither  brought  for  succour  to  appeal. 
The  which  the  pov.'rs  to  thee  are  pleased  to 
reveal." 

XX. 

The  doubtful  maid,  seeing  herself  descried, 
\\'as  all  abash'd,  and  her  pure  ivory 
Into  a  clear  carnation  sudden  dyed  ; 
As  fair  Aurora,  rising  hastily. 
Doth  by  her  blushing  tell  that  she  did  he 
All  night  in  old  Tithonus'  frozen  bed. 
Whereof  she  seems  ashamed  inwardly  ; 
But  her  old  nurse  was  nought  disheartened. 
But   vantage   made  of  that  which   Merlin 
had  aread  ; 

XXI. 

And  said  ;  "  Sith  then  thou  knowest  all  our 
grief,  [pray, 

(For  what  dost  not  thou  know?)  of  grace  I 
Pity  our  plaint,  and  yield  us  meet  relief  !  " 
\\'ith  that  the  prophet  still  awhile  did  stay, 
And  then  his  spirit  thus  gan  forth  display  ; 
"  Most  noble  virgin,  that  by  fatal  lore 
Hast  learn'd  to  love,  let  no  whit  thee  dismay 
The  hard  begin  that  meets  thee  in  the  door. 
And  with  sharp  fits  thy  tender  heart  op- 
presseth  sore  : 

XXII. 

"  For  so  must  all  things  excellent  begin  ; 
And  eke  enrooted  deep  must  be  that  tree, 
Whose  big  embodied  branches  shall  not  lin 
Till  they  to  heaven's  height  forth  stretched  be. 
For  from  thy  womb  a  famous  progeny 
Shall  spring  out  of  the  ancient  Trojan  blood, 
\\'hich  shall  revive  the  sleeping  memory 
Of  those  same  antique  peers,  the  heaven's 
brood,  [their  blood. 

Which  Greek  and  Asian  rivers  stained  w  ith 

XXIII. 

"  Renowned  kings,  and  sacred  emperors, 
Thy    fruitful    offspring,     shall    from    thee 

descend  ; 
Brave  captains,  and  most  mighty  warriors. 
That  shall  their  conquests  through  all  lands 

extend, 
And  their  decayed  kingdoms  shall  amend  : 
The  feeble  Britons,  broken  with  long  war 
They  shall  uprear,  and  mightily  defend 
Against  their  foreign  foe  that  comes  from  far, 
Till  universal  peace  compound  all  civil  jar. 


XXIV, 

"  It  was  not,  Britomart,  thy  wand'ring  eye 
Glancing  unwares  in  charmed  looking-glass, 
But  the  straight  course  of  heavenly  destiny, 
Led  with  Eternal  Providence,  that  has 
Guided  thy  glance,  to  bring  His  will  to  pass 
Xe  is  thy  fate,  ne  is  thy  fortune  ill. 
To  love  the  prowest  knight  that  ever  was  : 
Therefore  submit  thy  ways  unto  His  will, 
And  do,  by  aU  due  means,  thy  destiny  fulfil. 

XXV. 

"  But  read,"  said  Glauce,  "thou  magician. 
What  means  shall  she  out-seek,   or  what 
ways  take  ?  [the  man  ? 

How  shall  she  know,  how  shall   she  find 
Or  what  needs  her  to  toil,  sith  Fates  can  make 
Way  for  themselves  their  purpose  to  par- 
take?" [firm. 
Then  Merlin  thus  :  ' '  Indeed  the  Fates  are 
And  may  not  shrink,  though  all  the  world 
do  shake :  [fimi 
Yet  ought  men's  good  endeavours  them  con- 
And  guide  the  heavenly  causes  to  their  con- 
stant term. 

XXVI. 

"  The  man,  whom  heavens  have  ordain'd 

to  be 
The  spouse  of  Britomart,  is  Arthegall : 
He  wonneth  in  the  land  of  Faery, 
Yet  is  no  Faery  born,  ne  sib  at  all 
To  Elves,  but  sprung  of  seed  teiTCstrial, 
And  \\  hylome  by  false  Faeries  stolen  away. 
Whiles  yet  in  infant  cradle  he  did  crawl, 
Xe  other  to  himself  is  known  this  day. 
But  that  he  by  an  Elf  was  gotten  of  a  Fay  : 

XXVII. 

"  But  sooth  he  is  the  son  of  Gorlois, 
And  brother  unto  Cador,  Cornish  king  ; 
And  for  his  warlike  feats  renowned  is. 
From  w^here  the  day  out  of  the  sea  doth 

spring. 
Until  the  closure  of  the  evening  :        [band, 
From  thence  him,  firmly  bound  with  faithful 
To  this  his  native  soil  thou  back  shalt  bring, 
Strongly  to  aid  his  country  to  withstand 
The  pow'r  of  foreign  paynims  which  invade 

thy  land. 

XXVIII. 
"  Great  aid  thereto  his  mighty  puissance 
And  dreaded  name  shall  give  in  that  sad  day; 
Where  also  proof  of  thy  jjrow  valiance 
Thou  then  shalt  make,  t' increase  thy  lover's 

prey :  [sway. 

Long  time  ye  both  in  arms  shall  bear  great 
Till  thy  womb's  burden  thee  from  them  do 

call. 
And  his  last  fate  him  from  thee  take  away  ; 
Too  rathe  cut  off  by  practice  criminal 
Of   secret  foes,    that    him   shall   make   in 

mischief  fall. 
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XXIX. 

"  With  thee  yet  shall  he  leave,  for  memory 
Of  his  late  puissance,  his  image  dead. 
That  Hving,  him  in  all  activity 
To  thee  shall  represent :  he,  from  the  head 
Of  his  cousin  Constantius,  without  dread 
Shall  take  the  crown  that  was  his  father's  right. 
And  therewith  crown  himself  in  th'  other's 

stead  : 
Then  shall  he  issue  forthwith  dreadful  might 
Against  his  Saxon  foes  in  bloody  field  to  fight. 

XXX. 

"  Like  as  a  lion  that  in  drowsy  cave 

Hath  long   time  slept,  himself  so  shall  he 

shake  ;  [brave 

And,  coming  forth,  shall  spread  his  banner 
Over  the  troubled  south,  that  it  shall  make 
The  warlike  Mercians  for  fear  to  quake  : 
I'hrice  shall  he  fight  with  them,  and  twice 

shall  win  ;  [make  : 

But   the  third  time  shall  fair  accordance 
And,  if  he  then  with  victory  can  lin, 
He  shall  his  days  with  peace  bring  to  his 

earthly  Inn. 

XXXI. 

"His  son,  hight  Vortipore,  shall  him  succeed 
In  kingdom,  but  not  in  felicity  : 
Yet  shall  he  long  time  war  with  happy  speed 
And  with  great  honour  many  battles  try  ; 
But  at  the  last  to  th'  importunity 
Of  froward  fortune  shall  be  forced  to  yield  : 
But  his  son  }^Ialgo  shall  full  mightily 
Avenge  his  father's   loss  with    spear   and 
shield,  field. 

And  his  proud  foes  discomfit  in  victorious 

XXXII. 

"  Behold  the  man  !  and  tell  me,  Britomart, 
If  aye  more  goodly  creature  thou  didst  see  ? 
How  like  a  giant  in  each  manly  part 
Bears  he  himself  with  portly  majesty. 
That  one  of  th'  old  heroes  seems  to  be  ! 
He  the  six  islands,  compro\incial 
In  ancient  times  unto  Great  Britainy, 
Shall  to  the  same  reduce,  and  to  him  call 
Their   simdry  kings   to   do   their   homage 
several. 

XXXIII. 

"  All  which  his  son  Careticus  awTiile 
Shall  well  defend,  and  Saxons' pow'r  suppress; 
Until  a  stranger  king,  from  unknown  soil 
Arriving,  him  with  nuiltitude  oppress  ; 
Great  Gormond,  having  with  huge  mightiness 
Ireland  subdued,  and  therein  fix'd  his  throne. 
Like  a  swift  otter,  fell  through  emptiness. 
Shall  overswim  the  sea  with  many  one, 
Of  his  Xorveyses,  to  assist  the  Britons'  fone.  * 

*  His  Norwegians  to  assist  the  foes  of  Britain, 


XXXI  \'. 
"  He  in  his  fury  all  shall  over-run, 
And  holy  church  with  faithless  hands  deface, 
That  thy  sad  people,  utterly  fordonne. 
Shall  to  the  utmost  mountains  fly  apace  : 
Was  never  so  great  waste  in  any  place, 
Xor  so  foul  outrage  done  by  living  men  ; 
For  all  thy  cities  they  shall  sack  and  raze. 
And  the  green  grass  that  groweth  they  shall 
bren,  [den. 

And  even  the  wild  beast  shall  die  in  starved 

XXXV. 

"  Whiles  thus  thy  Britons  do  in  languorpine, 
Proud  Ethelred  shall  from  the  north  arise. 
Serving  th'  ambitious  will  of  Augustine, 
And,  passing  Dee,  with  hardy  enterprize 
Shall  back  repulse  the  vaUant  Brockwell  twice, 
And  Bangor  with  massacred  martyrs  fill ; 
But  the  third  time  shall  rue  his  fool-hardise  : 
For  Cadwan,  p'.i'ing  his  people's  ill. 
Shall    stoutly    him   defeat,    and  thousand 
Saxons  kill. 

XXXVI. 

' '  ISut,  after  him,  Cadwallin  mightily 

On  his  son  Edwin  all  those  wrongs  shall 

wreak  ; 
Xe  shall  avail  the  wicked  sorcery 
Of  false  Pellite  his  purposes  to  break. 
But  him  shall  slay,  and  on  a  gallows  bleak 
Shall  give  th'  enchanter  his  unhappy  hire  : 
Then  shall  the  Britons,  late  dismay'd  and 

weak, 
From  their  long  vassalage  'gin  to  respire, 
And  on   their   Paj-nim  foes  avenge    their 

rankled  ire. 

XXXVII. 

"  Xe  shall  he  yet  his  wrath  so  mitigate. 
Till  both  the  sons  of  Edwin  he  have  slain, 
Offric  and  Osric,  twins  unfortunate. 
Both  slain  in  battle  upon  Layburne  plain, 
Together  with  the  King  of  Louthiane, 
Hight  Adin,  and  the  King  of  Orkeny, 
Both  joint  partakers  of  their  fatal  pain  : 
But  Penda,  fearful  of  like  destiny,     [fealty  : 
Shall  yield  himself  his  liegeman,  and  swear 

XXXVIII. 

"  Him  shall  he  make  his  fatal  instrument 
T'  afflict  the  other  Saxons  unsubdued  : 
He  marching  forth  with  fury  insolent 
Against  the  good  King  Oswald,  who  indued, 
\\'ith  heavenly  power,  and  by  angels  rescued. 
All  holding  crosses  in  their  hands  on  high, 
Shall  him  defeat  withouten  blood  imbrued : 
Of  which  that  field  for  endless  memory 
Shall  Heavenfield  be  call'd  to  all  posterity. 

XXXIX. 

"  Whereat  Cadwallin  wroth  shall  fortli  issue. 
And  an  huge  host  into  Xorthumber  lead. 
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\\'ilh  wiiich  he  godly  Oswald  shall  subdue, 
And  crown  with  martyrdom  his  sacred  head: 
Whose  brother  Oswin,   daunted  with,   like 

dread, 
With  price  of  silver  shall  his  kingdom  buy  ; 
And  Penda,  seeking  him  adown  to  tread. 
Shall  tread  adown,  and  do  him  foully  die  ; 
But  shall  with  gifts  his  lord  Cadwallin  pacify. 

XL. 

"Then  shall  Cadwallin  die;  and  then  the 

reign 
Of  Britons  eke  with  him  at  once  shall  die  ; 
Ne  shall  the  good  Cadwallader,  with  pain 
Or  pow'r,  be  able  it  to  remedy. 
When  the  full  time,  prefix'd  by  destiny. 
Shall  be  expired  of  Britons'  regiment  : 
For  heaven  itself  shall  their  success  envy, 
And  them  with  plagues  and  murrains  pesti- 
lent [spent. 
Consume,  till  all  tlieir  warlike  puissance  be 

XLI. 

' '  Yet  after  all  these  sorrows,  and  huge  hills 
Of  dying  people,  during  eight  years'  space, 
Cadwallader,  not  yielding  to  his  ills. 
From  Armoric',  where  long  in  wretched  case 
He  lived,  returning  to  his  native  place, 
Shall  be  by  vision  stay'd  from  his  intent  : 
For  th'  heavens  have  decreed  to  displace 
The  Britons  for  their  sins'  due  punishment, 
And  to  the  Saxons  over-give  their  govern- 
ment. 

XLII. 

"Then  v.oe,  and  woe,  and  everlasting  woe, 
Be  to  the  Briton  babe  that  shall  be  born 
To  live  in  thraldom  of  his  father's  foe ! 
I-ite    king,    now   captive ;   late   lord,    now 

forlorn ;  [scorn  ; 

The   world's   reproach ;    the   cruel  victor's 
I  anish'd   from   princely   bow'r  to  wasteful 

wood ! 
O !  who  shall  help  me  to  lament  and  mourn  ; 
The  royal  seed,  the  antique  Trojan  blood. 
Whose  empire  longer  here  than  ever  any 

stood ! " 

XLIII. 

The  damsel  was  full  deep  empassionfed 
Both  for  his  grief,  and  for  her  people's  sake, 
Whose  future  woes  so  plain  he  fashioned  ; 
And  sighing  sore,  atlengthhimthusbespake; 
"Ah !  but  will  heaven's  fury  never  slake. 
Nor  vengeance  huge  relent  itself  at  last? 
Will  not  long  misery  late  mercy  make. 
But  shall  their  name  for  ever  be  defaced 
And  Cjuite  from  off  the  earth  their  memory 
be  razed?" 

XLIV. 
"  Nay  but  the  term,"  said  he,  "  is  limited, 
That  in  this  thraldom  Britons  shall  abide ; 
And  the  just  rcvolutioft  measured 


That  they  as  strangers  shall  be  notified : 
I'or    tv.ice    four    hundred   years   shall   be 

supplied. 
Ere  they  to  former  rule  restored  shall  be, 
And  their  imp6rtune  fates  all  satisfied: 
Yet,  during  this  their  most  oVjscurity, 
Their  beams  shall  oft  break  forth,  that  men 

them  fair  may  see. 

XLV. 

"  For  Rhodorick,  whose  surname  shall  be 

Great, 
Shall  of  himself  a  brave  ensample  show, 
Tliat  Saxon  kings  his  friendship  shall  intreat; 
And  Howell  Dha  shall  goodly  well  indue 
The  savage  minds  with  skill  of  just  and  true; 
Then  Griffyth  Conan  also  shall  uprear 
His  dreaded  head,  and  the  old  sparks  renew 
Of  native  courage,  that  his  foes  shall  fear 
Lest  back  again  the  kingdom  he  from  them 

should  bear. 

XLvr. 
' '  Ne  shall  the  Saxons  selves  all  peaceably 
Enjoy  the  crown,  ^thich  they  from  Britons 

won 
First  ill,  and  after  ruled  wickedly  : 
For,  ere  two  hundred  years  be  full  outnm, 
There  shall  a  raven,*  far  from  rising  sun. 
With  liis  wide  \\ings  upon  them  fiercely  fly, 
And  bid  his  faithless  chickens  overrun 
The  fruitful  plains,  and  with  fell  cruelty 
In  their  avenge  tread  down  the  victor's  sur- 

quedry. 

XLVII. 

"Yet  shall  a  third  both   these   and  thine 

subdue : 
There  shall  a  lion  from  the  sea-board  wood 
Of  Neustriaf  come  roaring,  with  a  crew 
Of  hungr)- whelps,  his  battailous  bold  brood. 
Whose  claws   were  newly  dipt,   in  cruddy 

blood,  [rend 

That  from  the  Daniske  Tyrant's  head  shall 
Th'  usurped  crown  as  if  tliat  he  were  wood. 
And  the  spoil  of  the  country  conquered 
.Amongst  his  young  ones  shall  divide  with 

bountyhed. 

XLVIII. 

"  Tho,  when  the  term  is  full  accomplished, 
There   shall   a   spark   of  fire,    which  hath 

long^vhile 
Been  in  his  ashes  raked  up  and  hid. 
Be  freshly  kindled  in  the  fruitful  isle 
Of  Mona,  where  it  lurked  in  exile  ; 
Which  shall  break  forth  into  bright  burn- 
ing fiarne. 
And  reach  into  the  house  that  bears  the  style 
Of  royal  majesty  and  sovereign  name  : 
So  shall  the  Briton  blood  llieir  crown  again 
reclaim. 


*  The  emblem  of  Denmark, 
t  Normandy. 
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XI, IX. 

"Thenceforth  eternal  union  shall  be  made 
Between  the  nations  clifTcrent  nfore, 
And  sacred  peace  sliall  lovingly  persuade 
The  warlike  minds  to  learn  her  goodly  lore. 
And  civil  arms  to  exercise  no  more  : 
Then  shall  a  royal  virgin  reign,  which  shall 
Stretch  her  white  rod  over  the  Belgic  shore, 
And  the  great  C'astle  smite  so  sore  withal  * 
That  it  shall  make  him  shake,  and  shortly 
Icam  to  fall  : 

L. 

"But  yet  the  end  is  not." — There  Merlin 

stay'd, 
As  overcomen  of  the  spirit's  pow'r, 
Or  other  ghastly  spectacle  dismay'd, 
That  secretly  he  saw,  yet  note  discoure  : 
Which  sudden  fit  and  half  extatic  stourc 
\\'hen  the  two  fearful  women  saw,  they  grew 
Greatly  confused  in  behaviour  : 
At  last,  the  fury  past,  to  former  hue 
He  turn'd  again,  and  cheerful  looks  as  erst 

did  show. 

LI. 

Then,  when  themselves  they  well  instructed 

had 
Of  all  that  needed  them  to  be  inquired, 
They  both,  conceiving  hope  of  comfort  glad, 
With  lighter  hearts  unto  their  home  retired; 
Where  they  in  secret  counsel  close  conspired, 
How  to  effect  so  hard  an  enterprize, 
And  to  possess  the  purpose  they  desired  : 
Now  this,  now  that,  twixt  them  they  did 

devise,  [strange  disguise. 

And  diverse  plots  did  frame  to  mask  in 

LII. 
At  last  the  nurse  in  her  fool-hardy  wit 
Conceived  a  bold  device,  and  thus  bespake  ; 
"  Daughter,  I  deem  that  counsel  aye  most  fit, 
That  of  the  time  doth  due  advantage  take  ; 
Ye  see  that  good  king  Uther  now  doth  make 
Strong  war  upon  the  Paynim  brethren,  hight 
Octa  and  Oza,  whom  he  lately  brake 
Beside  Cayr  Verolam  in  victorious  fight, 
That  now  all  Brittany  doth  burn  in  amies 
bright. 

LIII. 

"That  therefore  nought  our  passage  may 

impeach, 
Let  us  in  feigned  arms  ourselves  disguise, 
And  our  weak   hands  (need   makes   good 

scholars)  teach 
The  dreadful  spear  and  shield  to  exercise  : 
Xc  certes,  daughter,  that  same  warlike  wise, 
I  ween,  would  youmeseem  ;  for  ye  been  tall 
And  large  of  limb  t'achieve  an  hard  emprise  ; 
Ne  ought  ye  want  but  skill  which  practice 

small  [martial. 

Will  bring,  and  shortly  make  you  a  maid 

•  The  flag  of  Spain  bears  the  Castles  of  Castile. 


LIV. 
"And,  sooth,  it  ought  your  courage  much 

inflame 
To  hear  so  often,  in  that  royal  house, 
From  whence  to  none  inferior  ye  came, 
Biirds  tell  of  many  women  valorous, 
Which  have  full  many  feats  adventurous 
Perform'd,  in  paragon  of  proudest  men  : 
The  bold  Bunduca,  whose  victorious 
E.xploits  made  Rome  to  quake  ;  stout  Guen- 

dolen  ;  [milen  ; 

Renowned   Martia  ;    and    redoubted  Km- 

LV, 

"And,  that  which  more  than  all  the  rest 
may  sway,  [held  : 

Late  days'  ensamplc,  which  these  eyes  be- 
In  the  last  field  before  Menevia,        '  [held, 
Which    Uther  with   those   foreign   Pagans 
I  saw  a  Saxon  virgin,  the  which  fell'd 
Great  Ulfin  thrice  upon  the  bloody  plain  ; 
And,  had  not  Carados  her  hand  withheld 
From  rash  revenge,  she  had  him  surely  slain  ; 
Yet  Carados  himself  from  her  escaped  with 
pain." 

LVI. 

"  Ah  !  read,"  quoth  Britomart,  "  how  is  she 

hight?"  [call, 

"Fair  Angela,"  quoth  she,    "men  do  her 
Not  whit  less  fair  than  terrible  in  fight  : 
She  hath  the  leading  of  a  martial 
And  mighty  people,  dreaded  more  than  all 
The  other  Saxons,  which  do  for  her  sake 
And  love,  themselves  of  her  name  Ancrlcs 

call. 
Therefore,  fair  Infant,  her  ensamplc  make 
Unto  thyself,   and  equal  courage   to   thee 

take." 

LVir. 
Her  hearty  words  so  deej)  into  the  mind 
Of  the  young  damsel  sunk,  that  great  desire 
Of  warlike  arms  in  her  forthwith  they  tyndc, 
And  generous  stout  courage  did  inspire, 
That  she  resolved,  unweeting  to  her  sire, 
Advent'rous  knighthood  on  herself  to  don  ; 
And  counsell'd  with  her  nurse  her  maids 

attire. 
To  turn  into  a  massy  habergeon  ; 
Andbadcherallthingsput  in  readiness  ancn. 

i.viir. 
Til'  old  woman  nouglit  thatncededdid  omit ; 
But  all  things  did  conveniently  purvey. 
It  fortuned  (so  time  their  turn  did  fit) 
A  bnnd  of  Britons,  riding  on  foiTay 
Few  days  lx:fore,  had  gotten  a  great  prey 
Of  Saxon  goods  ;  amongst  the  which  was  seen 
A  goodly  armour,  and  full  rich  array. 
Which  long'd  to  Angela,  the  Saxon'qucen, 
All  fretted  round  w  iih  gold  and  goodly  well 
beseen. 
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LIX. 

The  same,  ^vith  all  the  other  ornaments, 
King  Ryence  caused  to  be  hanged  high 
In  his  chief  church,  for  endless  monuments 
Of  his  success  and  gladful  victory  : 
Of  which  herself  avising  readily, 
In  th'  evening  late  old  Glauce  thither  led 
Fair  Britomart,  and,  that  same  armoury 
Down  taking,  her  therein  apparelled 
Well  as  she  might,  and  with  brave  baldric 
garnished. 

LX. 

Beside  those  arms  there  stood  a  mighty  spear 
Which  Bladud  made  by  magic  art  of  yore, 
And  used  the  same  in  battle  aye  to  bear  ; 
Sith  which  it  had  been  here  preser\-ed  in 

store. 
For  his  great  virtues  proved  long  afore  ; 
For  never  wight  so  fast  in  sell  could  sit, 
But  him  perforce  unto  the  ground  it  bore  : 
Both  spear  she  took  and  shield  which  hung 

by  it ; 
Both  spear  and  shield  of  great  pow'r,  for  her 

purpose  fit. 


LXI. 

Thus  when  she  had  the  virgin  all  array'd, 
Another  harness  which  did  hang  thereby 
About  herself  she  dight,  that  the  young  maid 
She  might  in  equal  arms  accompany, 
And  as  her  squire  attend  her  carefully  : 
Tho  to  their  ready  steeds  they  clomb  full 

light  ;  [them  espy, 

And  through  back  ways,  that  none  might 
Cover' d  with  secret  cloud  of  silent  night. 
Themselves  they  forth  convey'd,  and  passed 

forward  right. 

LXII, 

Ne  rested  they,  till  that  to  Faery  Lond 
They  came,  as  Merlin  them  directed  late  : 
Where,  meeting  with  this  Redcross  knight, 

she  fond 
Of  diverse  things  discourses  to  dilate, 
But  most  of  Arthegall  and  his  estate. 
At  last  their  ways  so  fell,  that  they  mote  part : 
Then  each  to  other,  well  affectionate 
Friendship  professed  with  unfeigned  heart  : 
The  Redcross  knight  diverst,*  but  forth  rode 

Britomart. 


CANTO    IV. 


Bold  Marlnell  of  Britomart 
Is  thrown  on  the  Rich  Strond  : 

Fair  Florlmell  of  Arthur  is 
Long  follow'd,  but  not  fond. 


Where  is  the  antique  glory  now  become, 
That  whylome  wont  in  women  to  appear  ? 
Where  be  the  brave  achievements  done  by 

some  ?  [spear, 

Where  be  the  battles,  where  the  shield  and 
And  all  the  conquests  which  them  high  did 

rear, 
That  matter  made  for  famous  poets'  verse. 
And  boastful  men  so  oft  abash'd  to  hear? 
Been   they   all   dead,   and   laid   in   doleful 

hearse  ?  [verse  ? 

Or  do  they  only  sleep  and  shall  again  re- 

ir. 
If  they  be  dead,  then  woe  is  me  therefore  ; 
But  if  they  sleep,  O  let  them  soon  awake  ! 
For  all  too  long  I  burn  with  envy  sore 
To  hear  the  warlike  featswhich  Homer  spake 
Of  bold  Penthesilee,  which  made  a  lake 
Of  Greekish  blood  so  oft  in  Trojan  plain  ; 
But  when  I  read,  how  stout  Deborah  strake 
Proud  Sisera,  and  how  Camill'  hath  slain 
The  huge   Orsilochus,    I   swell  with  great 
disdain. 

III. 
Yet  these,  and  all  that  else  had  puissance, 
Cannot  with  noble  Britomart  compare, 


As  well  for  glory  of  great  valiance, 
As  for  pure  chastity  and  virtue  rare, 
That  all  her  goodly  deeds  do  well  declare. 
Well  worthy  stock,  from  which  the  branches 

sprong 
That  in  late  years  so  fair  a  blossom  bare, 
As  thee,  O  queen,  the  matter  of  my  song. 
Whose  lineage  from  this  lady  I  derive  along  ! 

IV. 
Who  when,  through  speeches  with  the  Red- 
cross  knight. 
She  learned  had  th'  estate  of  Arthegall, 
And  in  each  point  herself  inform'd  aright, 
A  friendly  league  of  love  perpetual 
She  with  him  bound,  and  conge  took  withal. 
Then  he  forth  on  his  journey  did  proceed, 
To  seek  adventures  which  mote  him  befalh 
And  win  him  worship  through  his  warlil<e 
deed,  [chiefest  meed. 

Which  always   of  his   pains  he  made  the 


But  Britomart  kept  on  her  former  course, 
Ne  ever  doft  her  arms  ;  but  all  the  way 


*  Turned  aside. 
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Grew  pensive  through   tliat  amorous  dis- 
course, [display 
By  which   the    Redcross    knight   did  erst 
Her  lover's  shape  and  cliivalrous  array  : 
A  thousand  thoughts  she  fashion'd  in  her 

mind  ; 
And  in  her  feigning  fancy  did  portray 
Him,  such  as  fittest  she  for  love  could  find. 
Wise,  warlike,  personable,    courteous,  and 
kind. 

VI. 

With  such  self-pleasing  thoughts  her  wound 

she  fed, 
And   thought   so   to   beguile   her  grievous 

smart ;  [bred, 

But  so  her  smart  was  much  more  grievous 
And  the  deep  wound  more  deep  engorged 

her  heart,  [depart. 

That  nought  but   death  her   dolour   mote 
So  forth  she  rode,  without  repose  or  rest. 
Searching  all  lands  and  each  remotest  part, 
Following  theguidance  of  her  blinded  guest,  * 
Till  that  to  the  sea-coast  at  length  she  her 

addrest. 

VII. 

There  she  alighted  from  her  light-foot  beast, 
And,  sitting  down  upon  the  rocky  shore. 
Bade  her  old  squire  unlace  her  lofty  crest  : 
Tho,  having  riew'd  awhile  the  surges  hoar 
That  gainst  the  craggy  cliffs  did  loudly  roar, 
And  in  their  raging  surquedry  disdain' d 
That  the  fast  earth  affronted  them  so  sore, 
And  their  devouring  covetise  restrain' d. 
Thereat  she  sighed  deep,  and  after  thus 
complain'd  : 

VIII. 

' '  Huge  sea  of  sorrow  and  tempestuous  grief, 
^\'herein  my  feeble  bark  is  toss'd  along 
Far  from  the  hoped  haven  of  relief, 
\Miy  do  thy  cruel  billows  beat  so  strong. 
And   thy  moist  mountains  each  on  others 

throng, 
Threat'ning  to  swallow  up  my  fearful  life  ? 
O,  do  thy  cruel  wrath  and  spiteful  wrong 
At  length  allay,  and  stint  thy  stormy  strife. 
Which  in  these  troubled  bowels  reigns  and 

rageth  rife  ! 

IX. 

' '  For  else  my  feeble  vessel  crazed  and  crack'd 
Through  thy  strong  buffets  and  outrageous 

blows. 
Cannot  endure,  but  needs  it  must  be  wrack'd 
On  the  rough  rocks,  or  on  the  sandy  shal- 
lows, [rows  : 
The  whiles  that  Love  it  steers,  and  Fortune 
Love,  my  lewdf  pilot,  hath  a  restless  mind  ; 

*  Love. 

+  The  word  here  is  used  for  ignorant.  It 
signified  laymen  in  distinction  to  clerks  or  the 
clergy. — See  Trench  on  the  Study  of  Words. 


And    Fortune,    boatswain,    no    assurance 

knows  ;  [wind  : 

Rut   sail  withouten  stars   gainst   tide   and 

How  can  they  other  do,  sith  both  are  bold 

and  blind  ! 

X. 

"Thou  god  of  winds,  that  reignest  in  the  seas, 

That  reignest  also  in  the  continent. 

At  last  blow  up  some  gentle  gale  of  ease. 

The  which  may  bring  my  ship,  ere  it  be  rent. 

Unto  the  gladsome  port  of  her  intent ! 

Then,  when  I  shall  myself  in  safety  see, 

A  table,  for  eternal  monument 

Of  thy  great  grace  and  my  great  jeopardy. 

Great  Neptune,  I  avow  to  hallow  imto  thee  ! " 

XI. 

Then  sighing  softly  sore,  and  inly  deep, 
She  shut  up  all  her  plaint  in  privy  grief ; 
(For  her  great  courage  would  not  let  her 

weep  ;) 
Till  that  old  Glauce  gan  with  sharp  repriefe 
Her  to  restrain,  and  give  her  good  relief 
Through  hope  of  those,  which  Merlin  had 

her  told 
Should  of  her  name  and  nation  be  chief, 
And  fetch  their  being  from  the  sacred  mould 
Of  her   immortal  womb,    to  be  in  heaven 

enroll'd. 

XII. 

Thus  as  she  her  recomforted,  she  spied 
Where  far  away  one,  all  in  armour  bright. 
With  hasty  gallop  towards  her  did  ride  : 
Her  dolour  soon  she  ceased,  and  on  her  dight 
Her  helmet,  to  her  courser  mounting  light  : 
Her  former  sorrow  into  sudden  wrath 
(Both  cousin  passions  of  distroubled  spright) 
Converting,  forth  she  beats  the  dusty  path  : 
Love  and  despite  at  once  her  courage  kindled 
hath. 

XIII. 

As,  when  a  foggy  mist  hath  overcast 
The  face  of  heaven  and  the  clear  air  engrost. 
The  world  in  darkness  dwells  ;  till  that  at  last 
The  wat'ry  southwind   from  the   seaboard 

coast 
Upblowing  doth  disperse  the  vapour  loosed. 
And  pours  itself  forth  in  a  stormy  show'r  ; 
So  the  fair  Britomart,  having  disclosed 
Her  cloudy  care  into  a  wrathful  stowre, 
The  mist  of  grief  dissolved  did   into  ven- 
geance pour. 

XIV. 

Eftsoones,  her  goodly  shield  addressing  fair, 
That  mortal  spear  she  in  her  hand  did  take. 
And  unto  battle  did  herself  prepare. 
The  knight,  approaching,  sternly  her  be- 
spake  ;  L^nakc 
"Sir  Knight,  that  dost  thy  voyage  rashly 
By  this  forbidden  way  in  my  despite, 
Ne  dost  by  others'  death  ensample  take  ; 
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I  read  thee  soon  retire,  whiles  thou  hast  , 

might,  [flighL" 

Lest  afierw-ards  it  be  too  late  to  take  thy 

Yihrill'dwithdeepdisdain  of  his  proud  threat, 
She  shortly  thus ; ' '  Fly  they,  that  need  to  fly ;  j 
Words  fearen  b^>es:  I  mean  not  thee  entreat  } 
To  pass ;  but  maugre  thee  will  pass  or  die : "  , 
Xe  longer  stay'd  for  th'  other  to  reply,  | 

But  wiUi  sharp  spear  the  rest  made  dearly  1 

kno\\'n. 
Strongly  the  strange  knight  ran,  and  stuidil)-  ^ 
Struck  her  full  on  the  breast,  that  made  her  \ 

dowTi  [her  cro\\"n.  I 

Decline  her  head,  and  touch  her  crupper  with 

XVI. 

But  she  again  him  in  the  shield  did  smite 
With  so  fierce  fur}-  and  great  puissance. 
That,   through  his  three-square  scutcheon 


piercmg  quite 


chance 


And  through  his  mailed  hauberk,  by  mis- 
The  wicked  steel  through  his  left  side  did 

glance : 
Him,  so  transfixed,  she  before  her  bore 
Beyond  his  croup,  the  length  of  all  her  lance ; 
Till,  sadly  sousing  on  the  sandy  shore. 
He  tumbled  on  an  heap,  and  wallow'd  in  his 

gore. 

XVII. 

Like  as  the  sacred  ox  that  careless  stands 
With  gilden  horns    and  flow'ry  garlands 

crown' d. 
Proud  of  his  dying  honour  and  dear  bands, 
Whiles  th'  altars  fume  with  frankincense 

around. 
All  suddenly  with  mortal  stroke  astound 
Doth  grovelling  fall,  and  with  his  streaming 

gore 
Distains  the  pillars  and  the  holy  ground. 
And  the  fair  flowrs  that  decked  him  afore  : 
So  fell  proud  Marinell  upxjn  the  precious 

shore. 

XA'III. 

The  martial  maid  stay'd  not  him  to  lament, 
&it  forward  rode,  and  kept  her  ready  way 
Along  the  Strand ;  which,  as  she  o\^r-went, 
She  saw  bestrow  cd  all  with  rich  array 
Of  pearls  and  precious  stones  of  great  assay, 
A-nd  all  the  gravel  mix'd  with  golden  ore  : 
\\'he3-eat  she  wond'red  much,  but  would  not 

stay 
For  gold,  or  pearls,  or  precious  stones,  an 

hour,  jx)w*r. 

But  them  desjHsed  all  ;  for  all  was  in  her 

XTX. 

WTiiles  thus  he  lay  in  deadly  'stonishment. 
Tidings  hCTeof  came  to  his  mother's  ear  ; 
His  mother  was  the  black-brow'd  Cj-moent, 


The  daughter  of  great  Nereus.  which  did  bear 
This  warlike  son  unto  an  earthly  peer. 
The  famous  Dumarin  ;  who  on  a  day 
Finding  the  nymph  asleep  in  secret  whcarc. 
As  he  by  chance  did  wander  that  same  way, 
Was  taken  with  her  love,  and  bv  her  clcsclv 
lay. 

XX. 

There  he  this  knight  of  her  be^ot,  whom  borr. 
She,  of  his  father,  Marinell  did  name  ; 
And  in  a  rocky  cave  as  wight  forlorn 
Ix)ng  time  she  fost'red  up,  tiU  he  became 
A  might)-  man  at  arms,  and  mickle  fame 
Did  get  through  great  adventures  by  hira 

done  : 
For  never  man  he  suS'red  by  that  same 
Rich  Strand  to  travel,  whereas  he  did  wonne. 
But  that  he  miist  do  battle  with  the  sea- 
nymph's  son. 

XXI. 

An  hundred  knights  of  honourable  name 
He  had  subdued,  and  them  his  vassals  made: 
That  through  all  Faery  Land  his  noble  fame 
Now  blazed  was,  and  fear  did  aU  invade, 
That  none  durst  passen  through  that  perilous 

glade  : 
And,  to  ad\-ance  his  name  and  glor}'  more. 
Her  sea-god  sire  she  dearly  did  p>ersuade, 
T'  endow  her  son  with  u-easure  and  rich 

store  [ybore. 

'Bove  all  the  sons  that  were  of  earthly  wombs 

XXII. 

The  god  did  grant  liis  daughter's  dear  de- 
mand, 
To  doen  his  nephew  in  all  riches  flow  : 
Eftsoones  his  heaped  waves  he  did  command 
Cut  of  their  hollow-  bosom  forth  to  throw 
.\11  the  huge  treasure,  which  the  sea  below 
Had  in  his  greedy  gulf  devoured  deep. 
And  him  enriched  through  the  overthrow 
And  wrecks  of  many  wretches,  which  did 
weep  [them  did  keep. 

And  often  wail  their  wealth  which  he  from 

XXIII. 

I  Shortly  upKjn  that  shore  there  heaped  was 
Exceeding  riches  and  all  precious  things. 
The  spoil  of  all  the  world  ;  that  it  did  pass 
The  wealth  of  th'  East,  and  pomp  of  Per- 
sian kings  : 
Gold,  amber,  ivory,  pearls,  owches,  rings. 
And  all  that  else  was  precious  and  dear, 
Tlie  sea  unto  him  voluntar\-  brings  ; 
That  shortly  he  a  great  lord  did  appear. 
As  was  in  all  the  land  of  Faery,  or  elsewhere. 

XXTV. 

Thereto  he  was  a  doughty  dreaded  knTght, 
Tried  often  to  the  scath  of  man\'  dear. 
That  none  in  equal  arms  him  matchen  might 
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The  which  his  molh.cr  seeing  C[an  to  fear 
Lest  his  too  haugliiy  iiarclincss  mitjht  rear 
Some  hard  mishap  in  hazard  of  his  life  : 
Korthy  she  oft  him  counseU'd  to  forbear 
Tlie  bloody  battle,  and  to  stir  up  strife, 
But  after  all  his  w  ar  to  rest  his  weary  knife  : 

XXV. 

And,  for  his  more  assurance,  she  inquired 
One  day  of  Proteus  jjy  his  niiglity  spell 
(For  Proteus  was  with  prophecy  inspired) 
Her  dear  son's  destiny  to  her  to  tell, 
And  the  sad  end  of  her  sweet  Marinell  : 
Who,  through  foresight  of  his  eternal  skill. 
Bade  her  from  womankind  to  keep  him  well ; 
For  of  a  woman  he  should  have  much  ill  ; 
A  virgin  strange  and  stout  him  should  dis- 
may or  kill. 

XXVI. 

Forthy  she  gave  him  warning  every  day 
The  love  of  women  not  to  entertain  ; 
A  lesson  too  too  hard  for  living  clay, 
From  love  in  course  of  nature  to  refrain  ! 
Yet  he  his  mother's  lore  did  well  retain, 
And  ever  from  fair  ladies'  love  did  ily  ; 
Yet  many  ladies  fair  did  oft  comjilain. 
That  they  for  love  of  him  would  algates  die  : 
Die,  whoso  list  for  him,  he  was  Loves  enemy. 

XXVII. 
But  ah  1  who  can  deceive  his  destiny, 
Or  ween  by  warning  to  avoid  his  fate  ? 
That,  when  he  sleeps  in  most  security 
And  safest  seems,  him  soonest  doth  amate. 
And  findeth  due  effect  or  soon  or  late  ; 
So  feeble  is  the  pow'r  of  Hcshly  arm  ! 
His  mother  bade  him  women's  love  to  hate, 
For  she  of  woman's  force  did  fear  no  harm  ; 
So  weening  to  have  arm'd  him,  she  did  quite 
disarm. 

XXVIII. 

This  was  that  woman,  this  that  deadly  wound 
That  Proteus  prophesied  should  him  dismay; 
The  which  his  mother  vainly  did  expound 
To  be  heart-wounding  love,  which  should 

assay 
To  bring  her  son  unto  his  last  decay. 
So  tickle  be  the  terms  of  mortal  state 
And  full  of  subtle  sophisms,  which  do  play 
With  double  senses,  and  with  false  debate, 
T'  approve  the  imknown  purpose  of  eternal 

Fate. 

XXIX. 

Too  true  the  famous  Marinell  it  found  ; 
Who.  through  late  trial,  on   that  wealthy 

strand 
Inglorious  now  lies  in  senseless  swownd, 
I'hrough  heavy  stroke  of  Britomartis'  hand. 
Whieliwhen  his  mother  dear  did  understand, 
And  heavy  tidings  heard,  whereas  she  play'd 
Amongst  her  wat'ry  sisters  by  a  pond, 


Gathering  sweet  dafroilillics,  to  have  madt; 
Gay  garlands  from  the  sun  their  foreheads 
fair  to  shade  : 

wx. 
ICftsoones  botii  llow'rs  and  garlands  far  away 
She  flung,  and  her  fair  dewy  locks  yrcnt  ; 
To  sorrow  huge  she  turn'd  her  former  play. 
And  gamesome  nnrth  to  grievous  drerinien't ; 
She  threw  herself  down  on  the  continent, 
Ne  word  did  speak,  but  lay  as  in  a  swoon. 
Whiles  all  her  sisters  did  for  her  lament 
With  yelling  outcries,  and  with   .shrieking 
sowne  ;  [crown. 

And  everyone  did  tear  her  garland  from  her 

XXXI. 

Soon  as  she  up  out  of  her  deadly  fit 
Arose,  she  bade  her  charet  to  be  brought  ; 
And  all  her  sisters,  that  with  her  did  sit. 
Bade  eke  at  once  their  charets  to  be  sought : 
Tho',  full  of  bitter  grief  and  pensive  thought, 
She  to  her  waggon  clomb;  clomb  all  the  rest, 
.And  forth  together  went,  with  sorrow  fraught: 
The  waves  oiiodient  to  their  behest 
Them  yielded  ready  passage,  and  their  rage 

surceased. 

XXXII. 
Great  Neptune  stood  amazed  at  their  sight. 
Whiles  on  his  broad  round  back  they  softly 

slid,  I^i-)liglit, 

And  eke  himself  mourn'd  at  tiicir  mournful 
Vet  wist  not  what  theirwailing  meant, yet  did. 
I'or  great  compassion  of  their  sorrow,  bid 
His  mighty  waters  to  them  buxom  be  : 
Kftsooncs  the  roaring  billows  still  abid. 
And  all  the  grisly  monsters  of  the  sea 
Stood  gaining  at  their  gate,  and  wond'red 

them  to  see. 

x.xxni. 
A  team  of  dolphins  ranged  in  array 
Drew  the  smooth  charet  of  sad  Cymoent  ; 
They  were  all  taught  by  Triton  to  obey 
'Po  the  long  reins  at  her  commandemcnt  : 
.\s  swift  as  swallows  on  the  waves  they  went. 
That  their  broad  flaggy  fins  no  foam  did  rear, 
Ne  bubbling  rowndtll  llnnbehind  themsent; 
The  rest,  of  other  fishes  drawcu  were. 
Which  with  their  finny  oars  the  swelling  sea 
did  shear. 

XXX IV. 

Soon  as  they  been  arrived  upon  the  brim 
Of  the  rich  strand,  their  charets  they  forelore. 
And  let  their  teamed  fishes  softly  swim 
.Along  the  margin  of  the  foamy  shore. 
Lest  they  their  fins  should  bruise,  and  sur- 

bate  sore 
Their  tender  feet  upon  the  stony  ground  : 
And  coming  to  the  place,  were  all  in  gore 
.And  cruddy  blood  enwallowed  they  found 
The  luckless  Marinell  lying  in  deadly  swownd. 
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>;xxv. 

His  motlier  swooned  thrice,  and  the  third 

time 
Could  scarce  recover'd  be  out  of  her  pain, 
Had  she  not  been  devoid  of  mortal  slime, 
She  should  not  then  have  been  re-livcd  again. 
Rut.  soon  as  life  recover'd  had  the  rayne, 
She  made  so  piteous  moan  and  dear  way- 

nient,  [refrain  : 

That  the  hard  rocks  could  scarce  from  tears 
And  all  her  sister  nymphs  with  one  consent 
Supplied   her  sobbing  breaches  with   sad 

complement. 

XXXVI. 

"  Dear  image  of  myself,"  she  said,  "that  is 
The  wretched  son  of  wretched  mother  born, 
Is  this  thine  high  advancement?  O  !  is  this 
Th'  immortal  name,  with  which  thee,  yet 

unborn, 
Thy  grandsire  Xereus  promised  to  adorn? 
Xo'w  liest  thou  of  life  and  honour  reft  ; 
Now  liest  thou  a  lump  of  earth  forlorn ; 
Ne  of  thy  late  life  memory  is  left  ; 
Ne  can  thy  irrevocable  destiny  be  wefte  ! 

XXXVII. 
"Fond  Proteus,  father  of  false  prophecies  ! 
And  they  more  fond  that  credit  to  thee  give  ! 
Not  this' the  work  of  woman's  hand  ywis, 
That  so  deep  wound  through  these  dear 

members  drive. 
I  feared  love  ;  but  they  that  love  do  live  ; 
But  they  that  die,  do  neither  love  nor  hate  : 
Nathless  to  thee  thy  folly  I  forgive  ; 
And  to  myself,  and  to  accursed  fate. 
The  guilt  I  do  ascribe  :  dear  wisdom  bought 

too  late  ! 

XXXVIII. 

"  O  !  what  avails  it  of  immortal  seed 
To  been  ybred  and  never  bom  to  die  ? 
Far  better  I  it  deem  to  die  with  speed 
Than  waste  in  woe  and  wailful  misery : 
Who  dies,  the  utmost  dolour  doth  aby  ; 
But  who  that  lives,  is  left  to  wail  his  loss  : 
So  life  is  loss,  and  death  felicity  :         [cross 
Sad  life  worse  than  glad  death  ;  and  greater 
To  see  friends'  grave,  than  dead  the  grave" 
self  to  engross. 

XXXIX. 

' '  But  if  the  heavens  did  his  days  envy,  [well 
And  my  short  bliss  malign  ;  yet  mote  they 
Thus  much  afford  me,  ere  that  he  did  die, 
That  the  dim  eyes  of  my  dear  Marinell 
1  mote  have  closed,  and  him  bade  farewell, 
Siih  other  offices  for  mother  meet 

They  would  not  grant [sweet ! 

Yet  !    maugre  them,  farewell,  my  sweetest 
Farewell,  my  sweetest  son,  sith  we  no  more 
shall  meet '" 


XL. 

Thus  when  they  all  had  sorrowed  their  fill, 
Theysoftlygan  to  search  his  griesly  wound: 
And,  that  they  might  him  handle  more  at 

will,  [ground 

They  him  disarm'd ;  and,  spreading  on  the 
Their  watchet  mantles  fringed  with  silver 

roimd, 
They  softly  wiped  away  the  jelly  blood 
From  th'  orifice  ;  which  having  well  upbound 
They  pour'd  in  sovereign  balm  and  nectar 

good,  [heavenly  food. 

Good  both   for  earthly  mcd'cine  and  for 

XLI. 
Tho,  when  the  lily-handed  Liagore 
(This  Liagore  whylome  had  learned  skill 
In  leech's  craft,  by  great  Apollo's  lore, 
Sith  her  whylome  upon  high  Pindus  hill 
He  lov^d,  and  at  last  her  womb  did  fill 
With  heavenly  seed,  whereof  wise  Paeon 

sprung, )  [still 

Did  feel  his  pulse,  she  knew  there  stayed 
Some  little  life  his  feeble  sprights  among  ; 
Which  to  his  mother  told,  despair  she  from 

her  flung. 

XLII. 

Tho,  up  him  taking  in  their  tender  hands, 
They  easily  unto  her  charet  bear  : 
Her  team  at  her  commandment  quiet  stands, 
Whiles  they  the  corse  into  the  waggon  rear, 
And  strow  with  flow'rs  the  lamentable  bier  : 
Then  all  the  rest  into  their  coaches  climb, 
And  through  the  brackish  waves  their  pas- 
sage shear  ; 
Upon  great  Neptune's  neck  they  softly  swim, 
And  to  her  wat'ry  chamber  swiftly  carry  him. 

XLIII. 

Deep  in  the  bottom  of  the  sea,  her  bow'r 
Is  built  of  hollow  billows  heaped  high. 
Like  to  thick  clouds  that  threat  a  stormy 

show'r. 
And  vaulted  all  within  like  to  the  sky. 
In  which  the  gods  do  dwell  eternally  : 
There  they  him  laid  in  easy  couch  well  dight; 
And  sent  in  haste  for  Tryphon,  to  apply 
Salves  to  his  wounds,  and  medicines  of  might: 
For  Tryphon  of  sea-gods  the  sovereign  leech 

is  hight. 

XLIV. 

The  whiles  the  nymphs  sit  all  about  him 

round, 
Lamenting  his  mishap  and  heavy  plight ; 
And  oft  his  mother,  viewing  his  wide  wound. 
Cursed  the  hand  that  did  so  deadly  smite 
Her  dearest  son,  her  dearest  heart's  delight: 
But  none  of  all  those  curses  overtook 
The  warlike  maid,  th'ensample  of  that  might; 
But  fairly  well  she  thrived,   and  well  did 

brook  [ought  forsook. 

Her  noble  deeds,  ne  her  right  course  for 
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XLV. 
Yet  did  false  Archimage  her  still  pursue, 
To  brinc^  fo  pass  his  mischievous  intent, 
Now  that  he  liad  her  singled  from  the  crew 
Of  courteous  knights,  the  prince  and  Faery 

gent. 
Whom  late  in  chase  of  beauty  excellent 
SIic  left,  pursuing  that  same  fos'ter  strong  ; 
Of  whose  foul  outrage  they  impatient, 
And  full  of  fiery  zeal,  him  followed  long. 
To  rescue  her  from  shame,  and  to  revenge 

her  wrong. 

XLvr. 
Through  thick  and  thin,  through  mountains 

and  through  jihiins.  [pursue 

Those   two  great  champions  did  at  once 
The  fearful  damsel  with  incessant  pains  ; 
Who  from  them  fled,  as  light-foot  hare  from 

view 
Of  hunter  swift  and  scent  of  houndes  true. 
At  last  they  came  unto  a  double  way  ; 
Where,  doubtful  wliich  to  lake,  her  to  rescue, 
Tlieniselves  they  did  dispart,  each  to  assay 
W^hether  more  happy  were  to  win  so  goodly 

prey. 

XLVII. 

But  Timias.  ■(•  the  prince's  gentle  squire, 
That  lady's  love  unto  his  lord  forelent. 
And  with  proud  envy  and  indignant  ire 
After  that  wicked  fos'ter  fiercely  went : 
So  been  they  three  three  sundry  ways  ybent : 
But  fairest  fortune  to  the  prince  befell  ; 
Whose  chance  it  was.  that  soon  he  did  repent, 
To  take  that  way  in  which  that  damoscl 
Was  fled  afore,  afraid  of  him  as  fiend  of  hell. 

xi.viir. 

At  last  of  her  far  off  he  gained  view : 
Then  gan  he  freshly  prick  his  foamy  steed, 
And  ever  as  he  nigher  to  her  drew. 
So  evermore  he  did  increase  his  speed. 
And  of  each  turning  still  kept  wary  heed  : 
Aloud  to  her  he  oftentimes  did  call 
To  do  away  vain  doubt  and  needless  dread  : 
Full  mild  to  her  he  spake,  and  oft  let  fall 
Many  meek  words  to  stay  and  comfort  her 
withal. 

XLIX. 
But  nothing  might  relent  her  hasty  flight ; 
So  deep  the  deadly  fear  of  that  foul  swain 
Was  erst  impressed  in  her  gentle  spright : 
Like  as  a  fearful  dove,  which  through  the 

rayne 
Of  the  wide  air  her  way  does  cut  amain, 
Having  far  off  espied  a  tercel  gent, 
Which  after  her  his  nimble  wings  doth  strain, 
Doubleth  her  haste  for  fear  to  be  for-hent, 
And  with  her  pinions  cleaves  the  liquid  fir- 
mament. 

*  Sir  Walter  Raleigh  is  represented  by  Timias,  i 


L. 
With  no  less  haste,  and  eke  with  no  less 

dread. 
That  fearful  lady  fled  from  him  that  meant 
To  her  no  evil  thought  nor  evil  deed  ; 
Yet  former  fear  of  being  foully  shent 
Carried  her  forward  with  her  first  intent : 
And  though,  oft  looking  backward,  well  she 

view'd 
Herself  freed  from  that  fos'ter  insolent. 
.And  that  it  was  a  knight  w  hich  now  her  sued, 
Yet  she  no  less  the  knight  fcar'd  than  that 

villain  rude. 

LI. 

His  uncouth  shield  and  strange  arms  her 

dismay'd. 
Whose  like  in  Faery  Land  were  seldom  seen; 
That  fast  she  from  him  fled,  no  less  afraid 
Than  of  wild  beasts  if  she  had  chased  been  : 
Yet  he  her  follow'd  still  with  courage  keen 
So  long,  that  now  the  golden  Hesperus 
W^as  mounted  high  in  top  of  heaven  sheen 
-Vnd  warn'd  his  other  brethren  joyeous 
To  light  their  blessed  lamps  in  Jove's  eternal 

house. 

LII. 
All  suddenly  dim  wo.ve  the  dampish  air. 
And  grisly  shadows  cover'd  heaven  bright. 
That  now  with  thousand  stars  was  decked 

fair :  [sight. 

Which  when  the  prince  beheld,  a  loathful 
And  that  perforce,  for  want  of  longer  light. 
He  mote  surcease  his  suit  and  lose  the  hope 
Of  his  long  labour  ;  he  gan  foully  wyte 
His  wicked  fortune  that  had  turn'd  aslope. 
And  cursed  night   that   reft  from  him  so 

goodly  scope. 

LII  I. 

Tho.  when  her  ways  he  could  no  more  descry, 
But  to  and  fro  at  disaventure  stray'd  ; 
Like  as  a  ship,  whose  loadstar  suddenly 
Cover'd  with  clouds  her  pilot  hath  dismay'd  ; 
His  wearisome  pursuit  perforce  he  stay'd. 
And  from  his  lofty  steed  dismounting  low 
Did  let  him  forage  ;  down  liimself  he  laid 
Upon  the  grassy  ground  to  sleep  a  throw  ; 
The  cold  earth  was  his  couch,  the  hard  steel 
his  pillow. 

LIV. 

But  gentle  Sleep  envied  him  any  rest  ; 
Instead  thereof  sad  sorrow  and  disdain 
Of  his  hard  hap  did  vex  his  noble  breast. 
And  thousand  fancies  beat  his  idle  brain 
With  their  light  wings,  the  sights  of  sem- 

blants  vain. 
Oft  did  he  wish  that  lady  fair  mote  be 
His  Faery  Queen,  for  whom  he  did  complain  ; 
Or  that  his  Faery  Queen  were  such  as  she  : 
And  ever  hasty  Night  he  blamed  bitterly  : 

M  2 


i64 


THE    FAERY   QUEEN: 


[n  OK  III. 


LV. 

"  Night !  thou  foul  mother  of  annoyance  sad, 
Sister  of  heavy  Death,  and  nurse  of  Woe, 
Which  wast  begot  in  heaven,  but  for  thy  bad 
And  brutish  shape  thrust  down  to  hell  below, 
Where,  by  the  grim  flood  of  Cocytus  slow, 
Thy  dwelling  is  in  Erebus'  black  house, 
(Black  Erebus,  thy  husband,  is  the  foe 
Of  all  the  gods,)  where  thou  ungracious 
Half  of  thy  days  dost  lead  in  horror  hideous ; 

LVI. 

"  What  had  th'  Eternal  Maker  need  of  thee 
The  world  in  his  continual  course  to  keep, 
That  dost  all  things  deface,  ne  lettest  see 
The  beauty  of  His  work?     Indeed  in  sleep 
The  slothful  body  that  doth  love  to  steep 
His  lustless  limbs,  and  drown  his  baser  mind, 
Doth  praise  thee  oft,  and  oft  from  Stygian 

deep 
Calls  thee  his  goddess,  in  his  error  blind, 
And  great  dame  Nature's  handmaid  cheer- 
ing every  kind. 

LVII. 

"  But  well  I  wote  that  to  an  heavy  heart 
Thou  art  the  root  and  nurse  of  bitter  cares. 
Breeder  of  new,  renewer  of  old  smarts  : 
Instead  of  rest  thou  lendest  rayling  tears  ; 
Instead  of  sleep  thou  sendest  troublous  fears 
And  dreadful  visions,  in  the  which  alive 
The  dreary  image  of  sad  Death  appears  : 
So  from  the  weary  spirit  thou  dost  drive 
Desired  rest,  and  men  of  happiness  deprive. 

LVIII. 

"  Under  thy  mantle  black  there  hidden  lie 
Light-shunning  Theft,  and  traitorous  Intent, 
Abhorred  Bloodshed,  and  vile  Felony, 
Shameful  Deceit,  and  Danger  imminent, 
Foul  Horror,  and  eke  hellish  Dreriment  : 
All  these  I  wote  in  thy  protection  be. 


And  light  do  shun,  for  fear  of  being  shent  : 
For  light  ylike  is  loath'd  of  them  and  thee  ; 
And  all,  that  lewdness  love,   do  hate  the 
light  to  see. 

LIX. 

' '  For  Day  discovers  all  dishonest  ways, 
And  showeth  each  thing  as  it  is  in  deed  : 
The  praises  of  High  God  he  fair  displays, 
And  His  large  bounty  rightly  doth  aread  : 
Day's  dearest  children  be  the  blessed  seed 
Which  Darkness  shall  subdue  and  heaven 

win : 
Truth  is  His  daughter  ;  He  her  first  did  breed 
]Most  sacred  virgin  without  spot  of  sin  : 
Our  life  is  day  ;  but  death  with  darkness 

doth  begin. 

LX. 

"O,  when  will  Day  then  turn  to  me  again. 
And  bring  with  him  his  long-expected  light ! 
O  Titan  !  haste  to  rear  thy  joyous  wain  ; 
Speed  thee  to  spread  abroad  thy  beames 

bright,  [Night  ; 

And  chase   away  this   too  long    ling'ring 
Chase  her  away,  from  whence  she  came,  to 

hell: 
She,  she  it  is,  that  hath  me  done  despite, 
There  let  her  with  the  damned  spirits  dwell, 
And  yield  her  room  to  Day,   that  can   it 

govern  well." 

LXI. 

Thus  did  the  prince  that  weary  night  outwear 
In  restless  anguish  and  unquiet  pain  ; 
And  early,  ere  the  Morrow  did  uprear 
His  dewy  head  out  of  the  ocean  main. 
He  up  arose,  as  half  in  great  disdain. 
And  clomb  unto  his  steed  :  so  forth  lie  went 
With  heavy  look  and  lumpish  pace,  that 

plain 
In  him  bewTay'd  great  grudge  and  maltalent : 
His  steed  eke  seem'd  t"  apply  his  steps  to 

his  intent. 


CANTO    V. 

Prince  Arthur  hears  of  Florlmell : 
Three  fos'ltrs  Timias  wound  ; 

Belphocbe  finds  him  almost  dead, 
And  reareth  out  of  swownd. 


Wonder  it  is  to  sec  in  diverse  minds 
How  diversely  Love  doth  liis  pageants  play 
And  shows  his  pow'r  in  variable  kinds  : 
The  baser  wit,  whose  idle  thoughts  alway 
Are  wont  to  cleave  unto  the  lowly  clay. 
It  stirreth  up  to  sensual  desire. 
And  in  lewd  sloth  to  waste  his  careless  day; 
But  in  brave  spright  it  kindles  goodly  fire, 
That  to  all  high  desert  and  honour  doth 
aspire. 


II. 

Ne  sufferelh  it  uncomely  Idleness, 
In  his  free  thouglit  to  build  her  sluggish  nest; 
Ne  suffereth  it  thought  of  ungenlleness 
Ever  to  creep  into  his  noble  breast  ; 
But  to  the  highest  and  the  worthiest 
Eifteth  it  up  that  else  would  low  ly  fall : 
It  lets  not  fall,  it  lets  it  not  to  rest  ; 
It  lets  not  scarce  this  prince  to  breathe  at  all, 
But  to  his  first  pursuit  him  forward   still 
doth  call. 
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II 


in,. 
Who  long  time  wand'rcd  through  the  forest 

Avide 
To  find  some  issue  thence  ;  till  that  at  last 
He  met  a  dwarf  that  seemed  terrified, 
With  some  late  peril  which  he  hardly  past, 
Or  other  accident  which  him  aghast  ; 
Of  whom  he  asked,  whence  he  lately  came. 
And  whither  now  he  travelled  so  fast  : 
For  sore  he  s\\eat,  and,  running  through 

that  same  [feet  nigh  lame. 

Thick  forest  was  bescratch'd  and  both  his 

IV. 

Panting  for  breath,  and  almost  out  of  heart, 
The  dwarf  him  answcr'd  ;   "Sir,  ill  mote  I 

stay 
To  tell  the  same  :  I  lately  did  depart 
From  Faery  court,  where  I  have  many  a  day 
Served  a  gentle  lady  of  great  sway. 
And  high  account  throughout  all  Elfin  Land, 
Who  lately  left  the  same,  and  took  this  way: 
Her  now  I  seek  ;  and  if  ye  understand 
Which  way  she  fared  hath,  good  sir,  tell 

out  of  hand." 

V. 
"  Wliat  mister  wight,"  said  he,  "  and  how 

array 'd  ?" 
' '  Royally  clad , ' '  quoth  he,  "in  cloth  of  gold , 
As  meetest  may  beseem  a  noble  maid  ; 
Her  fair  locks  in  rich  circlet  be  enroll'd, 
A  fairer  wight  did  never  sun  behold  ; 
And  on  a  palfrey  rides  more  white  than  snow. 
Yet  she  herself  is  whiter  manifold  ; 
The  surest  sign,  whereby  ye  may  her  know 
Ts,  that  she  is  the  fairest  wight  alive,  I  trow. " 

VI. 

"  Now  certes,  swain,"  said  he,  "  such  one, 

I  ween, 
Fast  flying  through  this  forest  from  her  foe, 
A  foul,  ill-favour'd  fos'ter,  I  have  seen  ; 
Herself,  well  as  I  might,  I  rescued  tho. 
But  could  not  stay  ;  so  fast  she  did  forego. 
Carried  away  with  wings  of  speedy  fear." 
"Ah!   dearest  God,"  quoth  he,    "that  is 

great  woe,  [hear  : 

And    wondrous   ruth    to   all   that   shall   it 
But  can  ye  read,  sir,  how  I  may  her  find, 

or  where?" 

VII. 

"Pcrdy  me  liefer  were  to  weetcn  that," 
Said  he,  ' '  than  ransom  of  the  richest  knight. 
Or  all  the  good  that  ever  yet  I  gat  : 
But  froward  fortune,  and  too  forward  night. 
Such  happiness  did,  maugre,  to  me  spite. 
And  from  me  reft  both  life  and  light  atone. 
But,  dwarf,  aread  what  is  that  lady  bright 
That  through    this  forest    wand'reth    thus 
alone  ;  [and  moan." 

For  of  her  error  strange  I  have  great  ruth 


VIII. 

' '  That  lady  is, "  quoth  he,  ' '  whereso  she  be, 
The  bounliest  virgin  and  most  debonaire 
That  ever  living  eye,  I  ween,  did  see  : 
Lives  none  this  day  that  may  with  her  com- 
pare 
In  steadfast  chastity  and  virtue  rare. 
The  goodly  ornaments  of  beauty  bright ; 
And  is  ycleeped  Florimell  the  fair. 
Fair  Florimell  beloved  of  many  a  knight. 
Yet  she  loves  none  but  one,   that  Marincll 
is  hight  ; 

IX. 
"  A  sea-nymph's  son,  that  Marinell  is  hight, 
Of  my  dear  dame  is  loved  dearly  well  ; 
In  other  none,  but  him,  she  sets  delight ; 
All  her  delight  is  set  on  Marinell ; 
But  he  sets  nought  at  all  by  Florimell : 
For  lady's  love  his  mother  long  ago   [spell  : 
Did  him,  they  say,  forewarn  through  sacred 
But  fame  now  flies,  that  of  a  foreign  foe 
He  is  yslain,    which  is  the  ground  of   all 
our  woe, 

X. 

"Five  days  there  be  since  he   (they  say) 
was  slain,  [went, 

And    four  since    Florimell   the  court  fore- 
And  vow  ed  never  to  return  again 
Till  him  alive  or  dead  she  did  invent. 
Therefore,  fair  sir,  for  love  of  knighthood 

gent 
And  honour  of  true  ladies,  if  ye  may 
By  your  good  counsel,  or  bold  hardiment, 
Or  succour  her,  or  me  direct  the  way. 
Do  one  or  other  good,  I  you  most  humbly 
pray  : 

XI. 

' '  So  may  ye  gain  to  you  full  great  renown 
Of  all  good  ladies  through  the  world  so  wide, 
And  haply  in  her  heart  find  highest  room 
Of  whom'ye  seek  to  be  most  magnified  1 
At  least  eternal  meed  shall  you  abide." 
To  whom  the  prince  ;   "Dwarf,  comfort  to 

thee  take  ; 
For,  till  tliou  tidings  learn  what  her  betide, 
I  here  avow  thee  never  to  forsake  : 
111  wears  he  arms,  that  nill  use  them  for 

ladies'  sake." 

XII. 
So  with  the  dwarf  he  back  return'd  again, 
To  seek  his  lady,  where  he  mote  her  find  ; 
But  by  the  way  he  greatly  gan  complain 
The  want  of  his  good  squire  late  left  behind, 
For  whom   he  \\ondrous  pensive  grew  in 

mind, 
For  doubt  of  danger  which  mote  him  betide; 
For  him  he  loved  above  all  mankind, 
Having  him  true  and  faithful  ever  tried, 
And  bold,   as  ever  squire  that  waited   by 

knight's  side. 
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xiir. 
Who  all  this  while  full  hardly  was  assay'd 
Of  deadly  danger  which  to  him  betid  : 
For,  whiles  his  lord  pursued  that  noble  maid, 
After  that  fos'ter  foul  he  fiercely  rid 
To  been  avenged  of  the  shame  he  did 
To  that  fair  damsel  :  him  he  chased  long 
Through  the  thick  woods  wherein  he  would 
have  hid  [strong, 

His  shameful  head    from    his  avengement 
And  oft  him  threat'ned  death  for  his  outrage- 
ous wrong. 

XIV. 

Nathless  the  villain  sped  himself  so  well, 
Whether  through   swiftness  of  his  speedy 

beast,  [dwell', 

Or  knowledge  of  those  woods  where  he  did 
That  shortly  he  from  danger  was  released, 
And  out  of  sight  escaped  at  the  least  ; 
Yet  not  escaped  from  the  due  reward 
Of  his  bad  deeds,  which  daily  he  increased, 
Ne  ceased  not,  till  him  oppressed  hard 
The  heavy  plague  that  for  such  leachours  is 

prepared. 

XV, 
For,  soon  as  he  was  vanish'd  out  of  sight, 
His  coward  courage  gan  embold'ned  be. 
And  oast  t'  avenge  him  of  that  foul  despite 
Which  he  had  borne  of  his  bold  enemy  : 
Thotohisbrethrencame,  (for  they  were  three 
Ungracious  children  of  one  graceless  sire,) 
And  unto  them  complained  how  that  he 
Had  used  been  of  that  fool-hardy  squire  : 
So   them  with   bitter  words   he  stirr'd   to 

bloody  ire. 

XVI. 

Forthwith  themselves  with  their  sad  instru- 
ments 
Of  spoil  and  murder  they  gan  arm  bilive. 
And  with  him  forth  into  the  forest  went 
To  wreak  the  wrath  which  he  did  erst  revive 
In  their  stern  breasts,  on  him  which  late  did  \ 
drive  [flight:  j 

Their  brother   to  reproach   and    shameful  i 
For  they  had  vow'd  that  never  he  alive  j 

Out  of  that  forest  should  escape  their  might;  ' 
Vile  rancour  their  rude  hearts  had  fill'd  with  \ 
such  despite. 

XVII. 

Within  that  \\-ood  there  was  a  covert  glade, 
Foreby  a  narrow  ford,  to  them  well  known, 
Through  which  it  was  uneath  for  wight  to 

wade  ;  * 

And  now  by  fortune  it  was  overflown  : 
By  that  same  way  they  knew  that  squire 

unknown  [set 

Mote  algates  pass  ;  forthy  themselves  they 
There  in  await  with  thick  ^\  oods  overgrown, 
And  all  the  while  their  malice  they  did  whet 
With  cruel  tlireats  his  passage  through  the 

ford  to  let.  i 


!  XVIII. 

j  It  fortuned,  as  they  devised  had, 
The  gentle  squire  came  riding  that  sameway, 
Unweeting  of  their  wile  and  treason  bad, 
And  through  the  ford  to  passen  did  assay  ; 
But  that  fierce  fos'ter,  which  late  fled  av.  ay. 
Stoutly  forth  stepping  on  the  further  shore. 
Him  boldly  bade  his  passage  there  to  stay. 
Till  he  had  made  amends,  and  full  restore 
For  all  the  damage  which  he  had  him  done 
afore, 

XIX. 

With  that,  at  him  a  quiv'ring  dart  he  threw 
With  so  fell  force,  and  villainous  despite, 
That  through  his  habergeon  the  forkhcad 
flew,  [quite. 

And  through  the  linked    mails'  empierced 
But  had  no  pow'r  in  his  soft  fiesh  to  bite  : 
I'hat  stroke  the  hardy  squire  did  sore  dis- 
please, 
But  more  that  him  he  could  not  come  to 
smite ;  [seize, 

For  by  no  means  the  high  bank  he  could 
But  labour'd  long  in  that  deep  ford  with  vain 
disease. 

XX. 

And  still  the  fos'ter  with  his  long  boar  spear 
Him  kept  from  landing  at  his  wished  will : 
Anon  one  sent  out  of  the  thicket  near 
A  cruel  shaft  headed  with  deadly  ill. 
And  feathered  with  an  unlucky  quill ; 
The  wicked  steel  stay'd  not  till  it  did  light 
In  his  left  thigh,  and  deeply  did  it  thrill  ; 
ICxceeding  grief  that  wound  in  him  enipight, 
But  more  that  with  his  foes  he  could  not 
come  to  fight. 

XXI. 

At    last,    through  wrath    and  vengeance, 

making  w  ay 
He -on  the  bank  arrived  with  mickle  pain  ; 
Where  the  third  brother  him  did  sore  assay, 
And  drove  at  him  with  all  his  might  and  main 
A  forest-bill,  which  both  his  hands  did  strain; 
But  warily  he  did  avoid  the  blow, 
And  with  his  spear  requited  him  again 
That  both  his  sides  were  thrilled  with  the 

throw,  [wound  did  flow. 

And  a  large  stream    of  blood  out  of  the 

XXII. 

He,  tumbling  down,   with  gnashing  teeth 

did  bite 
The  bitter  earth,  and  bade  to  let  him  in 
Into  the  baleful  house  of  endless  night, 
\\'here  wicked  ghosts  do  wail  their  former  sin. 
Tho  gan  the  battle  freshly  to  begin  ; 
For  nathemore  for  that  spectacle  bad 
Did  ih'  other  two  their  cruel  vengeance  blin, 
But  both  at  once  on  both  sides  him  bestad, 
.And  load  upon  him  laid,  his  life  for  to  have 

had. 
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xxiir. 
Tho  when,  that   villain    he   avised,   which 

late, 
Affrighted  had  the  fairest  Florimell, 
Full  of  fierce  fury  and  indignant  hate 
To  him  he  turned  and  with  rigour  fell, 
Smote  him  so  inidely  on  the  pannikell, 
That  to  the  chin  he  cleft  his  head  in  twain  : 
Down  on  the  ground  his  carcass  grovelling 

fell ; 
His  sinful  soul  with  desperate  disdain 
Out  of  her  fleshly  ferme  fled  to  the  place  of 

pain. 

XXIV. 
That  seeing,  now  the  only  last  of  three 
\\\\o  with  that  wicked  shaft  him  wounded 

had, 
Trembling  with  horror,  (as  that  did  foresee 
The  fearful  end  of  his  avengement  sad, 
Through  which  he  follow  should  his  brethren 

bad,) 
His  bootless  bow  in  feeble  hand  upcaught, 
And  therewith  shot  an  arrow  at  the  Lad  ; 
Which  faintly  flutt'ring  scarce  his  helmet 

raught,  [noyed  nought. 

And  glancing  fell  to  ground,  but  him  an- 

XXV. 

With  that,  he  would  have  fled  into  the  wood  ; 
But  Timias  him  lightly  overhent. 
Right  as  he  ent'ring  was  into  the  flood, 
And  struck  at  him  with  force  so  violent, 
That  headless  him  into  the  ford  he  sent ; 
The  carcass  with  the  stream  was  carried 

down, 
But  th'  head  fell  backward  on  the  continent ; 
So  mischief  fell  upon  the  meaner's  crown  :* 
They  three  be  dead  with  shame  ;  the  squire 

lives  with  renown  : 

XXVI. 

He  hves,  but  takes  small  joy  of  his  renown  ; 
For  of  that  cruel  wound  he  bled  so  sore. 
That  from  his  steed  he  fell  in  deadly  swoon  ; 
Yet  still  the  blood  forth  gush' d  in  so  great  store 
That  he  lay  wallow'd  all  in  his  own  gore. 
Now  God  thee  keep  !  thou  gentlest  squire 

alive, 
Else  shall  thy  lo\ing  lord  thee  see  no  more  ; 
But  both  of  comfort  him  thou  shalt  deprive, 
And  eke  tliyself  of  honour  which  thou  didst 

achieve. 

XXVII. 
Providence  heavenly  passeth  living  thought. 
And  doth  for  wretched  men's  relief  make  way  : 
Forlo  !  great  grace  orfortune  thither  brought 
Comfort  to  him  that  comfortless  now  lay. 
In  those  same  woods  ye  well  remember  may 
How  that  a  noble  hunteress  did  wonne, 


*  The  meaner's,  i.e..,  he  who  meant  the  mis- 
chief- 


Slie,  that  base  Braggadochio  did  affray, 
And  made  him  fast  out  of  the  forest  run  ,; 
Belphoebe  was  her  name,  as  fair  as  Phoebu. 
sun. 

XXVIII. 

She  on  a  day,  as  she  pursued  the  chase 
Ofsome  wild  beast,whichwithherarrows  keen 
She  wounded  had,  the  same  along  did  trace 
By  tract  of  blood,  which  she  had  freshly  seen 
To  have  besprinkled  all  the  grassy  green  ; 
By  the  great  persue  which  she  there  perceived , 
Well  hoped  she  the  beast  engored  had  been, 
And  made  more  haste  the  life  to  have  be- 
reaved :  [ceived. 
But  ah  !    her  expectation  greatly  was  de- 

XXIX. 

Shortly  she  came  whereas  that  woful  squire 
\\'ith  blood  deformed  lay  in  deadly  swownd  ; 
In  whose  fair  eyes,  like  lamps  of  quenched  fire, 
The  crystal  humour  stood  congealed  round. 
His  locks,  like  faded  leaves  fallen  to  ground. 
Knotted  with  blood  in  bunches  rudely  ran  ; 
And  his   sweet  lips,  on  which   before   that 

stownd 
The  bud  of  youth  to  blossom  fair  began. 
Spoil' d  of  their  rosy  red  were  woxen  pale 

and  wan. 

XXX. 

Saw  never  living  eye  more  heavy  sight, 
That  could  have  made  a  rock  of  stone  to  rue, 
Orrivein  twain  :  which  when  that  lady  bright, 
Besides  all  hope,  with  melting  eyes  did  view, 
All  suddenly  abash'd  she  changed  hue. 
And  with  stern  horror  backward  ganto  start : 
But,  when  she  better  him  beheld,  she  grew 
Full  of  soft  passion  and  unwonted  smart : 
The  point  of  pity  pierced  through  her  tender 
heart, 

XXXI. 

[Meekly  she  bowed  down,  to  weet  if  life 
Yet  in  his  frozen  members  did  remain  ; 
And,  feeling  by  his  pulses  beating  rife 
That  the  weak  soul  her  seat  did  yet  retain, 
She  cast  to  comfort  him  with  busy  pain  : 
His  double-folded  neck  she  rear'd  upright, 
And  rubb'd  his  temples  and  each  trembling 

vein  ; 
His  mailed  habergeon  she  did  undight, 
And  from  his  head  his  heavy  burganet  did 

light. 

XXXII. 
Into  the  woods  thenceforth  in  haste  she  went, 
To  seek  for  herbs  that  mote  him  remedy ; 
P'or  she  of  herbs  had  great  intendiment, 
Taught  of  the  nymph  which  from  her  infancy 
Her  nursed  had  in  true  nobility  : 
There,  whether  it  divine  tobacco  were,* 


*  Belphoebe  represented  EIi;:abeth,  the  squire 
Sir  Walter  Raleigh,  who  introduced  tobacco  into 
England. 
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panacaea,  or  polygeny, 
e  found,  and  brought  it  to  her  patient  dear, 
ho  all  this  while  lay  bleeding  out  his  heart- 
blood  near. 

XXXIII. 

The  sovereign  weed   betwixt  two  marbles 

]3lain, 
She  pounded  small,  and  did  in  pieces  bruise  ; 
And  then  atween  her  lily  handes  twain 
Into  his  wound  the  juice  thereof  did  scruze  ; 
And  round  about,  as  she  could  well  it  use. 
The  flesh  therewith  she  suppled  and  did  steep, 
T'  abate  all  spasm  and   soak  the  swelling 

bruise  ; 
And,  after  having  search'd  the  intuse  deep, 
She  with  her  scarf  did  bind  the  wound,  from 

cold  to  keep. 

XXXIV, 

By  this  he  had  sweet  life  recured  again. 
And,  groaning  inly  deep,  at  last  his  eyes, 
His  wat'ry  eyes  drizzling  like  dewy  rain, 
He  up  gan  lift  toward  the  azure  skies. 
From  whence  descend  all  hopeless  reme- 
dies ;  * 
Therewith  he  sigh'd  ;  and,  turning  him  aside. 
The  goodly  maid  full  of  divinities 
And  gifts  of  heavenly  grace  he  by  him  spied, 
Her  bow  and  gilden  quiver  lying  him  beside. 

XXXV. 

"  Mercy !  dear  Lord,"  said  he,  "  what  grace 

is  this 
That  Thou  hast  showed  to  me  sinful  wight. 
To  send  thine  angel  from  her  bow'r  of  bliss 
To  comfort  me  in  my  distressed  plight  ! 
Angel,  or  goddess  do  I  call  thee  right? 
What  service  may  I  do  unto  thee  meet, 
That  hast  from  darkness  me  return'dto  light. 
And  with  thy  heavenly  salves  and  mcd'cines 

sweet 
Hast  dress'd  my  sinful  wounds  !  I  kiss  thy 

blessed  feet." 

XXXVI. 

Thereat   she  blushing  said;  "Ah!  gentle 

squire, 
Xor  goddess  I,  nor  angel,  but  the  maid 
And  daughter  of  a  woody  nymph,  desire 
Xo  service  but  thy  safety  and  aid  ; 
"Which  if  thou  gain,  I  shall  be  well  apaid. 
We  mortal  wights. whoselivesand  fortuncsbe 
To  common  accidents  still  open  laid, 
Are  bound  with  common  bond  of  frailty, 
To    succour    wretched   wights    whom    we 

captived  see." 

XXXVII. 

r.v  this  her  damsels,  which  the  former  chase 
Had  undertaken  after  her,  arrived, 
As  did  Eelphoebe,  in  the  bloody  place, 


♦  All  remedies  for  hopeless  cases. 


And  thereby  deem'd  the  beast  had  been  de- 
prived 
Of  life,  whom  late  their  lady's  arrow  rived  : 
Forthy  the  bloody  track  they  follow' d  fast, 
-And  every  one  to  run  the  swiftest  strived  ; 
But  two  of  them  the  rest  far  overpast, 
And  where  their  lady  was  arrived  at  the  last. 

XXXVIII. 

Where  when  they  saw  that  goodly  boy  with 

blood 
Befouled,  and  their  lady  dress  his  wound, 
They  wond'rcd  much  ;  and  shortly  under- 
stood 
How  him  in  deadly  case  their  lady  found, 
And  rescued  out  of  the  heavy  stow  nd. 
Eftsoones  his  warlike  courser,  which  was 

stray'd 

Far  in  the  woods  whiles  that  he  lay  in  swownd 

She  made  those.damsels  search  ;  which  being 

stay'd,  [them  convey'd. 

They  did  him  set  thereon,  and  forth  with 

XXXIX. 

Into  that  forest  far  they  thence  him  led 
Where  was  their  dwelling  ;  in  a  pleasant  glade 
With  mountains  round  about  environed 
And  mighty  woods,  which    did  the   valley 

sliade, 
And  like  a  stately  theatre  it  made 
Spreading  itself  into  a  spacious  plain  ; 
And  in  the  midst  a  little  river  play'd, 
Among  the  piunice  stones,  which  seem'd  to 

plain  [did  restrain. 

With  gentle  murmur  that  his  course  they 

XL. 
Beside  the  same  a  dainty  place  there  lay, 
Planted  with  myrtle-trees  and  laurels  green, 
In  which  the  birds  sang  many  a  lovely  lay 
Of  God's  high  praise,  and  of  their  loves' 

sweet  teene, 
As  it  an  earthly  paradise  had  been  : 
In  whose  enclosed  shadow  there  was  pight 
A  fair  pavihon,  scarcely  to  be  seen. 
The  which  was  all  within  most  richly  dight, 
That  greatest   princes  living  it   mote  well 

delight. 

XLI. 
Thither  they  brought  that  wounded  squire, 

and  laid 
III  easy  couch  his  feeble  limbs  to  rest. 
He  rested  him  awhile  ;  and  then  the  maid 
His  ready  wound  with  better  salves  new 

drest : 
Daily  she  dressed  him,  and  did  the  best, 
His  grievous  hurt  to  guarish,  that  she  might ; 
That  shortly  she  his  dolour  hath  rcdrest, 
.\nd  liis  foul  sore  reduced  to  fair  plight  : 
It  she  reduced,  but  himself  destroyed  quite. 
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XLtt. 

O  foolish  physic,  and  unfruitful  pain, 
That   heals   up   one,    and    makes    another 

wound  ! 
She  his  hurt  thigh  to  him  recured  again. 
But  hurt  his  heart,  the  which  before  was 

sound, 
Through  an  unwary  dart  which  did  rebound 
From  her  fair  eyes  and  gracious  countenance. 
What  boots  it  him  from  death  to  be  vinbound, 
To  be  captived  in  endless  duraunce 
Of  sorrow  and  despair  without  aleggeaunce  ! 

XLIII. 

Still  as  his  wound  did  gather,  and  grow 
whole,  [dccay'd  : 

So   still  his  heart  woxe  sore,    and   health 
Madness  to  save  a  part,  and  lose  the  whole  ! 
Still  whenas  he  beheld  tlie  heavenly  maid. 
Whiles  daily  plasters  to  his  wound  she  laid. 
So  still  his  malady  the  more  increased. 
The  whiles  her  matchless  beauty  him  dis- 

may'd. 
Ah  God  !  what  other  could  he  do  at  least. 
But  love  so  fair  a  lady  that  his  life  released  ! 

XLIV. 

Long  while  he  strove  in  his   courageous 

breast 
With  reason  due  the  passion  to  subdue. 
And  love  for  to  dislodge  out  of  his  nest  : 
Still  when  her  excellencies  he  did  view, 
Her  sovereign  bounty  and  celestial  hue, 
The  same  to  love  he  strongly  was  constrain'd. 
But,  when  his  mean  estate  he  did  review. 
He  from  such  hardy  boldness  ^\  as  restrain'd. 
And  of  his  luckless  lot  and  cruel  love  thus 

plain'd  : 

XLV. 

"  Unthankful  wretch,"  said  he  "is  this  the 
meed,  [quite  ? 

With  which  her  sovereign  mercy  thou  dost 
Thy  life  she  saved  by  her  gracious  deed  ; 
But  thou  dost  ween  with  villainous  despite. 
To  blot  her  honour  and  her  heavenly  light  : 
Die  ;  rather  die  than  so  disloyally 
Deem  of  her  high  desert,  or  seem  so  light  : 
Fair  death  it  is,  to  shun  more  shame,  to  die  : 
Die  ;  rather  die  than  ever  love  disloyally. 

XLVI. 

"  But  if,  to  love,  disloyalty  it  be. 

Shall  I  then  hate  her  tliat  from  deathes  door 

JMe  brought  ?  ah  !  far  be  such  reproach  fro 

me  ! 
What  can  I  less  do  than  her  love  therefore, 
Sith  I  her  due  reward  cannot  restore? 
Die  ;  rather  die,  and  dying  do  her  serve  ; 
Dying  her  serve,  and  living  her  adore  ; 
Thy  life  she  gave,  thy  life  she  doth  deserve  : 
Die  ;  rather  die  than  ever  from  her  service 

swerve. 


XLVI  I. 

"  But,  foolish  bo\',  what  boots  thy  scrv 
base  •  [su 

To  her,  to  whom  the  heavens  do  serve  arp 
Thou,  a  mean  squire,  of  meek  and  lowl_ 

place  ; 
She,  heavenly  born  and  of  celestial  hue. 
How  then?  of  all,  love  taketh  equal  view  : 
And  dolh  not  highest  God  vouchsafe  to  take 
The  love  and  service  of  the  basest  crew  ? 
If  she  will  not  ;  die  meekly  for  her  sake  : 
Die  ;  rather  die  than  ever  so  fair  love  forsake  !" 

XLVI  1 1. 

Thus  warred  he  long  time  against  his  will  ; 
Till  that  through  weakness  he  was  forced  at 

last 
To  yield  himself  unto  the  mighty  ill,         , 
Which,  as  a  \  ictor  proud,  gan  ransack  fa\ 
His  inward  parts  and  all  his  entrails  waste, 
That  neither  blood  in  face  nor  life  in  heart 
It  left,  but  both  did  quite  dry  up  and  blast  ; 
As  piercing  levin,  which  the  inner  part 
Of  every  thing  consumes  and  calcinethby  art. 

XLIX. 

Which  seeing  fair  Belphoebe  gan  to  fear. 
Lest  that   his  wound   were    inly   well   not 

heal'd, 
Or  that  the  wicked  steel  empoison'd  were  : 
Little  she  ween'd  that  love  he  close  conceal'd. 
Yet  still  he  wasted,  as  the  snow  congeal'd 
When  the  bright  sun  his  beams  thereon  doth 

beat  : 
Yet  never  he  his  heart  to  her  reveal'd  ; 
But  rather  chose  to  die  for  sorrow  great 
Than  with  dishonourable  terms  her  to  en- 
treat. 

L. 
vShe,  gracious  lady,  yet  no  pains  did  spare 
To  do  him  ease,  or  do  him  remedy  ; 
Many  restoratives  of  virtues  rare 
And  costly  cordials  she  did  apply, 
To  mitigate  his  stubborn  malady  : 
But  that  sweet  cordial  which  can  restore 
A  love-sick  heart,  she  did  to  him  en\y  ; 
To  him,  and  to  all  th'  unworthy  world  for- 
lore,  [store. 

She  did  envy  that  sovereign  salve  in  secret 

LI. 
That  dainty  rose,  the  daughter  of  her  morn, 
More   dear  than  life   she  tendered,  whose 

flow'r 
The  garland  of  her  honour  did  adorn  : 
Nesulif'redshe  the  midday's  scorching  pow'r, 
Xe    the    sharp   northern  wind    thereon   to 

show'r  ; 
But  lapped  up  her  silken  leaves  most  chare, 
Whenso  the  froward  sky  began  to  low'r  ; 
But,  soon  as  calmed  was  the  crystal  air, 
She  did  it  fair  disprcad  and  let  to  flourish  fair. 
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LII. 


,Y/Lernal  God,  in  His  almighty  pow'r, 


o  make  ensample  of  His  heavenly  grace, 


^  n  paradise  whylome  did  plant  this  flow'r  ; 
,  Whence  He  it  fetch'd  out  of  her  native  place, 
/And  did  in  stock  of  earthly  flesh  enrace, 
'  That  mortal  men  her  glory  should  admire. 
In  gentle  lady's  breast  and  bounteous  race 
Of  woman-kind  it  fairest  flow'r  doth  spyre, 
And  beareth  fruit  of  honour  and  all  chaste 
desire. 

LIII. 

Fair  imps  of  beauty,  whose  bright  shining 

beams 
Adorn  the  world  with  like  to  heavenly  light, 
And  to  your  wills  both  royalties  and  realms 
Subdue,  through  conquest  of  your  wondrous 

might ;  [dight 

\Mth  this  fair  flow'r  your  goodly  garlands 
Of  chastity  and  virtue  virginal, 
That  shall  embellish  more  your  beauty  bright. 
And  crown  your  heads  with  heavenly  coronal. 
Such  as  the  angels  wear  before  God's  tribunal ! 


LIV. 


To  your  fair  selves  a  fair  ensample  frame 
Of  this  fair  virgin,  this  Belnhcebe  fair ; 
To  whom,  in  perfect  love  and  spotless  fame 
Of  chastity^  none  living  may  compare  : 
Ne  pois'nous  envy  justly  can  impair 
The  praise  of  her  fresh-flow 'ring  maiden- 
head ; 
Forthy  she  standeth  on  the  highest  stair 
Of  th'  honourable  stage  of  womanhcad. 
That  ladies  all  mayfoUow  herensample  dead.  * 

LV.      ^  0 
In  so  great  praise  of  steadfast  chastity 
Nathless  she  was  so  courteous  and  kind, 
Temp'red  with  grace  and  goodly  modesty, 
That  seemed   those  two  virtues  strove  to 

find 
The  higher  place  in  her  heroic  mind  : 
So  striving  each  did  other  more  augment, 
And  both  increased  the  praise  of  womankind 
And  both  increased  her  beauty  excellent : 
So  all  did  make  in  her  a  perfect  complement. 


-k 


CANTO    VI. 

The  birth  of  fair  Belphccbe  and 

Of  Amorett  is  told  : 
The  gardens  of  Adonis  fraught 

With  pleasures  manifold. 


I. 


Well  may  I  ween,  fair  ladies,  all  this  while 

Ye  wonder  how  this  noble  damosel 

So  great  perfections  did  in  her  compile, 

Sith  that  in  savage  forests  she  did  dwell, 

So  far  from  court  and  royal  citadel, 

The  great  schoolmistress  of  all  courtesy  : 

Secmeth  that  such  wild  woods  should  f<ir 

expel 
All  civil  usage  and  gentility, 
And  gentle  spright  deform  with  rude  rusticity. 

n. 
But  to  this  fair  Belphoebe  in  her  birth 
The  heavens  so  favourable  were  and  free. 
Looking  with  mild  aspect  upon  the  earth 
In  th'  horoscope  of  her  nativity. 
That  all  the  gifts  of  grace  and  chastity  . 
On  her  they  poured  lortTi  of  plenteous  horn  : 
Love  laugh'd  on  Venus  from  his  sovereign 

see. 
And  Phoebus  with  fair  beams  did  her  adorn, 
And  all  the  Giaccs  rock'd  her  cradle  being 

born. 

III. 
Her  birth  w'as  of  the  womb  of  morning  dew. 
And  her  conception  of  the  joyous  prime  ; 
And  all  the  whole  creation  did  her  shew 
Pin-e  and  unspotted  from  all  loathly  crime 


}  That  is  ingenerate  in  fleshly  slime. 

So  was  this  virginjjorn,  so  was  she  bred  ; 

So  was  she  tramed  up  from  time  to  time 
I  In  all  chaste  virtue  and  true  bountihed, 
I  Till  to  her  due  perfection  she  were  ripened. 

I  IV. 

Her  mother  was  the  fair  Chrysogonee, 
The  daugnter  of  Amphisa,  who  by  race 
A  Faery  was,  yborn  of  high  degree  : 
She  bore  Belphoebe  ;  she  bore  in  like  case 
Fair  Amoretta  in  the  second  place  : 
These  two  were  twins,  and  twixt  them  two 

did  share 
The  heritage  of  all  celestial  grace  ; 
That  all  the  rest  it  seem'd  they  robbW  bare 
Of  bounty,  and  of  beauty,  and  all  virtues  rare. 


It  were  a  goodly  story  to  declare 

By  what  strange  accident  fair  Chrysogone 

Concci\ed  these  mlants,  and  how  them  she 

bare 
In  this  wild  forest  wand'ring  all  alone, 
After  she  had  nine  months  fulfiU'd  and  gone  : 
For  not  as  other  women's  common  brood 
They  were  enwombed  in  the  sacred  throne 

*  Even  when  she  shall  be  dead. 
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Of  her  chaste  body  ;  nor  with  common  food, 
As  other  women's  babes,  they  sucked  vital 
blood  : 

VI, 

But  wondrously  they  were  begot  and  bred 
llirough  influence  of  th'  heaven's  fruitful  ray, 
As  it  in  antique  books  is  mentioned. 
It  was  upon  a  summer's  shiny  day, 
When  Titan  fair  his  beames  did  display, 
Ju  a  fresh  fountain,  far  from  all  men's  view. 
She  bath'd  her  breast  the  boiling  heat  t'  allay; 
She  bath'd  with  roses  red  and  violets  blue, 
And  all  the   sweetest   flowers   that   in   the 
forest  grew. 

VII. 

Till  faint  through  irksome  weariness  adown 
Upon  the  grassy  ground  herself  she  laid 
To  sleep,  the.N\hiles  a  gentle  slumb'ring  s\\oon 
Upon  her  fell  all  naked  bare  display'd  : 
^^The  sunbeams  bright  upon  her  body  play'd, 
^*^Being  through  former  bathing  mollified, 
And  pierced  into  her  womb  ;    where  they 
embay'd  [spied. 

With  so  sweet  sense  and  secret  pow  'r  un- 
That  in  her   pregnant  flesh   they  shortly 
fructified. 

VIII. 

Miraculous  may  seem  to  him  that  reads 
So  strange  ensample  of  conception  ; 
But  reason  teacheth  that  the  fruitful  seeds 
Of  all  things  living,  through  impression 
"*«"  Of  the  sunbeams  in  moist  complexion. 

Do  life  conceive  and  quick'ned  are  by  kind  : 
So,  after  Nilus'  inundation. 
Infinite  shapes  of  creatures  men  do  find 
Informed  in  the  mud  on  w  hicli  the  sun  hath 
shined. 

IX. 

Great  father  he  of  generation. 

Is  rightly  call'd,  tn  autnor  ot  life  and  Ijj 

And  his  fair  sister  for  creation 

Minist'reth  matter  fit,  which,  temp'red  right 

With  heat  and  humour,  breeds  the  living 

wight.  [gone  ; 

So  sprung  these  twins  in  womb  of  Chryso- 
Yet  wist  she  nought  thereof,  but  sore  affright 
Wond'rcd  to  see  her  belly  so  upblown, 
Which  still  increased  till  she  her  term  had 

full  outgone. 

X. 

Whereof  conceiving  shameand  foul  disgrace, 
Albe  her  guiltless  conscience  her  clear 'd, 
She  fled  into  the  wilderness  a  space. 
Till  that  unwieldy  burden  she  had  rear'd. 
And  shunn'd  dishonour  which  as  death  she 

fear'd, 
Where,  weary  of  long  travel,  down  to  rest 
Herself  she  sate,  and  comfortably  cheer'd  ; 
There  a  sad  cloud  of  sleep  her  overkest, 
And  seized  every  sense  with  sorrow  sore 

opprest. 


XI. 


VfcrA^W^ 


X 


It  fortuned,  fair  Venus  having  lost 
Her  little  son,  the  winged  god  of  love. 
Who  for  some  light  displeasure,  which  him 

cross'd, 
W^as  from  her  fled  as  fleet  as  airy  dove, 
And  left  her  blissful  bow'r  of  joy  above  ; 
(So  from  her  often  he  had  fled  away. 
When  she  for  ought  him  sharply  did  reprove, 
And  wand'red  in  the  world  in  strange  array, 
Disguised   in  thousand  shapes,   that  none 

might  him  bewray  ;  ) 

XII. 

Him  for  to  seek,  she  left  her  heavenly  house, 
The  house  of  goodly  forms  and  fair  aspect, 
Whence  all  the  world  derives  the  glorious 
Features  of  beauty,  and  all  shapes  select, 
With  which    high    God  His  workmanship 

hath  deck'd  ;  [wings 

And  searched  every  way  through  which  his 
Had  borne  him,  or  his  track  she  mote  detect: 
She   promised  kisses   sweet,    and    sweeter 

things,  [brings. 

Unto  the  man  that  of  him  tidings  to  her 

XIII. 

First  she  him  sought  in  court  ;  where  most 
he  used  [not  ; 

Whylome  to  haunt,  but  there  she  found  him 
But  many  there  she  found  which  sore  accused 
His  falsehood,  and  with  foul  infamous  blot 
His  cruel  de  and  wicked  wiles  did  spot : 
Ladies  and  .s  she  everywhere  mote  hear 
Complain'  .lowwith  his  empoison'd  shot 
Their  wo'  jarts  he  wounded  had  whyleare. 
And  so  left  them  languishing  twixt  hope 
fear. 

XIV. 

She  then  the  cities  sought  from  gate  to  gate, 
And  every  one  did  ask,  Did  he  him  see  ? 
And  every  one  her  answer'd,  tliat  too  late 
He  had  him  seen,  and  felt  the  cruelty 
Of  his  sharp  '  -I'ts  and  hot  artillery  : 
And  every  one  threw  forth  reproaches  rife 
Of  his  mischievous  deeds,  and  said  that  he 
Was  the  disturber  of  all  civil  life. 
The  enemy  of  peace,  and  author  of  all  strife. 

XV. 
Then  in  the  country  she  abroad  him  sought, 
And  in  the  rural  cottages  inquired  : 
Where  also  manypkiintstohcrwcrebrought, 
How  he  their  heedless  hearts  with  love  had 

fired,  [spired  ; 

And  his  false  venom  through  their  veins  in- 
And  eke  the  gentle  shepherd  swains,  which 

sat  [hired, 

Keeping  their  fleecy  flocks  as  they  were 
She  sweetly  heard  complain  both  \\o\\  and 

wlmt  [smile  thereat. 

Her  son  had  to  them  done  ;  yet  she  did 
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XVI. 

But,  when  in  none  of  all  these  she  him  got, 
She  gan  avise  where  else  he  mote  him  hide  : 
At  last  she  her  bethought  that  she  had  not 
Yet  sought  the  savage  woods  and  forests  wide. 
In  which  full  many  lovely  nymphs  abide  ; 
Mongst  whom  might  be  that  he  did  closely  lie. 
Or  tliat  the  love  of  some  of  them  him  tied  : 
Forthy  she  thither  cast  her  course  t'  apply, 
To    search    the   secret  haunts   of    Diane's 
company.  — -"  " 

xvir. 
Sliortly  unto  tlie  wasteful  woods  she  came. 
Whereas  she  found  tliegoddess  with  her  crew, 
After  late  chase  of  their  embrued  game, 
■Sitting  beside  a  fountain  in  a  rew  ; 
Some  of  them  washing  with  the  liquid  dew 
From  off  their  dainty  limbs  the  dusty  sweat 
And  soil,  which  did  deform  their  lively  hue, 
Others  lay  shaded  from  the  scorching  heat ; 
The  rest  upon  her  person  gave  attendance 
great. 

XVIII.        '  "^i 
She,  having  hung  upon  a  bough  on  high 
Her  bow  and  painted  quiver,  had  unlaced 
Her  silver  buskins  from  her  nimble  thigh. 
And  her  lank  loins  ungirt,  and  breasts  un- 
braced, 
After  her  heat  the  breathing  cold  to  taste  ; 
Her  golden  locks,  that  late  in  tresses  bright 
Embraided  were  for  hind'ring  of  her  haste, 
Now  loose  al)out  her  shoulders  hung  undight. 
And    weie    with    sweet   ambrosia   all   be- 
sprinkled light. 

XIX. 

Soon  as  she  Venus  saw  behind  her  back, 
She  was  ashamed  to  be  so  loose  surprised  ; 
And  woxe  half  wroth  against  her  damsels 

slack, 
That  had  not  her  thereof  before  avised, 
l^ut  suff'rcd  her  so  carelessly  disguised 
Be  overtaken  :  soon  her  garments  loose 
Upgath'ring,  in  her  bosom  she  comprised 
Well  as  she  might,  and  to  the  goddess  rose  ; 
Whiles  all  her  nymphs  did  like  a  garland 
her  enclose.  ->, 

XX.    '^   ^ 
Goodly  she  gan  fair  Cytherea  greet, 
And  shortlyasked  her  what  cause  herbrought, 
Into  that  wilderness  for  her  unmeet. 
From  her  sweet  bow'rs,  and  beds  with  plea- 
sures fraught  :  [thought. 
That  sudden  change  she  strange  adventure 
To  whom  half  weeping  she  thus  answered  ; 
That  slie  her  dearest  son  C'upido  sought 
Who  in  his  frowardness  from  her  was  fled : 
That  she  repented  sore  to  have  him  angered. 

XXI. 

Thereat_niana  gan  to  smile,  in  scorn 

Of  her  vain  plaint,  and  to  her  scofting  said  ; 


"  Great  pity  sure  that  ye  be  so  forlorn 
Of  your  gay  son,  that  gives  you  so  good  aid 
To  your  disports;  ill  mote  ye  been  appay'd!" 
But  she  was  more  engrieved,  and  replied  : 
"  Fair  sister,  ill  beseems  it  to  upbraid 
A  doleful  heart  with  so  disdainful  pride  ; 
The  like  that  mine  may  be  your  pain  another 
tide. 

xxn. 
"  As  you  in  woods  and  wanton  wilderness 
Your  glory  set  to  chase  the  savage  beasts  ; 
So  my  delight  is  all  in  joy  fulness      [feasts  : 
In  beds,   in   bow'rs,   in   banquets,   and    in 
And  ill  becomes  you,  with  your  lofty  crests, 
To  scorn  the  joy  that  Love  is  glad  to  seek : 
We  both  are  bound  to  follow  heaven's  be- 
hests, 
.\nd  tend  our  charges  with  obeisance  meek  : 
Spare,  gentle  sister,  with  reproach  my  pain 
to  eke  ;  ^   • 

XXIII. 

"  And  tell  me  if  that  ye  my  son  have  heard 
To  lurk  amongst  your  nymphsin  secret  wise. 
Or  keep  their  cabins  :  much  I  am  afeard 
Lest  he  like  one  of  them  himself  disguise, 
.And  turn  his  arrows  to  their  exercise  : 
So  may  he  long  himself  full  easy  hide  ; 
For  he  is  fair,  and  fresh  in  face  and  guise 
.\s  any  nymph  ;  (let  not  it  be  envied.") 
So  sayingevery  nymph  full  narrowly  she  e)-ed. 

XXIV. 

But  Phoebe  therewith  sore  was  angered, 
And  sharjjly  said  ;   "  Go,   dame  ;  go,  seek 

your  boy. 
Where  you  him  lately  left,  in  Mars  his  bed  : 
He  comes  not  here  ;  we  scorn  his  foolish  joy, 
Xe  lend  we  leisure  to  his  idle  toy  : 
But,  if  I  catch  him  in  this  company. 
By  Stygian  lake  I  vow,  whose  sad  annoy 
The  gods  do  dread,  he  dearly  shall  aby  : 
I'll  clip  his  wanton  wings  that  he  no  more 

shall  fly." 

XXV. 

Whom  whcnas  Venus  saw  so  sore  displeased, 
She  inly  sorry  was,  and  gan  relent 
What  siic  had  said  :  so  her  she  soon  appeased 
With  sug'red  words  and  gentle  blandishment, 
Which  as  a  fountain  froni  herswcet  lipswent 
.And  welled  goodly  forth,  that  in  short  space 
She  was  well  pleased,  and  forth  her  damsels 
sent  [to  jilace 

Through  all  the  woods,  to  search  from  j^lace 
If  any  track  of  him  or  tidings  they  mote  trace. 

XXVI. 

To  search  the  god  of  love  her  nymphs  she  sent 
Throughout    the    wandering    forest   every 

\\  here  : 
And  after  them  herself  eke  with  her  went 
To  seek  the  fugitive  both  far  and  near, 
So  long  they  sought,  till  they  arrived  were 
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In  that  same  shady  covert  whereas  lay- 
Fair  Chrysogone  in  slumbry  trance  whileare; 
Who  in  her  sleep  (a  wondrous  thing  to  say) 
Unwares  had  born   two  babes  as   fair  as 
springing  day. 

XXVII. 

Unwares  she  them  conceived,  unwares  she 

bore  : 
She  bore  withouten  pain,  that  she  conceived 
W'ithouten  pleasure  ;  ne  her  need  implore 
Lucina's  aid  :  which  when  they  both  per- 
ceived, [bereaved. 
They  were  through  wonder  nigh  of  sense 
And  gazing  each  on  other  nought  bespake  : 
At  last  they  both  agreed  her  seeming  grieved 
Out  of  her  heavy  swoon  not  to  awake, 
But  from  her  loving  side  tlie  tender  babes 
to  take. 

XXVIII. 

Up  they  them  took,  each  one  a  babe  uptook, 
And  Willi  them  carried  to  be  fostered  : 
Dame  Phoebe  to  a  nymph  her  babe  betook 
To  be  upbrought  in  perfect  Maidenhead, 
And,  of  herself,  her  name  J^ejphoeb^  read  : 
But  Venus  hers  thence  far  away  convey'd, 
To  be  upbrought  in  goodly  womanhcad  ; 
And,  in  her  little  Love's  stead  which  was 
stray^  [may'd. 

Her{.^moretta^caird,   to  comfort  her  dis- 

__-4^.a-ft  t>  ^  ^y 

^  XXIX.  . 

She  brought  her  to  her  joyous  paradise 
Where  most  she  wonnes,  when  she  on  earth 

does  dwell, 
So  fair  a  place  as  nature  can  devise  : 
Whether  in  Paphos,  or  Cythcron  hill, 
Or  it  in  Gnidus  be,  I  wot  not  well  ; 
But  well  I  wot  by  trial  that  this  same 
All  other  pleasant  places  doth  excel. 
And  called  is,  by  her  lost  lover's  name. 
The  garden  of  Adonis,  far  rcnown'dby  fame. 


XXX. 


;^ 


In  that  same  garden  all  the  goodly  flow'rs, 
Wherewith  dame  Nature  doth  her  beautify 
And  decks  the  garlands  of  her  paramours. 
Are  fetch'd  :  there  is  the  first^seuiiuajy 
Of  all  tilings  that  are  born  to  live  and  die, 
According  to  their  kinds.  Long  work  it  were 
Here  to  account  the  endless  progeny 
Of  all  the  weeds  that  bud  and  blossom  there  ; 
But  so  much  as  doth  need  must  needs  be 
counted  here. 

XXXI. 

It  sited  was  in  fruitful  soil  of  old, 
And  girt  in  with  two  walls  on  either  side  ; 
The  one  of  iron,  the  otJier  of  bright  gold. 
That  none  might  thorough  break,  none  over- 
stride  ; 
And  double  gates  it  had  which  opcn'd  wide. 


By  which  both  in  and  out  men  moten  pass  ; 
Th'  one  fair  and  fresh,  the  other  old  and 

dried  : 
Old  Genius  the  porter  of  them  was, 
Old  Genius,  the  which  a  dotible  nature  has. 

XXXII, 

He  letteth  in,  he  letteth  out  to  wend 
All  that  to  come  into  the  world  desire : 
A  thousand  thousand  naked  babes  attend 
About  him  day  and  night,  which  do  require 
I'hat  he  with  flesh!  v  weeds  would  them  attire  : 
Such  as  him  list,  such  as  eternal  fate 
Ordained  hatli,  he  clothes  with  sinful  mire, 
And  sendeth  forth  to  live  in  mortal  state. 
Till  they  again  return  back  by  the  hinder 
gate. 

XXXIII. 

After  that  they  again  returned  been. 
They  in  that  garden  planted  be  again, 
And  grow  afresh,  as  tliey  had  never  seen 
Fleshly  corruption  nor  mortal  pain  : 
Some  thousand  years  so  do  they  there  remain, 
And  then  of  him  are  clad  with  other  hue. 
Or  sent  into  the  changeful  world  again, 
Till   thither   they  return   where    first   they 
grew  :  [to  new. 

So,  like  a  wheel,  around  they  run  from  old 

XXXIV.  ^   '^ 

Ne  needs  there  gardener  to  set  or  sow. 
To  plant  or  prune  ;  for  of  their  own  accord 
All  tilings,  as  they  created  were,  do  grow, 
.\ntl  yet  remember  well  the  mighty  word 
Which  first  was  spoken  by  th'  Almighty  Lord, 
That  bade  them  to  i/nrciue  and  multiply  : 
Xe  do  they  need,  witli  water  of  the  ford 
Or  of  the  clouds,  to  moisten  their  roots  dry  ; 
For  in  themselves  eternal  moisture  they  imply. 

XXXV. 

Infinite  shapes  of  creatures  there  are  bred, 
And  uncouth  forms,  which  none  yet  ever 

knew  : 
.\nd  every  sort  is  in  a  sundry  bed 
Set  b\'  itself,  and  rank'd  in  comely  rew  : 
Some  fit  for  reasonable  souls  t'  indue  ; 
Some  made  for  beasts,  some  made  for  birds 

to  wear  ; 
And  all  the  fruitful  spawn  of  fishes'  hue 
In  endless  ranks  along  enrangod  were, 
That  seem'd  the   ocean  could  not  contain 

them  there. 

xx.wi. 
Daily  they  grow,  and  daily  forth  are  sent 
Into  the  world,  it  to  replenish  more  ; 
Vet  is  tlie  stock  not  lessened  nor  s])ent, 
Pjut  still  remains  in  everlasting  store 
As  it  at  first  created  was  of  yore  :  [lies, 

For  in  the  wide  womb  of  the  world  there 
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In  hateful  darkness  and  in  deep  horror, 
An  huge  eternal  chaos,  which  supplies 
The  substances  of  nature's  fruitful  progenies. 

XXXVII, 

All  things  from  thence  do  their  first  being 

fetch, 
And  borrow  matter  whereof  tliey  are  made ; 
Which,   \shenas  form   and  feature  it  does 

ketch, 
Becomes  a  body,  and  doth  then  invade 
The  state  of  life  out  of  the  grisly  shade. 
That  substance  is  eterne,  and  bideth  so  ; 
Ne,  when  the  life  decays  and  form  does  fade, 
Doth  it  consume  and  into  nothing  go, 
But  changed  is  and  often  alt'red  to  and  fro. 

XXXVIII. 

The  substance  is  not  changed  nor  altered, 
But  th'  only  form  and  outward  fashion  ; 
For  every  substance  is  conditioned       [don, 
To  change  her  hue,  and  sundry  forms  to 
Meet  for  her  temper  and  complexion  : 
For  forms  are  variable,  and  decay 
By  course  of  kind  and  by  occasion  ; 
»' And  that  fair  fiow'r  of  beauty  fades  away, 
I  As  doth  the  lily  fresh  before  the  sunny  ray. 

XXXIX. 

Great  enemy  to  it,  and  t'  all  the  rest 
That  in  the  garden  of  Adonis  springs. 
Is  wicked  Tim.e;  who  with  his  scythe  addrest 
fHX    Does  mo\vlhVflow'ring  herbs  and  goodly 
things,  [flings. 

And  all   their   glory  to  the  ground  down 
W^ere  they  do  wither  and  arc  foully  marr'd : 
He  flies  about,  and  with  his  flaggy  wings 
Beats  down  both  leaves  and  buds  without 

■  regard, 
Ne  ever  pity  may  relent  his  maUce  hard. 


XL. 


tO 


Yet  pity  often  did  the  gods  relent,  [quite  : 
To  see'  so  fair  things  marr'd  and  spoiled 
And  their  great  mother  Venus  did  lament 
The  loss  of  her  dear  brood,  her  dear  delight : 
Her  heart  was  pierced  with  pity  at  the  sight. 
When  walking  through  the  garden  them  she 

spied. 
Yet  no'te  she  find  redress  for  such  despite: 

P'or  all  that  lives  is  subject  to  that  law  : 

All  thlngs""decay  in  time,  ana  to  ineir  end 

do  draw.  \  " 

XLI. 

But  were  it  not  that  Time  their  troubler  is, 
All  that  in  this  delightful  garden  grows 
Should  happv  be,  and  have  immortal  bliss  : 
For  here  all  plenty  and  all  pleasure  flows  ; 
And  sweet  Love  gentle  fits  amongst  them 

throws 
Without  fell  rancour  or  fond  jealousy : 


Frankly  each  paramour  his  leman  knows  ; 
Each  bird  his  mate  ;  ne  any  does  emy 
Their  goodly  merriment  and  gay  fehcity.    j 

XLII. 

There  is  continual  spring,  and  harvf^.'^t  thprp 

Continuali~bolh  meeting  at  one  time  : 

For  both  the  boughs  do  laughing^^blQ^si^s 

bear,  Tprime, 

And  with  freshxoljmars  deck  the  wanton 
And  eke  at  once  meneavy  trees  they  climb, 
Which  seem  to  labour  under  their  fniits 

load  :  [time 

The  whiles  the  joyous  birds  make  their  pas- 
Amongst  the  shady  leaves  their  sweet  abode, 
And  their  true  loves  without  suspicion  tell 

abroad.^ 

— -^       XLIIL  t3 

Right  in  the  middest  of  that  Paradise    [top 
There  stood  a  stately  mount,  on  whose  round 
A  gloomy  grove  of  myrtle  trees  did  rise. 
Whose  shady  boughs  sharp  steel  did  never 

lop,  [crop, 

Nor  wicked  beasts  their  tender  buds  did 
But  like  a  garland  compassM  the  height. 
And  from  their  fruitful  sides  sweet  gum  did 

drop,  fdight, 

That  all  the  ground,  with  precious  dew  be- 
Threw  forth  most  dainty  odours  and  most 

sweet  delight.  rf  6  (/  >0  J 

XLiv.  -^  gj  ^  . 

And  in  the  thickest  covert  of  that  shade  ^.^ 
There  was  a  pleasant  arbour,  not  by  art  f^^ 
But  of  the  trees'  own  inclinatjon  made,       i^ 
Which  knitting  their  rank^branches,  part  to 

part. 
With  wanton  ivy-twine  entrail'd  athwart, 
And  eglantine  and  caprifole  among, 
Fashion'd  above  within  their  inmost  part. 
That  neither  Phoebus'  beams  could  through 

them  throng  [any  wrong. 

Nor  Eolus'  sharp  blast  could  work  them 

XLV.  -^    -^J 

And  all  about  grew  even,'  sort  of  flow'r. 
To  which  sad  lovers  were  transform'd  of  yore; 
Fresh  Hyacinthus,  Phoebus'  paramour 
And  dearest  love  ; 

Foolish  Narcisse,  that  likes  the  wat'r\'  shore; 
Sad  Amaranthus,  made  a  flow'r  but  late. 
Sad  Amaranthus,  in  whose  purple  gore 
Meseems  I  see  Amintas'  wretched  fate,* 
To  whom  sweet  poet's  verse  hath  given  end- 
less date.  QUAt/T  V  <^^»*^ 

xLvi?  '       L-- • 

There  wont  fair  Venus  often  to  enjoy 

Her  dear  Adonis'  joyous  company. 

And  reap  sweet  pleasure  of  the  wanton  boy: 

*  The  commentators  have  generally  supposed 
that  Amintas  signified  Sir  Philip  bidiiey. 
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iThere  yet,  some  say,  in  secret  he  does  lie, 
Lapped  in  flo'>v'rs  and  precious  spicery, 
By  her  hid  from  the  world,  and  from  the  skill 
Of  Stygian  gods,  which  do  her  love  envy: 
But  she  herself,  whenever  that  she  will, 
Possesseth  him,  and  of  his  sweetness  takes 
her  fill : 

J  XLVII.  ^ 

And  sooth,  it  seems,  they  say ;  for  he  may  not 
For  ever  die,  and  ever  buried  be 
In  baleful  night  where  all  things  are  forgot  ; 
All  be  he  subject  to  mortality, 
Yet  is  eterne  in  mutability, 
And  by  succession  made  perpetual, 
Transformed  oft,  and  changed  diversely: 
For  him  the  father  of  all  forms  they  call ; 
Therefore  needs  mote  he  live,  that  living 
gives  to  all. 

0  P^^  XLViir. 

There  now  he  liveth  in  eternal  bliss, 
Joying  his  goddess,  and  of  her  enjoy'd ; 
Ne  feareth  he  henceforth  that  foe  of  his, 
Which  with  his  cruel  tusk  him  deadly  cloy'd: 
For  that  wild  boar,  the  which  him  once  an- 

noy'd, 
She  firmly  hath  imprisoned  for  aye, 
(That  her  sweet  love  his  malice  mote  avoid,) 
In  a  strong  rocky  cave,  which  is,  they  say. 
Hewn  underneath  that  mount,  that  none 

him  loosen  may. 

'  P )  D 

There  now  he  lives  in  everlasting  joy, 
With  many  of  the  gods  in  company 
Which  thither  haunt,  and  with  the  winged 

boy, 
Sporting  himself  in  safe  felicity : 
Who  wlien  he  hath  with  spoils  and  cruelty 
Ransack'd  the  v.orld,  and  in  the  woful  hearts 
Of  many  wretches  set  his  triumphs  high. 
Thither  resorts,  and  laying  his  sad  darts 
Aside,  with  fair  Adonis  plays  his  wanton 

parts. 

L. 
And  his  true  love  fair  Psyche  with  him  plays. 
Fair  Pysclie  to  him  lately  reconciled, 
After  long  troubles  and  unmeet  upbrayes, 
With  which  his  mother  \^enus  her  reviled. 
And  eke  himself  her  cruelly  exiled  : 


-^A ^-Vr.-e/'V-^^ 


But  now  in  steadfast  love  and  happy  state 
She  with  him  hves,  and  hath  him  borne    a 

child,  [aggrate, 

Pleasure,    that   doth  both   gods  and  ipen 
Pleasure,  the  daughter  of  Cupid  and  Pysche 

late. 

LI. 

Hither  great  Venus  brought  this  infant  fair, 
The  younger  daughter  of  Chrysogonee, 
And  unto  Psyche  w  ith  great  trust  and  care 
Committed  her,  yfostered  to  be 
And  trained  up  in  true  feminity  ; 
Who  no  less  carefully  her  tendered        [she 
Than  her  own  daughter  Pleasure,  to  whom 
]Made  her  "companion,  and  her  lessoned 
In  all  the  lore  of  love  and  goodly  womanhead. 

LII.  ^ 

In  which  when  she  to  perfect  ripeness  grew, 
Of  grace  and  beauty  noble  paragon. 
She  brought  her  forth  into  the  worldes  view, 
To  be  th'  ensample  nf  tmp  Invp  ^Iqjtip 
And  loadstar  of  all  chaste  affection 
To  all  fair  ladies  that  do  live  on  ground, 
To  Faery  court  she  came  ;  where  many  one 
Admired  her  goodly  'haviour,  and  found 
His  feeble  heart  wide  lanced   with    love's 
cruel  wound. 

LIII. 

But  she  to  none  of  them  her  love  did  cast, 
Save  to  the  noble  knight  Sir  Scudamore,. 
To  whom  her  loving  hearTshe  linked  fast 
In  faithful  love,  t'  abide  for  evermore  ; 
And  for  his  dearest  sake  endured  sore 
Sore  trouble  of  an  heinous  enemy. 
Who  her  would  forced  have  to  have  forlore 
Her  former  love  and  steadfast  loyalty  : 
As  ye  may  elsewhere  read  that  rueful  histoiy. 

LIV. 
But  well  I  ween  ye  first  desire  to  learn 
What  end  unto  that  fearful  damosel 
Which  fled  so  fast  from  that  samefos'ter  stem 
Whom  with  his  brethren  Timias  slew,  befell : 
That  was,  to  weet,  the  goodly  Florimell ; 
Who  wand'ring  for  to  seek  her  lover  dear, 
Her  lover  dear,  her  dearest  Marinell, 
Into  misfortune  fell,  as  ye  did  hear, 
And  from  Prince  Arthur  fled  with  wings  of 
idle  fear. 
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CANTO   VII. 

The  witch's  son  loves  Florlmell : 
She  flies  ;  he  fains  to  die. 

Sat^Tane  saves  the  Squire  of  Dames 
From  giant's  tyranny. 


Like  as  an  hind  forth  singled  from  the  herd, 
That  hath  escaped  from  a  ravenous  beast, 
Yet  flies  away  of  her  own  feet  afeard  ; 
And  every  leaf,  that  shaketli  with  the  least 
Murmur  of  wind,  her  terror  hath  increased  : 
So  fled  fair  Florimell  from  her  vain  fear. 
Long  after  she  from  peril  was  released  : 
Each  shade  she  saw,  ?.nd  each  noise  she  did 
hear,  [wnilcare. 

Did  seem  to  be  the  same  which  she  escaped 


All  that  same  evening  she  in  flying  spent. 
And  all  that  night  her  course  continued  : 
Ne  did  she  let  dull  sleep  once  to  relent 
Nor  weariness  to  slack  her  haste,  but  fled 
Ever  alike,  as  if  her  former  dread 
Were  hard  behind,  her  ready  to  arrest  : 
And  her  white  palfrey,  having  conquered 
The  mastering  reins  out  of  her  w  eary  wrest, 
Perforce  her  carried  wherever  he  thought 
best. 

III. 
So  long  as  breath  and  able  puissance 
Did  native  courage  unto  him  supply, 
His  pace  he  freslily  forward  did  advance, 
And  carried  her  beyond  all  jeopardy  ; 
But  nought  that  wanteth  rest  can  long  aby  : 
He,  having  through  incessant  travel  spent 
His  force,  at  last  perforce  adown  did  lie, 
Ne  foot  could  further  move  :  the  lady  gent 
Thereat  was  sudden  struck  v/ith  great  as- 
tonishment. 

IV. 

And,  forced  t'alight,  on  foot  mote  algatesfare 
A  traveller  unwonted  to  such  way  ; 
Need  teacheth  her  this  lesson  hard  and  rare. 
That  Fortune  all  in  Cijiial  lance  duih  s-.^-ay. 
And  mortal  miseries  doth  make  her  play. 
So  long  she  travell'd,  till  at  length  she  came 
To  an  hill's  side,  which  did  to  her  bewray 
A  little  valley  subject  to  the  same,      [came. 
All  cover' d  with  thick  woods  that  quite  it  over- 


Through  th'  tops  of  the  high  trees  she  did 

descry 
A  little  smoke,  whose  vapour  thin  and  light 
Recking  alofi  uproUed  to  the  sky  : 
W'liich  cheerful  sign  did  send  unto  her  sight 
That  in  the  same  did  wonnesomcliving  wight. 


Eftsoones  her  steps  slie  tliercunto  applied, 
And  came  at  last  in  weary  wretched  plight 
Unto  the  place,  to  which  her  hope  did  guide 
To  find  some  refuge  there,  and   rest   her 
weary  side. 

VI. 

There  in  a  gloomy  hollow  glen  she  found 
A  little  cottage,  built  of  sticks  and  reeds 
In  homely  wise,  and  wall'd  with  sods  around; 
In  which  a  witch  did  dwell,  in  loathly  weeds 
And  wilful  want,  all  careless  of  her  needs  ; 
So  choosing  solitary  to  abide  [deeds 

Far  from  all  neighbours,  that  her  devilish 
And  hellish  arts  from  people  she  might  hid.', 
And  hurt  far-off"  unknown  whomever  she 
envied. 

VII. 

The  damsel  there  arriving  ent'red  in  ; 
Where  sitting  on  the  floor  the  hag  she  found 
Busy  (as  seem'd)  about  some  wicked  gin  : 
Who,  soon  as  she  beheld  that  sudden  stound, 
Lightly  upstarted  from  the  dusty  ground. 
And  with  fell  look  and  hollow  deadly  gaze 
Stared  on  her  awhile,  as  one  astound, 
Ne  had  one  w  ord  to  speak  for  great  amaze  ; 
But  show'd  by  outward  signs  that  dread  her 
sense  did  daze. 

VIII. 

At  last,  turning  her  fear  to  foolish  wrath. 
She    ask'd.     What   devil    had   her   thitlier 

brought, 
And  who  she  was,  and  w  hat  unwonted  path 
Had  guided  her,  unweleomed.  unsought? 
To  which  the  damsel  full  of  doubtful  thought 
Her    mildly  answer'd  ;  "  Beldam,    be  not 

wroth 
With  silly  virgin,  by  adventure  brought 
Unto  your  dwelling,  ignorant  and  loth, 
That  crave  but  rooni  to  rest  while  tempest 

overblow'th." 

IX. 

With  that  adown  out  of  her  crystal  eyne 
Few  trickling  tears  she  softly  forth  let  iM, 
That  like  two  orient  pearls  did  purely  shine 
Upon  her  snowy  cheek  ;  and  therewithal 
She  sighed  soft,  that  none  so  bestial 
Nor  savage  heart  but  ruth  of  her  sad  plight 
Would  make  to  melt,  or  pileously  appal  ; 
And  that  vile  liag,  all  were  her  whole  del  iglit 
In  mischief,  was  much  moved  at  so  piteous 
sicrht : 
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And  gan  reconifort  her,  in  her  rude  wise, 
With  womanish  compassion  of  her  plaint, 
Wiping  the  tears  from  her  sufiused  e^^es, 
And  bidding  her  sit  down  to  rest  her  faint 
And  weary  limbs  awhile  :  she  nothing  quaint 
Nor  'sdainful  of  so  homely  fashion, 
Sith  brouglit  she  was  now  to  so  hard  con- 
straint; 
Sate  down  upon  the  dusty  ground  anon  ; 
As  glad  of  that  small  rest,  as  bird  of  tem- 
pest gone. 

XI, 

The  gan  she  gather  up  her  garments  rent, 
And  her  loose  locks  to  dight  in  order  due. 
With  golden  wreath  and  gorgeous  ornament; 
Whom  such  whenas  the  wicked  hag  did  view. 
She  was  astonish'd  at  her  heavenly  hue, 
And  doubted  her  to  deem  an  earthly  wight, 
But  or  some  goddess,  or  of  Diane's  crew, 
And    thought   her  to    adore    willi    humble 

spright  : 
T'adore   thing   so   divine   as   beauty,  were 

but  right. 

XII. 

This  wicked  woman  had  a  wicked  son 
Tlie  comfort  of  her  age  and  weary  days, 
A  lazy  loord,  for  nothing  good  to  done, 
But  stretched  forth  in  idleness  always, 
Ne  ever  cast  his  mind  to  covet  praise, 
Or  ply  himself  to  any  honest  trade  ; 
But  all  the  day  before  the  sunny  rays 
He  used  to  slug,  or  sleep  in  slothful  shade  : 
Sucli  lazinessboth  lewd  and  poor  at  once  him 
made. 

XIII. 
He,  coming  home  at  undertime,  there  found 
The  fairest  creature  that  he  ever  saw- 
Sitting  beside  his  mother  on  the  ground  ; 
The  sight  whereof  did  greatly  liim  adaw. 
And  his  base  thought  \\\\\\  terror  and  with 

a^\■e, 
So  inly  smote  that  as  one,  which  hatli  gazed 
On    tlie   bright    sun    imwares,    doth   soon 

withdraw  [dazed, 

His  feeble  eyne  with  too  much  brightness 
So  stared  he  on  her,  and  stood  long  while 

amazed. 

XIV. 

Softly  at  last  he  gan  his  mother  ask,  [rivod. 
What  mister  wight  that  was,  and  whence  de- 
That  in  so  strange  disguisement  tlierc  did 

maslc, 
And  by  what  accident  slie  llierc  arrived? 
But  she,  as  one  nigli  of  her  wits  deprived, 
Withnoui^htbutgliasllylookshimanswercd; 
Like  to  a  ghost,  tliat  lately  is  revived 
From  Stygian  sliores  where  late  it  wandered  : 
So  both  at  her,  and  each  at  other  wondered. 


XV. 


But  the  fair  virgin  was  so  meek  and  mild. 
That  she  to  them  vouchsafed  to  enibase 
Her  goodly  port,  and  to  tlieir  senses  vild 
Her  gentle  speech  ap[)licd,  that  in  sliort  space 
She  grew  familiar  in  tliat  desert  place. 
During  ^\  hich  time  the  churl,  through  her  so 

kind 
And  courteous  use,  conceived  affection  base, 
And  cast  to  love  her  in  his  brutish  mind  ; 
No  love,  but  brutish  lust,  that  was  so  beastly 

tynde. 

XVI. 

Closely  the  wicked  flame  his  bowels  brent, 
And  shortly  grew  into  outrageous  fire  ; 
Yet  had  he  not  the  heart,  nor  hardiment. 
As  unto  her  to  utter  his  desire  ; 
His  caitiff  thought  durst  not  so  high  aspire  : 
But  with  soft  sighs  and  lovely  seniblances 
He  ween'd  that  his  affection  entire 
She  should  arcad  ;  many  resemblances 
To  her  he  made,  and    inany  kind  remem- 
brances. 

XVII. 

Oft  from  the  forest  wildings  he  did  bring, 
Whose  sides  empurpled  were  with  smiling 

"^^^  I  L^i'ig 

And  oft  young  birds,  which  he  had  taught  to 
His  mistress'  praises  sweetly  carolled  [head  : 
Garlands  of  flowers  sometimes  for  her  fair 
He  fine  would  dight ;  sometimes  the  squirrel 

wild 
He  brought  to  her  in  bands,  as  conquered 
To  be  her  thrall,  his  fellow-servant  vild  : 
All  which  she  of  him  took  witla  countenance 

meek  and  mild. 

XVIII. 

But,  past  a  while,  when  she  fit  season  saw 
To  leave  that  desert  mansion,  she  cast 
In  secret  wise  herself  thence  to  withdraw. 
For  fear  of  mischief,  which  she  did  forecast 
Might  by  the  witch  or  by  her  son  compast ; 
Her  weary  palfrey,  close'ly  as  she  might. 
Now  well  recover'd  after  long  repast, 
In  his  proud  furnitures  she  freshly  dight, 
His  late  miswand'red\\avs  nowto'remeasure 
right. 

XIX. 

And  early,  ere  the  dawning  day  appear'd, 
vShe  forth  issued,  and  on  her  journey  went  ; 
She  went  in  peril,  of  each  noise  afeard 
And  of  each  shade  tliat  did  itself  present  ; 
For  still  she  feared  to  be  overhent 
Of  that  vile  hag,  or  licr  imcivil  son  ; 
Who  when,  too  late  awaking,  well  they  kent 
That  their  fair  guest  was  gone,  thev  both 
begun  [undone. 

To  make  exceeding  moan  as  tliey  had  been 
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XX. 

But  that  lewd  lover  did  the  most  lament 
For  her  depart,  that  ever  man  did  hear  ; 
He  knock'd  his  braxst  with  desperate  intent, 
And  scratch'd  his  face,  and  with  his  teeth 

did  tear 
His  rugged  flesh,  and  rent  his  ragged  hair 
That  his  sad  mother  seeing  his  sore  pHglit 
\\'as  greatly  woe-begone,  and  gan  to  fear 
Lest  his  frail  senses  were  emperish'd  quite. 
And  love  to  frenzy  turn'd  ;  sith  love  is  frantic 

hight. 

XXI. 
All  ways  she  sought  him  to  restore  to  plight, 
With  herbs,  with  charms,  with  counsel,  and 

with  tears,  [sel  might 

But  tears,  nor  charms,  nor  herbs,  nor  coun- 
Assuage  the  fury  which  his  entrails  tears  : 
So  strong  is  passion  that  no  reason  hears  ! 
Tho,  when  all  other  helps  she  saw  to  fail, 
She  turn'd  herself  back  to  her  wicked  leares; 
And  by  her  devilish  arts  thought  to  prevail 
To  bring  her  back  again,  or  work  her  final 

bale. 

XXII. 

Eftsoones  out  of  her  hidden  cave  she  call'd 
An  hideous  beast  of  horrible  aspect, 
I'hat   could   the  stoutest  courage  have  ap- 
pall'd  ;  [was  speck'd 

Monstrous,  misshaped,  and   all    his   back 
With  thousand  spots  of  colours  quaint  elect ; 
Thereto  so  swift  that  it  all  beasts  did  pass 
Like  never  yet  did  living  eye  detect  ; 
But  likest  it  to  an  hyena  wiis  [on  grass. 

That  feeds  on  women's  flesh,  as  others  feed 

XXIII. 

It  forth  she  call'd,  and  gave  it  straight  in 

charge 
Through  thick  and  thin  her  to  pursue  apace, 
Xe  once  to  stay  to  rest,  or  breathe  at  large, 
Till  her  he  had  attain'dand  brought  in  place, 
Or  qui  tedcvour'd  her  beauty's  scornful  grace. 
The  monster,  swift  as  word  that  from  h.cr 

went,  [trace 

Went  fortli  in  haste,  and  did  her  footing 
So  sure  and  swiftly,  tlirough  his  perfect  scent 
And  passing  speed,  that  shortly  he  her  over- 

hent. 

XXIV. 
Whom  when  the  fearful  damsel  nigh  espied, 
No  need  to  bid  her  fast  away  to  fly  ; 
That  ugly  shape  so  sore  her  terrified, 
That  it  slicshunn'd  no  lessth.an  dread  to  die  ; 
And  her  fleet  palfrey  did  so  well  apply 
His  nimble  feet  to  her  conceived  fear, 
That  v/hilst  his  breath  did  strength  to  him 

supply, 
From  peril  free  he  her  av.ay  did  bear, 
But,  when  liis  force  gan  fail,  his  pace  gan 

wax  arcar.  I 


XXV. 

Wliich  whenas  she  perceived,  she  was  dis- 
may'd 
At  that  same  last  extremity  full  sore. 
And  of  her  safety  greatly  grew  afraid  : 
And  now  she  gan  approach  to  the  sea  shore, 
As  it  befell,  that  she  could  fly  no  more. 
But  yield  herself  to  spoil  or  greediness  : 
Lightly  she  leaped,  as  a  wight  fonore, 
From  her  dull  horse,  in  desperate  distress, 
And  to  her  feet  betook  her  doubtful  sicker- 
ness.* 

XXVI. 

Not  half  so  fast  the  wicked  Myrrha  fled 
From  dread  of  her  revenging  father's  hond  ; 
Not  half  so  fast  to  save  her  maidenhead 
Fled  fearful  Daphne  on  th"  ^gean  strond  ; 
As  Florimell  fled  from  that  monster  yond, 
To  reach  the  sea  ere  she  of  him  were  raught : 
For  in  the  sea  to  dro\Mi  herself  she  fond, 
Rather  than  of  the  tyrant  to  be  caught  : 
Thereto  fear  gave  her  wings,  and  need  her 
courage  taught. 

XXVII, 
It  fortuned  (High  God  did  so  ordain) 
As  she  arrived  on  the  roaring  shore, 
In  mind  to  leap  into  the  mighty  main, 
A  little  boat  lay  hoving  her  before, 
In  which  there  slept  a  fisher  old  and  poor. 
The  whiles  his  nets  were  drying  on  the  sand  : 
Into  the  same  she  leap'd  and  with  the  oar 
Did   thrust   the   shallop   from  the  floating 
strand  :  [on  land. 

So  safety  found  at  sea,  which  she  found  not 

XXVIII. 

The  monster,  ready  on  the  prey  to  seize, 
Was  of  his  forward  hope  deceived  quite, 
Ne  durst  assay  to  wade  the  perilous  seas, 
But,  greedily  long  gaping  at  the  sight. 
At  last  in  vain  was  forced  to  turn  his  flight, 
And  tell  the  idle  tidings  to  his  dame  : 
Yet  to  avenge  his  devilish  despite, 
He  set  upon  her  palfrey  tired  lame. 
And  slew  him  cruelly  ere  any  rescue  came  : 

XXIX. 

And,  after  having  him  embowelled. 
To  fill  his  hellish  gorge,  it  chanced  a  knight 
To  pass  that  way  as  forth  he  travelled  : 
It  was  a  goodly  swain  and  of  great  might. 
As  ever  man  that  bloody  field  did  fight  ; 
But  in  vain  shows,  that  wont  young  knights 

bewitch. 
And  courtly  services,  took  no  delight  ; 
P^utrathcrjoy'dtobethanseemensich  :  [lich. 
For  Ijoth  to  be  and  seem  to  him  was  labour 


*  Safety  is  here  meant.  Our  readers  may 
recollect  Kirkpatrick's  words  to  the  Bruce,  "I 
will  make  sicker." 
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xxxir. 
Full  <^f  "^.id  ftMr  and  doubtful  agony 
Fii  '''  w  upon  th.il  wicked  fiend  ; 

At;  ■''  ^trnkf'-.  nn  1  cnicl  Ixittery 

H;  V.  for  to  attend 

Hi  :  to  defend  : 

Y\\  ■  -  m  liia  comiptcd  flesh 

H<  d  mucklc  blood  did  spend, 

Yc*.  <•,  but  aye  more  fresh 

Ai.  .  ir'd,  the  more  he  did 

h:m  Ihrc^li. 

xxxiir. 
He  wist  not  how  him  to  despoil  of  life, 

v."  t-r-ivi.-   t.i  win    l!i(>  \i'..)ii'r!    viifory  .">trife 
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tir  <1,  and  furiously 

Hi  \  !'.  -  !i   htly  lept 

I' I  cnieltv, 

R^  pt  ; 
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him  hept. 

XXXIV. 

.\^  Vc  t!'..\t  st  ivis  H)  .^too  .1  rudden  flood, 

•  restrain, 
d  mood, 
Ar  )w  the  fnutfid  plain. 

Tl.  -V  -."r-m-  to  be  a  main, 

.*\r.  '  '  quite  fordonnc  ; 

'n,  loud  c^-mpI.Tin, 

To  stc  his  whole  y«.,ir  .-.  ..li.  iur  lo-t  s  >  .<;oon, 
For  which  to  God  he  p^.t'i-  -o  m.-ny.ui  idle 
boon. 

.\\x\. 
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J^  in,  and  him  Ixxit  so  long, 

Tljit  u  u.c  i  1^1  Ir.s  fierccnc^  gan  abate. 
And  meekly  stoop  unto  Uic  victor  strong  : 
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XXXVII. 

Thus  as  he  led  the  beast  along  the  way, 
He  spied  far  off  a  mighty  giantess 
Fa^t  flying,  on  a  courser  dajipied  gray, 
From  a  b<:)ld  knight  that  with  great  hardiness 
I  Icr  hard  pursued,  and  sought  for  to  suppress: 
She  Ixjrc  before  her  lap  a  doleful  squire. 
Lying  athwart  her  hor^c  in  great  distress. 
Fast  boundcn  hand  and  foot  with  cords  of 
N\ire,  [her  desire. 

Whom  she  did  mean  to  make  the  thrall  of 

XXXVIII. 

Which  whenas  Satyranc  beheld,  in  h.xstc 
He  left  his  captive  beast  at  liberty,        least 
And  cross'd  the  nearest  way,  by  whicn  he 
Her  to  encounter  ere  she  passM  by  ; 
But  shethewayshunn'd  nathemore  forthy. 
But  fonvard  gallopd  fixst  ;  which  when  he 

spied. 
His  mighty  spear  he  couched  warily, 
And  at  her  ran  ;  she,  having  him  descried. 
Herself  to  fight  address'd,  and  threw  her  load 

aside. 

XXXIX. 

Like  as  a  goshawk,  that  in  foot  doth  bear 
A  trembling  culver,  having  spied  on  height 
An  eagle  that  m  ith  plumy  wings  doth  shear 
The  subtile  air  stooping  with  all  his  might. 
The  cjuarry  throws  togjound  with  fell  despite, 
.And  to  the  battle  doth  herself  prepare  : 
.So  ran  the  giantess  unto  the  fight  ; 
Her  fiery  eyes  with  furious  sparks  did  stare. 
And  with  blasphemous  banns  High  God  in 
pieces  tare. 

XI^ 
She  caught  in  hand  an  huge  great  iron  mace. 
Wherewith  she  m.any  had  of  life  deprived  ; 
But,  ere  the  stroke  could  seize  his  aim6d 


place. 
His  spear  amidst  h< 
Yet  natlu-morc  the  .'^" 
.Ml  were  the  Ixani  in  i 


[rived  ; 
A  .shield  ar- 
r  rived, 
like  a  mast. 


Nc  her  out  of  the  steadfast  saddle  drivcd 
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But,  glancing  on  the  temp'red  metal,  brast 
In  thousand  sliivers,  and  so  forth  beside  her 
past. 

XLI. 

Her  steed  did  stagger  with    that  puissant 

stroke  ; 
But  she  no  more  was  moved  with  that  might 
Than  it  had  lighted  on  an  aged  oak, 
Or  on  the  marble  pillar  that  is  pight 
Upon  the  top  of  mount  Olympus'  height. 
For  the  brave  youthly  champions  to  assay 
With  burning  charet  wheels  it  nigh  to  smite  ; 
But  who  that  smites  it  mars  his  joyous  play, 
And  is  the  spectacle  of  ruinous  decay. 

XLI  I. 
Yet,  therewith  soreenraged.with  stern  regard 
Her  dreadful  weapon  she  to  him  addrest. 
Which  on  his  helmet  martelled  so  hard 
That  made  him  low  incline  his  lofty  crest, 
And  bow'd  his  batt'red  visor  to  his  breast  : 
Wherewith  he  was  so  stunn'd  that  he  n'ote 

ride. 
But  reeled  to  and  fro  from  east  to  west : 
Which  \\hen  his  cruel  enemy  espied, 
She  lightly  unto  him  adjoined  side  to  side  ; 

XLIII. 

And,  on  his  collar  laying  puissant  hand, 
C'lt  of  his  wavering  seat  him  pluck'd  perforce. 
Perforce  him  pluck'd  unable  to  withstand 
Or  help  himself;  andlaying  thwart  her  horse, 
In  loathly  wise  like  to  a  carrion  corse, 
She  bore  him  fast  away  ;  which  when  the 

knight 
That  her  pursued  saw,  with  great  remorse 
He  near  was  touched  in  his  noble  spright, 
And  gan  encrease  his  speed  as  she  encreased 

her  flight. 

XLIV. 
Whom  whenas  nigh  approaching  she  espied, 
She  threw  away  her  burden  angrily  ; 
For  she  list  not  the  battle  to  abide, 
But  made-herself  more  light  away  to  fly. 
Yet  her  the  hardy  knight  pursued  so  nigh 
That  almost  in  the  back  he  oft  her  strake  ; 
But  still  when  him  at  hand  she  did  espy. 
She  turn'd,  and  scml^lance  of  fair  fight  did 

make  ;  [her  take. 

But,  when  he  stay'd,  to  fliglit  again  she  did 

XLV. 

By  this  the  good  Sir  Satyrane  gan  \\ake 
Out  of  his  dream  that  did  him  long  entrance, 
And,  seeing  none  in  place,  he  gan  to  make 
Exceeding    moan,  and  cursed  that    cruel 

chance 
Wliich  reft  from  him  so  fair  a  chevisance  : 
Atlength  he  spiedwhereas  that  woful  squire 
\\'hom  he  had  rescued  from  captivance 
Of  his  strong  foe,  lay  tumbled  in  the  mire, 
Unable  to  arise,  or  foot  or  hand  to  stir. 


XLYI. 

To  whom  approaching,  well  he  mote  perceive 
In  that  foul  plight  a  comely  personage 
And  lovely  face,  made  fit  for  to  deceive 
Frail  ladies'  heart  with  love's  consuming  rage. 
Now  in  the  blossom  of  his  freshest  age  : 
He  rear'd  him  up  and  loosed  his  iron  bands. 
And  after  gan  inquire  his  parentage, 
And  how  he  fell  into  that  giant's  hands. 
And  who  that  was  which  chased  her  along 
the  lands. 

XLVII. 

Then  trembling  yet  through  fear  the  squn-e 

bespake  ; 
"  That  giantess  Argante  is  behight, 
A  daughter  of  the  Titans  which  did  make 
War  against  heaven,  and  heaped  hills  on 

height  [right  : 

To  scale  the  skies  and  put  Jove  from  his 
Her  sire  Typhceus  was  ;  who,  mad  through 

mirth,  [might, 

And  drunk  with  blood  of  men  slain  by  his 
Tlirough  incest  her  of  his  own  mother  Earth 
Whylome  begot,  being  but  half  twin  of  that 

birth  : 

XLVIII. 
"  For  at  that  birth  another  babe  she  bore  ; 
To  weet,  the  mighty  Ollyphant,  that  wrought 
Great  wreak  to  many  errant  knights  of  \ore. 
And  many  hath  to  foul  confusion  brought. 
These  twins,   men  say  (a  thing  far  passing 

thought, )  [were. 

Whiles  in  their  mother's  womb  enclosed  they 
Ere  they  into   the    lightsome  world    were 

brought. 
In  fleshly  lust  were  mingled  both  yfere, 
And  in  that  monstrous  wise  did  to  the  world 

appear. 

XLIX. 

"  So  lived  they  ever  after  in  like  sin, 
Gainst  nature's  law  and  good  behaviour  : 
But  greatest  shame  was  to  that  maiden  twin  ; 
Who,  not  content  so  foully  to  devour. 
Her  native  flesh  and  stain  her  brother's  bow'r, 
Did  wallow  in  all  other  fleshly  mire. 
And  suff'red  beasts  her  body  to  deflow'r  ; 
So  hot  she  burned  in  that  lustful  fire  :  [su'e  : 
Yet  all  that  mi<rht  not  slake  her  sensual  de- 


"  But  over  all  the  countr>'  she  did  range, 
To  seek  young  men  to  quench  her  flaming 

thrust : 
And  feed  her  fancy  with  delightful  change  : 
Whom  so  she  fittest  finds  to  serve  her  lust. 
Through  her  main  strength,  in  which  she 

most  doth  trust, 
vShc  with  her  brings  into  a  secret  isle, 
Where  in  eternal  bondage  die  he  must, 
Or  be  the  vassal  of  her  pleasures  vile,   [file. 
And  in  all  shameful  sort  himself  with  her  de- 
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LI. 

"Me,  scely  wretch,  she  so  at  vantage  cauglit, 
After  she  long  in  wait  for  me  did  lie, 
And  meant  unto  her  prison  to  have  brought, 
Her  loathsome  pleasure  there  to  satisfy  ; 
That  thousand  deaths  me  liefer  were  to  die 
Than  break  the  \ow  that  to  fair  Columbell 
I  plighted  have,  and  yet  keep  steadfastly  : 
As  for  my  name,  it  mistreth  not  to  tell  ; 
Call  me  the  Squire  of  Dames  :  that  me  be- 

seemeth  w  ell. 

Lir. 
"But  that  bold  knight,  whom  ye  pursuing 

saw 
7  hat  giantess,  is  not  such  as  she  seem'd, 
But  a  fair  virgin  that  in  martial  law 
And  deeds  of  arms  above  all  dames  is  deem'd, 
And  above  many  knights  is  eke  esteem'd 
For  her  great  worth  ;  she  Palladine  is  hight : 
She  you  from  death,  you  me  from  dread, 

redeem'd  : 
Ne  any  may  that  monster  match  in  fight, 
But  she,  or  such  as  she,  that  is  so  chaste  a 

wight." 

LIII. 

"Her   well  beseems    tliat    quest,"    quoth 
Satyrane  :  [is  this, 

"  But  read,  thou  Squire  of  Dames,  what  vow 
Which  thou  upon  thyself  has  lately  ta'en  ?  " 
"  That  shall  I  you  recount,  "quoth  he,  "ywis. 
So  be  ye  pleased  to  pardon  all  amiss; 
That  gentle  lady  \\hom  I  love  and  serve. 
After  long  suit  and  weary  services. 
Did  ask  me  how  I  could  her  love  deserve, 
And  how  she  might  be  sure  that  I  would 
never  s\\erve. 

LTV. 

"I,  glad  by  any  means  her  grace  to  gain. 
Bade  her  command  my  life  to  save  or  spill  : 
PIftsoones  she  bade  me  with  incessant  pain 
To  wander  through  the  world  abroad  at  will, 
And  everywhere,  where  with  my  power  or 

skill 
I  might  do  service  unto  gentle  dames, 
That  I  the  same  should  faithfully  fulfil  ; 
And  at  the  twelvemonth's  end  should  bring 

their  names  [games. 

And  pledges,  as  the  spoils  of  my  victorious 

LA'. 
"  So  well  I  to  fair  ladies'  service  did. 
And  found  such  favour  in  their  loving  hearts. 
That,  ere  the  year  his  course  had  compass'd. 
Three  hundred  pledges  for  my  good  deserts. 
And  thrice  three  hundred  thanks   for   my 

good  parts, 
I  with  me  brought  and  did  to  her  present  : 
Which  when  she  saw,  more  bent  to  eke  my 

smarts 
Than  lo  reward  my  trusty  true  intent, 
She  gau  for  me  dcviiie  a  grievous  punisliment ; 


LVI. 
"  To  weet,  that  I  my  travel  should  resume, 
And  with  like  labour  walk  the  world  around, 
Xe  ever  to  her  presence  should  presume. 
Till  I  so  many  other  dames  had  found. 
The  which,  for  all  the  suit  I  could  propound, 
\\'ould  me  refuse  their  pledges  to  afford. 
But  did  abide  for  ever  chaste  and  sound." 
"  Ah  !  gentle  squire,"  quoth  he,  "tell  at  one 
word,  [record?" 

How  many  found'st  thoti  such  to  put  in  thy 

LVIT. 

"  Indeed,  Sir  Knight,"  said  he,  "one  word 

may  tell. 
All  that  I  ever  found  so  wisely  stay'd, 
P'or  only  three  they  were  disposed  so  well  ; 
And  yet  three  years  I  now  abroad  have  stray'd. 
To  find  them  out."  "  Mote  I,"  then  laughing 

said  [three 

The  knight,  "inquireofthee  what  were  those 
The  \\\\\q\\  thy  proff'red  courtesy  denay'd? 
Or  ill  they  seemed  sure  avised  to  be. 
Or  brutishly  brought   up,    that    ne'er    did 

fashions  see." 

LVI  II. 
"  The  first  which  then  refused  me,"  said  he, 
' '  Certes  was  but  a  common  courtesan  ; 
Yet  flat  refused  to  have  ado  with  me, 
Because  I  could  not  give  her  many  a  Jane."* 
(Thereat  full  heartily  laughed  Satyrane.) 
' '  The  second  was  an  holy  nun  to  choose. 
Which  \vould  not  let  me  be  her  chappellane. 
Because  she  knew,  she  said,  I  would  disclose 
Her  counsel,  if  she  should  her  trust  in  me 


repose. 


LIX. 


"  The  third  a  damsel  was  of  low  degree. 
Whom  I  in  country  cottage  found  by  chance  : 
Full  little  weened  I  that  chastity 
Had  lodging  in  so  mean  a  maintenance  ; 
Yet  she  was  fair,  and  in  her  countenance 
Dwelt  simple  truth  in  seemly  fashion  : 
Long  tluis  I  woo'd  her  with  due  observance. 
In  hope  unto  my  pleasure  to  have  won  ; 
But  was  as  far  at  last,  as  when  I  first  begun. 

LX. 

' '  Save  her,  1  never  any  woman  found 
That  chastity  did  for  itself  embrace. 
But  were  for  other  causes  firm  and  sound  ; 
Either  for  want  of  handsome  time  and  place, 
Or  else  for  fear  of  shame  and  foul  disgrace. 
Thus  am  I  hopeless  ever  to  attain 
My  lady's  love,  in  such  a  desperate  case. 
But  all  my  days  am  like  to  \\aste  in  vain, 
Seeking  to  match  the  chaste  with  th'  un- 
chaste ladies'  train." 


*  Much  money.— T,  Warton. 


lS2 


THE   FAERY    QUEEN. 


[cook  III. 


LXI.  Tlienee  back  returning  to  the  former  land, 

"  Perdy,"  said  Satyrane,  "thou  Squire  of    Where  late  he  left  the  beast  he  overcame, 

Dames, 
Great  labour  fondly  hast  thou  hent  in  ha.nd, 
To  get  small  thanks,  and  therewith  many 

blames  ; 
That  may  amongst  Alcides"  labotirs  stand." 


He  found  him  not ;  for  he  had  broke  his 

band. 
And  \vas  return'd  again  unto  his  dame. 
To  tell  what  tidings  of  fair  Florimell  be- 
came. 


CANTO    VIII. 

The  witch  creates  a  snowy  la- 
dy like  to  Florimell  ; 

"Who,  wrcng'd  by  Carle,  by  Proteus  saved, 
Is  sought  b}'  Paridell. 


So  oft  as  I  this  history  record, 
My  heart  doth  melt  with  mere  compassion, 
To  think  how  causeless  of  her  o\ni  accord 
This  gentle  damsel,  whom  I  \\rite  upon, 
Should  plunged  be  in  such  affliction 
Without  all  hope  of  comfort  or  relief ; 
That  sure  I  ween  the  hardest  hecirt  of  stone 
Would  hardly  find  to  aggravate  her  grief  : 
For  misery  craves  rather  mercy  than  repriefe. 

II. 

But  that  accursed  hag,  her  hostess  late. 
Had  so  enrankled  her  malicious  heart. 
That  she  desired  th'  abridgment  of  her  fate, 
Or  long  enlargement  of  her  painful  smart. 
Now  when  the  beast,  which  byherwicked  art 
Late  forth  she  sent,  she  back  returning  spied 
Tied  with  her  golden  girdle  ;  it  a  part 
Of  her  rich  spoils  whom  he  had  erst  des- 
troyed [heart  applied  : 
She  ween'd,  and  wondrous  gladness  to  her 

III. 
And,  with  it  running  hast'ly  to  her  son, 
Thought  with  that  sight  him  much  to  have 

relieved  ; 
WTio,  thereby  deeming  stire  the  thing  as  done, 
His  former  grief  with  fury  fresh  revived 
Much  more  than  erst,  and  would  have  algates 

rived 
The  heart  out  of  his  breast :  for  sith  her  dead 
He  surely  deera'd,  himself  he  thought  de- 
prived 
Quite  of  all  hope  wherewith  he  long  had  fed 
His  foolish  malady,  and  long  time  had 
misled. 

IV. 

With  thought  whereof  exceeding  mad  he 

grew, 
And  in  his  rage  his  mother  would  have  slain. 
Had  she  not  fled  into  a  secret  mew,      [tain, 
Where  she  was  wont  her  sprights  to  enter- 
The  masters  of  her  art  :  there  was  she  fain 
To  call  them  all  in  order  to  her  aid, 


And  them  conjure  upon  eternal  pain, 
To  counsel  her  so  carefully  dismay'd 
How  she  might  heal  her  son  whose  senses 
were  decay'd. 

V. 

By  their  advice,  and  her  own  wicked  wit, 
She  there  devised  a  wondrous  work  to  frame, 
\\'hose  hke  on  earth  was  never  framed  }'et ; 
That  even  Nature'  self  envied  the  sanie. 
And  grudged  to  see  the  counterfeit  should 

shame 
The  thing  itself :  In  hand  she  boldly  took 
To  make  another  like  the  former  dame, 
Another  Florimell,  in  shape  and  look 
So  lively,  and  so  like,  that  many  it  mistook. 

VI. 

The  substance,  whereof  she  the  body  made. 
Was  purest  snow  in  massy  mould congeal'd. 
Which  she  had  gather'd  in  a  shady  glade 
Of  the  Riphcean  hills,  to  her  reveal'd 
By  errant  sprights,  but  from  all  men  con- 

ceal'd  : 
The  same  she  temp'red  with  fine  mercury 
And  virgin  wax  that  never  yet  was  seal'd, 
And  mingled  them  with  perfect  verniiU'^  ; 
That  like  a  hvely  sanguine  it  seera'd  to  the 

eye. 

VII. 

Instead  of  eyes  two  burning  lamps  she  set 
In  silver  sockets,  shining  like  the  skies. 
And  a  quick  moving  spirit  did  arret 
To  stir  and  roll  them  like  to  women's  eyes  ; 
Instead  of  yellow  locks  she  did  devise 
With  golden  wire  to  weave  her  curled  head: 
Yet  golden  wire  was  not  so  yellow  thrice 
As  Florimell's  fair  hair  :  and,  in  the  stead 
Of  life,  she  put  a  spright  to  rule  the  carcass 
dead ; 

VIII. 

A  wicked  spright,  yfraught  with  fawning  guile 
And  fair  resemblance  above  all  the  rest, 
Which   with   the   Prince   of   Darkness  fell 

somewhile 
From  heaven's  bliss  a,nd  everlasting  rest : 
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Him  needed  not  instruct  \vhich  way  were  best 
Himself  to  fashion  likest  Florimell, 
Xe  how  to  speak,  ne  how  to  use  his  gest ; 
For  he  in  counterfesance  did  excel,       [well. 
Andall  the  wiles  of  women's  wits  knewpassing 

IX. 

Him  shaped  thus  she  dcck'd  in  garments  gay, 
\Miich  Florimell  had  left  behind  her  late  : 
That  whoso  then  her  saw,  would  surely  say 
It  was  herself  whom  it  did  imitate, 
Or  fairer  than  herself,  if  ought  algate 
Might  fairer  be.     And  then  she  forth  her 

brought 
Unto  her  son  that  lay  in  feeble  state  ; 
^^^lo  seeing  her  gan  straight  upstart,  and 

thought  [sought. 

She  was  the  lady's  self  whom  he  so  long  had 


Tho,  fast  her  clipping  twixt  his  amies  twain, 
Extremely  joyed  in  so  happy  sight. 
And  soon  forgot  his  former  sickly  pain  : 
Dut  she,  the  more  to  seem  such  as  she  hight, 
Coyly  rebutted  his  cmbracement  light  ; 
Yet  still,  with  gentle  countenance,  retain'd 
Enough  to  hold  a  fool  in  vain  delight  : 
Him  long  she  so  with  shadows  entertain'd. 
As  her  c-reatress  had  in  charge  to  her  or- 
dain'd  : 

XI. 

Till  on  a  day,  as  he  disposed  was 

To  walk  the  woods  with  that  his  idol  fair. 

Her  to  disport  and  idle  time  to  pass 

In  th'  open  freshness  of  the  gentle  air, 

A  knight  that  way  there  chanced  to  repair  ; 

Yet  knight  he  was  not,  but  a  boastful  swain 

That  deeds  of  arms  had  ever  in  despair  ; 

Proud  Braggadochio,  that  in  vaunting  vain 

Hisglory  did  repose  and  credit  did  maintain. 

XII. 
He,  seeing  \\ith  that  churl  so  fair  a  wight 
Decked  with  many  a  costly  ornament. 
Much  marvelled  thereat,  as  well  he  might, 
And  thought  that  match  a  foul  disparage- 
ment : 
His  bloody  spear  eftsoones  he  boldly  bent 
Against  the  silly  clown,  who  dead  through 

fear. 
Fell  straight  to  ground  in  great  astonishment : 
"Villain,"  said  he,  "this  lady  is  my  dear  ; 
Die,  if  thou  it  gainsay:  I  will  away  her  bear." 

XIII. 
The  fearful  churl  durst  not  gainsay  or  do, 
3ut  trembling  stood,  and  yielded  him  the 

prey  ; 
^^  ho,  finding  little  leisure  her  to  w  oo,  [stay. 
On  Trompart's  steed  her  mounted  without 
Aiid  without  rescue  kd  her  quite  away. 


Proud    man   himself    then     Braggadochio 

deem'd. 
And  next  to  none,  after  that  happy  day, 
Being  posscss'd  of  that  spoil,  which  sceni'd 
The  fairest  wight  on  ground  and  most  of 

men  esteem 'd. 

XIV. 

But,  when  he  saw  himself  free  from  pursuit, 
He  gan  make  gentle  purpose  to  his  dame 
With  terms  of  love  and  lewdness  dissolute  ; 
For  he  could  well  his  glozing  speeches  frame 
To  such  vain  uses  that  him  best  became  : 
I  But  she  thereto  would  lend  but  light  regard, 
I  As  seeming  sorry  that  she  ever  came 
Into  his  pow'r,  that  used  her  so  hard 
To  reave  her  honour  which  she  more  tlian 
life  preferr'd. 

XV. 

Thus  as  they  two  of  kindness  treated  long. 
There  them  by  chance  encount'redontheway 
An  armed  knight  upon  a  courser  strong, 
\Miose  trampling  feet  upon  the  hollow  lay 
Seemed  to  thunder,  and  did  nigh  affray 
That  capon's  courage  ;  yet  he  looked  grim. 
And  feign'd  to  cheer  his  lady  in  dismay, 
Who  seem'd  for  fear  to  quake  in  every  limb, 
And  her  to  save  from  outrage  meeldy  prayed 
him. 

XVI. 

Fiercely  that  stranger  forward  came ;  and, 
nigh  [threat 

Approaching,  with  bold  words   and   bitter 
Bade  that  same  boaster,  as  he  mote  on  high, 
To  leave  to  him  that  lady  for  excheat, 
Or  bide  him  battle  without  further  treat. 
That  challenge  did  too  peremptory  seem, 
And  fill'd  his  senses  with  abashment  great  ; 
Yet,  seeing  nigh  him  jeopardy  extreme. 
He  it  dissembled  well,  and  light  seem'd  to 
esteem  ; 

XVII. 

Saying,  "Thou  foohsh  knight,  that  weenst 

with  words 
To  steal  away  that  I  with  blows  have  won. 
And  brought  through  points  of  many  peril- 
ous swords  ! 
But  if  thee  list  to  see  thy  courser  run, 
Or  prove  thyself,  this  sad  encounter  shun. 
And  seek  else  without  hazard  of  thy  head." 
At  those  proud  words  that  other  knight  began 
To  wax  exceeding  wroth  and  him  aread 
To  turn  his  steed  about,  or  sure  he  should 
be  dead. 

XVIII. 

"Sith   then,"   said   Braggadochio,    "needs 
thou  wilt  [sance  ; 

Thy  days  abridge,  through  proof  of  puis- 
Turn  we  our  steeds  ;  that  both  in  equal  tilt 
May  meet   again,    and    each   take   happy 
chance." 
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This  said,  they  both  a  furlong's  niountenance 
Retired  their  steeds,  to  run  in  even  race  : 
Rut  Rniggadochio  with  his  bloody  lance 
Once  having  tuni'd,  no  more  return'd  his 

face. 
But  left  hi?  love  to  loss,  and  fled  himself  apace. 

XIX. 

The  kniglit,  him  seeing  fly,  had  no  regard 
Him  to  pursue,  but  to  the  lady  rode  ; 
And,  having  her  from  Trom  part  lightly  rear'd. 
Upon  his  courser  set  the  lovely  load, 
And  with  her  fled  away  without  abode  : 
Well  weened  he,  that  fairest  P'lorimell 
It  was  with  whom  in  company  he  yode, 
And  so  herself  did  always  to  him  tell  ; 
So  made  him  think  himself  in  heaven  that 
was  in  hell. 

XX. 

But  Florimell  herself  w  as  far  away, 
Driven  to  great  distress  by  fortune  strange, 
And  taught  the  careful  mariner  to  play, 
Sith  late  mischance  had  her  compell'd   to 

change 
The  land  for  sea,  at  random  there  to  range  : 
Yet  there  that  cruel  queen  avengeress, 
Not  satisfied  so  far  her  to  estrange 
From  courtly  bliss  and  wonted  happiness, 
Did  heap  on  her  new  waves  of  weary  wretch- 
edness. 

XXI. 
For,  being  fled  into  the  fisher's  boat 
For  refuge  from  the  monster's  cruelty. 
Long  so  she  on  the  mighty  main  did  float. 
And  with  the  tide  drove  forward  carelessly  ; 
For  th'  air  was  mild  and  cleared  was  the  sky, 
And  all  his  winds  Dan  Eolus  did  keep 
From  stirring  up  their  stormy  enmity, 
As  pitying  to  see  her  wail  and  weep  ; 
But  all  the  while  the  fisher  did  securely  sleep. 

xxir. 
At  last  when  drunk  w  ith  drowsiness  he  woke, 
And  saw  his  drover  drive  along  the  stream, 
He  was  dismay'd ;  and  thrice  his  breast  he 

stroke, 
For  marvel  of  that  accident  extreme  :  [beam. 
But    when   he   saw   that   blazing   beauty's 
Which  with  rare  light  his  boat  did  beautify. 
He  marveli'd  more,  and  thought  he  yet  did 

dream 
Not  well  awaked  ;  or  that  some  extacy, 
Assotted  had  his  sense,  or  dazed  was  his  eye, 

XXIII. 

But,  when  her  w  ell  avising  he  perceived 
To  be  no  vision  nor  fantastic  sight, 
Great  comfort  of  her  presence  he  conceived. 
And  felt  in  his  old  courage  new  delight 
To  gin  awake,  and  stir  his  frozen  spright  : 
Tho  rudely  ask'd  her,  how  she  thither  came  ? 
"Ah!"  said  she,  "father,  I  note  read  aright 


What  hard  misfortune  brought  me  to  this 

same  ; 
Yet  am  I  glad  that  here  I  now  in  safety  am. 

XXIV. 

"But  thou,  good  man,  sith  far  in  sea  we  be, 
And  the  great  waters  gin  apace  to  swell. 
That  now  no  more  we  can  the  main-land  see. 
Have  care,  I  pray,  to  guide  the  cock-boat  well, 
Lest  worse  on  sea  than  us  on  land  befell." 
Thereat  th'  old  man  did  notight  but  fondly 

grin, 
And  said,  his  boat  the  way  could  wisely  tell  : 
But  his  deceitful  eyes  did  never  lin       [skin. 
To  look  on  her  fair  face  and  mark  her  snowy 

XXV. 

The  sight  w  hereof  in  his  congealed  flesh 
Infix'd  such  secret  sting  of  greedy  lust. 
That  the  dry  \sither'd  stock  it  gan  refresh, 
And  kindled  heat,  that  soon  in  flame  forth 

brust  : 
The  driest  wood  is  soonest  burnt  to  dust. 
Rudely  to  her  he  leapt,  and  his  rough  hand, 
Where  ill  became  him,  rashly  would  have 

thrust ; 
But  she  with  angiy  scorn  him  did  withstand, 
And  shamefully  reproved  for  his  rudeness 

fond. 

XXVI, 

But  he,  that  never  good  nor  manners  knew. 
Her  sharp  rebuke  full  little  did  esteem  ; 
Hard  is  to  teach  an  old  horse  amble  true  ; 
The  inward  smoke,  that  didbefore but  steam, 
Broke  into  open  fire  and  rage  extreme  ; 
And  now  he  strength  gan  add  unto  his  will, 
Forcing  to  do  that  did  him  foul  misseem  : 
Beastly  he  threw  her  down,  ne  cared  to  spill 
Her  garments  gay  with  scales  of  fish,  that 
all  did  fill. 

XXVII. 

The  silly  virgin  strove  him  to  withstand 
All  that  she  might,  and  him  in  vain  reviled; 
She  struggled  strongly  both  w  ith  foot  and 

hand 
To  save  her  honour  from  that  villain  vild, 
And  cried  to  heaven,  from  human  helpexiled. 
O  !  yebraveknights.that  boast  this  lady's  love. 
Where  be  ye  now,  when  she  is  nigh  defiled 
Of  filthy  wretch  !  well  may  she  you  reprove 
Offalsehoodorofsloth,  when  most  it  may  be- 
hove. 

XXVIII. 
But  if  that  thou.  Sir  Satyrane  didst  weet, 
Or  thou,  Sir  Peridurc,  her  sorry  state, 
How  soon  would  ye  assemble  many  a  fleet, 
To  fetch  from  sea  that  ye  at  land  lost  late  ! 
Tow'rs,  cities,  kingdoms,  ye  would  ruinate 
In  your  avengement  and  despiteous  rage, 
Ne  ought  your  burning  fury  mote  abate  : 
But,  if  Sir  Cahdore  could  it  presage. 
No  hving  creature  could  his  cnielty  assua^je. 
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XXIX. 
But,  sith  tlmt  none  of  all  her  knights  is  nigh, 
Sec  how  the  heavens,  of  voluntary  grace 
And  sovereign  favour  towards  chastity, 
Do  succour  send  to  her  distressed  case  : 
So  much  High  God  doth  innocence  embrace! 
It  fortuned,  whilst  thus  she  stiffly  strove, 
And  the  w  ide  sea  importuned  long  space 
With  shrilling  shrieks,  Proteus  abroad  did 
rove,  ■  [drove. 

Along  the  foamy  waves  driving  his  finny 

XXX. 

Proteus  is  shepherd  of  the  seas  of  yore. 
And  hath  the  charge  of  Neptune's  mighty 

herd  ; 
An  aged  sire  with  head  all  frory  hoar, 
And  sprinkled  frost  upon  his  dewy  beard  : 
Who  when  those  pitiful  outcries  he  heard 
Through  all  the  seas  so  ruefully  resound. 
His  charet  swift  in  haste  he  thither  steer'd. 
Which  with  a  team  of  scaly  Phocas  bound 
\\'as  drawn  upon  the  waves,  that  foamed 

him  around  ; 

xxxr. 
And  coming  to  that  fisher's  wand'ring  boat, 
That  went  at  will  withouten  card  or  sail. 
He  therein  saw  that  irksome  sight,  which 

smote 
Deep  indignation  and  compassion  frail, 
Into  his  heart  at  once  :  straight  did  he  hale 
The  greedy  villain  from  his  hoped  prey, 
Of  which  he  now  did  very  little  fail. 
And  with  his  staff,  that  drives  his  herd  astray. 
Him  beat  so  sore,  that  life  and  sense  did 

much  dismay. 

xxxir. 
The  whiles  the  piteous  lady  u]5  did  rise, 
Ruffled  and  foully  raid  with  filthy  soil, 
Andblubb'red  face  with  tears  of  her  fair  e3es; 
Her  heart  nigh  broken  was  with  weary  toil. 
To  save  herself  from  that  outrageous  spoil : 
But  when  she  looked  up,  to  weet  what  wight 
Had  her  from  so  infamous  fact  assoil'd. 
For  shame,  but  more  from  fear  of  his  grim 
sight,  [shright. 

Down  in  her  lap  she  hid  her  face,  and  loudly 

XXXIII. 

Herself  not  saved  yet  from  danger  dread 
She  thought,  but  changed  from  one  to  other 

fear  : 
Like  as  a  fearful  partridge,  that  is  fled. 
From  thesharphawkwhichherattacked  near. 
And  falls  to  ground  to  seek  for  succour  there, 
\\'hereas  the  hungry  spaniels  she  does  spy 
With  greedy  jaws  her  ready  for  to  tear  : 
In  such  distress  and  sad  perplexity         [by. 
\\'as  Florimell,  w  hen  Pf  oteus  she  did  see  her 


XXXIV. 

But  he  endeavoured  w  ith  speeches  mild 
Her  to  recomfort,  and  accourage  bold, 
Bidding  her  fear  no  more  her  foeman  vild, 
Nor  doubt  himself;  and  who  he  was  her  told  : 
Yet  all  that  could  not  from  affright  her  hold, 
Ne  to  recomfort  her  at  all  prevail'd  ; 
For  her  faint  heart  was  with  the  frozen  cold 
Benumb'd  so  inly  that  her  wits  nigh  fail'd. 
And  all  her  senses  with  abashment  quite 
were  quail'd. 

XXXV. 

Her  up  betwi.xt  his  rugged  hands  he  rear'd, 
I  And  with  his  frory  lips  full  softly  kiss'd. 
Whiles  the  cold  icicles  from  his  rough  beard 
Dropped  adow  n  upon  her  ivory  breast  : 
Vet  he  himself  so  busily  addrest. 
That  her  out  of  astonishment  he  wrought  ; 
And,  out  of  that  same  fisher's  filthy  nest 
Removing  her,  into  his  cliaret  brought. 
And  there  with  many  gentle  terms  her  fair 
besought. 

I  XXXVI. 

i  But  that  old  lecher,  which  w  ith  bold  assault 
I  I'hat  beauty  durst  presume  to  violate, 
!  He  cast  to  punish  for  his  heinous  fault  : 
:  Then  took  he  him  yet  trembling  sith  of  late 
\  And  tied  behind  his  charet,  to  aggrate 
j  The  virgin  whom  he  had  abused  so  sore  ; 

So  dragg'd  him  through  the  waves  in  scorn- 
'  ful  state, 

;  And  after  cast  him  up  upon  the  shore  ; 

But  Florimell  with  him  unto  his  bow'rhebore. 

XXXVII. 

His  bow'r  is  in  the  bottom  of  the  main, 
j  Under  a  migluy  rock  gainst  which  do  rave 
I  The  roaring  billows  in  their  proud  disdain, 
I  That  with  the  angry  working  of  the  wave 
I  Therein  is  eaten  out  an  hollow  cave,    [keen 
i  That  seems  rough  mason's  hand  with  engines 
I  Had  long  while  laboured  it  to  engrave  : 
I  Therewashiswonne  ;  nelivingwight  was  seen 

Save  one  old  nymph,  hight  Panope,  to  keep 
'  it  clean. 

XXXVIII. 

Thither  he  brought  the  sorry  Florimell, 
'  And  entertained  her  the  best  he  might, 

(And  Panop^  her  entertain'd  eke  well, ) 
I  As  an  immortal  mote  a  mortal  wight, 

To  win  her  liking  unto  his  delight : 
j  With  flattering  words  he  sw-eetly  wooed  her, 
;  And  offered  fair  gifts  t'  allure  her  sight  ; 
'  But  she  both  offers  and  the  offerer 

Despised,  and  all  thefawning  of  the  flatterer, 

■  XXXIX. 

\  Daily  he  tempted  her  with  this  or  that, 
And  never  suffred  her  to  be  at  rest : 
But  evermore  she  him  refused  flat. 
And  all  his  feigned  kindness  did  detest ; 
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So  firmly  slie  had  sealed  up  her  breast. 
Sometimes  he  boasted  that  a  god  he  hight ; 
But  she  a  mortal  creature  loved  best : 
Then  he  would  makehimself  a  mortal  wight ; 
But  then  she  said  she  loved  none  but  a 
Faery  knight. 

XL. 

Then  like  a  Faery  knight  himself  he  dress'd  ; 
For  every  shape  on  him  he  could  endue  : 
Then  like  a  king  he  was  to  her  express'd 
And  off  red  kingdoms  unto  her  in  view, 
To  be  his  leman  and  his  lad\'  true  : 
But,  when  all  this  he  nothing  saw  prevail, 
With  harder  means  he  cast  her  to  subdue, 
And  with  sharp  threats  her  often  did  assail, 
So  thinking  for    to    make    her    stubborn 
coiu-age  quail. 

XLI. 

To  dreadful  shapes  he  did  himself  transform ; 
Now  like  a  giant  ;  now  like  to  a  fiend  ; 
Then  like  a  centaur  ;  then  like  to  a  storm. 
Raging  within  the  waves:  thereby  he  ween'd 
Her  will  to  win  unto  his  wished  end : 
But  wh-^n  with  fear,  nor  favour,  nor  with  all 
He  else  could  do,  he  saw  himself  esteem'd, 
Down  in  a  dungeon  deep  he  let  her  fall, 
And  threat' ned  there  to  make  her  his  eternal 
thrall. 

XLir. 
Eternal  thraldom  was  to  her  more  lief 
Than  loss  of  chastity,  or  change  of  love  : 
Die  had  she  rather  in  tormenting  grief 
Than  any  should  of  falseness  her  reprove, 
Or  looseness  that  she  lightly  did  remove. 
Most  virtuous  virgin  !  glory  be  thy  meed, 
And  crown  of  heavenly  praise  with  saints 

above,  [deed 

Wliere  most  sweet  hymns  of  this  thy  famous 
Are  still  amongst  them  sung,  that  far  my 

rhymes  exceed. 

XLiri. 
Fit  song  of  angels  carolled  to  be  ! 
But  yet  \s  hatso  my  feeble  Muse  can  frame, 
Shall  be  t'  advance  thy  goodly  chastity. 
And  to  enroll  thy  memorable  name 
In  th'  heart  of  every  honourable  dame. 
That  they  thy  virtuous  deeds  may  imitate, 
And  be  partakers  of  thy  endless  fame. 
It  irks  me  leave  thee  in  this  woful  state, 
To  tell  of  Satyrane  where  I  him  left  of  late  : 

XL  IV. 

Who  having  ended  with  that  Squire  of  Dames 
A  long  discourse  of  his  adventures  vain, 
The  which  himself  than  ladies  more  defame. 
And  finding  not  th'  hyena  to  be  slain, 
With  that  same  squire  relumed  back  again 
To  his  first  way  •  Andj  as  they  forvy^ard  went, 


They  spied  a  knight  far  pricking  on  the  plain, 
As  if  he  were  on  some  adventure  bent, 
And  in  his  port  appeared  manly  hardiment, 

XLV. 

Sir  Satyrane  him  towards  did  address, 

To  weet  what  wight  he  was,  and  what  his 

quest  : 
And,  coming  nigh,  eftsooneshegan  toguess 
Both  by  the  burning  heart  which  on  his  breast 
He  bare,  and  by  the  colours  in  his  crest. 
That  Paridell  it  was  :  Tho  to  him  yode, 
And,  him  saluting  as  beseemed  best, 
Gan  first  inquire  of  tidings  far  abroad  ; 
And  afterwards  on  what  adventure  now  he 

rode. 

XLvr. 
Who  thereto  answering  said  ;  "  The  tidings 

bad, 
Wliich  now  in  Faery  Court  all  men  do  tell, 
Which  turned  hath  great  mirth  to  mourning 

sad 
Is  the  late  ruin  of  proud  Marinell, 
And  sudden  parture  of  fair  Florimell 
To  find  him  forth  :  and  after  lier  are  gone 
All  the  brave  knights,  that  do  in  arms  excel 
To  safeguard  her  ywand'red  all  alone  ; 
Amongst  the  rest  my  lot  (unworthy)  is  to  be 

one." 

XLvn. 
"Ah  !  gentle  knight,"  said  then  Sir  Sat^^ane, 
"  Thy  labour  all  is  lost,  I  greatly  dread, 
That  hast  a  thankless  service  on  thee  ta'en. 
And  off' rest  sacrifice  unto  the  dead  : 
For  dead,  I  surely  doubt,  thou  mayst  aread 
Henceforth  for  ever  Florimell  to  be  : 
That  all  the  noble  Knights  of  Maidenhead, 
Which  heradored,  may  sore  repent  with  me. 
And  all  fair  ladies  may  for  ever  sorry  be." 

XLVIII. 

Which  words  when  Paridell  had  heard,  his 
hue  [be : 

Gan  greatly  change  and  seem'd  dismay'd  to 
Then  said  ;  "  Fair  sir,  how  may  I  ween  it  true, 
That  ye  do  tell  in  such  uncertainty  ? 
Or  speak  ye  of  report,  or  did  ye  see    [sore? 
Just  cause  of  dread,  that  makes  thee  doubt  so 
For  perdy  else  how  mote  it  ever  be. 
That  ever  hand  should  dare  for  to  engore 
Her  noble  blood !   The  heavens  such  cruelty 
abhor." 

XLIX. 

"  These  eyes  did  see  that  they  will  ever  rue 
T"  have  seen,"  quoth  he,  "whenas  a  mon- 
strous beast 
The  palfrey  whereon  she  did  travel  slew. 
And  of  his  bowels  made  his  bloody  feast : 
Which  speaking  token  showeth  at  the  least 
Her  certain  loss,  if  not  her  sure  decay  : 
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'Besides,  that  more  suspicion  increased, 
I  found  her  f^olden  girdle  cast  astray, 
Distain'd  witli  dirt  and  blood,  as  relic  of  the 

prey." 

L. 
"  Ah  me  !  "  said  Paridell,  "  the  signs  be  sad, 
And,  butGodturn  thesame  to  good  soothsay. 
That  lady's  safety  is  sore  to  be  drad  : 
Yet  will  I  not  forsake  my  forward  way. 
Till  trial  do  more  certain  truth  bewray." 
"Fair  sir,"  quoth  he,   "well  may  it  you 

succeed  ! 
Ne  long  shall  Satyrane  beliind  you  stay  : 
But  to  the  rest,  which  in  this  quest  proceed. 
My  labour  add,  and  be  partaker  of  their 

speed." 

LI. 

"  Ye  noble  knights,"  said  then  the  Squire 

of  Dames,  [pains  ! 

"Well  may  ye  speed  in  so   praiseworthy 

But  sith  the  sun  now  'gins  to  slake  his  beams 


In  dewy  vapours  of  the  western  main. 
And  loose  the  team  out  of  his  weary  wain, 
Mote  not  mislike  you  also  to  abate 
Your  zealous  haste  till  morrow  nc:\t  again 
Both  light  of  heaven  and  strength  oi"  men 
relate:  [your  gate." 

Which  if  ye  please,  to  yonder  castle  turn 

LII. 
That  counsel  pleased  well  ;  so  all  yfere 
Forth  marched  to  a  castle  them  before  ; 
Where  soon  arriving  they  restrained  were 
Of  ready  entrance,  which  ought  evermore 
To  errant  knights  be  common  :  Wondrous 

sore  [squire 

Thereat  displeased  they  were,  till  that  young 
Gan  them  inform  the  cause  why  that  same 

door 
Was  shut  to  all  which  lodging  did  desire  : 
The  which  to  let  you  wect  will  further  time 

require. 


CANTO   IX. 


Malbecco  will  no  strange  Knights  host, 

For  peevish  jealousy  : 
Paridell  jousts  with  Dritomart : 

Both  show  their  ancestrj-. 


Redoubted  kniglits  and  honourable  dames, 
To  whom  I  level  all  my  labours'  end, 
Right  sore  I  fear  lest  w  ith  unworthy  blames 
This  odious  argiunent  my  rhymes  should 

shend. 
Or  ought  your  goodly  patience  offend, 
^\'hiles  of  a  wanton  lady  I  do  write,     [blend 
Which   with   her   loose  incontinence  doth 
The  shining  glory  of  your  sovereign  light  ; 
And  knighthood  foul  defaced  by  a  faithless 

knight. 

ir. 
But  never  let  th'  cnsample  of  the  bad 
Oftend  the  good  :  for  good,  by  paragon 
Of  evil,  may  more  notably  be  rad  ;  [attone  : 
.vs  white  seems  fairer  match'd  with  black 
Xe  all  are  shamed  by  ihe  fault  of  one  : 
For  lo !  in  heaven,  whereas  all  goodness  is 
Amongst  the  angels,  a  whole  legion 
Of  wicked  sprights  did  fall  from  happy  bliss. 
What  wonder  then  if  one,  of  women  all,  did 

miss. 

III. 
Then  listen,  lordings,  if  ye  list  to  weet 
The  cause  why  Satyrane  and  Paridell 
^ilote  not  be  entcrtain'd,  as  seemed  meet. 
Into  that  castle,  as  that  squire  does  tell. 
"  Therein  a  cank'red  crabbed  carle  does 

dwell. 


That  has  no  skill  of  court  nor  courtesy. 
Xe  cares  what  men  say  of  him  ill  or  well  : 
For  all  his  days  he  drowns  in  privity, 
Yet  has  full  large  to  live  and  spend  at  Uberty. 

IV. 
"  But  all  his  mind  is  set  on  mucky  pelf. 
To  hoard  up  heaps  of  evil-gotten  mass, 
For  which  he  others  wrongs,  and  wrecks 

himself : 
Yet  is  he  linked  to  a  lovely  lass, 
Whose  beauty  doth  her  bounty  far  sur- 
pass ; 
The  wliich  to  him  both  far  unequal  years 
And  also  far  unlike  conditions  has  ; 
For  she  does  joy  to  play  amongst  her  peers. 
And   to  be  free  from  hard  restraint  and 
jealous  fears. 

V. 
' '  But  he  is  old,  and  withered  like  hay, 
Unfit  fair  lady's  service  to  supply  ; 
The  privy  guilt  whereof  makes  him  alway, 
Suspect  her  truth,  and  keep  continual  spy 
Upon  her  with  his  other  blinked  eye  ; 
Xe  suff 'reth  he  resort  of  living  wight 
Approach  to  her,  ne  keep  her  company. 
But  in  close  bow'r  her  mews  from  all  men's 

sight, 
Deprived  of  kindly  joy  and  natural  delight. 
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\\. 
"  Malbccco  he,  and  HcUenore  she  hight  ; 
Unfitly  \okcd  togctlicr  in  one  team. 
Tliat  is  the  cause  w  hy  never  any  knight 
Is  suff  red  here  to  enter,  but  he  seem 
Such  as   no  doubt  of  him  he  need   mis- 
deem." 
Thereat  Sir  Satyrane  gan  smile,  and  say  ; 
"  ICxtremely  mad  the  man  I  surely  deem 
That  weens,  with  watch  and  hard  restraint, 
to  stay  [astray. 

A  woman's  will  which  is  disposed  to  go 

vir. 

"  In  vain  he  fears  that  which  he  cannot 

shun : 
For  who  wots  not,  that  woman's  subtleties 
Can  guilen  Argus,  when  she  list  misdone? 
It  is  not  iron  bands,  nor  hundred  eyes. 
Nor  brazen  walls,  nor  many  wakeful  spies, 
That  can  withhold  her  wilful  wand'ring  feet ; 
But  fast  goodwill,  with  gentle  courtesies. 
And  timely  service  to  her  pleasures  meet, 
May  her  perhaps  contain  that  else  would 

algates  fleet." 

VIII. 

"  Then  is  he  not  more  mad,"  said  Paridell, 
"  That  hath  himself  unto  such  service  sold, 
In  doleful  thraldom  all  his  days  to  dwell? 
l-'or  sure  a  fool  I  do  him  firmly  hold,  [gold. 
That  loves  his  fetters,  though  they  were  of 
But  why  do  we  devise  of  other's  ill, 
WTiiles  thus  we  suffer  this  same  dotard  old 
To  keep  us  out  in  scorn,  ofhis  own  will,  [kill?" 
And  rather  do  not  ransack  all,  and  himself 

IX. 

'■  Nay,  let  us  first,"  said  Satyrane,  "entreat 
The  man  by  gentle  means,  to  let  us  in  ; 
And  afterwards  affray  with  cruel  threat. 
Ere  that  we  to  efforce  it  do  begin  : 
Then,  if  all  fail,  we  will  by  force  it  win, 
And  eke  reward  the  wretch  for  his  mesprise, 
As  may  be  worthy  of  his  heinous  sin. "   [rise, 
That  counsel   pleased  :  Then  Paridell  did 
And  to  the  castle-gate  approach'd  in  quiet 
wise : 

X. 

Whereat  soft  knocking  entrance  he  desired. 
The  good  man's  self,  which  then  the  porter 

play'd, 
Him  answered,  that  all  were  now  retired 
Unto  their  rest,  and  all  the  keys  convey'd 
Unto  their  master  who  in  bed  was  laid, 
That   none   him   durst   av.akc   out  of  his 

dream. 
And  therefore  them  of  patiencegentlypray'd. 
Then  Paridell  began  to  change  his  theme, 
And  threat'ned  him  with  force  and  punish- 
ment extreme. 


XI. 

But  all  in  vain  ;  for  nought  motohim  relent  : 
And  now  so  long  before  the  wicket  fast 
They  waited,  that  the  night  was  forward 

spent, 
And  the  fair  welkin  foully  overcast 
(jan  blowen  up  a  bitter  stormy  blast, 
With  show'r  and  hail  so  horrible  and  dread, 
That  this  fair  many  were  compell'd  at  last 
To  fly  for  succour  to  a  little  shed,    [ordered. 
To  which  beside  the  gate  for  swine  was 

XII. 

It  fortuned,  soon  after  they  were  gone. 
Another    knight,    whom     tempest    thither 

brought, 
Came  to  that  castle,  and  with  earnest  moan. 
Like  as   the  rest,   late   entrance  dear  be- 
sought ; 
But,  like  so  as  the  rest,  he  pray'd  for  nought ; 
P'or  flatly  he  of  entrance  was  refused  : 
Sorely  thereat  he  was  displeased,  and  thought 
How  to  avenge  himself  so  sure  abused. 
And  evermore  the  carle  of  courtesy  accused. 

XIII. 

But,  to  avoid  th'  intolerable  stowre. 

He  was  compell'd  to  seek  some  refuge  near, 

And  to  that  shed,  to  shroud  him  from  the 

show'r,  [whyleare. 

He   came,   which  full  of  guests  he  found 
So  as  he  was  not  let  to  enter  there  : 
Whereat  he  gan  to  wax  exceeding  wroth. 
And  swore  that  he  would  lodge  with  them 

yfere 
Or  them  dislodge,  all  were  they  lief  or  loth  ; 
And  so  defied  them  each,  and  so  defied  them 

both, 

XIV. 
Both  were  full  loth  to  leave  that  needful  tent, 
And  both  full  loth  in  darkness  to  debate  ; 
Yet  both  full  lief  him  lodging  to  have  lent, 
And  both  full  lief  his  boasting  to  abate  : 
But  chiefly  Paridell  his  heart  did  grate 
To  hear  him  threaten  so  despitefuUy, 
As  if  he  did  a  dog  in  kennel  rate 
That  durst  not  bark  :  and  rather  had  he  die 
Than,  when  he  was  defied,  in  coward  corner 
lie. 

XV. 

Tho,  hastily  remounting  to  his  steed. 
He  forth  issued  ;  like  as  a  boistrous  wind. 
Which  in  th'  earth's  hollow  caves  hath  long 

ben  hid 
And  shut  up  fast  within  her  prisons  blind. 
Makes  the  huge  element,  against  her  kind. 
To  move  and  tremble  as  it  were  aghast. 
Until  that  it  an  issue  forth  may  find  ;  [blast 
Then  forth  it  breaks,  and  with  his  furious 
Confounds  both  land  and  secis,  and  skies 

doth  overcast. 
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XVI. 

Their  steel-head  spears  they  strongly  couch'd 

and  met 
Together  w  ith  impetuous  rage  and  force, 
That  with  the  terror  of  their  fierce  affret 
Tliey  rudely  drove  to  ground  both  man  and 

horse, 
That  each  awhile  lay  like  a  senseless  corse. 
But  Paridell  sore  bruised  with  the  blow- 
Could  notarise,  tiiecountercliangeto  scorse  ; 
Till   that   young   squire   him   reared   from 

below  ;  [about  him  throw. 

Then  drew  he  his  bright  sword,  and  gan 

XVII. 

But  Satyrane  forth  stepping  did  them  stay, 
And  with  fair  treaty  pacified  their  ire  :  j^fray, 
Then,  wlien  they  were  accorded  from  the 
Against  that  castle's  lord  they  gan  conspire, 
To  heap  on  him  due  vengeance  for  his  hire. 
They  been  agreed,  and  to  the  gates  they  go 
To  burn  the  same  with  unquenchable  fire, 
And  that  uncourteous  carle,  their  common 
foe,  [woe. 

To  do  foul  death  to  die,  or  wrap  in  grievous 

XVIII. 

Malbecco  seeing  them  resolved  indeed 
To  fiame  the  gates,  and  hearmg  them  to  call 
For  fire  in  earnest,  ran  with  fearful  speed, 
And,  to  them  calling  from  the  castle  wall. 
Besought  them  humbly,  him  to  bear  withal. 
As  ignorant  of  servants'  bad  abuse 
And  slack  attendance  unto  strangers'  call, 
The  knights  were  willing  all  things  to  excuse. 
Though  nought  believed,  and  entrance  late 
did  not  refuse. 

XIX. 

They  been  ybrought  into  a  comely  bow'r. 
And  served  of  all  things  that  mote  needful  be  ; 
Yet  secretly  their  host  did  on  them  lour. 
And  welcom'd  more  for  fear  than  charity  ; 
But  they  dissembled  what  they  did  not  see 
And  welcomed  themselves.     Each  gan  un- 

dight 
Their  garments  wet,  and  weary  armour  free. 
To  dry  themselves  by  Vulcan's  flaming  light. 
And  eke  their  lately  bruised  parts  to  bring  in 

plight. 

XX. 

And  eke  that  stranger  knight  amongst  the  rest 
Was  for  like  need  enforced  to  disarray  : 
Tho,  whenas  vailed  was  her  lofty  crest. 
Her  golden  locks,  that  were  in  trammels  gay 
Upbounden,  did  themselves  adown  display 
And  raught   unto   her   heels  ;    like   sunny 

beams,  [stay. 

That  in  a  cloud  their  light  did  long  time 
Their    vapour   vaded,    show   their   golden 

gleams,  [persant  streams. 

And  through  the  azure  air  shoot  forth  their 


XXT. 

Siic  also  doft  lier  heavy  liabergcon, 
Which  the  fair  feature  of  her  limbs  did  hide  ; 
And  her  well-plighted  frock,  which  she  did 

won'. 
To  tuck  about  her  .short  w  hen  she  did  ride. 
She  low  let  fall,  that  flow'd  from  her  lank 

side 
Down  to  her  foot  with  careless  modesty. 
Then  of  them  all  she  plainly  was  espied 
To  be  a  woman-wight,  unwist  to  be. 
The  fairest  woman-wight  tliat  ever  eye  did 

see. 

XXII. 

Like  as  Bellona  (being  late  return'd 
From  slaughter  of  the  giants  conquered  ; 
Where  proud  Encelade,  whose  wide  nostrils 

burn'd 
With  breathed  flames  like  to  a  furnace  red, 
Transfixed  with  her  spear  down  tumbled 

dead 
From  top  of  Hemus  by  him  heaped  high,) 
Hath  loosed  licr  helmet  from  her  lofty  head, 
And  her  Gorgonian  shield  gins  to  untie 
From  her  left  arm,  to  rest  in  glorious  victory. 

XXIII. 

Which  whenas  they  beheld,  they  smitten  were 
With  great  amazement  of  so  wondrous  sight ; 
And  each  on  other,  and  they  all  on  her, 
Stood  gazing  ;  as  if  sudden  great  affright 
Had  them  surprised  :  At  last  avising  right 
Her  goodly  personage  and  glorious  hue, 
Which   they  so  much    mistook,  they  took 

delight 
In  their  first  error,  and  yet  still  anew 
With  wonder  of  her  beauty  fed  their  hungry 

view. 

XXIV. 

Yet  n'ote  their  hungry  view  be  satisfied. 

But,  seeing,  still  the  more  desired  to  see, 

And  ever  firmly  fixed  did  abide 

In  contemplation  of  divinity  : 

But  most  they  marvell'd  at  her  chivalry 

And  noble  prowess,  which  they  had  approved, 

That  much  thcvfain'd  to  know  who  she  mote 

be: 
Yet  none  of  all  them  her  thereof  amoved  ; 
Yet  every  one  her  liked,  and  every  one  her 

loved. 

xxv. 
And  Paridell,  though  partly  discontent 
With  his  late  fall  and  foul  indignity, 
Yet  was  soon  won  his  malice  to  relent. 
Through  gracious  regard  of  her  fair  eve, 
And  knightly  worth  which  lie  too  late  did  tr}', 
Yet  tried  did  adore.     Supper  was  dight  ; 
Then  they  Malbecco  pray'd  of  courtesy. 
That  of  his  lady  they  might  have  the  sight 
And  company  at  meat,  to  do  them  more 

delight. 
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XXVI, 
Rut  he,  to  shift  their  curious  request, 
Uancausen  whv  she  could  not  come  in  place ; 
Her  crazed  health,  her  late  recourse  to  rest, 
And  humid  evening  ill  for  sick  folks  case  : 
But  none  of  those  excuses  could  take  place  ; 
Ne  would  they  eat,  till  she  in  presence  came  : 
She  came  in  presence  with  right  comely  grace. 
And  fairly  them  saluted,  as  became. 
And  shovv'd  herself  in  all  a  gentle  courteous 
dame. 

XXVII. 

Tliey  sate  to  meat ;  and  Satyrane  his  chance 
Was  her  before,  and  Paridell  beside  ; 
But  he  himself  sate  looking  still  askance 
Gainst  Britomart,  and  ever  closely  eyed 
Sir  Satvrane,  that  glances  might  not  glide  ; 
But  his"  blind  eye,  that  sided  Paridell, 
All  his  demeanour  from  his  sight  did  hide : 
On  her  fair  face  so  did  he  feed  his  fill, 
And  sent  close  messages  of  love  to  her  at  will : 

XXVIII. 

And  ever  and  anon,  when  none  was  ware, 
With  speaking  looks,  tliat  close  embassage 

bore, 
He  roved  at  her,  and  told  his  secret  care  ; 
For  all  that  art  he  learned  had  of  yore  : 
Ne  was  she  ignorant  of  that  lewd  lore, 
But  in  his  eve  his  meaning  wisely  read, 
And  with  the  like  him  answer'd  evermore  ; 
She  sent  at  him  one  fiery  dart,  whose  head 
Empois'ned  was  %nth  privy  lust  and  jealous 

dread. 

XXIX. 

He  from  that  deadly  throw  made  no  defence. 
But  to  the  wound  his  weak  heart  open'd  wide  : 
'J  he  wicked  engine  through  false  influence, 
Past  through  his  eyes,  and  secretly  did  ghde 
Into  Lis  heart,  which  it  did  sorely  gryde. 
But  nothing  new  to  him  was  that  same  pain, 
No  pain  at  all  ;  for  he  so  oft  had  tried 
The  pow'r  thereof,  and  loved  so  oft  in  vain, 
That  thing  of  course  he  counted,  love  to 
entertain. 

XXX. 

Thenceforth  to  her  he  sought  to  intinnte 
His  inward  grief,  by  means   to   him  we'l 

known  : 
Nov/  Bacchus'  fruit  out  of  the  silver  plate 
He  on  the  table  dash'd,  as  overthrown, 
Or  of  the  fruitful  liquor  overflown  ; 
And  by  the  dancing  bubbles  did  divine, 
Or  ihe'rein  write  to  1-t  his  love  be  shown. 
Which  well  she  read  out  of  the  learned  line: 
A  sac.-^amcnt  profane  in  myster\'  of  wine. 

XXXI. 

And,  whenso  of  his   hand  tlie  pledge  she 

rauglit, 
Tlie  guilty  cup  she  feigned  to  mistake, 


And  in  her  lap  did  shed  her  idle  draught, 
Showing  desire  her  inw  ard  flame  to  slake. 
By  such  close  signs  they  secret  way  did  make 
Unto  their  wills,  andoneeye's  watch  escape  : 
Two  eyes  him  needeth,  for  to  watch  and  wake, 
Wlio  lovers  will  deceive.  Thus  was  the  ape. 
By  their  fair  handling,  put  into  Malbecco's 
cape. 

XXXII. 

Now,  when  of  meats  and  drinks  they  had 

their  fill, 
Purpose  was  moved  by  that  gentle  dame 
Unto  those  knights  adventurous,  to  tell 
Of  deeds  of  arms  which  unto  them  became, 
And  every  one  his  kindred  and  his  name. 
Then  Paridell,  in  whom  a  kindly  pride 
Of  gracious  speech  and  skill  his  words  to 

frame 
Abounded,  being  glad  of  so  fit  tide 
Him  to  commend  to  her,  thus  spake,  of  all 

well  eyed. 

XXXIII. 

"  Troy,  thatartnownoughtbutanidlenarae. 
And  in  thine  ashes  buried  low  dosi  lie. 
Though  whylome  far  much  greater  than  thy 

fame, 
Before  that  angry  Gods  and  cruel  sky 
Upon  thee  heap'd  a  direful  destiny  ; 
What  boots  it  boast  thy  glorious  descent, 
And  fetch  from  heaven  thy  great  genealog}', 
Sith  all  thy  worthy  praises  being  blent 
Their  offspring  hath  embased,   and  later 

glory  shent  ! 

XXXIV. 

' '  Most  famous  worthy  of  the  world,  by  whom 
Thatwarwas  kindled  which  didTroyinflame, 
And  stately  tow'rs  of  Ilion  whylome 
Brought  unto  baleful  ruin  was  by  name 
Sir  Paris  far  renown' d  through  noble  fame, 
Who,  through  great  prowess  and  bold  hardi- 
ness, 
From  Lacedcemon  fetch'd  the  fairest  dame 
Thatever  Greece  did  boast,  or  knight  possess, 
Whom   Venus  to  him   gave   for   meed   of 
worthiness  ; 

XXXV. 

"  Fair  Helen,  flow'r  of  beauty  excellent. 
And  garland  of  the  mighty  conquerors. 
That  madest  many  ladies  dear  lament 
The  heavy  loss  of  their  brave  paramours. 
Which  they  far  off  beheld  from  Trojan  tow'rs, 
And  saw  the  fields  of  fair  Scamander  strown 
With  carcasses  of  noble  warriors 
Whose  fruitless  lives  were  under  furrow  sown , 
And  Xanihus'  sandy  banks  with  blood  all 
overflown  ! 

XXXVI. 
"  From  him  my  lineage  I  derive  aright. 
Who  long  before  the  ten  years' siege  of  Troy, 
Whiles  yet  on  Ida  he  a  shepherd  higlit. 
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On  fair  Enone  got  a  lovely  boy, 
Whom,  for  remembrance  of  licr  passed  joy, 
SIic,  of  his  father,  I'arius  did  name; 
Who,  after  Greeks  did  Priam's  realm  destroy, 
Gath'red  the  Trojan  relics  saved  from  flame. 
And  with  them  sailing  thence,  to  isle  of 
Paros  came. 

XXXVII. 

"  That  was  byhim  call'd  Paros,  which  before 
Hight  Xausa ;  there  he  many  years  did  reign. 
And  built  Xausicle  by  the  Pontic  shore  ; 
The  which  he  dying  left  next  in  remain 
To  Paridas  his  son. 

From  whom  1  Paridell  by  kin  descend  : 
Rut,  for  fair  ladies'  love  and  glory's  gain, 
My  native  soil  have  left,  my  days  to  spend 
In   seeing   deeds   of    arms,   my   life's   and 
labour's  end.  " 

XXXVIII. 

\\'hcnas  the  noble  Britomart  heard  tell 
Of  Trojan  wars  and  Priam's  city  sack'd, 
(The  rueful  story  of  Sir  Paridell,) 
She  was  impassion'd  at  that  piteous  act, 
With  zealous  envy  of  Greeks'  cruel  fact 
Against  that  nation,  from  whose  race  of  old 
She  heard  that  she  was  lineally  extract  : 
For  noble  Britons  sp:ang  from  Trojans  bold, 
And  Tro}novant  was    built  of  old  Troy's 
ashes  cold. 

XXXIX. 

Then  sighing  soft  awhile,  at  last  she  thus  : 
"  O  lamentable  fall  of  famous  to^\■^, 
Which  rtign'd  so  many  years  victorious. 
And  of  all  Asia  bore  the  sovereign  crown. 
In  one  sad  night  consumed  and  throwen 

do\\n  ! 
What  stony  heart,  tliat  hears  thy  hapless  fate. 
Is  not  cmpierced  with  deep  compassion, 
And  makes  ensaiiiple  of  man's  wretched  state. 
That  flow'rs  so  fresh  at  mom,  and  fades  at 

evening  late  ! 

XL. 

"  Behold,  sir,  how  your  pitiful  complaint 
Hath  found  another  partner  of  your  pain, 
For  nothing  may  impress  so  dear  constraint, 
As  country's  cause,  and  common  foes' disdain. 
But,  if  it  should  not  grieve  you  back  ajain 
To  turn  your  course,  I  would  to  hear  desire 
V\'hat  to  Eneas  fell ;  sith  that  men  sayne 
He  was  not  in  the  city's  woful  fire 
Consumed,  but  did  himself  to  safety  retire. 

XI.I. 

"  Anchiscs'  son  begot  of  Venus  fair," 
Saidhe,  "outof  the  flames  for  safcguardfled. 
And  with  a  remnant  did  to  sea  repair; 
^^'he^e  he,  througli  fatal  error  long  was  led 
Full  many  years,  and  weetless  wandered 
Fro- •!  shore  to  shore  amongst  theEvbic  sands, 


Ere  rest  he  found  :  Much  there  he  suffered, 
And  many  per.ls  past  in  foreign  lands. 
To  save  his  people  sad  from  victor's  venge- 
ful hands : 

XLII. 

"  At  last  in  Eatium  he  did  arrive, 
Where  he  with  cruel  war  was  entertain'd 
Of  th'  inland  folk  which  sought  him  back  to 

drive 
Till  he  with  old  Eatinus  was  constrain'd. 
To  contract  wedlock,  so  the  fates  ordain'd  ; 
Wedlock  contract  in  blood,  and  eke  in  blood 
Accomplished;  that  many  dear  complain'd: 
The  rival  slain,  the  victor  (through  the  flood 
Escaped  hardly)  hardly  praised  his  wedlock 

good. 

XLIII. 

"  Yet,  after  all,  he  victor  did  survive. 
And  with  Eatinus  did  the  kingdom  part : 
But  after,  when  both  nations  gan  to  strive 
Into  their  names  the  title  to  convart. 
His  son  liilus  did  from  thence  depart 
\Mth  all  the  warlike  youth  of  Trojans' blood 
And  in  long  Alba  placed  his  throne  apart  ; 
Where  fair  it  flourished  and  long  time  stood, 
Till    Romulus,    renewing   it,    to  Rome  re- 
moved." 

XLIV. 

"There;  there,"  said  Britomart,    "afresh 

appear'd 
The  glory  of  the  later  world  to  spring. 
And  Troy  agahi  out  of  her  dust  was  rear'd 
To  sit  in  second  seat  of  sovereign  king 
Of  all  tl:e  world,  under  her  governing. 
But  a  third  kingdom  yet  is  to  arise 
Out  of  the  Trojans'  scattered  offspring. 
That  all  in  glory  and  great  enterprize, 
Both  first  and    second  Troy  shall  dare  to 

equalise. 

XLV. 

"  It  Troynovant  is  hight,  that  with  the  waves 
Of  wealthy  Thamis  washed  is  along, 
L'pon  whose  stubborn  neck  (whereat  he  raves 
\\'ith  roaring   rage,  and  sore  himself  does 

throng,  [strong, ) 

That  all    men   fear   to   tempt    his   billows 
She  fast'ned  hath  her  foot  ;  which  stands  so 

high 
That  it  a  wonder  of  the  world  is  song 
In  foreign  lands  ;  and  all,  which  passen  by. 
Beholding  it  from  far  do  think  it  threats 

the  sky. 

XLvr. 
"  The  Trojan  Brute  did  first  that  city  found, 
And  Highgate  made  the  meare  thereof  by 

West, 
And  Overt-gate  by  North  :  that  is  the  bound 
Toward  the  land  ;  two  rivers  bound  the  rest. 
So  huge  a  scope  at  first  him  seemed  best. 
To  be  the  compass  of  liis  kingdom's  seat  : 
So  huge  a  mind  could  not  in  les-er  rest, 
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Ne  in  small  nicares  contain  his  glory  great, 
That  Albion  had  conquor'd  first  by  warlike 
feat.  ' 

XLVII. 

"Ah,  fairest  lady-kniglit,"  said  Paridell, 
"  Pardon,  I  pray,  my  heedless  oversight, 
Who  had  forgot  that  whylome  I  heard  tell 
From  aged  Mnemon  ;  for  my  witsbeen  light. 
Indeed  he  said,  if  I  remember  right. 
That  of  the  antique  Trojan  stock  there  grew 
Another  plant,    that  raught    to  wondrous 

height. 
And  fiir  abroad  his  mighty  branches  threw 
Into  the  utmost  angle  of  the  world  he  knew. 

XLVII  I. 

"  For  that  same  Brute,  whom  much  he  did 

advance 
In  all  his  speech,  was  Sylvius  his  son, 
\Miom  having  slain  through  luckless  arrow's 

glance. 
He  fled  for  fear  of  that  he  had  misdone. 
Or  else  for  shame,  so  foul  reproach  to  shun  ; 
And  with  him  led  to  sea  a  youthly  train  ; 
\Vhere  weary  wand'ring  they  long  time  did 

wonne. 
And  many  fortunes  proved  in  th' ocean  main, 
And  great  adventures  found,  that  now  were 

long  to  sayne. 

XLTX. 

"At  last  by  fatal  course  they  driven  were 
Into  an  island  spacious  and  broad, 
The  furthest  North  that  did  to  them  appear  : 
\\'hich,  after  rest,  they,  seeking  far  abroad, 
Found  it  the  fittest  soil  for  their  abode. 
Fruitful  of  all  things  fit  for  living  food. 
But  wholly  waste  and  void  of  people's  trode. 
Save  an  huge  nation  of  the  giant's  brood, 
That  fed  on  living  flesh,  and  drank  nien's 
vital  blood. 

L. 

' '  Whom  he,  through  weary  wars  and  labours 

long, 
Subdued  with  loss  of  many  Britons  bold  : 


I  In  which  the  great  Goemagot  of  strong 
:  ("orineus,  and  Coulin  of  Debon  old,  [cold, 
!  Were  overthrow  n  and  laid  on  th'  earth  full 
I  Which  quaked  under  their  so  hideous  mass  : 
I  A  famous  history  to  be  cnroll'd 
I  In  everlasting  monuments  of  brass,  Tp^'^'^. 
That  all  the  antique  worthies'  merits  far  di  J 

I.I. 
"  His  work  great  Troynovant,  his  work  is  eko 
Fair  Lincoln,  both  renowned  far  away; 
That  who  from  East  to  West  will  endlong 

seek 
Cannot  two  fairer  cities  find  this  day, 
Except  Cleopolis  ;  so  heard  I  say  [well 

Old  ^Inemon.     Therefore,  Sir,  I  greet  you 
Your  country  kin  :  and  you  entirely  pray 
Of  pardon  for  the  strife,  which  late  befell 
Betwi.xt  us  both  unknown."  So  ended  Pari- 
dell. 

Lll. 
But  all  the  while  that  he  these  speeches  spent, 
Upon  his  lips  hung  fair  Dame  Hellenore 
With  vigilant  regard  and  due  attent, 
Fasliioning  worlds  of  fancies  evermore 
In  her  frail  wit  that  now  her  quite  forlore  : 
The  whiles  unwares  away  her  wond'ringeye 
And  greedy  ears  her  weak  heart  from  her 

bore : 
Which  he  perceiving,  ever  privily,  [fly. 

In  speaking,  many  false  belgards  at  her  let 

Lilt. 
So  long  these  knights  discoursed  diversely 
Of  strange  affairs,  and  noble  hardiment, 
Which  they  had  past  willi  mickle  jeopardy, 
Thatnowthe humid  nightwas  farforth spent. 
And  heavenly  lamps  were  halfendealeybrent: 
Which  th'  old  man  seeing  well,  who  too  long 

thought 
Every  discourse,  and  every  argument, 
Wliich  by  the  hours  he  measured,  besought 
Them  go  to  rest.    So  all  unto  their  bow'rs 

were  brought. 


CANTO   X. 

Paridell  rapeth  Hellenore ; 

Malbecco  her  pursues  ; 
Finds  amongst  Satyrs,  whence  with  him 

'I'o  turn  she  doth  refuse. 


The  morrow  next,  so  soon  as  Phoebus'  lamp 
Bewrayed  had  the  world  with  early  light, 
And  fresh  Aurora  had  the  shady  damp 
Out  of  the  goodly  heaven  amoved  quite, 
Fair  Britomart  and  that  same  Faery  knight 
Uprose,  forth  on  their  journey  for  to  wend  ; 
But  Paridell  complain'd  that  his  late  fight 


AVhh  Britomart  so  sore  did  him  offend. 
That  ride  he  could  not  till  his  hurts  he  did 
amend. 

II. 
So  forth  they  fared ;  but  hebehind  them  stay'd, 
Maugre  his  host,  who  grudged  grievously 
To  house  a  guest  that  would  ije needs obey'd, 
And  of  his  own  him  left  not  liberty; 
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Might  wanting  measure,  nioveth  suniuedry. 
Two  things  he  feared,  but  tlietliird  was  death; 
That  tierce  young  man's  unruly  mastery  ; 
His  money,  wiiich  lie  loved  as  living  breath  ; 
And  his  fair  wife  whom  honest  long  he  kept 
uneath. 

III. 
But  patience  perforce  ;  he  must  aby 
What  fortune  and  liisfate  on  him  will  lay  : 
Fond  is  the  fear  that  finds  no  remedy, 
Yet  warily  he  wutcheth  every  way. 
By  which  he  feareth  evil  hajjpen  may  ; 
So  th'  evil  thinks  by  watching  to  prevent  : 
Nedoth  he  sufler  her,  nor  night  nor  day. 
Out  of  his  sight  herself  once  to  absent  : 
So  doth  he  punish  her,  and  eke  himself  tor- 
ment. 

IV. 

But  Paridell  kept  better  watch  than  he, 
A  fit  occasion  for  his  turn  to  find.  [see, 

P'alse  love !  why  do  men  say  thou  canst  not 
And  in  their  foolish  fancy  feign  thee  blind. 
That  with  thy  charms  the  sharpest  sight  dost 

bind, 
And  to  thy  will  abuse  ?     Thou  walkest  free, 
And  seest  every  secret  of  the  mind  ; 
Thou  seest  all,  yet  none  at  all  sees  thee  : 
All  that  is  by  the  working  of  thy  deity. 

V. 

So  perfect  in  that  art  was  Paridell, 
That  he  Malbecco's  halfen  eye  did  wile  ; 
His  halfen  eye  he  wiled  wondrous  well, 
And  Hellenore's  both  eyes  did  eke  beguile, 
Both  eyes  and  heart  at  once,  during  the  while 
That  he  there  sojourned  his  wounds  to  heal ; 
That  Cupid's  self  it  seeing,  close  did  smile 
To  weet  how  he  her  love  away  did  steal. 
And  bade  that  none  their  joyous  treason 
should  reveal. 

VI. 

The  learned  lover  lost  no  time  nor  tide 
That  least  advantage  mote  to  him  afford, 
Yet  bore  so  fair  a  sail,  that  none  espied 
His  secret  drift  till  he  laid  her  aboard. 
Whenso  in  open  place  and  common  board 
He  fortuned  her  to  meet,  with  common  speech 
He  courted  her  ;  yet  baited  every  word, 
That  his  ungentle  host  n'ote  him  appeach 
Of  vile  ungentleness  or  hospitage's  breach. 

VII. 

But  when  apart  (if  ever  her  apart 
He  found)  then  his  false  engines  fast  he  plied. 
And  all  the  sleights  unbosom'd  in  his  heart : 
He  sigh'd.  he  sobb'd,  he  swoon'd,  he  perdy 

died, 
And  cast  himself  on  ground  her  fast  beside  : 
Tho  when  again  he  hini  bethought  to  live, 
He  wept,  and  wailed,  and  false  laments  belied, 


Saying,  but  if  she  mercy  would  him  give. 
That  he  mote  algates  die,  yet  did  his  death 
forgive. 

VIII. 

And  otherwhiles  with  amorous  delights 
And  pleasing  toys  he  would  her  entertain  ; 
Now  singing  sweetly  to  surprise  hersprights, 
Now  making  lays  of  love  and  lover's  pain, 
Bransles,  ballads,  virelayes,  and  verses  vain; 
Oft  purposes,  oft  riddles,  he  devised, 
And  thousands  like  which  flowetl  inhisbrain. 
\V'ith  which  he  fed  her  fancy,  and  enticed 
To  take  to  his  new  love,  and  leave  her  old 
despised. 

IX. 

And  everywhere  he  might  and  everywhile 
He  did  her  service  dutiful,  and  sued  [guile  ; 
At  hand  with  humble  pride  and  pleasing 
So  closely  yet,  that  none  but  she  it  view'd, 
Who  well  perceived  all,  and  all  indued. 
Thus  finely  did  he  his  false  nets  dispread. 
With  which  he  many  weak  hearts  had  sub- 
dued 
Of  yore,  and  many  had  ylike  misled  :  [ricd? 
What  wonder  then  if  she  were  likewise  car- 

X. 

No  fort  so  fensible,  no  walls  so  strong, 
But  that  continual  battery  will  rive, 
Or  daily  siege,  through  d'ispurveyance  long 
And  lack  of  rescues,  will  to  parley  drive  ; 
And  peece  that  unto  parley  ear  will  give, 
Will  shortly  yield  itself,  and  will  be  made 
The  vassal  of  the  victor's  will  bilive  : 
That  stratagem  had  oftentimes  assay'd 
This  crafty  paramour,  and  now  it  plain  dis- 

play'd. 

xr. 
For  through  his  traincsheherintrappedhath. 
That  she  her  love  and  heart  hath  w  holly  sold 
To  him  without  regard  of  gain,  or  scath, 
Or  care  of  credit,  or  of  husband  old. 
Whom  she  hath  vow'd  to  dub  a  fair  cuckold. 
Nought  wants  but  time  and  place,  which 

shortly  she 
Devised  hath,  and  to  her  lover  told. 
It  pleased  well  :  so  well  they  both  agree. 
So  ready  ripe  to  ill,  ill  women's  counsels  be. 

XII. 

Dark  was  the  evening,  fit  for  lover's  stealth, 
When  chanced  Malbecco  busy  be  elsewhere, 
She  to  his  closet  went,  where  all  his  wealth 
Lay  hid  ;  thereofshecountlesssums  did  rear, 
The  which  she  meant  av.  \\-  with  her  to  bear ; 
The  rest  she  firfd,  for  spi>;  1  or  for  despite. 
As  Helen,  when  'vhe  saw  aio.t  appear 
The  Trojan  flo^.ics  and  reach  to  heaven's 
height,  [sight. 

Did  clap  her  hands,  and  joyed  at  that  doleful 
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xiir. 


The  second  Helen,  tair  Dame  Hellenore. 
The  whiles  hcrhuslx\ncl  ran  with  sorry  haste 
To  quencli  the  flames  which  she  had  tynde 

before, 
Laughd  at  his  fooUsh  labour  spent  in  \\-aste, 
And  ran  into  her  lover's  anns  right  fast, 
Where  straight  embraced  she  to  him  did  cry 
And  call  aloud  for  help,  ere  help  were  past ; 
l-'or  lo !  that  guest  did  bear  her  forcibly,  i  die. 
And  meant  io  ravish  her,  that  rather  had  to 

XIV, 

The  wTCtched  man  hearing  her  call  for  aid, 
And  ready  seeing  him  with  her  to  fly. 
In  his  disquiet  mind  was  much  dismay'd  ; 
But  when  again  he  backward  cist  his  eye, 
And  Siiw  the  wicked  fire  so  furiously 
Consurae  his  heart,  and  scorch  his  idol's  face, 
He  was  t'aerewith  distressed  diversely, 
Ne  wist  he  how  to  turn,  nor  to  what  place  : 
Was  never  wTClched  man  in  such  a  w  ofui  oisc. 


XV. 

Aye  when  to  him  she  cried,  to  her  he  turn'd, 
And  left  the  fire  :  love,  money  overcame  : 
But,  when  he  marked  how  his  money  burn'd. 
He  left  his  wife  ;  n'.oney  did  love  disclaim  : 
Bolli  was  he  loth  to  lose  his  loved  dame, 
And  loth  to  leave  his  liefest  pelf  behind  ; 
Yet,  sith  he  no'te  save  both,  he  saved  that 
same  [mind. 

Which    \vas    the    dearest  to  his  dungliill 
The  god  of  his  desire,  the  joy  of  misers  blind. 

Thus  whilst  all  things  in  troublous  uproar 

were. 
And  all  men  busy  to  suppress  the  flame. 
The  lo\ing  couple  need  no  rescue  fear. 
But  leisure  liad  and  liberty  to  frame  [claim. 
Their  purposed  flight,  free  from  all  men's  re- 
AndNight,  the  p^itroness  of  love-stealth  f-iir. 
Gave  tiiem  safe  conduct  till  to  end  they  came: 
So  been  they  gone  yfere,  a  wanton  pair 
Of  lovers  loosely  knit,  where  Ust  them  to  re- 
pair. 

XVI  r. 
Soon  as  the  cruel  flames  \-slak6d  were, 
Malbecco.  seeing  how  his  loss  did  he. 
Out  of  the  flames  which  he  had  quench'd 

\v''<  1  lire. 
Into  h.  of  grief  and  jealousy 

Fulldev         ,        ^-ed  was.  and  drowned  nigh, 
Twixi  inward  dole  and  felonous  despite 
He  raved,  he  wept,  he  stanip'd,  he  loud  did 

cr>- ; 
And  all  the  passions,  that  in  man  may  light. 
Did  him  at  once  oppress  and  vex  his  cayiivc 
spright. 


XVIII. 

Long  thus  he  chew  "d  the  cud  of  inward  grief 
And  did  consume  his  gall  with  anguish  sore : 
Still  when  he  mused  on  his  late  mischief, 
Then  still  the  smart  thereof  increased  more, 
And  seemd  more  grievous  than  it  was  before; 
At  last  when  sorrow  he  saw  booted  nought, 
Xe  grief  might  not  his  love  to  liim  restore, 
He  gan  devise  how  her  he  rescue  mought  ; 
Ten  thousand  ways  he  cast  in  his  confused 
thought. 

xrx. 
At  last  resolving,  like  a  pilgrim  poor,  [fond, 
To  se;vrch  her  forili  whereso  she  might  be 
And  bearing  with  him  treasure  in  close  store, 
Therestheleavesinground  :  so  takes  in  hond 
To  seek  her  endlong  both  by  sea  and  lond. 
Long  he  her  sought,  he  sought  her  far  and 

near. 
And  everywhere  that  he  mote  understond 
Of  kmgliis  and  ladies  any  meetings  were  ; 
.\nd  of  each  one  he  met  he  tidings  did  in- 
quire. 

XX. 

But  all  in  vain  ;  his  woman  was  too  wise, 
Ever  to  come  into  his  clutch  again, 
And  he  too  simple  ever  to  surprise 
The  jolly  Paiidell,  for  all  his  pain. 
One  day,  as  he  forpassed  by  the  plain 
With  weary  pace,  he  far  away  espied 
A  couple,  seeming  well  to  be  his  twain 
Wliich  hoved  close  under  a  forest  side, 
As  if  they  lay  in  wait,  or  else  themselves 
did  hide. 

XXI. 

Well  weened  he  that  those  the  same  mote  be; 
And.  as  he  better  did  tlieir  shape  avise. 
Him  seemed  more  their  manner  did  agiee  ; 
For  ill'  one  was  armed  all  in  warlike  wise. 
Whom  to  be  Paridell  he  did  devise  ; 
And  th'  other,  all  yclad  in  garments  light 
Discolourd  like  to  womanish  disguise, 
He  did  resemble  to  his  lady  bright  ;  [sight: 
.\nd  ever  his  faint  heart  much  yearned  at  the 

XXII. 

And  ever  fain  he  towards  them  would  go. 
But  yet  durst  not  for  dread  approchen  nigh, 
But  stood  aloof,  unweeiing  what  to  do  ; 
Till  that  prick'd  forth  with  love's  extremity. 
That  is  the  father  of  foul  jealousy, 
He  closely  nearer  crept  the  truth  to  weet  : 
But.  as  he  nigher  drew,  he  easily       [sweet, 
Miglit  'scern  that  it  was  not  his  sweetest 
NeyetherBelamour,  the  partner  of  hisshect : 

xxrii. 
i  But  it  was  scornful  Braggadochio, 
I  That  with  his  servant  Trompart  hover'd  there 
j  Sith  late  he  fled  from  his  too  earnest  foe  : 
I  Whom  such  whenas  Malbecco  spied  clear, 
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He  tumM  Ixick,  and  would  have  fled  arear: 
Till  Tromp.  "     him  did  stay 

And  bade  t.  lord  appear: 

That  washini  ]o:n,  y-i  r.\:,-:-\  .'jt-not  gainsay. 
And  coming  !iira  before  low  louted  on  the  lay, 

XXIV. 

The  boaster  at  him  sternly  [x;r.i  ii;5  r^ro\v. 
As  if  he  could  have  kill'd  him  with  his  VjoV, 
That  to  the  qround  him  meekly  made  to  bow 
And  awful  terror  deep  into  him  strook. 
That  ever>'  niemljer  of  his  Ixxly  quolae. 
Said  he,  "  Thou  man  of  nought !  what  dost 

thou  here 
Unfitly  fumish'd  with  thy  bag  and  book. 
Where  I  exjx'cted  one  with  shield  and  spear 
To  prove   sonic  deeds   of  arms  u^x^n  an 

cqiul  peer." 

XXV. 

The  wretched  man  at  his  imperious  speech 
W:is  all  abash'd  and  low  prostrating  said  : 
*'  Good  sir,  let  not  my  rudeness  be  no  breach 
Unto  your  patience,  ne  l>e  ill  ypaid  ; 
For  I  unwares  this  way  by  fonune  stray 'd, 
A  silly  pilgrim  driven  to  distress, 
Tliat  -sceka  Lidy" — There  he  sudden  stay'd. 
And  did  the  rest  wiih  grievous  sighs  sup- 
press, [bittemesij. 
\\'hile  tears  stood  in  his  eyes,  few  drops  of 

XXV!. 

"  WTiat  lady,  Man?"  said  Trompart,  "  take 

good  heart. 
And  tell  thy  grief,  if  any  hidden  lie  : 
Was  ne\'er  better  time  to  show  thy  smart 
Than  now  that  noble  succour  is  thee  by. 
That  is  the  whole  world's  common  remedy." 
That  cheerful  word  his  weak  heart  much  did 

cheer. 
And  with  vain  hope  his  spirits  faint  supply. 
That  bold  he  said,  "  O  most  redoubted  Peer, 
Vouchsafe  w ith  mild  regard  a  wretch's  case 

to  hear." 

X-WIL 

Then  sighing  sore,  "  It  is  not  long,"  said  he, 
"  Sith  1  enjoy'd  the  gentlest  dame  alive  ; 
Of  whom  a  knight,  (no  knight  at  all  perdy. 
But  shame  of  all  that  do  for  honour  strive,) 
By  treacherous  deceit  did  me  deprive  ; 
Through  open  outrage  he  her  bore  aw  ay, 
And  with  foul  force  imto  his  will  did  dnve ; 
Which  all  good  knights,  that  arms  do  bear 
this  day,  [may. 

Are  boimd  for  to  revenge  and  punish  if  they 

XXVIII. 

"And  you,  most  noble  lord,  that  can  and  dare 
Redress  the  WTong  of  miserable  v.  ight. 
Cannot  employ  your  most  victorious  sp>ear 
In  better  quarrel  than  defence  of  right, 
And  for  a  lady  gainst  a  faithless  knight : 


So  shall  your  plorv  be  r»dvnn<~«-'!  mtif^ 
And  all  f  '  .' 

-And  ckc  . 

Your  worti.y  \y^.:\  si.a.11  Vic;l  regard  with 
guerdon  rich." 

XXIX. 

With  that,  out  of  his  budget  \>j-:\\\  ;..•  (ir-  .v 
Great  store  of  treasure,  therewith  him  to 

tempt  : 
But  he  on  it  look'd  scornfully  askew. 
As  much  disdaining  to  be  so  misdcmpt. 
Or  a  war-monger  to  be  basely  liCiiipt  ; 
And  said :  "Thy  offers Ijase  I  greatly  loathe, 
And  eke  thy  words  uncourteous  and  un- 
kempt : 
I  tread  in  dust  thee  and  thy  money  both  ; 
That,  were  it  not  for  sliame  " — So  tiimed 
from  him  wroth. 

XXX. 

But  Trompart,  that  his  master's  humour  knew 
!n  lofty  looks  to  hide  an  humble  mind. 
Was  inly  tickled  with  that  golden  vie-.v. 
And  in  his  ear  him  rounded  close  behind. 
Yet  stopp'd  he  not,  but  kiy  still  in  the  wind, 
Waiting  advantage  on  the  prey  to  seize  ; 
Till  Trompart,  lowly  to  the  ground  inclined 
Besought  him  his  great  courage  to  apjxase, 
.\nd  pardon  simple  man  tliat  rash  did  him 
dispksise. 

X.X-\'I. 

Big  looking  like  a  doughty  doucepere,  • 
.\t  last  he  thus  ;  "  Tliou  clod  of  vilest  clay, 
I  pardon  yield,  and  with  thy  rudeness  bear. 
And  weet  henceforth,  that  all  that  c,oldea 

prey. 
And  all  that  else  the  vain  world  vaunten  may, 
I  loathe  as  dung,  ne  deem  my  due  reward  : 
Fame  is  my  meed,  and  glory  \-irtuous  pay  : 
But    minds    of    mortal  men    are    muchle 

marr'd  [meet  regard. 

And  moved  amiss  with  massy  muck's  un- 

XXXII. 

' '  And  more  ;  I  grant  to  thy  great  misery 
Gracious  respect;  thy  wife  shall  back  be 

sent: 
And  tliat  vile  knight,  whoever  that  he  be. 
Which  hath  thy  lady  reft  and  knighthood 

shent. 
By  Sanglamort  my  sword,  whose  deadly  dent 
The  blood  hath  of  so  many  thousands  shed, 
I  swear  ere  long  shall  dearly  it  repent ; 
Ne  he  t\^i.xt  heaven  and  earth  shall  hide  his 

bead,  [done  be  dead." 

But  soon  he  shall  be  found,  and  shortly 


*  This  word  is  derived  from  the  "  douze  pairs  " 
of  Charlemagne  —  the  twelve  valiant  peers  of 
France ;  Chaucer  wrote  it  "  doseperls." 
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XXXIII. 

The  foolish  man  thereat  woxe  wondrous 

bhihe, 
As  if  the  word  so  spoken  were  half  done, 
And  humbly  thanked  him  a  thousand  sithe 
That  had  from  death  to  life  him  newly  won. 
Tho  forth  the  boaster  marching  brave  begun 
His  stolen  steed  to  thunder  furiously, 
As  if  he  heaven  and  hell  would  over-run, 
And  all  the  world  confound  with  cruelty  ; 
That  much  Malbecco  joyed  in  his  jollity. 

XXXIV. 

Thus  long  they  three  together  travelled, 
Through  many  a  wood  and  many  an  uncouth 

way, 
To  seek  his  wife  that  was  far  wandered  : 
But  those  two  sought  nought  but  the  present 

prey 
To  weet,  the  treasure  which  he  did  bewray, 
On  which  their  eyes  and  hearts  were  wholly 

set, 
^\'ith  purpose  how  they  might  it  best  betray  ; 
For,  sith  the  hour  that  first  he  did  them  let 
The  same  behold,  therewith  their  keen  de- 
sires were  whet. 

XXXV. 

It  fortuned,  as  they  together  fared, 
They  spied  where  Paridell  came  pricking  fast 
Upon  the  plain,  the  which  himself  prepared 
To  joust  with  that  brave  stranger  knight  a 

cast. 
As  on  adventure  by  the  way  he  pass'd  : 
Alone  he  rode  without  his  paragon  ; 
For,  having  filch'd  her  bells,  her  up  he  cast 
To  the  wide  world,  and  let  her  fly  alone  ; 
He  nould  be  clogg'd :  so  had  he  served  many 

one. 

XXXVI. 

The  gentle  lady,  loose  at  random  left,  [wide 
The  green-wood  long  did  walk,  and  wander 
At  wild  adventure,  like  a  forlorn  weft  ; 
Till  on  a  day  the  Satyrs  her  espied 
Straying  alone  withouten  groom  or  guide  : 
Her'up  they  took,  and  with  them  homeher  led, 
With  them  as  housewife  ever  to  abide. 
To  milk  their  goats,  and  make  them  cheese 

and  bread  ; 
And  every  one  as  common  good  her  handeled : 

XXXVII. 

That  shortly  she  Malbecco  has  forgot. 
And  eke  Sir  Paridell  all  were  he  dear  ; 
Who  from  her  went  to  seek  another  lot. 
And  now  by  fortune  was  arrived  here. 
Where  those  two  guilcrs  with  Malbecco  were. 
Soon  as  the  old  man  saw  Sir  Paridell, 
He  fainted,  and  was  almost  dead  with  fear, 
Ne  word  he  had  to  speak  his  grief  to  tell. 
But  to  him  louted  low,  and  greeted  goodly 
well  -■ 


XXXVIII. 

And,  after,  asked  him  for  Hellenore  : 
"  I  take  no  keep  of  her,"  said  Paridell, 
"  She  wonneth  in  the  forest  there  before." 
So  forth  he  rode  as  his  adventure  fell  ; 
The  whiles  the  boaster  from  his  lofty  sell 
Feign'd  to  alight,  something  amiss  to  mend  ; 
But  the  fresh  swain  would  not  his  leisure 

dwell,  [kenn'd. 

But  went  his  way  ;  w  horn  when  he  passed 
He  up  remounted  light,  and  after  feign'd  to 

wend. 

XXXIX. 

"  Perdy  nay,"   said  ^Malbecco,   "shall  ye 

not ; 
But  let  him  pass  as  lightly  as  he  came  : 
For  little  good  of  him  is  to  be  got, 
And  mickle  peril  to  be  put  to  shame. 
But  let  us  go  to  seek  my  dearest  dame. 
Whom  he  hath  left  in  \'onder  forest  wild  : 
For  of  her  safety  in  great  doubt  I  am. 
Lest  savage  beasts  her  person  have  despoil'd. 
Then  all  the  world  is  lost,  and  we  in  vain 

have  toil'd. 

XL. 

They  all  agree,  and  forward  them  address  : 
"Ah!  but,"  said  crafty  Trompart,   "weet 

ye  well. 
That  yonder  in  that  wasteful  wilderness 
Huge  monsters  haunt,  and  many  dangers 

dwell  ; 
Dragons,  and  minotaurs,  and  fiends  of  hell. 
And  many  wild  woodmen  which   rob  and 

rend 
All  travellers  ;  therefore  advise  thee  well, 
Before  ye  enterprize  that  way  to  wend  : 
One  may  his  journey  bring  too  soon  to  evil 

end." 

XLI. 

Malbecco  stopt  in  great  astonishment, 
And,  with  pale  eyes  fast  fixed  on  the  rest. 
Their  counsel  craved  in  danger  imminent. 
.Said  Trompart  ;    "  You,  that  are  the  most 

oppress'd 
With  burden  of  great  treasure,  I  think  best 
Here  for  to  stay  in  safety  behind  : 
My  lord  and  I  will  search  the  wide  forest." 
That  counsel  pleased  not  Malbecco's  mind  ; 
For  he  was  much  afraid  himself  alone  to  find. 

XLII. 

' ' Then  is  it  best,"  said  he,  "that  ye  do  leave 
Your  treasure  here  in  some  security, 
Either  fast  closed  in  some  hollow  greave, 
Or  buried  in  the  ground  from  jeopardy, 
Till  we  return  again  in  safety  : 
As  for  vK  two,  lest  doubt  of  us  ye  have, 
Hence  far  away  we  will  blindfolded  lie, 
Ne  privy  be  unto  your  treasure's  grave." 
It  pleased  ;  so  he  did.     Then  they  march 
forward  brave. 
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XLIII. 

Now  when  amid  the  thickest  Nvoods  they 

were, 
They  heard  a  noise  of  many  bngpipcs  shrill, 
And  shrieking  hubbubs  them  approaching 

near, 
Which  all  the  forest  did  with  horror  fill : 
That  dreadful  sound  the  boaster's  heart  did 

thrill 
With  such  amazement,  that  in  haste  he  fled, 
Xe  ever  looked  back  for  good  or  ill  : 
And  after  him  eke  fearful  Trompart  sped  : 
'J'he  old  man  could  not  fly,  but  fell  to  ground 

half  dead. 

XLIV. 
Yet  afterwards  close  creeping  as  he  might, 
He  in  a  bush  did  hide  his  fearful  head. 
The  jolly  satyrs  full  of  fresh  delight  X^d 

Came  dancing  forth,  and  with  them  nimlMy 
Fair  Hellenore  with  garlands  well  bespread, 
Whom  their  May-lady  they  had  newly  made. 
She,  proud  of  that  new  honour  which  they 

read, 
And  of  their  lovely  fellowship  full  glad. 
Danced   lively,    and   her  face   did   with   a 

laurel  shade. 

XLV. 

The  silly  man  that  in  the  thicket  lay 

Saw  all  this  goodly  sport,  and  grieved  sore  ; 

Yet  durst  he  not  against  it  do  or  say. 

But  did  his  heart  with  bitter  thoughts  engore. 

To  see  th'  unkindness  of  his  Hellenore. 

All  day  they  danced  with  great  lustyhed. 

And  widi  their  horned  feet  the  green  grass 

A\"ore  ; 
The  whiles  their  goats  upon  the  bronzes  fed 
rill  drooping  Phoebus  gan  to  hide  his  golden 

head. 

XLVr. 
Fho  up  they  gan  their  meiTy  pipes  to  truss, 
And  all  their  goodly  herds  did  gather  round ; 
But  every  satyr  first  did  give  a  buss 
To  Hellenore  ;  so  busses  did  abound. 
Xow  gan  the  humid  vapour  shed  the  ground 
With  pearly  dew,  and   th'   earthes  gloomy 

shade  ! 

Did  dim  the  brightness  of  the  welkin  round,  . 
That  every  bird  and  beast  awarncd  made  ; 
To   shroud    them.-clves,   while   sleep   their 

senses  did  invade.  ' 

I 
XLV  1 1.  ! 

Whicli  when  Malbeceo  saw,  out  of  the  bush 
Upon  his  hands  and  feet  he  crept  full  light, 
And  like  a  goat  amongst  the  goats  did  rush  ; 
That  through  the  help  of  his  fair  horns  on 

height, 
And  misty  damp  of  misconceiving  night, 
And  eke  through  likeness  of  his  goatish  beard, 
He  did  the  better  counterfeit  aright ; 


So  home  he  march'd  amongst  the  horntd  herd, 
That  none  of  all  the  satyrs  him  espied  or 
heard. 

XLVIII. 

At  night.when  all  they  went  to  sleep, he  view'd. 
Whereas  his  lovely  wife  amongst  them  lay. 
Embraced  of  a  satyr  rough  and  rude, 
Who  all  the  night  did  mind  his  joyous  play : 
Nine  times  he  heard  him  come  aloft  ere  day. 
That  all  his  heart  with  jealousy  did  swell  ; 
But  yet  that  night's  ensample  did  bewray 
That  not  for  nought  his  wife  them  loved  so 
well,  [bell. 

When  one  so  oft  a  night  did  ring  his  matin's 

XMX. 

So  closely  as  he  could  to  them  he  crept, 
When  wear)'  of  their  sport  to  sleep  they  fell. 
And  to  his  wife,  that  now  full  soundly  slept. 
He  whisper'd  in  her  ear  and  did  her  tell, 
That  it  was  he  which  by  her  side  did  dwell  ; 
And  therefore  prayd  her  wake  to  hear  him 

plain. 
As  one  out  of  a  dream  not  waked  well 
She  turned  her,  and  return'd  back  again  : 
Yet  her  for  to  awake  he  did  the  more  constrain. 


At  last  with  irksome  trouble  she  abray'd  ; 
And  then  perceiving,  that  it  was  indeed 
Her  old  Malbeceo,  which  did  her  upbraid 
With  looseness  of  her  love  and  loathly  deed, 
She  was  astonish'd  with  exceeding  dread. 
And  would  have  waked  the  satyrbyherside  ; 
But  he  her  prayd,  for  mercy  or  for  meed, 
To  save  his  life,  ne  let  him  be  descried. 
But  hearken  to  his  lore,  and  all  his  counsel 

hide. 

LI. 
Tho  gan  he  her  persuade  to  leave  that  lewd 
Andloathsomelife,  ofGodand  manabhorr'd. 
Andhomereturn,  whereailshouldberenew'd 
With  perfect  peace  and  bands  of  fresh  accord, 
And  she  received  again  to  bed  and  board. 
As  if  no  trespass  ever  had  been  done  : 
But  she  it  all  refused  at  one  word, 
.And  by  no  means  would  to  his  will  be  won. 
But  chose  amongst  the  jolly  satyrs  still  to 

wonne. 

LIT. 

He  wooed  her  till  day-spring  he  espied  ; 
But  all  in  vain  :  and  then  turn'd  to  the  herd, 
Who  butted  him  with  horns  on  every  side, 
And  trode  down  in  the  dirt,  where  his  hoar 

beard 
Was  foully  dight,  and  he  of  death  afeard. 
Early,  before  the  heaven's  fairest  light 
Out  of  the  ruddy  East  was  fully  rear'd, 
ThiC  herds  out  of  their  folds  were  loosed  quite, 
And  he  nniongst  the  rest  crept  forth  in  sorry 

plight. 
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LIII. 
So  soon  as  he  llic  prison-door  did  ]:)ass 
He  ran  as  fost  as  both  his  feet  could  bear, 
And  never  looked  who  behind  him  was, 
Ne  scarcely  who  before  :  like  as  a  bear, 
That  creeping  close  amongst  the  hives  to  rear 
An  honey-comb,  the  ^\•akeful  dogs  espy, 
And  him  assailing  sore  his  carcass  tear,  j 

That  hardly  he  with  life  away  does  fly, 
Xestays,  till  safe  himselfhe  see  from  jeopardy. 

LIV. 

Ne  stay'd  he,  till  he  came  unto  the  place 
Where' late  his  treasure  he  entombed  had  ; 
Where  when  he  found  it  not  (for  Trompart 

base 
Had  it  purloined  for  his  master  bad,) 
With  extreme  fury  he  became  quite  mad, 
And  ran  away  ;  ran  with  himself  away  : 
That  who  so  strangely  had  him  seen  bestad, 
With  upstart  hair  and  staring  eyes'  dismay, 
From   Limbo  lake  him   late  escaped   sure 

would  say. 

LV. 
High  over  hills  and  over  dales  he  fled, 
As  if  the  wind  upon  his  wings  had  borne  ; 
Ke  bank  nor  bush  could  stay  him,  when  he 

sped 
His  nimble  feet,  as  treading  still  on  thorn  : 
Grief,  and  Despite,  and  Jealousy,  and  Scorn, 
Did  all  the  way  him  follow  hard  behind  ; 
And  he  himself,  himself  loath'd  so  forlorn. 
So  shamefully  forlorn  of  womankind 
That,  as  a  snake,  still  lurked  in  his  wounded 


mma. 


LVI. 


Still  fled  he    forward,    looking   backward 

still  ; 
Ne  stay'd  his  flight  for  fearful  agony 
Till  that  he  came  unto  a  rocky  hill 
Over  the  sea  suspended  dreadfully. 
That  living  creature  it  would  terrify 
To  look  adown  or  upward  to  the  height : 
From  thence  he  threw  himself  despitcously, 
All  desperate  of  his  fore-danmed  spright, 
That  !^eem'd  no  help  for  him  was  left  in 

living  sight. 


LVI  I. 

But,  through  long  anguish  andself-niurd'ring 

thought. 
He  was  so  wasted  and  forpined  quite 
That  all  his  substance  was   consumed  to 

nought, 
And  nothing  left  but  like  an  airy  spriglit  ; 
That  on  the  rocks  he  fell  so  fleet  and  light, 
That  he  thereby  received  no  hurt  at  all  ; 
But  chanced  on  a  craggy  cliff  to  light ; 
Whence  he  with  crooked  claws  so  long  did 

crawl,  [small. 

That  at  thelast  hefound  a cavewith entrance 

LVIII. 
Into  tJie  same  he  creeps,  and  thenceforth 
Resolved  to  build  his  baleful  mansion  [there 
In  dreary  darkness  and  continual  fear 
Of  that  rock's  fall,  which  ever  and  anon 
Threats  with  huge  ruin  him  to  fall  upon, 
That  he  dare  never  sleep,  but  that  one  eye 
Still  ope  he  keeps  for  that  occasion  ; 
Ne  ever  rests  he  in  tranquillity,        [trously. 
The  roaring  billows  beat  his  bow'r  so  bois- 

Lix. 
Ne  ever  is  he  w^ont  on  ought  to  feed 
But  toads  and  frogs,  his  pasture  poisonous, 
Which  in  his  cold  complexion  do  breed 
A  filthy  blood,  or  humour  rancorous. 
Matter  of  doubt  and  dread  suspicious. 
That  doth  with  cureless  care  consume  the 

heart. 
Corrupts  the  stomach  w4th  gall  vicious, 
Cross-cuts  the  liver  with  internal  smart. 
And   doth   transfix   the   soul   with   death's 

eternal  dart. 

LX. 
Yet  can  he  never  die,  but  dying  lives. 
And  doth  himself  with  sorrow  new  sustain, 
That  death  and  life  at  once  unto  him  gives, 
And  painful  pleasure  turns  to  pleasing  pain. 
There  dwells  he  ever,  miseraVjle  swain. 
Hateful  both  to  himself  and  every  wight ; 
\\'here  he,  through  privy  grief  and  horror 

vain. 
Is  woxen  so  dcform'd,  that  he  has  quite 
Forgot  he  was  a  man,  andjealousy  ishight. 


CANTO    XI. 

Eritonir.r!;  chaseth  Ollyphant ; 

Finds  Scudamore  distrc.-t  : 
Assays  the  house  of  Busyrane, 

Where  love's  spoils  are  exprest. 


O  HATEFUL  hellish  snake  !  what  fury  first 
Brought  thee  from  baleful  house  of  Pros- 
erpine, 
"Wherein  lier  bosom  she  thee  long  liad  nurst, 
And  fost'red  up  with  bitter  milk  o!  tine  ; 


Foul  Jealousy  !  that  tumest  love  divine 
To iovless dread,  and  mak'st  theloving  heart, 
With  hateful  thoughts  tolanguish  and  lopine, 
And  feed  itself  with  self-consuming  smart, 
Of  all  the  pas  :ions  in  the  mind  thou  vilest  art ! 


CANTO  XII.l 
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II. 

O  let  liini  far  be  banished  away, 

And  in  his  stead  let  love  for  ever  dwell ! 

Sweet  Love,  that  doth    his  golden  wings 

embay 
In  blessed  nectar  and  pure  pleasures'  well, 
Untroubled  of  vile  fear  or  bitter  fell. 
And  ye,  fair  ladies,  that  your  kingdoms  make 
In  th' hearts  of  men,  them  govern  wisely  well. 
And  of  fair  Britomart  ensample  take, 
That  was  as  true  in  love  as  turtle  to  her  make, 

III. 
\\'ho  with  Sir  Satyrane,  as  erst  ye  read 
Forth  riding  from  Malbecco'shostless  house. 
Far  off  espied  a  young  man,  the  wliich  fled 
From  an  huge  giant,  that  with  hideous 
And  hateful  outrage  long  him  chased  thus  ; 
It  was  that  Ollyphant,  the  brother  dear 
Of  that  Argante  vile  and  vicious, 
From  \\  horn  the  Squire  of  Dames  was  reft 
whyleare,  [ought  were. 

This  all  as  bad  as  she,  and  worse,   if  worse 

IV. 

For  as  the  sister  did  in  feminine 
And  filthy  lust  exceed  all  womankind  ; 
So  he  surpassed  his  sex  masculine. 
In  beastly  use  all  that  I  ever  find. 
Whom  when  as  Britomart  beheld  behind, 
The  fearful  boy  so  greedily  jiursue. 
She  was  emmoved  in  her  noljle  mind, 
T'  employ  her  puissance  to  his  rescue 
And  pricked  fiercely  forward  where  she  did 

him  view. 

V, 
Ne  was  Sir  Satyrane  her  far  behind, 
But  with  like  fierceness  did  ensue  the  chase: 
Whom  when  the  giant  saw,  he  soon  resign'd 
His  former  suit,  and  from  them  fled  apace, 
They  after  both,  and  boldly  bade  him  Ijase,* 
And  each  did  strive  the  other  to  outgo  ; 
But  he  them  both  outran  a  wondrous  space, 
For  he  was  long  and  swift  as  any  roe, 
And  now  made  better  speed  t'escape  his 

feared  foe. 

VI. 

It  was  not  Satyrane,  whom  he  did  fear, 

But  Britomart,  the  flow'r  of  chastity  ; 

For  he  the  pow'r  of  chaste  hando  might  not 

bear, 
But  always  did  their  dread  encounter  fly 
And  now  so  fast  his  feet  he  did  apply, 
That  he  has  gotten  to  a  forest  near, 
Where  he  is  shrouded  in  security. 
The  wood  they  enter,  and  search    even.'- 

where  ;  [were. 

They  searched  diversely  ;    so  both  divided 

*  Alluding  to  the  then   fashionable   game   of 
Prisoners'  Base. — UrxoN. 


VII. 

Fair  Britomart  so  long  him  followed, 
That  she  at  kiht  came  to  a  fountain  sheer, 
By  which  there  lay  a  knight  all  wallowed 
Upon  the  grassy  grouufl,  and  by  him  near 
His  habergeon,  his  helmet,  and  his  spear: 
A  litUe  off,  his  shield  was  rudely  thrown, 
On  which  the  winged  boy  in  colours  clear 
Dcpainted  was,  full  easy  to  be  known, 
And  he  thereby,  wherever  it  in  field  was  shown. 

viir. 
His  face  upon  the  ground  did  grovelling  lie, 
As  if  he  had  been  slumb'ring  in  the  shade  ; 
That  the  brave  maid  w  ould  not  for  courtesy 
Out  of  his  quiet  slumber  him  abrade, 
Nor  seem  too  suddenly  him  to  invade  : 
Still  as  she  stood,  she  heard  with  grievous 

throb 
Him  groan,  as  if  his  heart  were  pieces  made. 
And  v.ilh  most  painful  pangs  to  sigh  and  sob, 
That  pity  did  the  virgin's  heart  of  patience 

rob. 

IX. 
At  last  forth  breaking  into  bitter  plaints 
He  said  ;   "  O  sovereign  Lord,  that  hit'st  on 

high  [saints. 

And  reign'st  in  bliss  amongst   thy  blessed 
How  suff'rest  thou  such  shameful  cruelty 
So  long  unwrcaked  of  thine  enemy  ! 
Or  hast  thou.  Lord,   of  good  men's  cause 

no  heed? 
Or  doth  thy  justice  sleep  and  silent  lie  ? 
What  booteth  then  the  good  and  righteous 

deed,  [ness  no  meed  ! 

If  goodness  find  no  grace,  nor  righteous- 

X. 

"If  good  find  grace,  and  righteousness  re- 
ward. 
Why  then  is  Amoret  in  captive  band  [fared 
Sith  that    more   bounteous  creature  never 
On  foot  upon  the  face  of  living  land  ! 
Or  if  that  heavenly  justice  may  withstand 
The  wrongful  outrage  of  unrighteous  men, 
\\'hy  then  is  Busirane  with  wicked  hand 
Suff 'red,  these  seven  months'  day,  in  secret 

den 
My  lady  and  my  love  so  cruelly  to  pen  ! 

XI. 
"  Mv  lady  and  my  love  is  cruelly  penn'd 
In  doleful  darkness  from  the  view  of  day. 
Whilst  deadly  torments  do  her  chaste  breast 

rend,  [tway, 

And  the  sharp  steel  doth  rive  her  heart  iu 
All  for  she  Scudamorc  will  not  dcnay. 
Yet  thou,  vile    man,  vile    Scudamorc,    art 

sound, 
Nc  canst  her  aid,  ne  canst  her  foe  dismay  ; 
Unworthy  wretch  to  tread  upon  the  ground. 
For  Y.hom  so  fair  a  lady  feels  so  sore  a 

wound." 
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X[T. 

There  an  luigc  licap  of  ^inj^ulfs  did  oppress 
His  .struggling  sou  and  swelling  throbs  im- 
peach 
His  falt'ring  tongucwith  pangs  of  dreariness, 
Chokingthe  remnant  of  his  plaintive  speech, 
As  if  his  days  were  come  to  their  last  reach. 
Which,  when  she  heard,  and  saw  the  ghastly 

fit 
Threatening  into  his  life  to  make  a  breach, 
]5oth  with  great  ruth  and  terror  she  was  smit, 
Fearing  lest  from  her  cage  the  weary  soul 
would  flit. 

XIII, 
Tho,  stooping  down,  she  him  amoved  light ; 
Who,  therewith  somewhat  starting,  up  gan 

look, 
And  seeing  him  behind  a  stranger  knigiit. 
Whereas  no  living  creature  he  mistook, 
With  great  indignance  he  that  sight  forsook, 
And,  down  again  himself  disdainfully 
Abjccting.  th'  earth  with   his  fair  forehead 

strook  : 
Which  the  bold  rirgin  seeing,  gan  apply 
Fit  med'cine  to  his  grief,  and  spake  thus 
courteously  ; 

XIV. 

"Ah  !  gentle  knight,  whose  deep  conceived 

grief 
Well  seems  t'  exceed  the  pow'r  of  patience. 
Yet,  if  that  heavenly  grace  some  good  relief 
You  send,  submit  you  to  High  Providence  ; 
And  ever,  in  your  noble  heart,  prepense. 
That  all  the  sorrow  in  the  world  is  less 
Than  virtue's  mightand value's    confidence  : 
For  who  nill  bide  the  burden  of  distress, 
Must   not   here   think   to   live  ;    for  life  is 

wretchedness. 

XV. 

"  Therefore,  fair  sir,  do  comfort  to  you  take, 
And  freely  read  what  wicked  felon  so 
Hath  outraged  you,  and  thrall'd  your  gentle 

Make.  [woe. 

Perhaps  this  hand  may  help  to  ease  your 
And  wreak  your  sorrow  on  your  cruel  foe  ; 
At  least  it  fair  endeavour  will  apply." 
Thosefeelingwords  so  near  the  quick  did  go, 
That  up  his  head  he  reared  easily  ; 
And,  leaning  on  his  elbow,  these  few  words 

let  fly : 

XVI. 

"What  boots  it  plain  that  cannot  be  redrest. 
And  sow  vain  sorrow  in  a  fruitless  car  ; 
Sith  pow'r  of  hand,  nor  skill  of  learned  breast, 
Xe  worldly  price,  cannot  redeem  my  dear 
Out  of  her  thraldom  and  continual  fear  ! 
For  he,  the  tyrant,  which  her  hath  in  ward 
By  strong  enchantments  and  black  magic 
lear, 

*   Value  is  put  for  valour  here. 


Hath  in  a  dungeon  deep  her  close  embarr'd 
And  many  dreadful  fiends  hath  'pointed  to 

her  guard. 

XVII. 
"  There  he  tormenteth  her  most  terribly. 
And  day  and  night  afflicts  with  mortal  pain 
Because  to  yield  him  love  she  doth  deny. 
Once  to  me  yold,  not  to  be  yold  again  : 
Rut  yet  by  torture  he  would  her  constrain 
Love  to  conceive  in  her  disdainful  breast  : 
Till  so  she  do,  she  must  in  doole  remain, 
Xe  may  by  living  means  be  thence  releast  : 
What  boots  it  then  to  plain  that  cannot  be 

redrest  !  " 

xviir. 
With  this  sad  hersal  f  of  his  heavy  stress 
The  warlike  damsel  was  enipassion'd  sore, 
And  said;     "Sir    knight,    your    cause    is 

nothing  less 
Than  is  your  sorrow  certes,  if  not  more  : 
For  nothing  so  much  pity  doth  implore 
As  gentle  lady's  helpless  misery  : 
But  yet,  if  please  ye  listen  to  my  lore, 
I  will,  with  proof  of  last  extremity, 
Deliver  her  from  thence,  or  with  her  for  you 

die." 

XIX. 

"Ah!  gentlest  knight  alive,"  said  Scuda- 

more, 
"  What  huge  heroic  magnanimity 
Dwells  in  thy  bounteous  breast?  what  couldst 

thou  more, 
If  she  were  thine,  and  thou  as  now  am  I? 
O  spare  thy  happy  days,  and  them  apply 
To  better  boot  ;  but  let  me  die  that  ought  : 
More  is  more  loss  ;  one  is  enough  to  die  ! " 
"  Life  is  not  lost,"  said  she,    "  for  which  is 

bought  [to  be  sought." 

Endless  renown  ;  that,  more  than  death,  is 

XX. 

Thus  she  at  length  persuaded  him  to  rise, 
And  with  her  wend  to  see  what  new  success 
Mote  him  befall  upon  new  enterprize  : 
His  arms,  which  he  had  vow'd  to  disprofess, 
JShe  gathcr'd  up  and  did  about  him  dress, 
And  his  forewand'red  steed  unto  him  got  : 
So  forth  they  both  yfere  make  their  progress. 
And  marcli,  not  past  the  mountenance  of  a 
shot,  Tdid  plot. 

Till  they  arrived  whereas  their  purpose  they 

XXI. 

There  thev  dismounting  drew  their  weapons 
bold. 

And  stoutly  came  imto  the  castle  gate, 

Whereas  no  gate  they  found  them  to  with- 
hold. 

Nor  ward  to  wait  at  morn  and  evening  late  ; 
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But  in  the  porch  that  did  them  sore  aniate, 
A  flaming  hrc  ymixt  with  smouUrry  smoke 
And  slinking  sulphur,  tliat  with  grisly  hale 
And  dreadful  horror  did  all  entrance  choke, 
Enforced  them  their  forward  footing'  to 
revoke. 

XXII. 

Greatly  thereat  was  P^ritomart  dismay'd, 
Ne  in  that  stownd  wist  how  herself  to  bear  ; 
For  danger  vain  it  were  to  have  assay'd 
That  cruel  element,  which  all  things  fear, 
Xe  none  can  suffer  to  approachen  near  : 
And  turning  back  to  .Scudamore,  tlnis  said  ; 
' '  What  monstrous  enmity  provoke  we  here  ? 
Foolhardy  as  th'  earth's  children,  the  which 

made 
Battle  against  the  gods,  so  we  a  god  invade. 

XXIII. 

"  Danger  without  discretion  to  attempt, 
Inglorious,    beast-like,    is  ;    therefore,    Sir 

Knight, 
Aread  what  course  of  you  is  safest  dempt, 
And  how  we  with  our  foe  may  come  to  fight. " 
"  This  is,"  quoth  he,  "  tlie  dolorous  despite 
Which  erst  to  you  I  'plain'd  :  for  neither  may 
This  fire  be  quench'd  by  any  wit  or  might, 
Xe  yet  by  any  means  removed  away  ; 
So  mighty  be  th'  enchantments  which  the 

same  do  stay. 

XXIV. 

"  What  is  there  else  but  cease  these  fruitless 

pains. 
And  leave  me  to  my  former  langiu'shing  ! 
Fair  Amoret  must  dwell  in  wicked  chains, 
And  Scudamore  here  die  with  sorrowing  !  " 
"  Perdynotso,"saidshe;  "for  shameful  thing 
It  were  t'  abandon  noble  chevisance. 
Vox  show  of  peril,  without  venturing  : 
Rather,  let  try  extremities  of  chance   vance. " 
Than  enterprized  praise  for  dread  to  disa- 

XXV. 

Therewith  resolved   to   prove   her  utmost 

might, 
Her  ample  sliield  she  threw  before  her  face. 
And  her  sword's  point  directing  forward  right 
Assail'd  the  flame  ;  the  which  eftsoons  gave 

place, 
And  did  itself  divide  with  equal  space. 
That  through  she  passed  ;  as  a  thunderbolt 
Pierccth  the  yielding  air,  and  doth  displace 
The  soaring  clouds  into  sad  show'rs  ymolt ; 

,  So  to  her  yold  the  flames,  and  did  their  force 

y  revolt. 

\  XXVI. 

Vhom  whenas  Scudamore  saw  past  the  fire 
ftfe  and  untouch'd,  he  likewise  gan  assay 
■"jith  greedy  will  and  envious  desire,   [way: 
Kd  bade  the  stubborn  flames  to  yield  him 
t  cruel  Mulciber  would  not  obey 


His  threatful  pride,  but  did  tlie  moreaugmcnt 
His  mighty  rage,  and  with  im]H:rious  suay 
Him  forced,  maugre  his  fierceness,  to  relent. 
And  back  retire,  all  scoreh'd  and  pitifully 

brent. 

xxvir. 
With  huge  impatience  he  inly  swell, 
More  for  great  sorrow  that  he  could  not  pass 
Than  for  the  burning  torment  which  he  felt ; 
That  with  fell  woodne^s  he  effierc^d  was, 
And  wilfully  him  throwing  on  the  grass. 
Did  beat  and  bounce  his  head  and  breast  full 

sore. 
The  whiles  the  championess  now  ent'red  has 
The  utiuost  room,  and  pass'd  the  foremost 

door,  [store. 

The  utmostroomaboundingwith  all  precious 

XXVIII. 

For,  round  about  the  walls  yclothcd  were 
\\"\\.h  goodly  arras  of  great  majesty, 
Vs'oven  with  gold  and  silk  so  close  and  near 
That  the  rich  metal  lurked  privily. 
As  feigning  to  be  hid  from  envious  eye  ; 
Yet  here,  and  there,  and  everywhere,  una- 
wares. 
It  show'd  itself  and  shone  unwillingly  ; 
Like  a   discolour'd   snake,    whose   hidden 
snares  [tarnish'd  back  declares. 

Through  the  green  grass  his  long  bright 

XXIX. 

And  in  those  tappets  *  weren  fashioned 
Many  fair  portraits,  and  many  a  fair  feat  : 
And  all  of  love,  and  all  of  lusty-hed. 
As  seemed  by  their  semblant,  did  entreat: 
And  eke  all  Cupid's  wars  they  did  repeat. 
And  cruel  battles,  which  he  w  hylome  fought 
Gainst  all  the  gods  to  make  his  empire  great , • 
Besides  the  huge  massacres  which  he  wrought 
On  mighty  kings  and  kaisars  into  thraldom 
brought. 

XXX, 
Therein  was  writ  how  often  thund'ring  Jove 
Had  felt  tlie  point  of  his  heart-piercing  dart. 
And,  Icavingheaven's  kingdom,  heredidrove 
In  strange  disguise,  to   slake  his  scalding 

smart  ; 
Xow,  like  a  ram,  fair  Helle  topcrvart, 
Xow,  like  a  bull,  Euroi:)a  to  withdraw  : 
Ah,  how  the  fearful  lady's  tender  heart 
Did  lively  seem  to  tremble,  when  she  saw 
The  huge  seas  under  her  t'  obey  her  ser- 
vant's law  ! 

xxxr. 
Soon  after  that,  into  a  golden  show'r 
Himself  he  changed,  fair  Danao  to  view  ,' 
And  through  the  roof  of  her  strong  brazen 
tow'r 

*  The  tapestry,  or  arras. 
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Did  rain  iiiio  licr  lap  an  hoacy  dew  ; 
'I'liewhiles  her  foolish  guard,  that  little  knew 
Of  such  deceit,  kept  th'iron  door  fastbarr'd. 
And  watch'd  that  none  should  enter  or  issue  ; 
\'ainwas  thewatch,and  bootless  all  the  ward, 
\\'henas  the  srod  to  golden  hue  himself 
transfar'd. 

XXXII. 

Then  was  he  turn'd  into  a  snowy  swan, 
To  win  fair  Leda  to  his  lovely  trade  : 
O  wondrous  skill,  and  sweet  wit  of  the  man, 
That  her  in  daffodillies  sleeping  made 
From  scorching  heat  her  dainty  limbs  to 

shade !  [wide 

Whiles  the  proud  bird,  ruffling  his  feathers 
And  brushing  his  fair  breast,  did  her  invade. 
She  slept ;  yet  twixt  her  eyelids  closely  spied 
Hov,-  towards  her  he  rush'd,  and  smiled  at 

his  pride. 

XXXIII. 

Then  show'd  it  how  the  Theban  Semele, 
Deceived  of  jealous  Juno,  did  require 
To  see  him  in  his  sovereign  majesty, 
Arm'd  with  his  thunderbolts  and  lightning 

fire,  [desire. 

\Mien  dearly  she  with    death  bought  her 
But  fair  Alcmena  better  match  did  make. 
Joying  his  love  in  likeness  more  entire  : 
Three  nights  in  one  they  say  that  for  her  sake 
He  then  did  put,  her  pleasures  longer  to 

partake. 

XXXIV. 

Twice  was  he  seen  in  soaring  eagle's  shape, 
And  with  wide  wings  to  beat  the  buxom  air  : 
Once,  when  he  with  Asterie  did  scape  ; 
Again,  whenas  the  Trojan  Ijoy  so  fair  [bare  : 
He  snatch'd  from  Ida  hill,  and  with  him 
Wondrous  delight  it  was  there  to  behold 
How  the  rude  shiCpherds  after  him  did  stare, 
Trembling  through  fear  lest  down  he  fallen 

should 
And  often  to  him  calling  to  take  surer  hold. 

XXXV. 

In  satyr's  shape  Antiopa  he  snatch'd  ; 

And  like  a  fire,  when  he  Acgin'  assay'd  ; 

A  shepherd,  when  Mnemosyne  he  catch'd  ; 

And  like  a  serpent  to  the  Tbracian  maid. 

Whiles  thus  on  earth  great  J  ove  these  pa- 
geants play'd, 

The  winged  boy  did  thrust  into  his  throne, 

And,  scoffing,  thus  imto  his  mother  said  ; 

"  Lo  !  now  the  heavens  obey  to  me  alone, 

And  take  me  for  their  Jove,  whiles  Jove  to 
earth  is  gone." 

XXXVI. 
And  thou,  fair  Phoebus,  in  thy  colours  bright 
Wast  there  enwoven,  and  the  sad  distress 
In  which  that  boy  thee  plunged  for  despite 
That  thou  bewra}  'dst  his  mother's  wanton- 
ness, 


When  she  with  Mars  was  meynt  in  joyful- 

ness. 
Forthy  he  thrill'd  thee  with  a  leaden  dart 
To  love  fair  Daphne,  which  thee  loved  less  : 
Less  she  thee  lo\ed  than  was  thy  just  desart, 
Yet  was  thy  love  her  death,  and  her  death 

was  thy  smart. 

XXXVII. 

So  lovedst  thou  the  lusty  Hyaeinct  : 
So  lovedst  thou  the  fair  Coronis  dear  : 
Yet  both  are  of  thy  hapless  hand  extinct  ; 
Yet  both  in  flow'rs  do  live  and  love  thee  bear, 
The  one  a  paunce,  the  other  a  sweet-briar  ; 
For  grief  whereof,  ye  mote  have  lively  seen. 
The  god  himself  rending  his  golden  hair, 
And  breaking  quite  his  garland  evergreen. 
With  other  signs  of  sorrow  and  impatient 
teene. 

XXXVIII. 

Both  for  those  two,  and  for  his  own  dear  son, 
The  son  of  Climene,  he  did  repent  ; 
Who,  bold  to  guide  the  charet  of  the  sun, 
Himself  in  thousand  pieces  fondl\'rent, 
And  all  the  world  with  flashing  Tier  brent  ; 
So  like,  that  all  the  walls  did  seem  to  flame. 
Yet  cruel  Cupid,  not  herewith  content, 
P'orced  him  eftsoones  to  follow  other  game. 
And   love   a   shepherd's   daughter   for   his 
dearest  dame. 

XXXIX. 

He  loved  Isse  for  his  dearest  dame, 
And  for  her  sake  her  cattle  fed  awhile. 
And  for  her  sake  a  cowherd  vile  became  : 
The  servant  of  Admetus,  cowherd  vile. 
Whiles  that  from  heaven  he  suffered  exile. 
Long  were  to  tell  each  other  lovely  fitt, 
Now,  like  a  lion  hunting  after  spoil ; 
Now,  like  a  hag  ;  now,  like  a  falcon  flit  : 
All  which  in  that  fair  arras  was  most  lively 

writ. 

XL. 
Next  unto  him  was  Neptune  pictured, 
In  his  divine  resemblance  wondrous  like  : 
His  face  was  rugged,  and  his  hoary  head 
Dropped  with  brackish  dew  :  his  threefork 

pike  [strike 

He  sternly  shook,  and  therewith  fierce  did 
The  raging  billows  that  on  every  side 
They  trembling  stood,  and  made  a  long 

broad  dyke,  [wide, 

That  his  swift  charet  might  have  passage 
W'hich  four  great  hippodames  did  draw  in 

team-wise  tied. 


XLI. 

His  seahorses  did  seem  to  snort  amain, 
And  from  their  nostrils  blow  the  briny  strr 
That  made  the  sparkling  waves  to  srijj 
again,  \c^y 


Did  shine  with  silver  and  shoot  forth  his  1' 


^sH 
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The  god  himself  did  pensive  seem  and  sad, 
Andhunc^  adown  his  head  as  he  did  dream  ; 
For  ])rivy  love  his  breast  empierecd  had, 
Ne  ought  but  dear  Bisaltis  aye  could  make 
him  glad. 

XI.TI. 

He  loved  eke  Iphimedia  dear, 
And  h'olus'  fair  daughter,  Arne  hight, 
For  whom  he  turn'd  himself  into  a  steer. 
And  fed  on  fodder  to  beguile  her  sight. 
Also,  to  \\m  Deucalion's  daughter  bright, 
He  turn'd  himself  into  a  dolphin  fair  ; 
And,  like  a  winged  horse,  he  took  his  flight 
To  snaky-lock'd  Medusa  to  repair,    [the  air. 
On  whom  he  got  fair  Pegasus  thatflittethin 

XLIII. 

Next  Saturn  was  (but  who  would  ever  ween 
That  sullen  Saturn  ever  wcen'd  to  love  ? 
Yet  love  is  sullen,  and  Saturnlike  seen. 
As  he  did  for  Erigone  it  prove,) 
That  to  a  centaur  did  himself  transmove. 
So  proved  it  eke  that  gracious  god  of  wine, 
When,  for  to  compass  Phillira's  hard  love. 
He  turn'd  himself  into  a  fruitful  vine,  [cline. 
And  into  her  fair  bosom  made  his  grapes  de- 
XL  IV. 
Long  v^cre  to  tell  the  amorous  assays, 
Andgcntle  pangs,  with  which  he  maked  meek 
The  nu'ghty  Mars,  to  learn  his  wanton  plays  ; 
How  oft  for  Venus,  and  how  often  eke 
For  many  other  nymphs,  he  sore  did  shriek  ; 
With  womanish  tears,  and  w  ith  unwarlike 

smarts. 
Privily  moistening  his  horrid  cheek  : 
There  was  he  ]5ainted  full  of  burning  darts. 
And  many  v.ide  wounds  lanced  through  his 

inner  parts. 

XLV. 

Ne  did  he  spare  (so  cruel  was  the  elf)  [so?) 
His  own  dear  mother,  (ah  !  why  should  he 
Ne  did  he  spare  sometime  to  prick  himself. 
That  he  might  taste  the  sweet  consuming  woe, 
^\'hich  he  had  wrought  to  many  others  moe. 
But  to  declare  the  mournful  tragedies 
And  spoils  wherewith  he  all  the  ground  did 

strow. 
More  eath  to  number  with  how  many  eyes 
High   heaven   beholds   sad  lovers'   nightly 

thieveries. 

XLvr. 
Kings,  queens,  lords,  ladies,  knights,   and 

damsels  gent, 
\  Were  heap'd  together  with  the  vulgar  sort, 
VAnd  mingled  with  the  rascal  rabblement. 
Without  respect  of  person  or  of  port, 
JTo  show  Dan  Cupid's  pov,-'r  and  great  effort: 
-  .nd  round  about  a  border  was  entravl'd  ■ 


Of  broken  bows  and  arrows  shiver'tl  short  ; 
And  alongbloodyriver  through  them  rayled. 
So  lively,  and  so  like,  that  living  sense  it  fail'd. 

XLVII, 
And  at  the  upper  end  of  that  fair  room 
There  was  an  altar  built  of  precious  stone 
Of  passing  value  and  of  great  renown. 
On  which  there  stood  an  image  all  alone 
Of  massy  gold,  which  with  his  own  light 

shone ; 
And  wings  it  had  with  sundry  colours  dight. 
More  sundry  colours  than  th.c  proud  pavone 
Bears  in  his  boasted  fan,  or  Iris  bright, 
When    her    discolour'd    bow   she   spreads 

through  heaven  bright. 

XLViir. 
Blindfold  he  was  :  and  in  his  cruel  fist 
A  mortal  bow  and  arrows  keen  did  hold. 
With  which  he  shot  at  random  when  him  list. 
Some  headed  with  sad  lead,  some  with  pure 

gold;  [behold!) 

(Ah !  man,   beware  how   thou   those  darts 
A  wounded  dragon  under  him  did  lie, 
Whose  hideous  tail  his  left  foot  did  enfold. 
And  with  a  shaft  was  shot  throtigh  either  eye. 
That  no  man  forth  might  draw,  ne  no  man 

remedy. 

XLIX. 

And  underneath  his  feet  was  written  thus, 
Unto  the  Vic  for  0/  the  ji^ods  this  be: 
And  all  the  people  in  that  ample  house 
Did  to  that  image  bow  their  humble  knee. 
And  oft  committed  foul  ifiolatry. 
That  v.-ondrous  sight  fair  Britomart  amazed, 
Ne  seeing  could  her  wonder  satisfy 
But  ever  more  and  more  upon  it  gazed. 
The  whiles  the  passing  brightness  her  frail 

senses  dazed. 

L. 
Tho,  as  she  backward  cast  her  busy  eye 
To  search  each  secret  of  that  goodly  stead. 
Over  the  door  thus  written  she  did  spy. 
Be  bold:  she  oft  and  oft  it  over-read. 
Yet  could  not  find  what  sense  it  figured  : 
But  whatso  were  therein  or  writ  or  meant. 
She  was  no  whit  thereby  discouraged 
From  prosecuting  of  her  first  intent. 
But  forward  with  bold  steps  into  the  next 

room  went. 

LT. 

Much  fairer  than  the  former  was  that  room, 
And  richlier,  by  many  jjarts  array'd  ; 
For  not  with  arras  made  in  painful  loom, 
But  with  pure  gold  it  all  was  overlay'd. 
Wrought  with  wild  anticsf  which  their  follies 
play'd 


'^  Worked  as  in  knol-v.'ork,  intermingled;  Italian 
'ralciato  and  French  cntrjtasic, — Uftu.n". 


t  Buffoons  and  the  mummers  who  appeared  in 
the  old  English  plays,  and  also  at  Christmas,  etc. 


204 


THE  FAERY  QUEEN. 


[book  III. 
[dock  III. 


In  the  rich  metal,  as  they  hving  were  : 

A  thousand  monstrous  forms  tlicrcin  were 

made, 
Such  as  false  I>ove  doth  oft  upon  him  wear  ; 
For  Love  in  thousand  monstrous  forms  doth 

oft  appear. 

LII. 
And,  all  about,  the  glist'ring  walls  were  hong 
\\'ith   warlike    spoils    and   with   victorious 

praise 
Of  mighty  conquerors  and  captains  strong, 
^^'hich  were  whylome  captived  in  their  days 
To  cruel  Love,  and  wrought  their  own  de- 
cays :  [hauberks  rent, 
Their  swords  and  spears  w^ere  broke,  and 
And  their  proud  garlands  of  triumphant  bays 
Trodden  in  dust  with  fury  insolent. 
To  show  the  victors'  might  and  merciless 
intent. 

LIII. 
The  warlike  maid,  beholding  earnestly 
The  goodly  ordinance  of  this  rich  place, 
Did  gready  wonder  :  ne  could  satisfy 
Her  greedy  eyes  with  gazing  a  long  space  : 
But  more  she  marvell'd  that  no  foodngs' trace 
Nor  wight  nppear'd,but  wasteful  emptiness 
And  solemn  silence  over  all  that  place  : 


Strange  thing  it  seem'd,  that  none  was  to 

possess  [carefulness. 

So  rich   purveyance,   ne   them  keep  with 

Liv, 
And,  as  she  look'd  about,  she  did  behold 
How  over  that  same  door  was  likewise  writ, 
Be  bold,  be  bold,  and  everywhere.  Be  bold: 
That  much  she  mused,  yet  could  not  con- 
strue it 
By  any  riddling  skill  or  common  wit. 
At  last  she  spied  at  that  room's  upper  end 
Another  iron  door  on  which  was  writ, 
Be  not  too  bold ;  whereto  though  she  did  bend 
Her  earnest  mind,  yet  wist  not  what  it  might 
intend. 

LV. 
Thus  she  there  waited  until  eventide, 
Yet  living  creature  none  she  saw  appear. 
And  now-  sad  shadows  gan  the  world  to  hide 
From  mortal  view,  and  wrap  in  darkness 

drear ; 
Yet  n'ould  she  doff  her  weary  arms,  for  fear 
Of  secret  danger,  ne  let  sleep  oppress 
Her  heavy  eyes  with  nature's  burden  dear, 
But  drew  herself  aside  in  sickerness, 
And  her  well-pointed  weapons  did  about 
her  dress. 


CANTO   XII. 

The  Mask  of  Cupid,  and  th'  enchan- 
ted chamber  are  displaj^'d  ; 

Whence  Britomart  redeems  fair  A- 
moret  through  charms  decay'd 


Tno,  whenas  cheerless  night  ycover'd  had 
Fair  heaven  with  an  universal  cloud. 
That  every  wight  dismay'd  with  darkness  sad 
In  silence  and  in  sleep  themselves  did  shroud. 
She  heard  a  shrilling  trumpet  sound  aloud. 
Sign  of  nigh  battle,  or  got  victor}' :  [proud. 
Nought  therewith  daunted  was  her  courage 
But  rather  stirr'd  to  cruel  enmity,  [descry. 
Expecting  ever  when  some  foe  she  might 

II. 
With  that  an  hideous  storm  of  wind  arose. 
With  dreadful  thunder  and  lightning  alwixt, 
And  an  earthquake,  as  if  it  straight  would 

loose 
The  world's  foundations  from  his  centre  fixt ; 
A  direful  stench  of  smoke  and  sulphur  mixt 
Ensued,  whosenoyanccfill'd  ihefearful  stead 
From  the  fourth  hour  of  night  until  the  sixt ; 
Yet  the  bold  l^.ritoness  was  nought  ydread, 
Though  much  ennnovcd,  but  steadfast  still 

persevered. 


III. 


All  suddenly  a  stormy  whirlwind  blew 
Throughout  the  house,  that  clapped  every 

door. 
With  w  hich  that  iron  wicket  open  flew, 
As  it  with  mighty  levers  had  been  tore  ; 
And  forth  issued,  as  on  the  ready  floor 
Of  some  theatre,  a  grave  personage 
That  in  his  hand  a  branch  of  laurel  bore. 
With  comely  haviour  andcount'nance  sage, 
Yclad  in  costly  garments  fit  for  tragic  stage. 

IV. 
Proceeding  to  the  midst  he  still  did  stand, 
As  if  in  mind  he  somewhat  had  to  say ; 
And  to  the  vulgar  bcck'ning  with  his  banc' 
In  r.ign  of  silence,  as  to  hear  a  play. 
By  lively  actions  he  gan  bewray 
Some  argument  of  matter  i:)assion6d  ; 
Which  done,  he  back  retired  soft  away 
And  passing  by,  his  name  discovered,   "~^' 
EAsii,  on  his   robe    in   golden   letter     ^ 
phered.  *'^ih 
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V. 


Tlie  noble  maid  still  standing  all  this  view'd, 
And  marvell'd  at  his  strange  intendiment : 
With  that  a  joyous  fellowship  issued 
Of  minstrels  making  goodly  merriment, 
With  wanton  bards,  and  rliymers  impudent ; 
All  which  together  sang  full  cheerfully 
A  lay  of  love's  delight  with  sweet  concent  ; 
After  whom  march'd  a  jolly  company, 
In  manner  of  a  mask,  enranged  orderly, 

VI. 

The  whiles  a  most  delicious  harmony 

In  full  strange  notes  was  sweetly  heard  to 

sound, 
That  the  rare  sweetness  of  the  melody 
Tlie  feeble  senses  wholly  did  confound. 
And   the   frail   soul  in   deep   delight   nigh 

drown'd : 
And,  \\lien  it  ceased,  shrill  trumpets  loud 

did  bray. 
That  their  report  did  far  away  rebound  ; 
And,  when  they  ceased,  it  gan  again  to  play. 
The  whiles  the  maskers  marched  forth  in 

trim  array. 

VII. 
The  first  was  Fancy,  like  a  lovely  boy 
Of  rare  aspect  and  beauty  without  peer, 
Matchable  either  to  that  imp  of  Troy, 
Whom  Jove  did  love  and  chose  his  cup  to 

bear; 
Or  that  same  dainty  lad,  which  was  so  dear 
To  great  Alcides,  that,  whenas  he  died, 
He  wailed  womanlike  with  many  a  tear, 
And  every  wood  and  every  valley  wide 
He  fiU'd  with  Hylas"  name;   the  nymphs 

eke  "  Hylas"  cried. 

VIII. 

His  garment  neither  was  of  silk  nor  say,* 
But  painted  plumes  in  goodly  order  dight. 
Like  as  the  sunburnt  Indians  do  array 
Their  tawny  bodies  in  their  proudest  plight : 
As  those  same  plumes,  so  seem'd  he  vain 

and  light, 
That  by  his  gait  might  easily  appear ; 
For  still  he  fared  as  dancing  in  delight. 
And  in  his  hand  a  windy  Ian  did  bear, 
That  in  the  idle  air  he  moved  still  here  and 

there. 

IX. 

And  him  beside  march'd  amorous  Desire, 
Who  seem'd  of  riper  years  than  tli'  other 

swain. 
Yet  was  that  other  swain  this  elder's  sire. 
And  gave  him  being,  common  to  them  twain  : 
His  garment  was  disguised  very  vain. 
And  his  embroidered  bonnet  sat  awry : 


Twixt  botii  his  liands  few  sparks  he  close 

did  strain, 
Which  still  he  blew  and  kindled  busily, 
That  soon  they  life  conceived,  and  forth  in 

flames  did  fly. 

X. 

Next  after  him  went  Uoubt,  who  was  yclad 
In  a  discolour'd  coat  of  strange  disguise, 
That  at  his  back  a  broad  capuccio  had. 
And  sleeves  dependant  Albanese  wise  ;  ♦ 
He  looked  askew  witli  his  mistrustful  eyes, 
And  nicely  trod,  as  thorns  lav  in  his  way', 
Or  that  the  floor  to  shrink  he'ilid  avise  ; 
And  on  a  broken  reed  he  stiU  did  stay 
His  feeble  steps,  which  shrunk  when  hard 
thereon  he  lay. 

XI. 

With  him  went  Danger,  cloth'd  in  raf^o-ed 
weed  [made  ; 

Made  of  bear's  skin,  that  him  more  dreadful 
Yet  his  own  face  was  dreadful,  he  did  need 
Strange  horror  to  deform  his  grisly  shade  : 
A  net  in  th'  one  hand,  and  a  rusty  blade 
In  th'  other  was  ;  this  Mischief,  tha't  Mishap ; 
\\'ith  th'  one  his  foes  he  threat'ned  to  invade,' 
\\  ithth' other  he  his  friends  meant  to  enwrap: 
For  whom  he  could  not  kill  he  practised  to 
entrap. 

XII, 

Next  him  was  Fear,  all  arm'd  from  top  to  toe. 
Yet  thought  himself  not  safe  enough  thereby! 
But  fear'd  each  shadow  moving  to  or  fro  ;' ' 
And,  his  ownarms  whenglitteringhedid  spy 
Or  clashing  heard,  he  fast  away  did  fly. 
As  ashes  pale  of  hue,  and  winged  heel'd  ; 
And  evermore  on  Danger  fix'd  his  eye, 
Gainst  whom  he  always  bent  a  brazen  shield, 
Which  his  right  hand  unarmed  fearfully  did 
wield, 

XIII. 

With  him  went  Hope  in  rank,  a  handsome 

maid. 
Of  cheerful  look  and  lovely  to  behold  ; 
In  silken  samite  f  she  was'light  arrav'd, 
And  lier  fair  locks  were  woven  up  in'  gold  : 
She  alway  smiled,  and  in  her  hand  did  hold 
An  lioly-water-sprinkle,  dipt  in  dew. 
With  which  she  sprinkled  favours  manifold 
On  whom  she  list,  and  did  great  liking  shew, 
Great  liking  unto  many,  but  true  iove^'to  few! 

XIV. 
And  after  them  Dissemblance  and  Suspect 
March'd  in  one  rank,  yet  an  unequal  pair  ; 
For  she  was  gentle  and  of  mild  aspect. 
Courteous  to  all  and  seeming  debonair, 


*  Say  was  a  thin  sort  of  stuff. 


^  Hanging:  sleeves  in  the  Albanian  fashion, 
t  Samy,   oM  French,  a  half-silk   stuff,  which 
hath  a  gloss  like  satin.— Chukch. 
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Goodly  adorned  and  exceeding  fair  : 

Yet  was  that  all  but  painted  and  purloin'd, 

And  her  briqht  brows  were  deck'd  with  bor- 

row'd  hair  ;  [coin'd, 

Her  deeds  were  forged,  and  her  words  f;\lse 
And  always  in  her  hand  two  clews  of  silk 

she  twined  : 

XV. 

But  he  was  foul,  ill  favoured,  and  grim, 
Under  his  evebrows  looking  still  askance  ; 
And  ever,  as  Dissemblance  laugh'd  on  him. 
He  lour'd  on  her  with  dangerous  eye-glance, 
Showing  his  nature  in  his  countenance  ; 
His  rolling  eves  did  never  rest  in  place. 
But  walk'd  each  where  for  fear  of  hid  mis- 
chance. 
Holding  a  lattice*  still  before  his  face. 
Through  which  he  still  did  peep  as  forward 
he  did  pace. 

XVI. 
Xexthim  went  Grief  and  Fury  match'd  yfere; 
Grief  all  in  sable  sorrowfully  clad, 
Down  hanging  his  dull  head  with  heavy  cheer. 
Yet  inlv  being  more  than  seeming  sad  : 
A  pair 'of  pincers  in  his  hand  he  had. 
With  which  he  pinched  people  to  the  heart, 
That  from  thenceforth  a  wretched  hfe  they 

lad, 
In  wilful  languor  and  consuming  smart, 
Dying  each   day  with  inward  wounds  of 

dolour's  dart. 

XVII. 

But  Fury  was  full  ill  apparelled 
In  rags, 'that  naked  nigh  she  did  appear, 
With  ghastlv  looks  and  dreadful  drerihed  ; 
And  from  her  back  her  garments  she  did  tear. 
And  from  her  head  oft  rent  her  snarled  f  hair: 
In  her  right  hand  a  firebrand  she  did  toss 
About  her  head,  still  roaming  here  and  there; 
As  a  dismaved  deer  \\\  chase  embost,    [lost. 
Forgetful  of  his  safety,  hath  his  right  way 

XVII  r. 
After  them  went  Displeasure  and  Pieasaunce, 
He  looking  lumpish  and  full  sullen  sad, 
And  hanging  down  his  heavy  countenance  ; 
She  cheerful,  fresh,  and  full  of  joyanceglad. 
As  if  no  sorrow  she  ne  felt  ne  drad  ; 
That  evil  matched  pair  they  seem'd  to  be  : 
An  angry  wasp  th'  one  in  a  vial  had, 
Th'  othe'r  in  hers  an  honey  lady-bee. 
Thus  marched  these  six  couples  forth  in  fair 
degree. 

XIX. 

After  all  these  there  marchd  a  most  fair  dame. 
I^d  of  two  grysie  villains,  th'  one  Despite. 
The  other  clee'ped  Cruelty  by  name  : 


*  A  mask. 

t  Snarled  is  still  used  in  America  and  m  some 
parts  of  England  for  knotted  or  entangled. 


She  doleful  lady,  like  a  dreary  spright 
Call'd  by  strong  charms  out  of  eternal  night» 
Had  Death's  own  image  figured  in  her  face. 
Full  of  sad  signs,  fearful  to  living  sight  ; 
Yet  in  that  horror  show'd  a  seemly  grace. 
And  with  her  feeble  feet  did  move  a  comely 
pace. 

XX. 

Her  breast  all  naked,  as  net  ivory 
Without  adorn  of  gold  or  silver  bright 
Wherewith  the  craftsman  wonts  it  beautify, 
Of  her  due  honour  was  despoiled  quite  ; 
And  a  wide  wound  therein  (O  rueful  sight !) 
Entrenched  deep  with  knife  accursed  keen. 
Yet  freshly  bleeding  forth  her  fainting  spright , 
(The  work  of  cruel  hand)  was  to  be  seen. 
That  dyed  in  sanguine  red  her  skin  all  snowy 
clean. 

XXI. 

At  that  wide  orifice  her  trembling  heart 
Was  drawn  forth,  and  in  silver  basin  laid, 
Quite  through  transfixed  with  a  deadly  dart. 
And  in  her  blood  yet  steaming  fresh  embay'd. 
And  those  two  villains  (which  her  steps  up- 
stay'd.  [tain. 

When  her  weak  feet  could  scarcely  her  sus- 
And  fading  vital  powers  gan  to  fade.) 
Her  forward  still  with  torture  did  constrain, 
And  evermore  increased  her  consuming  pain. 

xxn. 
Next  after  her,  the  winged  god  himself 
Came  riding  on  a  lion  ravenous. 
Taught  to  obey  the  menage  of  that  elf 
That  man  and  beast  with  pow'r  imperious 
Subdueth  to  his  kingdom  tyrannous  : 
His  blindfold  eyes  he  bade  awhile  unbind, 
That  his  proud  spoil  of  that  same  dolorous 
Fair  dame  he  might  behold  in  perfect  kind  ; 
Which  seen,  he  much  rejoiced  in  his  cruel 
mind. 

XXIII. 

Of  which  full  proud,  himself  uprearing  high 
He  looked  round  about  with  stern  disdain, 
And  did  survey  his  goodly  company  ; 
And,  marshalling  the  evil-order'd  train. 
With  that  the  darts  which  his  right  hand  did 

strain 
Full  dreadfully  he  shook,  that  all  did  quake. 
And  clapp'd  on  high  his  colour'd  winges 

twain, 
That  all  his  many  it  afraid  did  make  : 
Tho,  blinding  him  again,  his  way  he  forth 

did  take. 

XXIV. 

Behind  him   v.as    Reproach,    Repentance, 
Shame  ;  [hind : 

Reproach  the  first,  Shame  next,  Repent  be- 
Rcpentance  feeble,  sorrowful,  and  lame  ; 
Reproach  despiteful,  careless,  and  unkind  ; 
Shame  most  ill-favour'd,  bestial,  and  blind  : 
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Shame  lour'd,  Repentance  sigh'd,  Reproach 
did  scold  ;  [entwined, 

Reproach  sharp  stings,   Repentance  whips 

Shame  burning  brand-irons  in  her  hand  did 
hold :  (mould. 

All  three  to  each  unlike,  yet  all  made  in  one 

XXV. 

And  after  them  a  rude  confused  rout 

Of  persons  flock'd,  w  hose  names  is  hard  to 

read  :  [stout  ; 

Amongst  them  was  stern  Strife ;  and  Anger 
Unquiet  Care  ;  and  fond  Unthriftyhead  ; 
Lewd  Loss  of  Time  ;  and  .Sorrow  seeming 

dead  ; 
Inconstant  Change  ;  and  false  Disloyalty  ; 
Consuming  Riotise  ;  and  guilty  Uread 
Of  heavenly  vengeance  ;  faint  Infirmity  ; 
Vile  Poverty  ;  and,  lastly,  Death  with  infamy. 

XXVI. 

There  were  full  many  moe  like  maladies. 
Whose  names  and  natures  I  note  readen  well ; 
So  many  moe,  iis  there  be  fantasies 
In  wavering  women's  wit,  that  none  can  tell. 
Or  pains  in  love,  or  punishments  in  hell  : 
All  which  disguised  march'd  in  masking-wise 
About  the  chamber  by  the  damosel  : 
And  then  returned,  having  marched  thrice, 
Into  the  inner  room  from  whence  they  first 
did  rise. 

XXVII. 
So  soon  as  they  were  in,  the  door  straightway 
F;xst  locked,  driven  with  that  stormy  blast 
Which  first  it  open'd,  and  bore  all  away. 
Then  the  brave  Maid,  which  all  this  while 

was  placed 
In  secret  shade,  and  saw  both  first  and  last, 
Issued  forth  and  went  unto  the  door 
To  enter  in,  but  found  it  locked  fast  : 
In  vain  she  thought  with  rigorous  uproar 
For  to  efforce,  when  charms  had  closed  it 

afore. 

XXV 1 11. 

Where  force  might  not  avail,  there  sleights 

and  art 
She  cast  to  use,  both  fit  for  hard  emprise  : 
Forthy  from  that  same  room  not  to  depart 
Till  morrow  next  she  did  herself  avise. 
When  that  same  mask  again  should  forth 

arise. 
Themorrownextappear'd  with  joyous  cheer, 
Calling  men  to  their  daily  exercise  ; 
Then  she,  as  morrow  fresh,  herself  did  rear 
Out  of  her  secret  stand  that  day  for  to  outwear. 

XXIX. 

All  that  day  she  outwore  in  wandering 
And  gazing  on  that  chamber's  ornament, 
Till  that  again  the  second  evening 
Her  covcr'd  with  her  sable  vestiraent. 


Wherewith  the  world's  fair  beauty  she  hath 
blent  : 

Then,whcnthesecondwatjhwasalmostpast, 
That  brazen  door  flew  op.-n.  and  in  went 
Bold  Britomart,  as  she  h  id  late  forecast, 
Neither  of  idle  shows  njr  of  false  charms 
aghast. 

XXX. 

So  soon  as  she  was  ent'red,  round  about 
She  cast  her  eyes  to  see  what  w.is  become 
Of  all  those  persons  which  she  saw  without. 
But  lo  !  they  straight  were  vanish'd  all  and 

some  ; 
Xe  living  wight  she  saw  in  all  that  room, 
Save   that   same  woful  lady  ;   both  whose 

hands 
Were  bounden  fast,  that  did  her  ill  become. 
And  her  small  waist  girt  round  with  iron  bands 
Untoa  brazen  pillar,  by  the  which  shestands. 

XXXI. 

And,  her  before,  the  vile  enchanter  sate, 
Figuring  strange  characters  of  his  art  ; 
With  living  blood  he  those  characters  wrate. 
Dreadfully  dropping  from  her  dying  heart, 
Seeming  transfixed  with  a  cruel  dart  : 
And  all  perforce  to  make  her  him  to  love. 
Ah  !  who  can  love  the  worker  of  her  smart ! 
A  thousand  charms  he  formerly  did  prove  ; 
Yet  thousand  charms  could  not  her  stead- 
fast heart  remove. 

XXXII. 

Soon  as  that  virgin  knight  he  saw  in  place, 
His  wicked  books  in  haste  he  overthrew, 
Not  caring  his  long  labours  to  deface  ; 
And,  fiercely  running  to  that  lady  true, 
A  murd'rous  knife  out  of  his  pjocket  drew. 
The  which  he  thought,  for  villainous  despite, 
In  her  tormented  body  to  imbrue  : 
But  the  stout  damsel  to  him  leaping  light 
His  cursed  hand  withheld,  and  mastered  his 
might. 

XXXIII. 
From  her,  to  whom  his  fury  first  he  meant, 
The  wicked  weapon  raslily  he  did  wrest. 
And,  turning  to  herself  his  fell  intent, 
Unwares  it  struck  into  her  snowy  chest. 
That  little  drops  empurpled  her  fair  breast. 
Exceeding  wrolh  therewith  the  virgin  grew, 
Albethe  wound  were  nothingdeepimpress'd, 
And  fiercely  forth  her  mortal  blade  she  drew. 
To  give  him  the  reward  for  such  vile  outrage 
due. 

XXXIV. 
So  mightily  she  smote  him,  that  to  ground 
He  fell  half  dead  ;  next  stroke  him  should 

have  slain, 
Had  not  the  lady,  which  by  him  stood  bound, 
Dernly  unto  her  called  to  abstain 
From  doing  him  to  die ;  for  else  her  pain 
Should  be  remediless ;  sith  none  but  he 
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Which   wrought  it  could  the  same  recure 

again,  i.to  be  ; 

Therewith  slie  stay'd  her  hand,  loth  stay'd 

For  life  she  him  envied,  and  long'd  revenge 

to  see. 

XXXV. 

And  to  him   said;    "Thou  wicked  man, 

whose  meed 
For  so  huge  mischief  and  vile  villainy 
Is  death,  or  if  that  ought  do  death  exceed  ; 
Be  sure  that  nought  may  save  thee  from  to 

die 
But  if  that  thou  this  dame  do  presently 
Restore  unto  her  health  and  former  state  : 
This  do,  and  live  ;  else  die  undoubtedly." 
He,  glad  of  life,  that  look'd  for  death  but  late, 
Did  yield  himself  right  willing  to  prolong 

his  dale  : 

XXXVI. 

And  rising  up  gan  straiglit  to  overlook 
Those  cursed  leaves,  liis  charms  back  to 

reverse  : 
Full  dreadful  things  out  of  that  baleful  book 
He  read,  and  measured  many  a  sad  verse, 
That  horror  gan  the  virgin's  heart  to  pierce, 
And  her  fair  locks  up  stared  stiff  on  end, 
Hearinghimthosesamebloodylines  rehearse; 
And,  all  the  while  he  read,  she  did  extend 
Her  sword  high  over  him,  if  ought  he  did 

offend. 

XXXVII. 
Anon  she  gan  perceive  the  house  to  quake, 
And  all  the  doors  to  rattle  round  about  ; 
Yet  all  that  did  not  her  dismayed  make, 
Xor  slack  her  threatful  hand  for  danger's 

doubt. 
But  still  with  steadfast  eye  and  courage  stout 
Abode,  to  weet  what  end  would  come  of  all : 
At  last  that  mighty  chain,  which  round  about 
Her  tender  waist  was  wound,  adown  gan  fall, 
And  that  great  brazen  pillar  broke  in  pieces 

small. 

XXXVIII. 

The  cruel  steel,  which  thrill'd  her  dying 

heart. 
Fell  softly  forth,  as  of  its  own  accord  ; 
And    the    wide  wound,   which   lately  did 

dispart 
Her  bleeding  breast  and  riven  bowels  gored. 
Was  closed  up  as  it  had  not  been  sored  :* 
And  every  part  to  safety  full  sound. 
As  she  were  never  hurt,  was  soon  restored  : 
Tho,  when  she  felt  herself  to  be  unbound 
And  perfect  whole,  prostrate  she  fell  unto 

the  ground  ; 

XXXIX. 

Before  fair  Britomart  she  fell  prostrate, 
Saying  ;  "  Ah  !  noble  knight,  what  worthy 
meed 

*  As  a  sore  heals. 


Can  wretched  lady,  quit  from  woful  state, 
Yield    you   in  lieu  of    this   vour  gracious 

deed  ? 
Your  virtue'  self  her  own  reward  shall  breed, 
Even  immortal  praise  and  glory  wide. 
Which  1  your  vassal,  by  your  prowess  freed, 
Shall    through    the     world    make    to     be 

notified,  [was  tried." 

And  goodly  well  advance  that  goodly  well 

,  XL. 

;  But  Britomart,  uprearing  her  from  ground, 

Said  ;  ' '  Gentle  dame,  reward  enough  I  ween, 
I  For  many  labours  more  than  I  have  found, 
,  This,  that  in  safety  now  I  have  you  seen, 
!  And  mean  of  your  deliverance  have  been  : 
'  Henceforth,  fair  lady,  comfort  to  you  take, 
'  And  put  aw  ay  remembrance  of  late  teene  ; 
1  Instead  thereof,  know  that  your  loving  make 

Hath  no  less  grief  endured  for  your  gentle 
'  sake." 

I  XLI. 

j  Shemuchwascheer'd  to  hear  him  mention'd, 
]  Whom  of  all  living  wights  she  loved  best. 
Then  laid  the  noble  championess'  strong 
1  hond 

'  Upon  th'  enchanter  which  had  her  distrest 
'  So  sore,  and  with  foul  outrages  opprest : 
With  that  great  chain,  wherewith  not  long 
ygo  [released, 

He  bound  that  piteous  lady  prisoner,  now 
Himself  she  bound,  more  worthy  to  be  so, 
And  captive  with  her  led  to  wretchedness 
and  wo. 

XLII. 

Returning  back,  those  goodly  rooms  which 

erst 
Slie  saw  so  rich  and  royally  array'd. 
Now  vanish'd  utterly  and  clean  subverst 
She  found,  and  all  their  glory  quite  decay'd  ; 
That  sight   of  such   a  change  her  much 

dismay 'd.  [porch. 

Thence  forth  descending  to  that  perlous 
Those  dreadful  flames  she  also  found  delay'd 
And  quenched  quite  like  a  consumed  torch, 
That  erst  all  ent'rers  wont  so  cruelly  to  scorch. 

XLIII. 

More  easy  issue  now  than  entrance  late 
She  found  ;  for  now  that  feigned  dreadful 

flame,  ^g^ite 

Which  choked  the  porch  of  that  enchanted 
And  passage  barr'd  to  all  that  thither  came 
\\'as  vanish'd  quite,  as  it  were  not  the  same. 
And  gave  her  leave  at  pleasure  forth  to  pass. 
Th'  enchanter'  self,  which  all  that  fraud  did 

frame 
To  have  efforced  the  love  of  that  fair  lass. 
Seeing  his  work  now  wasted,  deep  grieved 

was. 
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XI. IV. 

But  wlien  tlie  victoress  arrived  there 
A\'herc  late  slie  left  the  pensive  Sctidnmore 
W"\\.\\  herown  trusty  squire,  botli  full  of  fear, 
Xcitlier  of  them  she  found  where  she  them 

lore  : 
Thereat  her  noble  heart  was  'stonish'd  sore ; 
But  most  fair  Amoret,  whose  gentle  spright 
Now  gan  to  feed  on  h.ope,  which  she  be- 
fore 
Conceived  had,  to  see  herown  dear  knight. 
Being  thereof  beguiled,  was  fill'd  with  new 
affright. 


xi.v. 
But  he,  sad  man,  when  he  had  long  in  dread 
Awaited  tliere  for  Britomart's  return. 
Yet  saw  her  not,  nor  sign  of  her  good  speed, 
His  expectation  to  despair  did  tin-n. 
Misdeeming  sure  that  her  those  flames  did 

burn  ; 
And  therefore  gan  advise  with  her  old  squire. 
^\']lo  her  dear  nursling's  loss  no  less  did 

mourn. 
Thence  to  depart  for  further  aid  t'  enquire  : 
Where  let  them  wend  at  will,  whilst  here  I 

do  respire. 
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BOOK    IV. 

ll\\t  iCcqciiiJ  of  Cambcl  anl)  'Cviamoub,  ox,  oi  ^.ntxxii&hxjf. 


I. 
The    rugged  forehead,    that    with    grave 

foresight* 
Wields  kingdom's  causes  and  affairs  of  state, 
>ry  looser  rhymes,  I  wote,  doth  sharply  wite 
For  praising  love  as  I  have  done  of  late, 
And  magnifying  lovers'  dear  debate  ; 
By  which  frail  youth  is  oft  of  folly  led. 
Through  false  allurement  of  that  pleasing  bait 
That  better  were  in  virtues  discipled, 
Than  with  vain  poems'  weeds  to  have  their 
fancies  fed. 

II. 
Such  ones  ill  judge  of  love,  that  cannotlove, 
Ne  in  their  frozen  hearts  feel  kindly  flame  : 
Forthy    they    ought    not    thing   unknown 

reprove, 
Ne  natural  affection  faultless  blame 
For  fault  of  few  that  have  abused  the  same; 
For  it  of  honour  and  all  virtue  is  [fame, 
The  root,  and  Ijrings  forth  glorious  fiow'rs  of 
That  crown  true  lovers  with  immortal  bliss. 
The  meed  of  them  that  love,  and  do  not 
live  amiss. 

III. 
Which  whoso  list  look  back  to  former  ages. 
And  call  to  count  the  things  that  then  were 
done, 

*  Spenser  alludes  to  Lord  Eurleigh,  who  hated 
him,  and  opposed  the  queen  in  her  wish  to  serve 
the  poet. 


Shall  find  that  all  the  works  of  those  wise 

sages, 
And  brave  exploits  which  great  heroes  won, 
In  love  were  either  ended  or  begun  : 
Witness  the  father  of  Philosophy, 
Wliich  to  his  Critias,  shaded  oft  from  sun, 
Of  love  full  many  lessons  did  apply,  [deny. 
The  which  these  stoic  censors  cannot  well 

IV. 

To  such  therefore  I  do  not  sing  at  all  : 
But  to  that  sacred  saint  my  sovereign  queen 
In  whose  chaste  breast  all  bounty  natural 
And  treasures  of  true  love  enlocked  been, 
Bove  all  her  sex  that  ever  yet  wos  seen  ; 
To  her  I  sing  of  love,  that  loveth  best, 
And  best  is  loved  of  all  alive  I  ween  ; 
To  her  this  song,  most  fitly  is  addrest, 
The  Queen   of  Love,  and  Prince  of  Peace 
from  heaven  blest. 


Which  that  she  may  the  better  deign  to  hear. 
Do  thou,  dread  Infant,  Venus' darling  dove, 
From  her  high  spirit  chase  imperious  fear. 
And  use  of  awful  majesty  remove  : 
Instead  thereof  with  drops  of  melting  love, 
Dew'd  with  ambrosial  kisses,  by  thee  gotten 
From  thy  sweet-smiling  mother  from  above. 
Sprinkle   her  heart,  and  haughty  courage 
soften,  [lesson  often. 

That  she  may  hark  to  love,  and  read  this 


CANTO   I. 

Fair  Ilritoinart  saves  Aniorct; 

Ducssa  discord  breeds 
'Twixt  Scudamore  and  Blandaniouf 

Their  fight  and  warlike  deeds. 


Of  lovers  sad  calamities  of  old 
Full  many  piteous  stories  do  remain, 
But  none  more  piteous  ever  was  ytold 
Than  that  of  Amoret's  heart-binding  chain, 


And  this  of  Florimell's  unworthy  pain  : 
The  dear  compassion  of  whose  bitter  fit 
Mysoft'ned  heart  so  sorely  doth  constrain, 
That  I  with  tears  full  oft  do  pity  it,      [writ. 
And  oftentimes  do  wish  it  never  had  been 
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For,   from  the   time   that   Sciidamore  licr 

bouglit 
In  perilous  fight,  she  never  joyed  day  ; 
A  perilous  fight !  when  he  with  force  her 

brought 
From  twenty  kniglits  that  did  him  all  assay  ; 
Yet  fairly  well  he  did  them  all  dismay, 
.And  with  great  glory  both  the  shield  of  Love 
And  eke  the  lady'  self  he  brouglit  away  ; 
\\'hom  having  wedded,  as  did  him  behove, 
A  new  imknowen  mischief  did  from   him 
remove. 

III. 
For  that  same  vile  enchanter  Busyran, 
The  very  self  same  day  that  she  was  wedded, 
Amidst  the  bridal  feast,  whilst  every  man 
Surcharged  with  wine  were  heedless  and  ill- 
headed. 
All  bent  to  mirth  beforcthebride  was  bedded, 
Brouglit  in  that  Mask  of  Love  which  late 

was  showen  ; 
And  there  the  lady  ill  of  friends  bestedded, 
By  way  of  sport,  as  oft  in  masks  is  known, 
Conveyed  quite  away  to  living  wight  un- 
known. 

IV. 

Seven  months  he  so  her  kept  in  bitter  smart, 
Because  his  sinful  lust  she  would  not  serve, 
Until  such  time  as  noble  Britomart 
Released  her,  that  else  was  like  to  starve 
Through  cruel  knife   that   her   dear   heart 

did  carve  : 
And  now  she  is  with  her  upon  the  way 
Marching  in  lovely  v.ise,  that  could  deser\'e 
No  spot  of  blame,  though  spite  did  oft  assay 
To  blot  her  with  dishonour  of  so  fair  a  prey. 

V. 
Yet  should  it  be  a  pleasant  tale,  to  tell 
The  diverse  usage,  and  demeanour  daint, 
That  each  to  other  made,  as  oft  befell  : 
For  Amoret  right  fearful  was  and  faint 
Lest  she    \\\\.\\  blame    her    honour  should 

attaint, 
That  every  word  did  tremble  as  she  spake. 
And  every  look  was  coyand  wondrous  quaint, 
And  every  limb  that  touched  her  did  quake  ; 
Yet  could  she  not  but  courteous  counten- 
ance to  her  make. 

VI. 

For  well  she  wist,  as  true  it  was  indeed, 
That  her  life's  lord  and  patron  of  her  health 
Right  well  deserved,  as  his  dueful  meed, 
Her  love,  her  service,  and  her  utmost  wealth  : 
All  is  his  justly  that  all  freely  deal'th. 
Nathless  her  honour  dearer  than  her  life 
She  sought  to  save,  as  things  reserved  from 

stealth  ; 
Die  had  she  hefer  with  enchanter's  knife 
Than  to  be  false  in  love,  profest  a  virgin  wife. 


VI  r. 

Thereto  her  fear  v/as  made  so  much  the 

greater 
Through  fine  abusion  of  that  Briton  maid  ; 
Who,  for  to  hide  her  feigned  sex  the  better 
And  mask  her  wounded  mind,  both  did  and 

said 
Full  many  things  so  doubtful  to  beweigh'd, 
That  well  she  wist  not  what  by  them    to 

guess  : 
For  otherwhiles  to  her  she  purpose  made 
Of  love,  and  otherwhiles  of  lustfulness. 
That  much  she  fcar'd  his  mind  would  grow 

to  some  excess. 

VIII. 

His  will  she  fear'd  ;  torhimshesurely  thought 
To  be  a  man,  such  as  indeed  he  seem'd  ; 
And  much  the    more,     by   that    he    lately 
wrought,  '  [deem'd. 

When  her  from  deadly  thraldom  he  re- 
For  which  no  service  she  too  much  esteem 'd 
Yet  dread  of  shame  and  doubt  of  foul  dis- 
honour 'deem'd. 
Made  her  not  yield  so  much  as  due  she 
Yet  Britomart  attended  duly  on  her. 
As  well  became  a  knight,  and  did  to  her  all 
honour. 

IX. 

It  so  befell  one  evening  that  they  came 

Unto  a  castle,  lodged  there  to  be, 

\Miere  many  a  knight,  and   many  a  lovely 

dame, 
Was  then  assembled  deeds  of  arms  to  see  : 
Amongst  all  which  was  none  more  fair  than 

she, 
That  many  of  them  moved  to  eye  her  sore. 
The  custom  of  that  place  was  such,  that  he. 
Which  had  no  love  nor  leman  there  in  store, 
Should  either  win  him  one,  or  he  without  the 

door. 

X. 

Amongst  the  rest  there  was  a  jolly  knight. 
Who,  being  asked  for  his  love,  avow'd 
That  fairest  Amoret  was  his  by  right, 
And  off 'red  that  to  justify  aloud. 
The  warlike  virgin,  seeing  him  so  proud, 
And  boastful  challenge,  waxed  inly  wroth, 
But  for  the  present  did  her  anger  shroud  ; 
And  said,  her  love  to  lose  she  was  full  loth, 
But  either  he  should  neither  of  them  have,  or 
both. 

XI. 

So  forth  they  went,  and  Ijoth  together  jousted  ; 
But  that  same  younker  soon  was  overthrown. 
And  made  repent  that  he  had  rashly  lusted 
For  thing  unlawful  that  was  not  his  own  : 
Yet   since  he    seemed  valiant,   though  un- 
known, 
She,  that  no  less  was  courteous  than  stout. 
Cast  how  to  salve,  that  both  the  custom  shown 
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Were  kept,  and  vet  tli;it  kni^rlu  not  locked 

Q.jt  ;  '  [far  in  doubt. 

That  seom'd  full  hard  t'accord  two  things  so 

XII. 

The  seneschal  was  call'd  to  deem  the  right  ; 
Whom  she  required,  that  first  fair  Amoret 
Mijjht  be  to  her  allow'd,  as  to  a  knight 
That  did  her  win  and  free  from  challenge  set : 
\\'hich  straight  to  her  \\as  yielded  without 
let  :  [him  was  quitted, 

Then,  since  that  strange  knight's  love  from 
She  claim'd  that  to  herself,  as  ladies'  debt. 
He  as  a  knight  might  justly  be  admitted  ; 
So  none  should  be  out  shut,  sith  all  of  loves 
were  fitted. 

XIII. 
With  that,  her  glist'ring  helmet  she  unlaced; 
Which  dnft,  her  golden  locks,  that  were  up- 
bound 
Still  in  a  knot,  unto  her  heels  down  traced, 
And  like  a  silken  veil  in  compass  round 
About  her  back  and  all  her  body  wound  : 
Like  as  the  shining  sky  in  summer's  night, 
Wliat  time  the  days  with   scorching   heat 

abound, 
Is  crested  all  with  lines  of  fiery  light, 
That  it  prodigious  seems  in  common  peoples' 
sight. 

XIV. 

Such,  when  those   knights   and   ladies  all 

about 
Beheld  her,  all  w.ere  with  amazement  smit, 
And  everv  one  gan  grow  in  secret  doubt 
Of  this  and  that,  according  to  each  wit :  [it  : 
Some  thought  that  some  enchantment  feigned 
Some,  that  Bellona  in  that  warlike  wise 
To  them  appear' d,  with  shield  and  armour 

fit  ;  [,?i-iise  ; 

Some,  that  it  was  a  mask  of  strange  dis- 
So  diversely  each  one  did  sundry  doubts 

devise. 

XV. 

But  that  young  knight,  which  through  her 

gentle  deed 
Was  to  that  goodly  fellowship  restored. 
Ten  thousand  thanks  did  yield  her  for  her 

meed, 
And,  doubly  overcommcn,  her  adored  : 
So  did  thev  all  their  former  strife  accord  ; 
And  eke  fair  Amoret,  now  freed  from  fear, 
More  frank  affection  did  to  her  afford  ; 
And  to  her  bed,  which  she  was  wont  forbear, 
Now  freely   drew,    and   found    right    safe 

assurance  there  : 

XVI. 

Where  all  that  night  they  of  their  loves  did 

treat, 
And  hard  adventures,  twixt  themselves  alone, 
That  each  the  other  gan  v.ith  passion  great 


.\iid  grioffull  ]-itv  privately  bcnioar.. 

The  morrow  next,  so  soon  as  Titan  shone, 

Thev  both  uprose,  and   to  their  wavs  them 

dight: 
Long  wand'redthey,  yet  never  met  with  none 
That  to  their  wills  could  them  direct  aright, 
Or  to  them  tidings  tell  that  mote  their  hearts     - 

delight. 

XVII. 

Lo  thus  they  rode,  till  at  the  last  they  spied 
Two  armed  knights  that  toward  them  did 

pace. 
And  each  of  them  had  riding  by  his  side 
A  lady,  seeming  in  so  far  a  space  ; 
Rut  ladies  none  they  were,  albe  in  face 
And  outward  show  fair  semblance  they  did 

bear  ; 
For,  under  mask  of  beauty  and  good  grace 
YWe  treason  and  foul  falsehood  hidden  were 
That  mote  to  none  but  to  the  wary  wise 

appear. 

XVIII. 

The  one  of  them  the  false  Duessa  hight, 
That  nov.^  had  changed  her  former  ■\\-onted 

hue  ; 
For  she  could  don  so  many  shapes  in  sight. 
As  ever  could  chameleon  colours  new  ; 
So  could  she  forge  all  colours,  save  the  true  ; 
The  other  no  whit  better  was  than  slie. 
But  that,  such  as  she  was,  she  plain  did  shew  : 
Yet  otherwise  much  worse,  if  worse  might  be, 
And  daily  more  offensive  unto  each  degree. 

XIX. 

Her  name  was  Ate,  mother  of  debate 
And  all  dissension  which  doth  daily  grow 
Amongst  frail  men,  that  many  a  public  state 
And  many  a  private  oft  doth  overthrow. 
Her  false  Duessa,  who  full  well  did  know 
To  be  most  fit  to  trouble  noble  knights 
Whicli  hunt  for  honour,  raised  from  below 
Out  of  the  dwellings  of  the  damned  sprights. 
Where  she  in  darkness  wastes  her  cursed 
days  and  nights. 

XX. 

Hard  by  the  gates  of  hell  her  dwelling  is ; 
There,  whereas  all  the  plagites  and  harms 

abound 
Which  punish  wicked  men  that  walk  amiss : 
It  is  a  darksome  delve  far  under  ground, 
With  thorns  and  barren   brakes  environ 'd 

round, 
That  none  the  same  may  easily  out  win  ; 
Yet  many  ways  to  enter  may  be  found. 
But  none  to  issue  forth  when  one  is  in  ; 
For  discord  harder  is  to  end  than  to  begin. 

XXI. 
And  all  within,  the  riven  walls  were  Iiung 
With  ragged  monuments  of  times  forepast, 
All  which  the  sad  effects  of  discord  sung  ; 
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There  were  rent  robes  and  broken  sceptres 

placed  ; 
Altars  clcliled,  and  holy  things  defaced, 
Dissliiver'dspears.andshicldsytorn  in  twain ; 
Great  cities  ransack'd,  and  strong   castles 

razed : 
Nations  caplivcd,  and  huge  armies  slain  : 
Of  all  which   ruins  tiiere  some  relics    did 

remain. 

XXII. 
There  was  the  sign  of  antique  Balnlon  ; 
Of  fatal  Thebes  ;  of  Rome  that  reigned  long  ; 
Of  sacred  Salem  ;  and  sad  llion, 
For  memory  of  which  on  high  there  hong 
The  golden  apple,  cause  of  all  their  wrong 
For  which  the  three  fair  goddesses  did  strive 
There  also  was  the  name  of  Ximrod  strong 
Of  Alexander,  and  his  princes  five 
Which  shared  to  them  the  spoils  that  he  had 

got  alive  : 

XXIII. 

And  tliere  the  relics  of  the  drunken  fray, 
The  which  amongst  the  Lapithees  befell : 
And  of  the  bloody  feast,  which  sent  away 
So  many  centaurs'  drimken  souls  to  hell, 
That  under  great  Alcides'  fury  fell  : 
And  of  the  dreadful  discord,  which  did  drive 
The  noble  Argonauts  to  outrage  fell. 
That  each  of  iile  sought  others  to  deprive. 
All  mindless  of  the  Golden  Fleece,  v.hich 
made  them  strive. 

XXIV, 
And  eke  of  private  persons  many  moe. 
That  were  too  long  a  work  to  count  them  all ; 
Some,  of  sworn  friends  that  did  tlieir  faith 

forego  ; 
Some,  of  born  brethi'en  proved  unnatural  : 
Some,  of  dear  lovers,  foes  perpetual  :  j^seen. 
Witness  their  broken   bands   there   to   be 
Their  garlands  rent,  their  bow'rs  despoiled 

all; 
The  monuments  whereof  there  biding  been. 
As  plain  as  at  the  first  when  they  were  fresh 

and  green. 

XXV. 

Such  was  her  house  within  ;  but  all  without. 
The  barren  ground  was  full  of  wicked  weeds, 
\Vhicli  she  herself  had  sowen  all  about, 
Now  grov.cn  great,  at  first  of  little  seeds. 
The  seeds  of  evil  words  and  factious  deeds  ; 
Which,  when  to  ripeness  due  tliey  growen 

are. 
Bring  forth  an  infinite  increase  that  breeds 
Tumultuous  trouble,  and  contentious  jar. 
The  wliich  most  often  end  in  bloodshed  and 

in  v/ar. 

XXVI. 

And  those  same  cursed  seeds  do  also  serve 
To  her  for  bread,  and  yield  her  living  food: 
t\M-  life  it  is  to  her,  when  Others  stc,  ve 


Through  mischievous   debate  and   deadly 

feud,  [blood, 

That  she  may  suck  their  life  and  drink  their 

With  which  she  from  her  childhood  had  been 

fed: 
For  she  at  first  wi\s  born  of  hellish  brood, 
And  by  infermd  furies  nourislied  ;  ^be  read. 
That  by  her  monstrous  shape  might  easily 

XXVII. 

Her  face  most  foul  and  filthy  was  to  see. 
With  squinted  eyes  contrary  ways  intended. 
And  loathly  mouth,  unmeet  a  mouth  to  be. 
That  nougiit  but  gall  and  venom  compre- 
hended, [offended  : 
And  wicked  words  that  God  and  man 
Her  lying  tongue  was  in  two  parts  divided, 
.\nd  both  the  parts  did  speak,   and  both 

contended  ; 
And  as  her  tongue  so  washer  heart  dissided,* 
That  never  thought  one  thing,  but  doubly 
still  was  guided. 

XXVIII. 

Als  as  she  double  spake,  so  heard  she  double, 
With  matchless  ears  deformed  and  distort, 
Fill'd  with    false    rumours    and    seditious 

trouble. 
Bred  in  assemblies  of  the  \'ulgar  sort. 
That  still  are  led  with  every  light  report : 
And  as  her  ears,  so  eke  her  feet  were  odd. 
And  much  unlike ;  th'  onelong,  the  other  short, 
And  both   misplaced  ;  that,  -  when  th'  one 

forward  yode, 
The  other  back  retired  and  contrary  trode. 

XXIX. 

Likewise  unequal  were  her  handes  twain  ; 
That  one  did  reach,  the  other  push'd  away; 
That  one  did  make,  the  other  marr'd  again. 
And  sought  to  bring  all  things  unto  decay  ; 
Whereby  great  riches,  gathered  many  a  day, 
She  in  short  space  did  often  bring  to  nought, 
And  their  possessors  often  did  dismay  : 
For  all  her  study  was  and  all  her  thought 
How  she  might  overthrow  the  things  that 
Concord  wrought. 

XXX. 

So  much  her  malice  did  her  might  surpass, 
That  even  th'  Almighty'  self  she  did  malign. 
Because  to  man  so  merciful  He  was. 
And  unto  all  His  creatures  so  benign, 
Sitli  she  herself  was  of  His  grace  indign  : 
Forall  this  world's  fair  workmanshipshe  tried 
Unto  his  last  confusion  to  bring. 
And  that  great  golden  chain  quite  to  divide, 
Withv/liichit  blessed  Concord  hath  together 
tied. 

*  Pouble,  or  two-sidecl. 
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XXXI. 

Such  was  that  hng^,  wliich  with  Duessa  rode; 

And,  serving  her  in  her  maUcious  use 

To  hurt  good  knights,  ^\•as,  as  it  were,  her 

bawd 
To  sell  her  borrow'd  beauty  to  abuse  : 
For  though,  like  wither 'd  tree  that  wanteth 

juice. 
She  old  and  crooked  were,  yet  now  of  late 
As  fresh  and  fragrant  as  the'  flow'r-de-luce 
She  was  become,  by  change  of  her  estate. 
And  made  full  goodly  joyance  to  her  new- 
found mate  : 

XXXII. 

Her  mate,  he  was  a  jolly  youthful  knight 
That  bore  great  sway  in  arms  and  chivalry, 
And  was  indeed  a  man  of  mickle  might  ; 
His  name  was  Blandamour,  that  did  descry 
His  fickle  mind  full  of  inconstancv  : 
And  now  himself  he  fitted  had  right  well 
With  two  companions  of  like  quality, 
Faithless  Duessa,  and  false  Paridell,'[to  tell. 
That  whether  were  more  false,  full  hard  it  is 

XXXIII. 

Now  when  this  gallant  with  his  goodly  crew 
From  far  espied  the  famous  Britomart, 
Like  knight  adventurous  in  outward  view. 
With  his  fair  paragon,  his  conquest's  part, 
Approaching   nigh  ;   eftsoones  his  wanton 

heart 
Was  tickled  with  delight,  and  jesting  said  ; 
"  Lo  !  there,  Sir  Paridell,  for  your  desart. 
Good  luck  presentsyouwithyonlovelymaid. 
For  pity  that  ye  want  a  fellow  for  yoilr  aid." 

XXXIV. 

By  that  the  lovely  pair  drew  nigh  to  hond  : 
Whom  whenas  Paridell  more  plain  beheld, 
Albe  in  heart  he  like  affection  fond. 
Yet  mindful  ho\v  he  late  by  one  was  fell'd 
That  did  those  arms  and  that  same  scutcheon 

wield 
He  had  small  lust  to  buy  his  love  so  dear. 
But  answer'd  ;  "  Sir,  him  wise  I  never  held, 
That,  liaving  once  escaped  peril  near,  [rear. 
Would  afterwards  afresh  the  sleeping  evil 

XXXV. 

"  This  knight  too  late  his  manhood  and  his 

might 
I  did  assay,  that  me  right  dearly  cost  ; 
Ne  list  I  for  revenge  provoke  new  fight, 
Ne  for  light  lady's  love,  that  soon  is  lost." 
The  hot-spur  youth  soscorningtobecross'd, 
"Take  then  to  you  this  dame  of  mine," 

quoth  he, 
"And  I,  without  your  peril  or  your  cost. 
Will  challenge  yond  same  other' for  my  fee. " 
So  forth  he  fiercely  prick'd,  that  one  him 

scarce  could  see.  ' 


XXXVI. 

The  warlike  Britoness  her  soon  addrest, 
And  with  such  uncouth  welcome  did  receive 
Her  fained  paramour,  her  forced  guest, 
That,  being  forced  his  saddle  soon  to  leave, 
Himself  he  did  of  his  new  love  deceive  ; 
And  made  himself  th'  ensample  of  his  folly. 
Which  done,  she  passed  forth,   not  taking 

leave. 
And  left  him  now  as  sad  as  whylome  jolly, 
Well  warned  to^beware  with  whom  he  dared 

to  dally.  * 

XXXVII. 

Which  when  his  other  company  beheld. 
They  to  his  succour  ran  with  ready  aid  ; 
And,  finding  him  unable  once  to  weld, 
They  reared  him  on  horse-back  and  upstay'd, 
Till  on  his  way  they  had  him  forth  convey'd  : 
And  all  the  way,  with  wondrous  grief  of  mind 
And  shame,  he  show'd  himself  to  be  dismay'd 
More  for  the  love  which  he  had  left  behind, 
Than  that  which  he  had  to  Sir  Paridell  re- 
sign'd. 

XXXVIII. 

Xathless  he  forth  did  march, well ashemight, 
And  made  good  semblance  to  his  company, 
Dissembling  his  disease  and  evil  plight  ; 
Till  that  ere  long  they  chanced  to  espy 
Two  other  knights,  that  towards  them  did  ply 
With  speedy  course,  as  bent  to  charge  them 

new  :  [nigh 

Whom  whenas  Blandamour  approaching 
Perceived  to  be  such  as  theyseem'd  in  view, 
He  was  full  woe,  and  gan  his  former  grief 

renew. 

XXXIX, 

For  th'  one  of  them  he  perfectly  descried 
To  be  Sir  Scudamore,  (by  that  he  bore 
The  god  of  love  with  wings  displayed  wide,) 
Whom  mortally  he  hated  evermore, 
Both  for  his  worth,  that  all  men  did  adore, 
.\nd  eke  because  his  love  he  won  by  right  : 
Which  when  he  thought,  it  grieved  him  full 

sore. 
That,  through  the  bruises  of  his  former  fight, 
He  now  unable  was  to  wreak  his  old  despite. 

XL. 

Forthy  he  thus  to  Paridell  bespake  : 
"  Fair  Sir,  of  friendship  let  me  nowyoupray. 
That  as  I  late  adventured  for  your  sake, 
The  hurts  whereof  me  now  from  battle  stay, 
Ye  will  me  now  with  like  good  turn  repay, 
And  justify  my  cause  on  yonder  knight." 
"Ah  !  Sir,"  said  Paridell,  "do  not  dismay 
Yourself  for  this  ;  myself  will  for  you  fight. 
As  ye  have  done  for  me  :  The  left  hand  rubs 
the  right." 

XLI. 
With  that  he  put  his  spurs  into  his  steed, 
With  spear  in  rest,  and  toward  him  did  fare, 
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Like  shaft  out  of  a  bow  preventing  speed. 
But  Scudamore  was  sliortly  well  aware 
Of  his  approach,  and  gan  himself  prepare 
Him  to  receive  with  entertainment  meet. 
So  furiously  they  met,  that  either  bare 
The  other  down  under  their  horses'  feet, 
That  what  of  them  became  themselves  did 
scarcely  weet. 

XLII. 

As  when  two  billows  in  the  Irish  sounds, 
Forcibly  driven  with  contrary  tides, 
Do  meet  together,  each  aback  rebounds 
With  roaring-  rage  ;  and  dashing  on  all  sides, 
That  fiUeth  all  the  sea  with  foam,  divides 
The  doubtful  current  into  divers'  ways : 
So  fell  those  two  in  spite  of  both  their  prides  ; 
But  Scudamore  himself  did  soon  upraise. 
And,  mounting  light,  his  foe  for  lying  long 

upbrays. 

XLiir. 
Who,  rolled  on  an  heap,  lay  still  in  swound 
All  careless  of  his  taunt  and  bitter  rail  ; 
Till  that  the  rest  him  seeing  he  on  ground 
Ran  hastily,  to  weet  what  did  him  ail  : 
Where  tindiugthat  the  breath gan  him  to  fail, 
With  busy  care  they  strove  him  to  awake. 
And  doft  his  helmet,  and  undid  his  mail  : 
So  much  they  did,  that  at  the  last  they  brake 
His  slumber,  yet  so  mazed  that  he  nothing 

spake. 

XLIV. 
Which  whenas  Blandamour  beheld,  he  said; 
"False  faitour  Scudamore,  that  hast  by  sleight 
And  foul  advantage  this  good  knight  dis- 

may'd, 
A  knight  much  better  than  thyself  behight, 
Well  falls  it  thee  that  I  am  not  in  plight 
This  day,  to  wreak  the  damage  by  thee  done  ! 
Such  is  thy  wont,  that  still  when  any  knight 
Is  weak'ned,  then  thou  dost  him  overrun  : 
So  hast  thou  to  thyself  false  honour  often 

won." 

XLV. 
He  little  answer'd,  but  in  manly  heart 
His  mighty  indignation  did  forbear  ; 
Which  was  not  yet  so  secret,  but  some  part 
Thereof  did  in  his  frowning  face  appear  : 
Like  as  a  gloomy  cloud,  the  which  doth  bear 
An  hideous  storm,  is  by  the  northern  blast 
Quite  overiilown,  yet  doth  not  pass  so  clear 
But  that  it  all  the  sky  doth  overcast 
With  darkness  dread,  and  threatens  all  the 
world  to  waste. 

XLVI, 

"  Ah !  gentle  knight, "  then  false  Duessa  said, 
"Why  do  ye  strive  for  ladies'  love  so  sore, 
Whose  chief  desire  is  love  and  friendly  aid 
Mongst  gentle  knights  to  nourish  evermore! 
Nebe  ye  wroth,  Sir  Scudamore,  therefore. 
That  she  your  Iovq  list  lose  ahQther  knight, 


Xc  do  yourself  dislike  a  wliit  the  more  ; 
For  love  is  free,  and  led  with  self-delight, 
Ne  will   enforced   be    with    maslerdom   or 

might." 

XLVII. 
So  false  Duessa  ;  but  vile  Ate  thus  ;    [both, 
"  Both  foolish  knights,  1  can  Init  laugh  at 
That  strive  and  storm  with  stir  outrageous 
For  her,  that  each  of  you  alike  doth  loth. 
And  lovesanother,  with  whomnowshego'th 
In  lovel)'  wise,  and  sleeps,  and  sports,  and 

plays  ; 
Whilst  both  you  here  with  many  a  cursed  oath 
Swear  she  is  yours,  and  stir  up  bloody  frays, 
To  win  a  willow  bough,  whilst  other  wears 

the  bays. 

xiA'iir. 
"Vile  hag,"  said  .Scudamore,   "why  dost 

thou  lie, 
And  falsely  seckst  a  virtuous  wight  to  shame?" 
"  Fond  knight,"  said  she,  "  the  thing  that 

with  this  eye 
I  saw,  why  should  I  doubt  to  tell  the  same?" 
"Then  tell,"  quoth  Blandamour,  "and  tear 

no  blame  ;  [hears." 

Tell  what  thou  saw'st,  maugre  whoso  it 
"  I  saw,"  quoth  she,    "a  stranger  knight, 

whose  name 
I  wot  not  well,  but  in  his  shield  he  bears 
(That  well  I  wot)  the  heads  of  many  broken 

spears  ; 

XLIX, 

"  I  saw  him  have  your  Amoret  at  will  ; 
I  saw  him  kiss  ;  I  saw  him  her  embrace  ; 
I  saw  him  sleep  with  her  all  night  his  fill ; 
All,  many  nights  ;  and  many  by  in  place 
That  present  were  to  testify  the  case." 
Which  whenas  Scudamore  did  hear, his  heart 
Was  thrill'd  with  inward  grief:  as  when  in 

chase  [dart. 

The  Parthian  strikes  a  stag  with  shivering 
The  beast  astonish'd  stands  in  middest  of 

his  smart ; 

L. 

So  stood  Sir  .Scudamore  when  this  he  heard, 
Ne  word  he  had  to  speak  for  great  dismay. 
But  look'd  ouGlaucegrim,  who  woxe  afeard 
Of  outrage  for  the  words  which  she  heard  say, 
Albe  untrue  she  wist  them  by  assay. 
But  Blandamour,  whenas  he  did  espy 
His  change  of  cheer  that  anguish  did  bewray. 
He  woxe  full  blidie,  as  he  had  got  thereby, 
And  gan  thereat  to  triumph  without  victory. 

LI. 

"  Lo  !  recreant, "said  he,  "  the  fruitless  end 
Of  thy  vain  boast,  and  spoilof  love  misgotten, 
Whereby   the   name    of  knighthood   thou 

dost  shend. 
And  all  true  lovers  with  dishonour  blotten  : 
All  things  not  rooted  well  will  soon  be  rotten, 
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"Fie,  fic,  fp.lsc  knight,"  tlien  false  Duessa 
cried,  [.gotten  ; 

"  Unworthy  life,  that  love  with  j;uiie  hast 
Be  thou,  wherever  thou  do  go  or  ride,  [fied!" 
Loathed  of  ladies  all,  and  of  all  knights  de- 

LH. 
But  Scudamore,  for  passing  great  despite, 
Stay'd  not  to  answer  ;  scarcely  did  refrain 
But  that  in  all  those  knights'  and  ladies'  sight 
He  for  revenge  had  guiltless  Glauce  slain  : 
But,  being  past,  he  thus  began  amain  ; 
"  False  traitor  squire,  false  squire  of  falsest 

knight,  [abstain. 

Why  doth  mine  hand  from  thine  avenge 
Whose  lord  hath  done  my  love  this  foul 

despite  !  [might ! 

Why  do  I  not  it  wreak  on  thee  now  in  my 

LIII. 
"  Discourteous,  disloyal  Britomart, 
Untrue  to  God,  and  unto  man  tuijust ! 


What  vengeance  due  can  equal  thy  desart, 
Tliat  iinst  with  shameful  spot  of  sinful  lust 
Defiled  the  pledge  conmiittcd  to  thy  trust  I 
Let  ugly  shame  and  endless  infamy 
Colour  thy  name  with  foul  reproaches'  rust ! 
Yet  thou,  false  squire,  his  fault  shall  dearaby. 
And  witli  thy  punishment  his  penance  shall 
supply. 

LIV. 

The  aged  dame  him  seeing  so  enraged 
Was    dead    with    fear ;    nathless  as  need 

required 
His  flaming  fury  sought  to  have  assuaged 
With  sober  words,  that  sufferance  desired 
Till  time  the  trial  of  her  truth  expired  ; 
And  evermore  sought  Britomart  to  clear : 
But  he  the  more  with  furious  rage  was  fired, 
And  thrice  his  hand  to  kill  her  did  iiprear, 
And  thrice  he  drew  it  back :  so  did  at  last 

forbear. 


CANTO    11. 

Elandamour  wins  false  Florlmell ; 

Paridell  for  her  strives : 
They  are  accorded :  Agapfe 

Doth  lengthen  her  sons'  lives. 


I. 


FiRRBRAND  of  hell  first  tynde  in  Phlegethon 
By  thousand  furies,  and  from  thence  out- 
thrown 
Into  this  world  to  work  confusion 
And  set  it  all  on  fire  by  force  unknown. 
Is  wicked  Discord  ;  whose  small  sparks  once 

blown 
None  but  a  god  or  godlike  man  can  slake  : 
Such  as  was  Orpheus,  that,  w^hen  strife  was 
grown  [take 

Amongst  those  famous  imps  of  Greece,  did 
His  silver  harp  in  hand  and  shortly  friends 
them  make  : 

11. 
Or  such  as  that  celestial  psalmist  was. 
That,  when  the  wicked  fiend  his  lord  tor- 
mented. 
With  heavenly  notes,  that  did  all  other  pass, 
The  outrage  of  his  furious  fit  relented. 
Such  music  is  wise  words  with  time  concented, 
To  moderate  stiff  minds  disposed  to  strive  : 
Such  as  that  prudent  Roman  well  invented  ; 
What  time  his  people  into  parts  did  rive, 
Them  reconciled  again,  and  to  their  homes 
did  drive. 

III. 
Such  used  wiseGlauce  to  that  wrathful  knight, 
To  calm  thetempestof  his  troubled  thought: 
Yet  Blandamctu",  w  ith  terms  of  foul  despite, 


I  And  Paridell  her  scom'd,  and  set  at  nought, 
I  As  old  and  crooked  and  not  good  for  ought. 
Both  they  unwise,  and  wareless  of  the  evil 
That    by   themselves    unto    themselves    is 
wrought,  [drevill  ; 

Through  that  false  witch,  and  that  foul  aged 
The  one  a  fiend,  the  other  an  incarnate  devil. 

IV. 
With  whom  as  they  thus  rode  accompanied, 
They  were  encount'red  of  a  histy  knight 
That  had  a  goodly  lady  by  his  side,  [light: 
To  whom  he  made  great  dalliance  and  de- 
It  was  to  weet  the  bold  Sir  Ferraugh  hight, 
He  that  from  Braggadochio  whylome  reft 
The  snowy  Florimell,  whose  beauty  bright 
Made  him  seem  happy  for  so  glorious  theft  ; 
Yet  w  as  it  in  due  trial  but  a  w  and'ring  weft. 


Which  whenas  Blandamour,  whose  fancy 

light 
Was  always  flitting  as  the  wavering  wind 
After  each  beauty  that  appear'd  in  sight. 
Beheld  :  eftsoonesitprick'dhis  wanton  mind. 
With  sting  of  lust  tliat  reason's  eye  did  blind. 
That  to  .Sir  Paridell  these  w  ords  he  sent ; 
".Sir  knight,  why  ride  ye  dumpish  thus  behind. 
Since  so  good  fortune  doth  to  you  present 
So  fair  a  spoil,  to  make  you  joyous  merri- 
ment ?" 
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VI. 

But  Pariddl,  that  liacl  too  late  a  trial 
01  the  bail  ibsuc  ut  his  cuuiiiui  vain, 
List  uol  to  liark,  but  nuiclc  this  lair  denial; 
"  Last  turn  waa  mine,  well  proveil   to  my 

pain  ;  [gain  !  " 

This  now  be  yours  ;  God  send  you  better 
W'hoie  seulied  words  he  taking  half  in  scorn, 
Fiercely  forth  prick\l  Iiis  sieed  as  in  disdain 
.\gainbt  that  knight,  ere  he  him  well  could 

turn  ;  Loverborne. 

Ly   rae:ius   whereof    he   hath    liim   lightly 

VII. 

\\'ho,  with  the  sudden  stroke  astonish'd  sore, 
Upon  tile  ground  awhile  in  slumber  lay  ; 
Tlie  wiiilc'i)  his  love  away  the  other  bore, 
And,  showing  her,  did  i^aridell  upbray  : 
"  Lo  !  sluggish  knight,  the  victor's  happy 

pri  y  ! 
So  fortune  iriendstlie  bold."    Whom  Paridell 
Seeing  so  lair  indeed,  as  he  did  say. 
His  heart  witli  secret  envy  yan  to  swell, 
And  inly  grudge  at  him  that  he  had  sped  so 

well. 

viir. 
Nathlcss  proud  man  himself  the  other  deem'd 
Having  so  peerless  paragon  ygot  : 
For  sure  the  fairest  l-'lonmell  him  secm'd 
To  him  was  fallen  for  his  happy  lot, 
Whose  like  alive  on  earth  he  weened  not : 
Therefore  he  her  did  court,  did  serve,  did 

woo. 
With  humblest  suit  that  he  imagine  mot. 
And  all  things  did  devise,  and  all  things  do. 
That  might  her  love  prepare,  and  liking  win 

thereto. 

IX. 
She,  in  regard  thereof,  him  recompensed 
With  golden  words  and  goodly  countenance. 
And  such  fond  favours  sparingly  disiwnscd  : 
Sometimes  him  blessing  witli  a  light  eye- 
glance, 
And  coy  looks  temp'ring  with  loose  dalliance; 
Sometimes  estranging  him  in  sterner  wise  ; 
That,  having  cast  him  in  a  foolish  trance, 
lie  seemed  brought  to  bed  in  Paradise, 
And  proved  himself  most  fool  in  what  he 
secm'd  most  wise. 

X. 

So  great  a  mistress  of  her  art  she  was, 
And  perfectly  practised  in  woman's  craft. 
That  though  therein  himself  he  thought  to 

pass, 
And  by  this  false  allurement's  wily  draft 
Had  tliousand  women  of  their  love  beraft, 
Yet  now  he  was  surprised :  for  that  false 
spright,  [engraft. 

Which  that  same  witch  liad  in  this  form 
Was  so  expert  in  every  subtle  sleight,  [wight. 
That  it  could  overreach  the  wisest  earthly 


XI. 

Vet  he  tt)  her  did  dauy  i)ervice  more, 
And  daily  more  deceived  was  tliereby  ; 
Vet  Paridell  him  envied  therelore, 
As  seeming  placed  ;n  sole  lelicity  : 
•So  blind  is  lust  faUe  colours  to  descry. 
But  Ate  soon  discovering  his  desire, 
.\nd  tindiiig  now  lit  opportunity 
io  stir  up  strife  tw  i\t  love  and  spite  and  ire. 
Did  privily  put  coals  unto  his  secret  lire. 

XII. 

By  sundry  means  thereto  she  prick'd  him 
forth ;  Lsp^'^'^-'i^"^' 

Now   with   remembrance  of  tho^e  spiteiui 
Now  with  opinion  of  his  own  more  worth. 
Now  with  recounting  of  like  former  breaches, 
Made  in  their  friendship,  as  that  hag  hint 

teaches  : 
And  ever,  when  his  passion  is  allay'd, 
She  it  revives,  and  new  occasion  reaches  : 
That,  on  a  time  as  they  togeliier  way'd. 
He   made  him  open  challenge,  and   thus 
boldly  said  ; 

XIII. 

' '  Too  boastful  Blandamour !  too  long  I  bear 
The  open  w  rungs  thou  dost  me  day  by  day: 
Well  knowst  thou,  w  hen  we  friendship  Inst 

did  swear 
The  covenant  was,  that  every  spoil  or  prey 
Should  equally  be  shared  beiwixt  us  tway  : 
Where  is  my  part  then  of  this  lady  bright. 
Whom  to  thyself  thuu  takest  quite  away? 
Render  therefore  therein  to  me  my  right, 
Or  answ  er  for  thy  wrong  as  shall  lull  out  in 

fight." 

XIV. 

Exceeding  w  roth  thereat  was  Blandamour, 
And  gan  this  bitter  answer  to  him  make  ; 
"  'i'oo  foolish  Paridell  !  that  fairest  liow'r 
VVouldst    gather    fain,   and  yet  no  pains 

wouidst  take  : 
But  not  so  easy  will  I  her  forsake  ; 
This  hand  her  won,   this  hand  shall   her 

defend."  [to  shake, 

With  that  they  gan  their  shivering  spears 
And  deadly  points  at  cither's  breasi  to  bend, 
Fuigetful  each    to   have  been   ever  other's 

friend. 

XV. 
Their  fiery  steeds  with  so  untamed  force 
Did  bear  them  both  to  fell  avenger's  end. 
That  both  their  spears  with  pitiless  remorse 
Through  shield  and  mail  and  habergeon  did 

wend. 
And  in  their  flesh  a  grisly  passage  rend. 
That  with  the  fury  of  their  own  affret 
Each  other  horse  and  man  lo  ground  did  send; 
Where,  lying  still  awhile,  both  did  forget 
The  perilous  present  stound  in  which  their 

lives  were  set. 
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XVI. 

As  when  two  warlike  brigamines  at  sea, 
With  nimd'  rous  weapons  arni'd  to  cruel  fight, 
Do  meet  together  on  the  \sat'ry  lea, 
They  stem  each  other  with  so  fell  despite, 
'Ihat  with  the  shock  of  their  own  heedless 

might 
Their  wooden  ribs  are  shaken  nigh  asunder  ; 
They  which  from  shore  beliold  the  dreadful 

sight  [thunder. 

Of  flashing    fire,  and  hear   the   ord'nance 
Do  ^eatly  stand  amazed  at  such  unwonted 

wonder. 

XVII. 

At  length  they  both  upstarted  in  amaze. 
As  men  awaked  rashly  out  of  dream, 
Andround  about  themselves  awhile  didgaze; 
Till  seeing  her,  that  Florimell  did  seem. 
In  doubt  to  whom  she  victory  should  deem, 
Therewith  their  dulled  sprights  they  edged 

anew,  [extreme. 

And,  drawing  both  their  swords  with  rage 
Like  two  mad  mastiffs  each  on  other  flew. 
And  shields  did  shear,  and  mails  did  rash, 

and  helms  did  hew. 

XVIII. 
So  furiously  each  other  did  assail, 
As  if  their  souls  they  would  at  once  have  rent 
Out  of  their  breasts,  that  streams  of  blood 

did  rayle 
Adown,  as  if  their  springs  of  life  were  spent ; 
That  all  the  ground  with  purple  blood  was 

sprent,  [gore : 

And  all  their  armours  stain'd  with  bloody 
Yet  scarcely  once  to  breathe  would  they  relent, 
So  mortal  was  their  malice  and  so  sore 
Become,  of  feigned  friendship  which  they 

vow'd  afore. 

XIX. 

And  that  which  is  for  ladies  most  befitting, 
To  stint  all  strife,  and  foster  friendly  peace, 
Was  from  those  dames  so  far  and  so  un- 
fitting. 
As  that,  instead  of  ])raying  them  surcease. 
They  did  much  more  their  cruelty  increase  ; 
Bidding  them  fight  for  honour  of  their  love. 
And  rather  die  than  ladies'  cause  release  : 
With  which  vain  terms  so  much  they  did 
them  move,  [prove. 

That  both  resolved  the  last  extremities  to 

XX. 
There  they,  I  ween,  would  fight  until  this  day. 
Had  not  a  squire, even  he  the  Squire  of  Dames, 
By  great  adventure  travelled  that  way  ; 
Who  seeing  both  l)ent  to  so  bloody  games. 
And  both  of  old  well  knowing  by  their  names. 
Drew  nigh,  to  weet  the  cause  of  their  debate: 
And  first  laid  on  those  ladies  thousand 
blames. 


That  did  not  seek  t'  appease  their  deadly 

hate,  [estate. 

But  gazed  on  their  harms  not  pitying  their 

XXI. 

And  then  those  knights  hehumblydidbeseech 
To  stay  their  hands,  till  he  awhile  had  spoken : 
Who  look'd  a  little  up  at  that  his  speech. 
Yet  would  not  let  their  battle  so  be  broken. 
Both  greedy  fierce  on  other  to  be  wroken. 
Yet  he  to  them  so  earnestly  did  call,  [token, 
And  them  conjured  by  some  well-known 
That  they  at  last  their  wrathful  hands  let  fall. 
Content  to  hear  him  speak,  and  glad  to  rest 
withal. 

XXII. 

First  he  desired  their  cause  of  strife  to  see  : 

They  said,  it  was  for  love  of  Florimell. 

"  Ah,  gentle  knights,"  quoth  he,  "how  may 

that  be. 
And  she  so  far  astray  as  none  can  tell?" 
"  Fond  squire,"  full  angry  then  said  Paridell, 
"  Seest  not  the  lady  there  before  thy  face  ?" 
He  looked  back,  and,  her  avising  well, 
Weeu'd,  ashesaid,  by  that  her  outward  grace. 
That  fairest  Florimell  was  present  there  in 

place. 

XXIII. 
Glad  man  was  he  to  see  that  joyous  sight, 
For  none  alive  but  joy'd  in  Florimell, 
And  lowly  to  her  louting  thus  behight  ; 
' '  Fairest  of  fair,  that  fairness  dost  excel. 
This  happy  day  I  have  to  greet  you  well. 
In  which  you  safe  I  see,  whom  thousand  late 
Misdoubted  lost  through  mischief  that  befell ; 
Long  may  you  live  in  health  and  happy  state !" 
She  little  answered  him,  but  lightly  did  ag- 
grate. 

XXIV. 

Then,  turning  to  those  knights,  hegananew : 
"And  you,  Sir  Blandamour  and  Paridell, 
That  for  this  lady  present  in  your  view 
Have  raised  this  cruel  war  and  outrage  fell, 
Certes,  meseems,  been  not  advised  well ; 
But  rather  ought  in  friendship  for  her  sake 
To  join  your  force,  their  forces  to  repel 
That  seek  perforce  her  both  from  you  to  take. 
And  of  your  gotten  spoil  their  ov.  n  triumph 
to  make." 

XXV. 

Thereat  Sir  Blandamour,  with  countenance 

stern 
All  full  of  wrath,  thus  fiercely  him  bespake  ; 
"Aread,  thou  squire,  that  I  the  man   may 

learn. 
That  dare  fro  me  think  Florimell  to  lake  1" 
"  Not  one,  "quoth  he,  "but  many  do  partake 
Herein  ;  as  thus  :   it  lately  so  befell. 
That  Satyrane  a  girdle  did  uptake 
Well  known  to  appertain  to  Florimell,  [well. 
Which  for  her  sake  he  w  ore,  as  him  beseemed 
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x\\  I. 
"  But,  whcnns  she  herself  u as  lost  aiul  gone. 
Full  many  knights  that  loved  her  like  clear, 
Thereat  did  greatly  grudge,  that  he  alone 
That  lost  fair  lady's  ornament  should  wear, 
And  gan  therefore  close  spite  to  him  to  hear ; 
W^hich  he  to  shun,  and  stop  vile  envy's  sting. 
Hath  lately  caused  to  be  proclaim'd  each 

where 
A  solemn  feast,  with  public  tourneying, 
To  which  all  knights  with  them  their  ladies 

are  to  bring. 

XXVII. 

"And  of  them  all  she,  that  is  fairest  found, 
Shall  have  that  golden  girdle  for  reward  ; 
And  of  those  knights,  who  is  most  stout  on 

ground, 
Shall  to  that  fairest  lady  be  prefarred. 
.Since  therefore  she  herself  is  now  your  ward, 
To  you  that  ornament  of  hers  pertains. 
Against  all  those  that  challenge  it,  to  guard. 
And  save  her  honour  with  your  vent'rous 

pains  ;  [tind  gains." 

That  shall  you  win  more  glory  than  ye  here 

XXVIII. 

When  they  the  reason  of  his  words  had  heard, 
They  gan  abate  the  rancour  of  their  rage, 
And  with   their  honours'  and   their   loves' 

regard 
The  furious  flames  of  malice  to  assuage. 
Thoeach  to  other  did  his  faith  engage,  [one 
Like  faithful  friends  thenceforth  to  join  in 
With  all  tlieir  force,  and  battlestrong  towage 
Gainst  all  those  knights,  as  their  professed 

fone,  [alone. 

That  challenged  ought  in  Florimell,  save  they 

XXIX. 

So,  well  accorded,  forth  they  rode  together 
In  friendly  sort,  that  lasted  but  awhile  ; 
And  of  all  old  dislikes  they  made  fair  weather: 
Vet  all  was  forged  and  spread  with  golden  foil, 
That  under  it  hid  hate  and  hollow  guile. 
Xc  certes  can  that  friendship  long  endure, 
However  gay  and  goodly  be  the  style. 
That  doth  ill  cause  or  evil  end  enure  [sure. 
For  virtue  is  the  band  that  bindeth  hearts  most 

XXX. 

Thus  as  they  marched  all  in  close  disguise 
Of  feigned  love,  they  chanced  to  overtake 
Two  knights  that  linked  rode  in  lovely  wise, 
As  if  they  secret  counsels  did  partake  ; 
And  each  not  far  behind  him  had  his  make, 
To  weet,  two  ladies  of  most  goodly  hue. 
That  twixt  themselves  did  gentle  purpose 

make, 
Unmindful  both  of  that  discordful  crew, 
The  which  with  speedy  pace  did  after  them 

pursue  : 


XXXI. 

Who,  as  they  now  approached  nigh  at  liand, 
Deeming  them  douglity  as  th-y  did  ai)pear, 
They  sent  that  squire  afore,  to  understand 
What  mote  they  be:    who,  viewing  ihem 

more  near. 
Returned  ready  news,  that  those  same  were 
Two  of  the  prowest  knights  in  Faery  Land  ; 
And  these  two  ladies  their  two  lovers  dear  ; 
Courageous  Cambell,  and  stout  Triamond, 
With  Canacee  and  Cambine  link'd  in  lovely 

bond. 

xxxir. 
Whylome,  as  antitjue  stories  tellen  us. 
Those  two  were  foes  the  fellonest  on  ground, 
And  battle  made  the  dreadest  dangerous 
That  ever  shrilling  trum]jet  did  resound  ; 
Though  now  their  acts  be  nowliere  to  be 

found. 
As  that  renowned  poet  them  compiled 
With  warlike  numbers  and  heroic  sound, 
Dan  Chaucer,  well  of  English  undefiled, 
On  Fame's  eternal  bead-roll  worthy  to  be  filed. 

XXXIII. 

But  wicked  time  that  all  good  thoughts  doth 

waste. 
And  works  of  noblest  wits  to  nought  outwear. 
That  famous  monument  hath  quite  defaced. 
And   robb'd  the  world  of  treasure  endless 

dear. 
The  w  hich  mote  have  enriched  all  us  here. 

0  cursed  eld,  the  canker-worm  of  writs  ! 
How  may  these  rhymes,  so  rude  as  doth 

appear, 
Hope  to  endure,  sith  works  of  heavenly  wits 
Are  quite  devour'd,  and  brought  to  nought 

by  little  bits  ! 

XXXIV. 

Then  pardon,  O  most  sacred  happy  spirit. 
That  I  thy  labours  lost  may  thus  revive. 
And  steal  from  thee  the  meed  of  thy  due  merit, 
That  none  durst  ever  whilst  thou  wast  alive, 
And,  being  dead,  in  vain  yet  many  strive  : 
Ne  dare  I  like  ;  but,  through  infusion  sweet 
Of  thine  own  spirit  which  doth  in  me  survive, 

1  follow  here  the  footing  of  thy  feet,  [meet. 
That  with  ihy  meaning  so  I  may  the  rather 

XXXV. 

Cambello's  sister  was  fair  Canacee, 
That  was  the  learnedst  lady  in  her  days, 
Well  seen  in  every  science  that  mote  be. 
And  every  secret  work  of  nature's  ways  ; 
In  witty  riddles  ;  and  in  wise  soothsays  ; 
In  power  of  herbs  ;  and  tunes  of  beasts  and 

birds  ; 
And,  that  augmented  all  her  other  praise. 
She  modest  was  in  all  her  deeds  and  words. 
And  wondrous  chaste  of  life,  yet  loved  of 

knights  and  lords, 
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XXXVI. 

Full  many  lords  and  many  knights  her  loved, 
Yet  she  to  none  of  thcni  her  liking  lent, 
Ne  ever  was  with  fond  affection  moved, 
But  ruled  her  thoughts  with  goodly  govern- 
ment, [ment  ; 
For  dread  of  blame  and  honour's  blemish- 
And  eke  unto  her  looks  a  law  she  made, 
That  none  of  them  once  out  of  order  went, 
liut.  like  to  wary  sentinels  well  stay'd, 
Still  watcli'd  on  every  side,  of  secret   foes 
afraid. 

xxxvri. 
So  much  the  more  as  she  refused  to  love, 
So  much  the  more  she  loved  was  and  souglit, 
That  oftentimes  unquiet  strife  did  move 
Amongst   her   lovers,    and   great    quarrels 

wrought ; 
That  oft  forlier  in  bloody  arms  they  fought. 
Which  whenas  Cambell,  that  was  stout  and 
wise,  [bethought 

Perceived  would  breed  great  mischief,  he 
How  to  prevent  the  peril  that  mote  rise. 
And  turn  both  him  and  her  to  honour  in  this 
wise. 

xxxviii. 
One  day ,  when  all  that  troop  of  warlike  wooers 
Assembled  were,  towcet  w  hose  she  should  be. 
All  mightv  men  and  dreadful  derring-docrs, 
(The  harder  it  to  make  them  well  agree,) 
Amongst  them  all  tliis  end  he  did  decree  ; 
That,  of  them  all  which  love  to  her  did  make, 
They  bv  consent  should  choose  the  stoutest 

three 
Thatwith  himself  shouldcombat  for  hersakc. 
And  of  tliem  all  the  victor  should  his  sister 

take. 

XXXIX. 

Bold  was  the  challenge,  as  himself  was  bold, 
And  courage  full  of  liaughty  hardiment, 
Approved  oft  in  perils  manifold. 
Which  he  achieved  to  his  great  ornament : 
But  vet  his  sister's  skill  unto  him  lent 
Most  confidence  and  hope  of  happy  speed, 
Conceived  by  a  ring  which  she  him  sent, 
That,  niong'st  the  many  virtues  which  we 
read,  rmortally  did  bleed. 

Had  power  to   staunch   all    wounds   that 

XL. 

Well  was  that  ring's  great  virtue  known  to 

all; 
That  dread  thereof,  andhisredoubtedmight. 
Did  all  that  youthly  rout  so  much  appal, 
That  noncofthemdurst  undertake  the  fight : 
More  w  ise  tlicy  v.cen'd  to  n)ake  of  love  delight 
Than  life  to  liazard  for  fair  lady's  look  ; 
And  yet  uncertain  by  such  outward  sight, 
Tliough  for  her  sake  they  all  that  ]Deri]  took, 
Whether  she  would  them  love,  or  in  her 

liking  brook. 


XI-I. 

Amongst  those  knights   there   were  three 

brethren  bold. 
Three  bolder  brethren  never  were  yborn. 
Born  of  one  mother  in  one  happy  mould. 
Born  at  one  burden  in  one  hapi:iy  morn  ; 
I'hrice  happy  mother,    and   tlirice    happy 

morn,  [fond! 

That  bore  three  such,  three  sucli  not  to  be 
Her  name  was  Agape,  whose  children  wern 
All  three  as  one  ;  the  first  hight  Priamond, 
The  second  Diamond,  the  youngest  Tria- 

mond. 

XLII. 

Stout  Priamond,  but  not  so  strong  to  strike  ; 
Strong  Diamond,  but  not  so  stout  a  knight ; 
But  Triamond  w  as  stout  and  strong  alike  : 
On  horseback  used  Triamond  to  fight. 
And  Priamond  on  foot  had  more  delight ; 
But  horse  and  foot  knew  Diamond  to  wield : 
With  curtaxe  used  Diamond  to  smite, 
And  Triamond  to  handle  spear  and  shield, 
But  spear  and  curtaxe  both  used  Priamond 

in  field. 

XLiir. 
Tliese  three  did  love  each  other  dearly  well. 
And  with  so  firm  affection  were  allied. 
As  if  but  one  soul  in  them  all  did  dwell. 
Which  did  her  pow'r  into  three  parts  divide  , 
Like   three  fair  branches  budding  far  and 

wide, 
That  from  one  root  derived  tlieir  vital  sap  : 
And,  like  tliat  root  that  doth  her  life  divide. 
Their  mother  was  ;  and  had  full  blessed  hap 
These  three  so  noble  babes  to  bring  forth  at 

one  clap. 

XLIV. 

Their  mother  was  a  fay,  and  had  the  skill 
Of  secret  things,  and  all  the  pow'rs  of  na- 
ture, 
Wliich  she  by  art  could  use  unto  her  will. 
And  to  her  service  bind  each  living  creature, 
Through  secret  understanding  of  their  fea- 
ture. 
Thereto  she  was  right  fair,  whenso  her  face 
She  list  discover,  and  of  goodly  stature  ; 
But  she,  as  fays  are  wont,  in  privy  place 
Did  spend  her  days,  and  loved  in  forests 
wild  to  space. 

XLV. 

There  on  a  day  a  noble  youthly  knight, 
Seelcing  adventures  in  the  savage  wood, 
Did  by  great  fortimc  get  of  her  the  sight, 
As  she  sate  careless  by  a  crystal  flood, 
Combing  her  golden  locks,  as  scem'd  her 

good ; 
And  unawares  upon  her  laying  hold,  [stood. 
That  strove  in  vain  him  long  to  liave  witli- 
Oppressed  her,  and  lliere  (as  it  is  told) 
Got  these  three  lovely  babes,  that  proved 

three  champions  bold : 
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xr.vr. 

Whicli she  V,  i th  her loni:^ fost.'rcd  in  thnt  wood , 
Till  lh;it  to  riiK'iH'Ss  of  nun's  state  they  grew  : 
Then,  showing  fortli  si^ns  of  liieir  father's 

blood, 
They  loved  arms,  and  knitjhthood  did  ensue, 
Seeking  adventures  wliere  they  any  knew. 
Which  when  tlieir  niotlier  saw,  siie  gan  to 

doubt 
Their  safety  ;  lest  by  scarehing  dangers  new 
And  rash  provoking  ]ierils  all  about, 
Their  days  mote  be  abridged,  through  their 

courage  stout. 

XT.vir. 
Therefore  desirous  th'  end  of  all  their  days 
To  know,  and  them  t'  enlarge  with  long  ex- 
tent. 
By  wondrous  skill  and  many  hidden  ways 
To  the  three  fatal  sisters'  house  she  went ; 
Far  under  ground  from  track  of  living  Avent, 
Down  in  the  bottom  of  the  deep  abyss. 
Where  Demogorgon  in  dull  darkness  pent 
Far  from  the  view  of  gods  and  heaven's  bliss 
The  hideous  Chaos  keeps,  their  dreadful 
dwelling  is. 

XLVIII. 

There  shcthemfound  all  sitting  round  about 
The  direful  distaff  standing  in  the  mid, 
And  with  unwearied  fingers  drawing  out 
The  lines  of  life,  from  living  knowlulgc  hid. 
Sad  Clotho  held  the  rock,  the  whiles  tliethrid 
By  grisly  Lachesis  was  spun  with  ])ain. 
That  cruel  Atropos  eftsoones  undid, 
With  cursed  knife  cutting  the  twist  in  twain  : 
Most  wretched  men,  whose  days  depend  on 
threads  so  vain ! 

XLIX. 
She,  them  saluting  there,  by  them  sate  still 
Beholding  how  the  threads  of  life  they  span: 
And  when  at  last  she  had  beheld  her  fill. 
Trembling  in  heart,  and  looking  pale  and 

wan. 
Her  cause  of  coming  she  to  tell  began. 
To  whom  fierce  Atropos ;   "Bold  fay,  that 

durst 
Come  sec  the  secret  of  the  life  of  man, 
Well  worthy  thou  to  be  of  Jove  accurst, 
And  eke  thy  cliildren's  threads  to  be  asunder 

bm-b't !" 

L, 
Whereat  she  sore  afraid  yet  her  besought 
To  grant  her  boon,  and  rigour  to  abate, 
That  she  might  see  her  children's  threads 

forth  l)r ought, 
And  know  the  measure  o.*"  their  utmost  date 


To  them  ordained  by  eternal  fate  : 
Which  Clotho  gran  ting  showetl  her  the  same, 
That  when  she  saw,  it  did  her  much  amatc 
Tosee  tiieir  threadssothin.  assjiitler'sframe, 
And  eke  so  short,  that  .scem'd  their  ends 
out  shortly  came. 

LI. 
She  then  began  them  humbly  to  intrcat 
To  draw  them  longer  out,  and  l)etter  twine, 
That  so  their  lives  might  l)e  prolonged  late  : 
But  Lachesis  thereat  gan  to  lepine, 
And  said;  "l-ond  dame!    that  deem'st  of 

things  divine 
As  of  humane,  that  they  may  alt'red  be. 
And  clianged  at  pleasure  for  those  imi>s  of 

thine : 
Not  so  ;  for  what  the  fates  do  once  decree. 
Not  all  the  gods  can  change,  nor  Jove  him- 
self can  free !  " 

LI  I. 

"  Then  since,"  quoth  she,  "  the  term  of  each 

man's  life 
For  nought  may  lessen'd  nor  enlarged  be ; 
Grant  this ;  that  when  ye  shred  with  fatal 

knife 
llis  line,  which  is  the  eldest  of  the  three, 
Which  is  of  them  the  shortest,  as  I  sec, 
Eftsoones  his  life  may  pass  into  the  next ; 
And,  when  the  next  sliall  likewise  ended  be. 
That  both  their  lives  may  likewise  beanncxt 
Untothethird,  that  his  maybe  so  trebly  wext. 

LIII. 
They  granted  it ;  and  then  that  careful  fay 
Departed  thence  with  full  contented  nn'nd  ; 
And,  coming  home,  in  warlike  fresh  array 
Them  found  all   three  according  to  their 

kind  ; 
But  unto  them  what  destiny  was  assign'd, 
Or  howtheirlivcswereeek'd,  she  did  not  tell ; 
But  evermore,  v.hen  she  fit  time  could  find, 
She  warned  them  to  tend  their  safeties  well, 
And  love  each  other  dear,  whatever  them 

befell. 

LTV. 

.So  did  they  surely  during  all  their  days. 
And  never  discord  did  amongst  them' fall ; 
Which    much    augmented   all   their    other 

praise ; 
And  now,  t'  increase  affection  natural, 
In  love  of  Canacee  they  joined  all :       [grew 
Upon  which  ground  this  same  great  battle 
(Great  matter  growing  of  beginning  small,) 
The  which,  for  length,  I  will  not  here  pursue, 
But  rather  will  reserve  it  for  a  canto  new. 
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CANTO    III. 

The  battle  'twixt  three  brethren  with 

Canibell  for  Canacee  : 
Cambina  with  true  friendship's  bond 

Doth  their  long  strife  agree. 


O  !  ^VHY  do  w  retched  men  so  much  desire 
To  draw  their  days  unto  tlie  utmost  date, 
And  do  not  rather  wish  them  soon  expire  ; 
Knowing  the  misery  of  their  estate, 
And  thousand  perils  which  tliem  still  await. 
Tossing  them  like  a  boat  amid  the  main, 
That  every  hour  they  knock  at  Deathes  gate  ! 
And  he  that  liappy  seems  and  least  in  pain, 
Yet  is  as  nigh  his  end  as  he  that  most  doth 

plain. 

11. 
Therefore  this  fay  I  hold  but  fond  and  vain, 
The  which,  in  seeking  for  her  children  tlirec 
Long  life,  thereby  did  more  prolong  their 

pain : 
Yet  whilst  they  lived  none  did  ever  see 
More  happy  creatures  thantheyseem'dtobe  ; 
Nor  more  ennobled  for  their  courtesy, 
That  made  them  dearly  loved  of  each  degree  ; 
Ne  more  renowned  for  their  chivalry, 
That  made  them  dreaded  much  of  all  men 

far  and  nigh. 

III. 
These  three  that  hardy  challenge  took  in 

hand, 
For  Canacee  with  Cambell  for  to  fight : 
The  day  was  set,  that  all  might  understand, 
And  pledges  pawn'd  the  same  to  keep  aright : 
That  day,  (the  dreadest  day  that  living  wight 
Did  ever  see  upon  this  world  to  shine,) 
So  soon  as  heaven's  window  showed  light, 
These  warlike  champions,  all   in  amiour- 

shine,  [define. 

Assembled  were  in  field  the  challenge  to 

IV. 

The  field  with  lists  was  all  about  enclosed 
To  bar  the  press  of  people  f;\r  away ; 
And  at  th'  one  side  six  judges  were  disposed, 
To  view  and  deem  the  deeds  of  arms  that 

day; 
And  on  the  other  side  in  fresh  array 
Fair  Canacee  upon  a  stately  stage 
Was  set,  to  see  the  fortune  of  that  fray 
And  to  be  seen,  as  his  most  worthy  wage 
That  could  her  purchase  with  his  life's  ad- 
ventured gage. 

V. 
Then  ent'red  Cambell  first  into  the  list, 
With  stately  steps  and  fearless  countenance, 
As  if  the  conquest  his  he  surely  wist. 


Soon  after  did  the  brethren  three  advance 
In  brave  array  and  goodly  amenance, 
With  scutcheons   gilt   and   banners  broad 

display'd ; 
And,  marching  thrice  in  warlike  ordinance, 
Thrice  loutcd  lowly  to  the  noble  Maid ; 
The  whiles  shrill  trumpets  and  loud  clarions 

sweetly  play'd. 

VI. 

Which  done,  the  doughty  cTiallenger  came 

forth. 
All  arm'd  to  point,  his  challenge  to  abet: 
Gainst   whom    Sir   Priamond,    with    equal 

worth 
And  equal  arms,  himself  did  forward  set. 
A  trumpet  blew  ;  they  both  together  met 
With  dreadful  force  and  furious  intent, 
Careless  of  peril  in  their  fierce  affret, 
As  if  that  life  to  loss  they  had  forelent, 
And   cared  not   to   spare   that    should   be 

shortly  spent. 

VIT. 

Right  practicke  was  Sir  Priamond  in  fight. 
And  throughly  skill'd  in  use  of  shield  and 

spear ; 
Ne  less  approved  was  Cambello's  might, 
Ne  less  his  skill  in  weapons  did  appear  ; 
That  hard  it  was  to  ween  which  harder  were. 
Full  many  mighty  strokes  on  either  side 
Were  sent,  that  seemed  death  in  them  to 

bear  ; 
But  they  were  both  so  watchful  and  well  eyed, 
That  they  avoided  were,  and  vainly  by  did 

slide. 

VIII. 

Yet  one,  of  many,  was  so  strongly  bent 
By  Priamond,  that  with  unlucky  glance 
Through  Cambel's  shoulder  it  unwarely  went, 
That  forced  him  his  shield  to  disadvance  : 
Much  was  he  grieved  \\ith  that  graceless 

chance ; 
Yet  from  the  wound  no  drop  of  blood  there 

fell,  [hance 

But  wondrous  pain  that  did  the  more  en- 
His  haughty  courage  to  avengement  fell  ; 
Smart  daunts  not  mighty  hearts,  but  makes 

them  more  to  swell. 


IX. 


With 


that,   his  poignant  spear  he  fierce 
avent'red  [shield, 

With   doubled  force  close  underneath  his 
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Tha:  tlirougli  the   mails    into  his  thigh  it 

cn'trcd, 
And,  there  arresting,  readily  did  yield 
For  blood  to  gush  forth  on  the  grassy  field  ; 
That  he  for  pain  himself  n'ot  right  ui)rcar, 
But  to  and  fro  in  great  amazement  reel'd  ; 
Like  an  old  oak,  whose  pith  and  sap  is  sear, 
At  puff  of  every  storm  doth  stagger  here  and 

there. 

X. 

Whom  so  disniay'd  \vhenC"an>bell  had  espied, 
Again  he  drove  at  him  with  double  might, 
That  nought  mote  stay  the  steel,  till  in  his 

side 
The  mortal  point  most  cruelly  empight  ; 
Where    fast    infixed,  whilst  he  sought  by 

sleight 
It  forth  to  wrest,  the  staff  asunder  brake. 
And  left  the  head  beliind  :  with  which  despite 
He  all  enraged  his  shivering  spear  did  shake, 
And  charging   him   afresh   thus  felly  him 

bespake  : 

XI. 

"Lo  !  faitour,  there  thy  meed  unto  thee  take, 
The  meed  of  thy  mischallenge  and  abet  : 
Not  for  thine  own,  but  for  thy  sister's  sake, 
Have  I  thus  long  thy  life  unto  thee  let : 
But  to  forbear  doth  not  forgive  the  debt." 
The  wicked  weapon  heard  his  wrathful  vow  ; 
And,  passing  forth  with  furious  affret. 
Pierced  through  his  beaver  quite  into  his 
brow,  [him  to  bow. 

That  with  the  force  it  backward    forced 

xir. 
Therewith  asunder  in  the  midst  it  brast. 
And  in  his  hand  nought  but  the  truncheon 

left; 
The  other  half  behind  yet  sticking  fast 
Out  of  his  head-piece  Cambell  fiercely  reft, 
And  with  such  fury  back  at  him  it  heft, 
That,  making  way  unto  his  dearest  life, 
His  weasand-pipeit  through  his  gorget  cleft : 
Thence  streams  of  purple  blood  issuing  rife 
Let  forth  his  weary  ghost,  and  made  an  end 
of  strife. 

xni. 
His  weary  ghost  assoil'd  from  fleshly  band 
Did  not,  as  others  wont,  directly  fly 
Unto  her  rest  in  Pluto's  griesly  land  ; 
Ne  into  nir  did  vanish  presently, 
Ne  changed  was  into  a  star  in  sky  ;    [rived. 
But  through  traduction  was   eftsoones  de- 
Like  as  his  mother  pray'd  the  Destiny, 
Into  his  other  brethren  that  survived, 
In  whom  he  lived  anew,  of  former  life  de- 
prived. 

XIV. 
Whom  when  on  ground  his  brother  next 

beheld, 
Though  sad  and  sorry  for  so  heavy  sight, 


Yet  leave  unto  his  sorrow  did  not  yield  ; 
But  rather  stirr'd  to  vengeance  and  despite 
Through   .secret    feeling    of  his    generous 

•spright, 
Rush'd  fiercely  forth,  the  battle  to  renew, 
As  in  reversion  of  his  brother's  right ; 
And  challenging  the  virgin  as  his  due, 
His  foe  was  soon  addrest  :    the   trumpets 

freshly  blew. 

XV. 
With  that  they  both  together  fiercely  met, 
As  if  that  each  meant  other  to  devour  ; 
And  with  their  axes  both  so  sorely  bet. 
That  neither  plate  nor  mail,  whereas  their 

pow'r  [stowre, 

They  felt,  could  once  sustain  the  hideous 
But  rived  were,  like  rotten  wood,  asunder  ; 
Whilst  through  their  rifts  the  ruddy  blood 

did  show'r. 
And  firedidflash.likelightning  after  thunder, 
That  fiU'd  the  lookers  on  at  once  with  ruth 

and  wonder. 

XVI. 

As  when  two  tigers  prick'd  with  hunger's  rage 
Have  by  good  fortune  found  some  beast's 

fresh  spoil, 
On  which  they  ween  their  famine  to  assuage. 
And  gain  a  feastful  guerdon  of  their  toil  ; 
Both  falling  out  do  stir  up  strifeful  broil. 
And  cruel  battle  twixt  themselves  do  make, 
Whiles  neither  lets  the  other  touch  the  soil, 
But  either  'sdains  with  other  to  partake  : 
So  cruelly  those  knights  strove  forthat  lady's 

sake. 

XVII. 
Full  many  strokes,  that  mortally  were  meant. 
The  whiles  were  interchanged  twixt  them 

two  ; 
Yet  they  were  all  with  so  good  wariment 
Or  warded,  or  avoided  and  let  go, 
That  still  the  life  stood  fearless  of  her  foe  ; 
Till  Diamond,  disdaining  long  delay 
Of  doubtful  fortune  w  avcring  to  and  fro. 
Resolved  to  end  it  one  or  other  way  ; 
And  heaved  his  murd'rous  axe  at  him  with 

mighty  sway. 

XVIII. 

The  dreadful  stroke,  in  case  it  had  arrived 
Where  it  wasmeant,  (so  deadlyitwasmeant,) 
The  soul  had  sure  out  of  his  body  rived, 
And  stinted  all  the  strife  incontinent ; 
But  Cambel's  fate  that  fortune  did  prevent ; 
For,  seeing  it  at  hand,  he  swerved  aside, 
And  so  gave  way  unto  his  fell  intent  ; 
^\'ho,  missing  of  the  mark  which  he  had  cved, 
Waswith  the  force  nigh  fell'd  whilst  his  right 
foot  did  slide. 

XIX. 

As  when  a  vulture  greedy  of  his  prey, 
Through  hunger  long  that  heart  to  him  doth 
lend, 
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Strikes  at  an  licron  with  nil  his  body's  swav. 
That  from  h.is  force  seems  nought  may  it 

defend  ; 
The  warv  fowl,  that  spies  him  toward  bond 
His  dreadful  souse,  avoids  it,  shunninj^  light. 
And  maketh  him  his  wincr  in  vain  to  spend  ; 
That  with  the  weight  of  his  own  wieldless 

might  ''covereth  flight. 

He  falletii  nigh  to  ground,  and  scarce  re- 

XX. 

WHiich  fair  adventure  when  Cambello  spied. 
Full  lightlv,  ere  himself  he  could  recower. 
From  danger's  dread  to  ward  hi"^  naked  side, 
He  can"'  let  drive  at  him  with  all  his  power, 
And  with  his  axe  him  smote  in  evil  hour, 
Thatfrom  his  shoulders  quitehisheadhereft : 
The  headless  trunk,   as  heedless   of  that 

stower. 
Stood  still  awhile,  and  his  fast  footing  kept ; 
Till,  feelinglifeto  fail,  itfeil,  and  deadlyslept. 

XXT. 

Thev,  which  that  piteous  spectacle  beheld, 
Were  much  amazed  the  headless  trunk  to  see 
Stand  up  so  long  and  weapon  vain  to  weld, 
Unweeting  of  the  Fates'  divine  decree 
For  life's  succession  in  those  brethren  three. 
For  notwithstanding  that  one  soul  was  reft, 
Yet  had  the  body  not  dismemb'red  be, 
It  would  have  lived,  and  revi\-ed  eft ; 
But,  finding  no  fit  seat,  the  lifeless  corse  it 

left. 

XXIT. 
Itleft :  but  that  same  soulwh.ich  therein  dwelt 
Straight  ent'ring  into  Triamond  him  fill'd 
With  dcublelife  and  grief ;  which  when  he  feh. 
As  one  whose  inner  parts  had  been  ythrill'd 
With  point  of  steel  that  close  his  heartblood 

spill'd. 
He  lightlv  leapt  out  of  his  place  of  rest. 
And,  rushing  forth  into  the  empty  field, 
Against  Cambello  fiercclv  him  address'd  ; 
WTio,  him  affronting  soon,  to  fight  was  ready 

press'd. 

XXIII. 

Well  mote  ye  wonder  how  that  noble  knight, 
After  he  had  so  often  wounded  been. 
Could  stand  on  foot  now  to  renew  the  fight  : 
But  had  ve  then  him  forth  advancing  seen, 
Some  newborn  wight  ye  woiild  him  .surely 

ween  ; 
So  fresh  he  seemed  and  so  fierce  in  sight ; 
Fikc  as  a  snake,  whom  wearv  winter's  teene, 
Hath  worn  to  nought,  now  feeling  summer's 

might  [dight. 

Casts  off  his  ragged  skin  and  freshly  doth  him 


•  Church  says  "began," and  there  is  evidently 
the  mistake  of  a  letter,  it  should  be  'gan. 


XXIV. 
All  was,  through  virtue  of  the  ring  he  wore  ; 
The  which  not  only  did  not  from  him  let 
One  drop  of  blood  to  fall,  but  did  restore 
Hisweak'ned  powers,  and  dulled  spirits  whet, 
Through  working  of  the  stone  therein  yset. 
Else  how  could  one  of  equal  might  v.'ith  most. 
Against  so  many  no  less  mighty  met, 
Once  think  to  match  three  such  on  equal  cost, 
Three  such  as  able  were  to  match  a  puissant 
host  ? 

XXV. 

Yet  nought  thereof  was  Triamond  adread, 
Xe  desperate  of  glorious  victory  ; 
But  sharply  him  assail' d,  and  sore  bested 
W"\\.\\  heaps  of  strokes,  which  he  at  himletfly 
As  thick  as  hail  forth  poured  from  the  sky. 
He  struck,  he  soused,  he  foin'd,  he  hew'd  he 

lash'd 
And  did  his  iron  brand  so  fast  apply. 
That  from  the  same  the  fiery  sparkles  flash'd. 
As  fast  as  water-sprinkles  gainst  a  rock  are 

dash'd. 

XXVI. 
Much  was  Cambello  daunted  with  his  blows  ; 
So  thick  they  fell,  and  forcibly  were  sent. 
That  he  was  forced  from  danger  of  the  throws 
Back  to  retire,  and  somewhat  to  relent. 
Till  th'  heat  of  his  fierce  fury  he  had  spent : 
Which  when  for  want  of  breath  gan  to  abate, 
He  then  afresh  with  new  encouragement 
Did  him  assail,  and  mightily  amate, 
As  fast,  as  forward  erst,  now  backward  to 
retrate, 

XXVII. 

Likeas  the  tide,  thatcomesfro  th'  oceanmain, 
Flows  up  the  Shannon  \\  ith  contrary  force, 
And,  over-ruling  him  in  his  own  rayne, 
Drives  back  the  current  of  his  kindly  course, 
And  makes  it  seem  to  have  some  other  source; 
But  when  the  flood  is  spent,  then  back  again 
His  borrow'd  waters  forced  to  re-disburse, 
He  sends  the  sea  his  own  with  double  gain. 
And  tribute  eke  withal,  as  to  his  sovereign. 

XXVIII. 
Thus  did  the  battle  vary  to  and  fro, 
With  diverse  fortune  doubtful  to  be  deem'd  ; 
Now  this  the  better  had,  now  had  his  foe. 
Then  he  half   vanquish' d,   then  the  other 

seem'd  ; 
Yet  victors  both  themselves  always  esteem'd  ; 
And  all  the  while  the  disentrayled  blood 
Adown  their  sides  like  little  rivers  stream'd. 
That  with  the  wasting  of  his  vital  flood 
Sir  Triamond  at  last  full  faint  and  feeble 

stood. 

XXIX. 

But  Cambell  still  more  strong  and  greater 

grew,  [perish' d, 

Xe  felt  his  blood  to  waste,  ne  pow'rs  em- 
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Through  that  rings  virtue,  that  with  vigour 

new, 
Still  wlienas  he  enfeebled  was,  him  cherish'd, 
And  all   his   wounds  and   all    his    bruises 

guarish'd  :  [toil. 

Like  as  a  withor'd  tree,  through  husband's 
Is  often  seen  full  freshly  to  have  flourish'd, 
And  fruitful  apples  to  have  borne  awhile. 
As  fresh  as  when  it  firbt  was  planted  in  the 

soil. 

XXX. 

Through  which  advantage,  in  his  strength 

he  rose 
Andsniotetheotherwith  so  wondrous  might, 
Thattlirougli  the  seam  which  did  his  hauberk 

close 
Into  his  throat  and  life  it  pierced  quite. 
That  downi  he  fell  as  dead  in  all  men's  sight  : 
Yet  dead  he  was  not ;  yet  he  sure  did  die, 
As  all  men  do  that  lose  the  living  spright  : 
So  did  one  soul  out  of  his  body  tiy 
Unlo  her  native  home  from  mortal  misery. 

XXXI. 

But  nathcless  whilst  all  the  lookers-on 
Him  dead  behight,  as  he  to  all  appear'd, 
All  unawares  he  started  up  anon, 
As  one  that  had  out  of  a  dream  been  rear'd. 
And  fresh  assail'd  his  foe  ;  who  half  afeard 
Of  th'  uncouth  sight,  as  he  some  ghost  had 

seen, 
Stood  still  amazed,  holding  his  idle  sweard  ; 
Till,  having  often  by  him  stricken  been, 
He  forced  was  to  strike  and  save  himself 

from  teene. 

XXXII. 

Yet  from  thenceforth  more  warily  he  fought, 
As  one  in  fear  th'  Stygian  gods  t'  offend, 
Ne  follow'd  on  so  fast,  but  rather  sought 
Himself  to  save,  and  danger  to  defend. 
Than  life  and  labour  both  in  vain  to  spend. 
Which  Triamond  perceiving,  weened  sure 
He  gan  to  faint  tov.-ard  the  battle's  end. 
And  that  he  should  not  long  on  foot  endure  ; 
A  sign  which  did  to  him  the  victorv  assure. 


XXXIII. 

Whereof  full  blithe  eftsoones  his  mighty  hand 
He  heaved  on  high,  in  mind  with  that  same 

blow 
To  make  an  end  of  all  that  did  withstand  : 
Which   Cambell  seeing  come  was  nothing 

slow 
Himself  to  save  from  that  so  deadly  throw  ; 
And  at  that  instant  reaching  forth  his  sweard 
Close  imderneath  his  shield,  that  scarce  did 

show, 
Strokehim,  as  he  his  hand  to  strikeuprear'd, 
In  th'  arm-pit  full,  that  through  both  sides 

the  wound  appear'd. 


XXXIV. 

Yet  still  that  direful  stroke  kept  on  his  way 
And,  falling  heavy  on  Cambello's  crest. 
Struck  him  so  hugely  that  in  swoon  he  lay. 
And  in  his  head  an  hideous  wound  inipress'd: 
And  sure,  had  it  not  happily  found  rest 
Upon  the  brim  of  his  broad-plated  shield, 
It  would  have  cleft  his  brain  down  to  his 

breast  : 
So  both  at  once  fell  dead  upon  the  field, 
And  each  to  other  seem'd  the  victor}^  to  yield. 

xx.w, 

\\Tiich  whenas  all  the  lookers-on  beheld. 
They  weened  sure  the  war  was  at  an  end  ; 
And  judges  rose  ;  and  marshals  of  the  field 
Broke  up  the  lists,  their  arms  away  to  rend ; 
And  Canacee  gan  wail  her  dearest  friend. 
All  suddenly  they  both  upstarted  light. 

The  one  out  of  the  swoon  which  him  dfd  blend, 
The  other  breathing  now  another  spright  ;' 
And  fiercely  each  assailing  gan  afresh  to  fight. 

XXXVI. 

Long  while  they  then  continued  in  that  wise, 
As  if  but  then  the  battle  had  begmi  : 
Strokes,  wounds,  wards,  weapons,  all  they 

did  despise  ; 
Xe  either  cared  to  ward  or  peril  shun. 
Desirous  both  to  have  the  battle  done  ; 
Xe  either  cared  life  to  save  or  spill, 
X'e  which  of  them  did  win,  ne  which  were  won; 
So  weary  both  of  fighting  had  their  fill, 
Tiiat  life  itself  seem'd  loathsome,  and  lone 

safety  ill.  * 

XXXVII. 

WTiilst  thus  the  case  in  doubtful  balance 

hung. 
Unsure  to  whether  side  it  would  incline. 
And  all  men's  eyes  and  hearts,  which  there 

among 
Stood  gazing,  fiUed  were  with  rueful  tine 
And  secret  fear,  to  see  their  fatal  fine  ; 
All  suddenly  they  heard  a  troublous  noise. 
That  seem'd  some  perilous  tumult  to  design, 
Confused  with  women's  cries  and  shouts  of 

boys. 
Such  as  the  troubled  theatres  ofttimes  annoys. 

XXXVIII. 

Thereat  the  champions  both  stood  still  a 

space, 
To  weeten  what  that  sudden  clamour  meant  : 
Lo  !  where  they  spied  with  speedy  whirling 

pace 
One  in  a  charet  of  strange  fumiment 
Towards  them  driving  like  a  storm  out  sent. 
The  charet  decked  was  in  wondrous  wise 
\\'ith  gold  and  many  a  gorgeous  ornament, 
After  the  Persian  monarch's  antique  guise, ' 
Such  as  the  maker'  self  could  best  ^by  art 

devise. 
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XXXIX. 

And  drawn  it  was  (that  wonder  is  to  tell) 
Of  two  j;rim  lions,  taken  from  the  wood 
In  whicli  their  pow'r  all  others  did  exeel, 
Now  made  forget  their  former  cruel  mood, 
T"  obey  their  rider's  hest,  as  seemed  good  : 
And  therein  sate  a  lady  passing  fair  [brood  ; 
And  bright,   that  seemed  born  of  angel's 
And,  with  her  beauty  bounty  did  compare, 
VVliether  of  them  in  her  should  have  the 
greater  share. 

XL. 

Thereto  she  learned  was  in  magic  Icare, 
And  all  the  arts  that  subtle  wits  discover, 
Having  therein  been  trained  many  a  year. 
And  well  instructed  by  the  fay  lier  mother, 
That  in  the  same  she  far  excell'd  all  other  : 
Who,  understanding  by  her  mighty  art 
Of  the  evil  pliglit  in  which  her  dearest  brother 
Now  stood,  came  forth  in  haste,  to  take  his 
part,  [smart. 

And  pacify  the  strife  which  caused  so  deadly 

XLI. 

And,  as  she  passed  through  th'  unruly  preace 
Of  people  thronging  thick  her  to  behold, 
Her  angry  team  breaking  their  bonds  of  peace 
Great  heaps  of  them,  like  sheep  in  narrow 

fold. 
For  haste  did  over-run  in  dust  enroU'd  ; 
That,  thorough  rude  confusion  of  the  rout. 
Some  foaring   shriek,   some  being  harmed 

howl'd,  [shout, 

Somelaugh'd  for  sport,  some  did  for  wonder 
And   some,    that   would    seem   wise,    their 

wonder  turn'd  to  doubt. 

XLII. 

In  her  right  hand  a  rod  of  peace  she  bore, 
About  the  which  two  serpents  weren  wound, 
Entrayled  mutually  in  lovely  lore, 
And  by  the  tails  together  firmly  bound. 
And    both    were   with   one    olive    garland 
crown'd ;  [wield, 

(Like  to  the  rod  which    Maia's  son  doth 
Wherewith  the  hellish  fiends  he  doth  con- 
found ;) 
And  in  her  other  hand  a  cup  she  hild. 
The  which  was  with   Nepenthe  to  the  brim 
upfill'd. 

XLin. 
Nepenthe  is  a  drink  of  sovereigTi  grace, 
Devised  by  the  gods  for  to  assuage 
Heart's  grief,  and  bitter  gall  away  to  chase 
Which   stirs  up   anguish    and  contentious 

rage  : 
Instead  thereof  sweet  peace  and  quietage 
Jt  doth  establish  in  the  troubled  mind. 
Few  men,  but  such  as  sober  are  and  sage. 
Are  by  the  gods  to  drink  thereof  assign'd  ; 
But  such  as  drink,  eternal  happiness  do  find. 


XLIV. 

Such  famous  men,  such  worthies  oftheearth. 
As  Jove  will  have  advanced  to  the  sky, 
And  there  made  gods,  though  born  of  mor- 
tal birth, 
For  their  high  merits  and  great  dignity, 
Are  wont,  before  they  may  to  heaven  fly, 
To  drink  hereof  ;  whereby  all  cares  forepast 
Are  wash'd  away  quite  from  their  mea\nry  : 
So  did  those  old  heroes  hereof  taste. 
Before  that  they  in  bliss  amongst  the  gods 
were  placed. 

XLV. 

Much  more  of  priee  and  of  more  gracious 

pow'r 
Is  this,  than  that  same  water  of  Ardennes 
The  which  Rinaldo  drunk  in  happy  hour. 
Described  by  that  famous  Tuscan  pen  :  * 
For  that  had  might  to  change  the  hearts  of 

men 
Fro  love  to  hate,  a  change  of  evil  choice  : 
But  this  doth  hatred  make  in  love  to  brenne, 
And  heavy  heart  with  comfort  doth  rejoice. 
Who  would  not  to  this  virtue  rather  yield 

his  voice  ! 

XLVI. 

At  last  arriving  by  the  listes  side 

She  with  her  rod  did  softly  smite  the  rail. 

Which  straight  flew  ope  and  gave  her  way 

to  ride. 
Eftsoones  out  of  her  coach  she  gan  avail. 
And  pacing  fairly  forth  did  bid  all  hail 
First  to  her  brother  whom  she  loved  dear. 
That  so  to  see  him  made  her  heart  to  quail  ; 
And  next  to  Cambell,  whose  sad  rueful  cheer 
Made  her  to  change  her  hue,  and  hidden 

love  t'  appear. 

XLVII. 
They  lightly  her  requite  (for  small  delight 
They  had  as  then  her  long  to  entertain,) 
And  eft  them  turned  both  again  to  fight  : 
Which  when  she  saw,  down  on  the  bloody 

plain 
Herself  she  threw,  and  tears  gan  shed  amain; 
Amongst  her  tears  immixing  prayers  meek, 
And  with  her  prayers  reasons,  to  restrain 
From  bloody  strife  ;  and,  blessed  peace  to 

seek,  [beseek. 

By  all  that  unto  them  was  dear  did  them 

XLVIII. 

But  whenas  all  might  nought  with  them 
prevail,  "     [wand  : 

She  smote  them  lightly  with  her  powerful 
Then  suddenly,  as  if  their  hearts  did  fail. 
Their  wrathful  blades  down  fell  out  of  their 

hand, 
And  they,  hke  menastonish'd,  still  did  stand. 


•  Ariosto. 
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Thus  whilst  their   niiiids    were  doubtfully 
distniught,  [band, 

And  mighty  spirits  bound   with    mightier 
I  Icr  golden  cuji  to  thcni  for  drink  she  raught, 
Whereof,  full  glad  for  thirst,  each  drunk  an 
hearty  draught  : 

XLIX. 

Of  which  so  soon  iis  they  once  tasted  had, 
Wonder  it  is  that  sudden  change  to  see  : 
Instead  of  strokes,  each  other  kissed  glad, 
And  lovely  haulst,    from  fear  of  treason  free, 
And  plighted  hands,  for  ever  friends  to  be. 
When  all  men  saw  this  sudden  change  of 

things, 
So  mortal  foes  so  friendly  to  agree. 
For  passing  joy,  which  so  great   marvel 

brings,  [rings. 

They  all  gan  shout  aloud,  that  all  the  heaven 

L. 
All  which  when  gentle  Canacee  beheld. 
In  haste  she  from  her  lofty  chair  descended, 
To  weet  what  sudden  tidings  was  befell'd  : 
Where  when  she  saw  that  cruel  war  so  ended, 
And  deadly  foes  so  faithfully  affrended, 
In  lovely  wise  she  gan  that  lady  greet, 

*  Embraced  each  other. 


Which  had  so grcatdisinaysowell amended; 
And,  entertaining  her  with  court,  ic:.  meet. 
Profess'd  to  her  true  friendship  and  aft'ec- 

tion  sweet. 

i.r. 
Thus  when  they  all  accorded  goodly  were, 
The  trumpets  sounded,  and  they  all  arose. 
Thence  to  depart  with  glee  and  gladsome 

cheer.  [chose 

Those    warlike    champions   both    together 
Homeward  to  march,  themselves   there  to 

repose  : 
And  wise  Cambina,  taking  by  her  side 
Fair  Canacee  as  fresh  as  morning  rose. 
Unto  her  coach  remounting,  home  did  ride, 
Admired  of  all  the  people  and  much  glorified. 

LIT. 

Where  making  joyous  feast  their  days  they 

spent 
In  perfect  love,  devoid  of  hateful  strife. 
Allied  with  bands  of  nmtual  complement ; 
For  Triamond  had  Canacee  to  wife, 
With  whom  he  led  a  long  and  happy  life  ; 
And  Cambell  took  Cambina  to  his  fere. 
The  which  as  life  were  each  to  other  lief. 
So  all  alike  did  love,  and  loved  were. 
That  since  their  days  such  lovers  were  not 

found  elsewhere. 


CANTO    IV. 

Satyraiie  makes  a  tournament 

For  love  of  Florimcil : 
Eritomart  wins  the  prize  from  all, 

And  Artegall  doth  quell. 


I. 


It  often  falls,  (as  here  it  erst  befell, ) 

That  mortal  foes  do  turn  to  faithful  friends, 

And  friends  profest  arc  changed  to  foemcn 

fell  :  [pends  ; 

The  cause  of  both,  of  both  their  minds  de- 
And  th'  end  of  both,  likewise  of  both  their 

ends  : 
For  enmity,  that  of  no  ill  proceeds 
But  of  occasion,  with  th'  occasion  ends  ; 
And  friendship,  whicliafaint  affection  breeds 
Without  regard  of  good,  dies  like  ill-grounded 

seeds. 

II. 
That  well  (me  seems)  appears  by  that  of 

late 
Twixt  Cambell  and  Sir  Triamond  befell  ; 
As  als  by  this  ;  that  now-  a  new  debate 
Stirr'd  up  twixt  Blandamour  and  Paridell,     ! 
The  which  by  course  befalls  me  here  to  tell :  ! 
Who,  having  those  two  other  knights  espied  I 


Marching  afore,  as  ye  remember  well. 
Sent  forth  their  squire  to  have  them  both 

descried,  'side. 

And  eke  those  masked  ladies  riding  them  be- 
lli. 
Who  back  returning  told,  as  lie  had  seen. 
That  they  were  doughty  knights  of  dreaded 

name  ; 
And  those  twoladies  their  two  loves  unseen  :* 
And  therefore  wish'd  them  without  blot  or 

blame 
To  let  them  pass  at  v.  ill,  for  dread  of  shame. 
But  Blandamour  full  of  vain-glorious  spright, 
And  rather  stirr'd  by  his  discordful  dame. 
Upon  them  gladly  would  have  proved  his 

might,  [fight. 

But  that  he  vet  was  sore  of  his  late  luckless 


*  Masked — see  previous  verse. 
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IV. 

Yet  nigh  approaching  he  them  foul  bespake, 
Disgracing  them,  himself  thereby  to  grace 
As  was  his  wont  ;  so  weening  way  to  make 
To  ladies'  love,  whereso  he  came  in  place, 
And  witli  lewd  terms  their  lovers  to  deface. 
Whose  sharp  provokement  them  incensed  so 

sore, 
That  both  were  bent  t'  avenge  his  usage  base. 
And  gan  their  shields  address  themselves 

afore  :  [be  bore. 

For  evil  deeds  may  better  than  bad  words 


But  fair  Cambina  with  persuasions  mild 
Did  mitigate  the  fierceness  of  their  mode, 
That  for  the  present  they  were  reconciled, 
And  gan  to  treat  of  deeds  of  arms  abroad, 
And  strange  adventures,  all   the  way  they 

rode  : 
Amongst  the  which  they  told,  as  then  befell, 
Of  that  great  tourney  wliich  was  blazedbroad. 
For  that  rich  girdle  of  fair  Florimell,  [excel. 
The  prize  of  her  which  did  in  beauty  most 

VI. 

To  which  folk-mote*  they  all  with  one  con- 
sent, 
Sith  each  of  them  his  lady  had  him  by, 
Whose  beauty  each  of  them  thought  excel- 
lent, 
Agreed  to  travel,  and  their  fortunes  try. 
So  as  they  passed  forth,  they  did  espy 
One  in  bright  arms  with  ready  spear  in  rest. 
That  toward  them  his  course  seem'd  to  apply  ; 
Gainst  whom  Sir  Paridell  himself  address'd, 
Him  weening,  ere  he  nigh  approach' d,   to 
have  repress'd. 

VII. 

Which  th'  other  seeing  gan  his  course  relent, 
And  vaunted  spear  cftsoones  to  disadvance, 
As  if  henaughl  but  peace  and  pleasure  meant, 
Now  fall'n  into  their  fellowship  by  chance  ; 
Whereat  they  showed  courteous  countenance. 
So  as  he  rode  with  them  accompanied, 
His  roving  eye  did  on  the  lady  glance 
Which  BJandamour  had  riding  by  his  side  : 
Whom  sure  he  ween'd  that  he  somewhere 
before  had  eyed. 

VIII. 

It  was  to  weet  that  snowy  Florimell,  [won  ; 
Which  Ferraugh  late  from  Braggadochio 
Whom  he  now  seeing,  her  rememb'red  well, 
How  having  reft  her  from  the  witch's  son, 
He  soon  her  lost  :  wherefore  he  now  begun 
To  challenge  her  anew,  as  his  owti  prize, 
Whom  formerly  he  had  in  battle  won, 


And  proffer  made  by  force  her  to  reprize  : 
Which  scornful  offer  Blandamour  gan  soon 
despise  ; 

IX. 

And  said;   "Sir  Knight,  sith  ye  this  lady 

claim, 
Whom  he  that  hath  were  loth  to  lose  so  light, 
(For  so  to  lose  a  lady  were  great  shame,) 
Ye  shall  her  win,  as  I  have  done,  in  fight  : 
And  lo  !  she  shall  be  placed  here  in  sight 
Together  with  this  hag  beside  her  set, 
That  whoso  wins  her  may  her  have  by  right ; 
But  he  shall  have  the  hag,  that  is  ybet, 
And  with  heralways  ride,  till  he  another  get." 


*  Gathering  of  people. 


That  offer  pleased  all  the  company  : 
So  Florimell  with  Ate  forth  was  brought, 
At  which  they  all  gan  laugh  full  merrily  : 
But  Braggadocliio  said,  he  never  thought 
For  such  an  hag,  that  seemed  worst  than 

nought. 
His  person  to  emperil  so  in  fight  : 
But  if  to  match  that  lady  they  had  sought 
Another  like,  tliat  were  like  fair  and  bright, 
His  life  he  then  would  spend  to  justify  his 

right. 

XI. 
At  which  his  vain  excuse  they  all  gan  smile, 
As  .scorning  his  unmanly  cowardize  : 
And  Florimell  him  foully  gan  revile, 
Tliat  for  her  sake  refused  to  enterprize 
The  battle,  off'red  in  so  knightly  wise  ; 
And  Ate  eke  provoked  him  privily 
With  love  of  her,  and  shame  of  much  mesprise. 
But  naught  he  cared  for  friend  or  enemy  ; 
For  in  base  mind  nor  friendship  dwells  nor 

enmity, 

XII. 
But  Cambell  thus  did  shut  up  all  in  jest  ; 
"  Brave  knights  andladies,certesyedo wrong 
To  stir  up  strife,  when  most  us  needeth  rest. 
That  we  may  us  reserve  both  fresh  and  strong 
Against  the  tournament  which  is  not  long. 
When  whoso  list  to  fight  may  fight  his  fill : 
Till  then  your  challenges  ye  may  prolong  ; 
And  then  it  shall  be  tried,  if  ye  will,   [still.  " 
Whether  shall  have  the  hag,  or  hold  the  lady 

XIII. 

They  all  agreed  ;  so  turning  all  to  game 
And  pleasant  bord,*  they  past  forth  on  their 

v\  ay  ;  [came  ; 

And  all  that  while,  whereso  they  rode  or 
That  masked  mock-knight  was  their  sport 

and  pi  a)'. 
Till  that  at  length  upon  th'  appointed  day 
Unto  the  place  of  tournament  they  came  ; 

*  Chat  or  jest. 
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Where  tlicy  before  tliein  found  in  fresh  array 
Many  a  brave  knightandnianyadaiiitydanK.' 
Assembled  fortogetllie  honour  of  ilialj;an»e. 

XIV. 

There  this  fair  crew  arriving;  did  divide 
Themselves  asunder:  I'landaniourwith  those 
Of  his  on  th'  one,  the  rest  on  th'  otlier  side. 
But  boastful  Brac^f^adoehio  rather  chose, 
For  glory  vain,  tlieir  fello\vshi|)  t<i  lose, 
That  luen  on  iiini  the  more  migiit  j^aze  alone. 
The  rest  themselves  in  troops  did  else  dis- 
pose. 
Like  as  it  seemed  best  to  every  one  ; 
The  knis^hts  in  couples  march'd  with  ladies 
link'd  altone. 

XV, 

Then  first  of  all  forth  came  Sir  Satyranc, 
Bearing  that  precious  relic  in  an  ark 
Of  gold,  that  bad  eyes  niiglit  it  not  profane;* 
"Which  drawing  softly  fortii  out  of  the  dark. 
He  open  show'd,  that  all  men  it  mote  mark; 
A  gorgeous  girdle,  curiously  emboss'd 
With  pearl  and  precious  stone,  worth  many 

a  mark  ; 
Yet  did  the  workmanship  far  pass  the  cost  : 
It  was  the  same  which  lately  FlorinicU  had 

lost. 

XVI. 

The  same  aloft  he  hung  in  open  view, 
To  be  the  prize  of  beauty  and  of  might ; 
The  which,  eftsoones  discovered,  to  it  drew 
The  eyes  of  all,  allured  with  close  delight. 
And   hearts  quite  robbed  with  so  glorious 
sight,  [vain. 

That  all  men  threw  out  vows  and  wishes 
Thrice  happy  lady,  and  thrice  happy  knight, 
Them  secm'd  that  could  so  goodly  riches  gain, 
So  wortliy  of  the  peril,  \vorlhy  of  the  pain. 

XVII. 

Then  took  the  bold  Sir  Satyrane  in  hand 
An  huge  great  spear,  suchashe  wont  to  wield, 
And  'vancing  forth  from  all  the  other  band 
Ofknights.addrest  his  maiden-headed  shield. 
Showing  himself  all  ready  for  the  field  : 
Gainst  whom  there  singled  from  the  other  side 
A  Paynim  knight  that  well  in  arms  was  skiJl'd, 
And  had  in  many  a  battle  oft  been  tried, 
Hight   Bruncheval   the   bold,   who  fiercely 
forth  did  ride. 

XVIII. 
So  furiously  they  both  together  met, 
That  neither  could  the  other's  force  sustain: 
As  two  fierce  bulls,  that  strive  the  rule  to  get 
Of  all  the  herd,  meet  with  so  liideous  main, 
That  both  rebutted  tumble  on  the  plain ; 


*  An  allusion  to  the  Italian  superstition  of  the 
evil  eye,  well  Imown  at  that  period  from  the  re- 
port of  travellers  who  had  "swum  in  a  gondola." 


So  these  two  champions  to  the  ground  were 

fell'd  ; 
Where  in  a  maze  they  both  did  long  remain. 
And  in  their  hands  ihriridU-truneheuns  held. 
Which  neither  able  were  to  wag,  or  once  to 

weld. 

XIX. 

Which  when  the  noble  Fcrramont  espied, 
He  i^ricked  forth  in  aid  of  Satyran  ; 
And  him  against  Sir  lilandamoiu"  did  ride 
;  With  all  thestrengthandstiffnessthatheean: 
'  liut  the  more  strong  and  stiflly  that  In*  ran, 
1  So  much  more  sorely  to  the  ground  he  f(>ll. 
That  on  a  heap  were  tumbled  horse  and  man: 
Unto  whose  reseue  fortli  rode  I'aridell  ; 
But  him  likewise  with  that  same  spear  he 
eke  did  quell. 

XX. 

Which  Braggadochio  seeing  had  no  will 
To  hasten  greatly  to  his  jxtrty's  aid, 
Albe  his  turn  were  next;  but  stood  there  still. 
As  one  tliat  seemed  doubtful  or  dismay'd  : 
But  Triamond,  half  wroth  to  see  him  stay'd. 
Sternly   stept   forth   and  raught  away  his 

spear, 
With  which  so  sore  he  Ferramont  assay 'd, 
That  horse  and  man  to  ground  he  quite  did 

bear,  [uprear. 

That  neither  could  in  haste  themselves  again 

XXI. 

Which  to  avenge,  Sir  Devon  him  did  dight, 
But  with  no  better  fortune  than  the  rest  ; 
For  him  likewise  he  quickly  down  did  smite  ; 
And  after  him  Sir  Douglas  him  address'd  ; 
And  after  him  Sir  Balimord  forth  press'd  ; 
But  none  of  them  against  his  strokes  eould 

stand ;  [creased: 

But,  all  the  more,  the  more  his  praise  in- 
For  either  they  were  left  iiix)n  the  land. 
Or  went  away  sore  woimded  of  his  hapless 

hand. 

XXII. 
And  now  by  this  Sir  Satyrane  abraid 
Out  of  the  swoon,  in  which  too  long  he  lay; 
.And  looking  round  about,  like  one  dismay'd, 
Whenas  he  saw  the  merciless  affray       [day 
Which  doughty  Triamond  had  wrought  that 
Unto  the  noble  knights  of  Alaidenhead, 
His  mighty  heart  did  almost  rend  in  tway 
For  very  gall,  that  rather  wholly  dead 
Himself  he  wish'd  have  been  than  in  so  bad 
a  stead. 

XXIII. 
Eftsoones  he  gan  to  gather  up  around 
His  weapons  which  lay  scatter'd  all  abroad, 
And,  as  it  fell,  his  steed  he  ready  found  : 
On  whom  remounting  fiercely  forth  he  rode, 
Like  spark  of  fire  that  from  the  anvil  glode, 
There  where  he  saw  the  \aliant  Triamond 
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Chasing,  and  Living  on  them  heavy  load, 
That  none  his  force  were  able  to  withstand  ; 
So  dreadful  were  his  strokes,  so  deadly  was 
his  hand. 

XXIY. 

Withthat,  at  himhisbeamlikespearhe  aim'd, 
And  thereto  all  his  power  and  might  applied  : 
The  w  icked  steel  for  mischief  first  ordain'd 
And  having  now  misfortune  got  for  guide, 
Stay'd  not  till  it  arrived  in  his  side. 
And  therein  made  a  very  griesly  wound, 
That  streams  of  blood  his  armour  all  bedyed. 
Much  was  he    daunted  with  that   direful 
stownd,  [swound. 

That  scarce  he  him  upheld  from  falling  in  a 

XXV. 

Yet,  as  he  might,  himself  he  soft  withdrcw 
Out  of  the  field,  that  none  perceived  it  plain  : 
Then  gan  the  Part  of  Challengers  *  anew 
To  range  the  field,  and  victorlike  to  reign. 
That  none  against  them  battle  durst  main- 
tain. 
By  that  the  gloomy  evening  on  them  fell, 
That  forced  them  firom  fighting  to  refrain, 
And  trumpets'   sound  to  cease  did  them 
compel :  [bell,  j 

So  Satyrane  that  day  was  judged  to  bear  the 

XXVI. 

The  morrow  next  the  tourney  gan  anew  ; 
And  with  the  first  the  hardy  Satyrane 
Appear'd  in  place,  with  all  his  noble  crew  : 
On  th'  other  side  full  many  a  warlike  swain  | 
Assembled  were,  that  glorious  prize  to  gain,  i 
But  mongst  them  all  was  not  Sir  Triamond  ;  , 
Unable  he  new  battle  to  darrayne,  i 

Through  grievance  of  his  late  received  wound. 
That  doubly  did  him  grieve  when  so  himself 
he  found. 

XXVII. 

^^^lich  Cambell  seeing,  though  he  could  not 

salve, 
Xe  done  undo,  yet,  for  to  salve  his  name 
And  purchase  honour  in  his  friend's  behalve. 
This  goodly  counierfesance  he  did  frame  : 
The  shield  and  arms,  well  known  to  be  the 

same  [wight 

WTiich  Triamond    had  worn,  unawares  to 
And  to  his  friend  unwist,  for  doubt  of  blame 
If  he  misdid,  he  on  himself  did  dight, 
That  none  could  him  discern  ;  and  so  went 

fonh  to  fight. 

XXVIII. 

There  Satyrane  lord  of  the  field  he  found. 
Triumphing  in  great  joy  and  jollity  ; 
Gainst  whom  none   able  was   to  stand  on 

ground; 
That  much  he  gan  his  glory  to  envy, 

*  The  Party  of  the  Challengers. 


And  cast  t'avenge  his  friend's  indignity  : 
A  mighty  spear  eftsoones  at  him  he  bent ; 
Who,  seeing  him  come  on  so  furiously, 
Met  him  mid-way  with  equal  hardiment. 
That  forcibly  to  groimd  they  both  together 
went. 

XXIX. 

They  up  again  themselves  can  lightly  rear 
And  to  their  tried  swords  themselves  betake  : 
With  which  they  wrought  such  wondrous 

marvels  there, 
That  all  the  rest  it  did  amazed  make, 
Ne  any  dared  their  peril  to  partake  ; 
Now  cufting  close,  now  chasing  to  and  fro, 
Now  hurtling  round  advantage  for  to  take : 
As  two  w  ild  boars  together  grappling  go, 
CTaafing  and  foaming  chokr  each  against  his 

foe. 

XXX. 

So  as  they  coursed,  and  tomrney'd  here  and 

there, 
It  chanced  Sir  Satyrane  his  steed  at  last. 
Whether  through   foimd'ring   or    through 

sudden  fear 
To  stumble,  that  his  rider  nigh  he  cast ; 
Which  vantage  Cambell  did  pursue  so  fast. 
That,  ere  himself  he  had  recovered  well, 
So  sore  he  soused  him  on  the  compass'd  crest, 
That  forced  him  to  leave  his  lofty  seU, 
And  rudely  tumbling  down  under  his  horse- 
feet  fell, 

XXXI. 

Lightly  Cambello  leapt  down  from  his  steed 
For  to  have  rent  his  shield  and  arms  away. 
That  whylome  wont  to  be  the  victors  meed  : 
When  all  unwares  he  felt  an  hideous  sway 
Of  many  swords  that  load  on  him  did  lay  ; 
An  hundred  knightshad  him  enclosed  round, 
To  rescue  Satyrane  out  of  his  prey  ; 
AU  w  hich  at  once  huge  strokes  on  him  did 
pound,  [on  ground. 

In  hope  to  take  him  prisoner,  w  here  he  stood 

XXXII. 

He  with  their  multitude  was  nought  dismay'd 
But  w  ith  stout  courage  turn'd  upon  them  a" 
And  with  his  brand-iron  round  about  him  la  - 
Of  which  he  dealt  large  alms,  as  did  befa. 
Like  as  a  lion,  that  by  chance  doth  fall 
Into  the  hunters'  toil,  doth  rage  and  roar, 
In  royal  heart  disdaining  to  be  thrall : 
But  all  in  vain  :  for  what  might  one  do  more? 
They   have   him   taken   captive,   though  it 
grieve  him  sore.  ; 

XXXIH.  • 

Whereof  when   news   to     Triamond    was 

brought 
Tliere  as  he  lay,  his  w  ound  he  soon  forgot. 
And  starting  up   straight    for  his    armoiu" 

sought : 
In  vain  he  sought ;  for  there  he  found  it  not ; 
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Cambello  it  away  before  had  got  : 
Cambello's  arms  therefore  he  on  him  threw, 
And  hghtly  issued  fortli  to  take  liis  lot. 
There  he  in  troop  found  all  that  warlike  crew 
Leading  iiis  friend  away,  fullsurry  tohis  view. 

x.wiv. 
Into  the  thickest  of  that  knightly  preasse 
He  thrust,  and  smote  down  all  that  was  be- 
tween 
Carried  with  fervent  zeal  ;  nc  did  he  cease, 
Till  that  he  came  where  he  had  Cambell  seen 
Like  captive  thrall  two  other  knights atween: 
Therehe  amongst  them  cruel  Iiavoc  makes, 
1  hat  they,  which  lead  him,  soon  enforced 

been 
To  let  hiiu  loose  to  save  their  proper  stakes  ; 
Who,  being  freed,  from  one  a  weapon  fiercely 
takes. 

XXXV. 

With  that  he  drives  at  them  with  dreadful 

might. 
Both  in  remembranceofhisfriend'slate  harm, 
And  in  revengement  of  his  own  despite  : 
So  both  together  give  a  new  alarm. 
As  if  but  now  the  battle  waxed  warm. 
As  when  two  greedy  wolves  do  break  by  force 
Into  an  herd,  far  from  the  husband  farm, 
They  spoil  and  ravine  without  all  remorse  : 
So  did  these  two  through  all  the  field  their 

foes  enforce. 

XXXVI. 

Fiercely  they  follow'd  on  their  bold  emprise. 
Till  trumpets  sound  did  warn  them  all  to 

rest  : 
Then  all  with  one  consent  did  yield  the  prize 
To  Triamond  and  Cambell  as  the  best  : 
But  Triamond  to  Cambell  it  releast, 
And  Cambell  it  to  Triamond  transferr'd  ; 
Each  labouring  t"  advance  the  other's  gest. 
And  make  his  praise  before  his  own  preferred  : 
So  that  the  doom  was  to  another  day  deferr'd. 

XXXVII. 

The  last  day  came  ;  when  all  those  knights 

again 
Assembled  were  their  deeds  of  arms  to  show. 
Full  many  deeds  that  day  were  showed  plain  : 
But  Satyrane,  bove  all  the  other  crew. 
His  wondrous  worth  declared  in  all  men's 

view  ; 
For  from  the  first  he  to  the  last  endured  : 
And  though  some  while  Fortune  from  him 

withdrew , 
Yet  evermore  his  honour  he  recured. 
And   with  unwearied  pow'r  his  party  still 

assured. 

XXXVIII. 

Ne  was  there  knight  that  ever  thought  of 

arms,  [known  : 

But   that   his  utmost   prowess  there  made 


That,  by  their  many  wounds  and  careless 
liarms,  [strown. 

By  shiver'd   spears    and   swords  all  under 

l'<y  scatter'il  shields,  was  easy  to  be  shown. 

There  might  ye  see  loose  steeds  at  random 
run, 

Whose  luckless  riders  late  wereo\erthroun  ; 

And  squires  make  haste  to  help  their  lords 
foiedone :  won. 

But  still  the  knights  of  Maidenhead  the  better 

XXXIX. 

Till  that  there  ent'red  on  the  other  side 

A  stranger  knight,    from   whence  no  man 

could  read, 
In  quaint  disguise,  full  hard  to  be  descried : 
For  all  his  armour  was  like  savage  weed 
With  woody  moss  bedight,  and  all  his  steed 
With  oaken  leaves  attrapt,  that  seemed  lit 
For  savage  wight,  and  thereto  well  agreed 
His  word,  w  hich  on  his  ragged  shield  was 

writ, 
Salviigcsse  sa?is  finesse,  showing  secret  wit. 

XL. 

He,  at  the  first  incoming,  charged  his  spear 
At  him  that  first  appeared  in  his  sight  ; 
That  w  as  to  weet  the  stout  Sir  Sangliere, 
Who  well  was  known  to  be  a  valiant  knight, 
Approved  oft  in  many  a  perlous  fight  : 
Him  at  the  first  encounter  down  he  smote, 
And  overbore  beyond  his  crupper  quite  ; 
And  after  him  another  knight,  that  bote 
Sir  Brianor,  so  sore,  that  none  him  life  behole. 

XLI. 

Then,  ere  his  hand  he  rear'd,  he  overthrew 
Seven  knights  one  after  other  as  they  came  : 
And,  when  his  spear  was  burst,  his  sword 

he  drew 
The  instrument  of  wrath,  and  with  the  same 
Fared  like  a  lion  in  his  bloody  game, 
Hewing  and  slashing  shields  and   helmets 

bright. 
And  beating  down  w  hatever  nigh  him  came, 
That  every  one  gan  shun  his  dreadful  sight 
No  less  than  death    itself,    in   dangerous 

affright. 

XLII. 

Much  wond'red  all  men  what  or  whence  he 

came. 
That  did  amongst  the  troops  so  tyrannise; 
And  each  of  other  gan  incjuire  his  name: 
But,  when  they  could  not  learn  it  by  no  wise, 
Most  answerable  to  his  wild  disguise 
It  seemed,  him  to  term  the  Savage  Knight: 
But  certes  his  right  name  was  otherwise, 
Tliough    known    to   few   that  Artegall  he 

hight. 
The  doughtiest  knight  that  lived  that  day, 

and  most  of  mi:jht. 
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XLIII. 
Thus  was  Sir  Salyrane  with  all  his  band 
By  his  sole  manhood  and  achievement  stout 
Dismay 'd,  that  none  of  them  in  field  durst 

stand, 
But  beaten  were  and  chased  all  about. 
So  he  continued  all  that  day  throughout, 
Till  evening  that  the  sun  gan  downward  bend  : 
Then  rushed  forth  out  of  the  thickest  rout 
A  stranger  knight,  that  did  his  glory  shend  : 
So  nought  may  be  esteemed  happy  till  the  end  ! 

XLIV. 
He  at  his  entrance   charged   his  pow'rful 

spear 
At  Artegall,  in  middest  of  his  pride. 
And  therewith  smote  him  on  his  unibriere 
So  sore,  that  tumbling  back  he  down  did 

slide 
Over  his  horse's  tail  above  a  stride  ; 
Whence  little  lust  he  had  to  rise  again. 
Which  Cambell    seeing,    much   the    same 

envied. 
And  ran  at  him  with  all  his  might  and  main  ; 
But  shortly  was  likewise  seen  lying  on  the 

plain, 

XLV. 

Whereat  full  inly  \\Toth  was  Triamond, 
And  cast  t'  avenge  the  shame  done  to  his 

friend  : 
But  by  his  friend  himself  eke  soon  he  fond, 
In  no  less  need  of  help  than  him  he  ween'd. 
All  which  when  Blandamour  from  end  to  end 
Beheld,  he  woxe  therewith  displeased  sore, 
And  thought  in  mind  it  shortly  to  amend  : 
His  spear  he  feut'red,  and  at  him  it  bore  ; 
But  with   no  better  forKme  than  the  rest 

afore. 


XLVI. 

Full  many  others  at  him  likewise  ran  ; 
But  all  of  them  likewise  dismounted  were  : 
Ne  certes  wonder  ;  for  no  pow'r  of  man 
Could  bide  the  force  of  that  enchanted  spear, 
The  which  this  famous  Britomart  did  bear  ; 
W'ith  which  she  wondrous  deeds  of   arms 

achieved 
And  overthrew  whatever  came  her  near, 
That  all  those  stranger  knights  full  sore 

aggrieved,  [relieved. 

And  that  late  weaker  band  of  challengers 

XLVir. 
Like  as  in  summer's  day  when  raging  heat 
Doth  burn  the  earth  and  boiled  rivers  dry, 
That  all  brute  beasts  forced  to  refrain  fro  meat 
Do  hunt  for  shade  where  shrouded  they  may 

lie. 
And,  missing  it,  fain  from  themselves  to  fly; 
All  travellers  tormented  are  with  pain  : 
A  wat'ry  cloud  doth  overcast  the  sky, 
And  poureth  forth  a  sudden  show'r  of  rain, 
That  all  the  wretched  world  recomforteth 

again  : 

XLVIII. 

So  did  the  warlike  Britomart  restore 

The  prize  to  knightsof  Maidenhead  that  day. 

Which  else  was  hke  to  have  been  lost  ;  and 

bore 
The  praise  of  prowess  from  them  all  away. 
Then  shrilling  trumpets  loudly  gan  to  bray, 
And  bade  them  leave  their  labours  and  long 

toil 
To  joyous  feast  and  other  gentle  play, 
Where  beauty's  prize  should  win  that  pre- 
cious spoil  :  [rest  awhile. 
Where  I  witli   .sound   of  trump  will  also 


CANTO   V. 

The  ladies  for  the  girdle  strive 

Of  famous  Florimell  : 
Scudamore,  coming  to  Care's  house 

Doth  sleep  from  him  expel. 


It  hath  been  through  all  ages  ever  seen. 
That  with  the  praise  of  arms  and  chivalry 
The  prize  of  beauty  still  hath  joined  been  ; 
And  that  for  reasons  special  privity  ; 
For  either  doth  on  other  much  rely  : 
For  he  meseems  most  fit  the  fair  to  serve, 
That  can  her  best  defend  from  villainy  ; 
And  she  most  fit  his  service  doth  deserve. 
That  fairest  is,  and  from  her  faith  will  never 


swerve. 


ir. 


So  fitly  now  here  cometh  next  in  place. 
After  the  proof  of  prowess  ended  well, 


The  controverse  of  beauty's  sovereign  grace; 
In  which,  to  her  that  doth  the  most  excel, 
Sliall  f;ill  the  girdle  of  fair  Florimell  : 
That  many  wish  to  win  for  glory  vain. 
And  not  for  virtuous  U'^e,  which  some  do  tell 
That  glorious  belt  did  in  itself  contain, 
Which  ladies  ought  to  love,  and  seek  for  to 
obtain. 

III. 
That  girdle  gave  the  virtue  of  chaste  love 
And  wifehood  true  to  all  that  did  it  bear ; 
But  whosoever  contrary  doth  prove, 
Might  not  tlie  same  about  her  middle  wear 
But  it  would  loose,  or  else  asunder  tear. 
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Wliylome  it  was  (as  Faeries  woiU  report) 
Dame  Venus'  girdle,  by  iier  'steemecl  dear 
What  lime  she  used  to  live  in  wifely  sort, 
Lut  laid  aside  whenso  she  used  her  looser 
sport. 

IV. 

Her  husband  Vulcan  whylomo  for  her  sake, 
When  first  he  loved  her  willi  heart  entire, 
This  precious  ornament,  tiiey  say,  did  make, 
And  wrought  in  Lemnos  with  imquenclied 

fire  : 
And  afterwards  did  for  her  love's  first  hire 
Give  it  to  her,  for  ever  to  remain, 
Therewith  to  bind  lascivious  desire. 
And  loose  affections  straitly  to  restrain  ; 
Which  virtue  it  for  ever  after  did  retain. 

V. 
The  same  one  day,  when  she  herself  disposed 
To  visit  her  beloved  paramour, 
The  god  of  war,  she  from  her  middle  loosed, 
And  left  behind  her  in  her  secret  bow'r 
On  Acidalian  mount,  where  many  an  hour 
She  with  the  pleasant  Graces  wont  to  play. 
There  Florimell  in  her  first  age's  fiow'r 
Was  foster'd  by  those  Graces,  (as  they  say,) 
And  brought  with   her  from   thence  that 
goodly  belt  away. 

vr. 
That  goodly  belt  was  Cestus  hight  by  name, 
And  as  her  life  by  her  esteemed  dear  : 
No  wonder  then,  if  that  to  win  the  same 
So  many  ladies  sought,  as  shall  appear  ; 
For  peerless  she  was  thought  thatit  did  bear. 
And  now  by  this  their  feast  all  being  ended, 
The  judges,  which  thereto  selected  were. 
Into  the  Martian  field  adown  descended 
To  deem  this  doubtful  case,  for  which  they 
all  contended. 

VII. 

But  first  was  question  made,  which  of  those 

knights 
That  lately  tourney'd  had  the  wager  won  : 
There  was  it  judged,  by  those  worthy  wights, 
That  Satyrane  the  first  day  best  had  done  : 
For  he  last  ended,  having  first  begun. 
The  second  was  to  Triamond  behight. 
For  that  he  saved  the  victor  from  fordonne  : 
For  Cambell  victor  was,  in  all  men's  sight, 
Till  bv  mishap  he  in  his  fceman's  hand  did 
'  light. 

VIII. 

The  tliird  day's  prize  unto  that  stranger 
knight,  [spear. 

Whom  all  men  term'd  knight  of  the  ebon 
To  Britoniart  was  given  by  good  right  ; 
For  that  with  puissant  stroke  she  down  did 

bear 
The  savage  knight  that  victor  was  whileare, 
And  all  the  rest  which  had  the  best  afore. 
And,  to  the  kast,  unconquer'd  did  appear  ; 


For  last  is  dcem6d  best :  to  her  therefore 
The  fairest  lady  was  ajudged  for  paramour. 

IX. 

But  thereat  greatly  grudged  Artegall 
And  much  repined,  that  both  of  victor's  meed 
And  eke  of  honour  slie  did  him  forestall  : 
Yet  mote  he  not  withstand  what  wasdecrecd; 
But  inly  thought  of  that  despiteful  deed 
Fit  time  t'await  avenged  for  to  be. 
This  being  ended  thus,  and  all  agreed 
The  next  ensued  the  paragon  to  see 
Of  beauty's  praise,  and  yield  the  fairest  her 
due  fee. 

X. 

Then  first  Cambello  brought  into  their  view 
His  fair  Cambina  cover'd  with  a  veil  ;    [hue 
Which  being  once  withdrawn,  most  perfect 
And  passing  beauty  did  eftsoones  reveal. 
That  able  was  weak  hearts  away  to  steal. 
Next  did  Sir  Triamond  unto  their  sight 
The  face  of  hi.i  dear  Canacee  luiheale  ; 
Whose  beauty's  beam  eftsoones  did  shine  .so 
bright,  L'^Sl't- 

That  dazed  the  eyes  of  all,  as  with  exceeding 

XI. 

And  after  her  did  Paridell  produce 
His  false  Duessa,  that  she  might  be  seen; 
Who  with  her  forged  beauty  did  seduce 
The  hearts  of  some  that  fairest  did  her  ween; 
As  diverse  wits  aftected  divers  been. 
Then  did  Sir  Ferramont  unto  them  show 
His  Lucida,  that  was  full  fair  and  sheen; 
And  after  these  an  hundred  ladies  moe 
Appear'd  in  place,  the  which  each  other  did 


outgo. 


XII. 


All  which  whoso  dare  think  for  to  enchase. 
Him  necdeth  sure  a  golden  pen  I  ween 
To  tell  the  feature  of  each  goodly  face. 
For,  since  the  day  that  they  created  been. 
So  many  heavenly  faces  were  not  seen 
Assembled  in  one  place  :  ne  he  that  thought 
For  Chian  folk  to  pourtray  beauty's  queen, 
By  view  of  nil  the  fairest  to  him  brought. 
So  many  f.ilr  did  see,  as  here  he  might  have 
sought. 

XIII. 

At  last,  the  most  redoubted  Britoness 
Her  lovely  Amoret  did  open  show  ; 
Whose  face,  discover'd,  plainly  did  express 
The  heavenly  portrait  of  bright  angel's  hue. 
Well  weened  all,whichherthat  time  did  view. 
That  she  should  ."^urely  bear  the  bell  away  ; 
Till  Blandamour,whothoughthe  had  thetruc 
And  very  Florimell,  did  her  display  : 
The  sight  of  v.hom  once  seen  did  all  the  rest 
dismay. 

XIV. 

For  all  afore  that  seemed  fair  and  bright, 
Now  base  and  contemptible  did  appear, 
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Compared  to  lier  that  shone  as  Pliebe's  light 
Amongst  the  lesser  stars  in  evening  clear. 
All  that  her  saw  with  wonder  ravish'd  were, 
And  ween'd  no  mortal  creature  she  should  be, 
But  some  celestial  shape  that  flesli  did  bear: 
Vet  all  were  glad  there  Florimell  to  see  ; 
Vet  thought  that  Florimell  was  not  so  fair  as 
she. 

XV. 
As  guileful  goldsmith  that  by  secret  skill 
With  golden  foil  doth  finely  over-spread 
Some  baser  metal,  which  commend  lie  will 
Unto  the  vulgar  for  good  gold  instead. 
He  much  more  goodlygloss  thereon  doth  shed 
To  hide  his  falsehood,  than  if  it  were  true  : 
So  hard  this  idol  was  to  be  aread, 
That  Florimell  herself  in  all  men's  view 
She  seem'd  to  pass.     So  forged  things  do 
fairest  shew. 

XVI. 
Then  was  that  golden  belt  by  doom  of  all 
Granted  to  her,  as  to  the  fairest  dame, 
Which  being  brought,  about  her  middle  small 
They  thought  to  gird,  as  best  it  her  became; 
But  by  no  means  they  could  it  thereto  frame : 
For,  ever  as  they  fast'ned  it,  it  loosed  ; 
And  fell  away,  as  feeling  secret  blame. 
Full  oft  about  her  waist  she  it  enclosed  ; 
And  it  as  oft  was  from  about  her  waist  dis- 
closed : 

xvir. 
That  all  men  wond'red  at  the  uncouth  sight. 
And  each  one  thought,  as  to  their  fancies 

came  : 
But  she  herself  did  think  it  done  for  spite. 
And  touched  was  with  secret  \s  rath  and  shame 
Therewith,  as  thing  devised  her  to  defame. 
Then  many  other  ladies  likewise  tried 
Aboiu  their  tender  loins  to  knit  the  same  ; 
liut  it  would  not  on  none  of  them  abide. 
But  when  they  thought  it  fast,  eftsoones  it 
was  untied. 

XVIII. 

Which  when  that  scornful  Squire  of  Dames 

did  view. 
He  loudly  gan  to  laugh,  and  thus  to  jest  ; 
"  Alas  for  pity  that  so  fair  a  crew, 
As  like  cannot  be  seen  from  east  to  west, 
Cannot  find  one  this  girdle  to  invest  ! 
Fie  on  the  man  that  did  it  first  invent, 
To  shame  us  all  with  this,  iDigirt  vnblcst ! 
Let  never  lady  to  his  love  assent,      i_sheut." 
That  hath  this  day  so  many  so  unmanly 

XIX. 

Thereat  all  knights  gan  laugh,  and  ladies 

lour  : 
Till  that  at  last  the  gentle  Amoret 
Likewise  assay 'd  to  prove  that  girdle's  pow'r; 
And,  having  it  about  her  middle  set, 
Did  find  it  tit  wiihouicn  breach  or  let  ; 


^^'hereat  the  rest  gan  greatly  to  envy  : 
But  Florimell  exceedingly  ditl  fret, 
And,  snatching  from  her  hand  half  angrily 
The  belt  again,  about  her  body  gan  it  tie  : 

XX. 

Yet  nathiimore  would  it  her  body  fit  ; 
Yet  natheless  to  her,  as  her  due  right, 
It  yielded  was  by  them  that  judged  it ; 
And  she  herself  adjudged  to  the  knight 
That  bore  the  ebon  spear,  as  won  in  fight. 
But  Britomart  would  not  thereto  assent, 
Ne  her  own  Amoret  forego  so  light 
For  that  strange  dame,  whose  beauty's  won- 
derment [government. 
She  less  esteem'd  than  th'  other's  virtuous 

XXI. 

Whom  when  the  rest  did  see  her  to  refuse, 
They  were  full  glad,  in  hope  themselves  to 

get  her  : 
Yet  at  her  choice  they  all  did  greatly  muse, 
But,  after  that,  the  judges  did  arret  her 
Unto  the  second  best  that  loved  her  better  ; 
That  was  the  savage  knight ;  but  he  was  gone 
In  great  displeasure,  that  he  could  not  get  her. 
Then  was  she  judged  Triamond  his  one  ; 
But  Triamond  loved  Canacee  and  other  none. 

XXII. 

Tho  unto  Satyrane  she  \\as  adjudged, 
Who  was  right  glad  to  gain  so  goodly  meed  : 
But  Blnndamour  thereat  full  greatly  grudged, 
And  little  praised  his  labour's  e<.il  speed. 
That  for  to  win  the  saddle  lost  the  steed. 
Xe  less  thereat  did  Paridell  complain. 
And  thought  t'  appeal,  from  that  which  was 

decreed. 
To  single  combat  with  .Sir  Satyrane  :    [tain. 
Thereto  him  Ate  stirr'd,  new  discord  to  main- 

XXI  If. 

And  eke,  with  these,  full  many  other  knights 
She  through  her  wicked  working  did  incense 
Her  to  demand  and  challenge  as  their  rights. 
Deserved  for  their  perils'  recompense. 
Amongst  the  rest,  with  boastful  vain  pretence 
Stept  Braggadochio  forth,  and  as  his  thrall 
Her  claim'd  by  him  in  battle  won  long  since  : 
\\'hereto  herself  he  did  to  witness  call ; 
\\'ho,  being  ask'd,  accordingly  confessed  all. 

XXIV. 
Thereat  exceeding  wroth  was  Satyrane  ; 
And  wroth  with  .Satyrane  was  Blandamour  ; 
And  wroth  with  Blandamour  was  Erivan  ; 
And  at  them  both  Sir  Paridell  did  lour. 
So  altogether  stirr'd  up  strifeful  stoure, 
And  ready  were  new  battle  to  darrayne  : 
Each  one  profess 'd  to  be  her  jjaramour. 
And  vow'd  with  spear  and  shield  it  to  main- 
tain ;  [them  restrain. 
Ne  judge's  pow'r,  ne  reason's  rule,  mole 
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XXV. 

W'hicli  troublous  stir  when  Satyrane  avised 
1  le  gan  to  cast  how  to  ai^jioasf  tlie  same, 
And,  to  accord  thoin  all,  this  means  deviled  : 
First  in  the  midst  to  set  that  fairest  dame, 
To  whom  each  one  his   challenge   should 

disclaim, 
And  he  himself  his  right  would  eke  release  : 
Then,  look  to  wliom  slie  voluntary  came. 
He  should  without  disturbance  her  possess  : 
Sweet  is  the  love  that  coincs  alone  loith  wil- 

ihiiiness. 

XXVI. 

They  all  agreed  ;  and  then  that  snowy  maid 
Was  in  the  mitldest  placed  among  them  all : 
All  on  her  gazing  wish'd,  and  vow'd,  and 

pray'd, 
And  to  the  queen  of  beauty  close  did  call. 
That  she  unto  their  portion  might  befall. 
Then  when  she  long  had  look'd  upon  each 

one,  [all. 

As  though  she  wished  to  have  pleased  them 
At  last  to  Braggadochio'  self  alone 
She  came  of  her  accord,  in  spite  of  all  his  fone. 

xxvir. 
Which  when  they  all  beheld,  they  chafed  and 

raged. 
And  woxe  nigh  mad  for  very  heart's  despite. 
That  from  revenge  their  wills  they  scarce 

assuaged. 
Some  thought  from  him  her  to  have  reft  by 

miglit  ; 
Some  proffer  made  with  him  for  her  to  figlit : 
But  he  nought  cared  for  all  that  they  could 

say ; 
For  he  their  words  as  wind  esteemed  light : 
Yet  not  f\\.  place  he  thought  it  there  to  stay, 
But  secretly  from  thence  that  night  her  bore 

away. 

XXVIII. 

They  which  remain'd,  so  soon  as  they  per- 
ceived [speed. 
That  she  was  gone,  departed  thence  with 
Andfollow'd  them,  inmindhertohavereaved 
From  w  iglit  unworthy  of  so  noble  meed. 
In  which  juusuit  how  each  one  did  succeed. 
Shall  else  be  told  in  order,  as  it  fell. 
But  now  of  Britomart  it  here  doth  need 
The  hard  adventures  and  strangehapstotell ; 
Since  with  tlic  rest  she  went  not  after  Flo- 
rimell. 

XXIX. 
For  soon  as  she  them  saw  to  discord  set. 
Her  list  no  longer  in  that  place  abide ; 
But,  taking  with  her  lovely  Amoret, 
Upon  her  first  adventure  forth  did  ride. 
To  seek  her  loved,  making  blind  love  her 

guide. 
Unlucky  maid,  to  seek  her  enemy  ! 
Unlucky  maid,  to  seek  him  far  and  wide, 


Whom,  when  he  was  unto  herself  most  nigh, 
She  through   his   late  disguisemcnt  could 
him  not  descry  ! 

XXX. 

So  much  the  luore  her  grief,  the  more  her  toil : 
Yet  neither  toil  nor  grief  she  once  did  spare, 
In  seeking  him  tiiat  should  her  jjain  assoil ; 
Whereto  great  comfort  in  her  sad  misfare 
Was  Amoret,  companion  of  her  care: 
Who  likewise  sought  her  lover  longmiswent, 
Thegentle  Scudamure,  whose  heart  whilearc 
That  strifeful  liag  with  jealous  discontent 
Had  fiil'd,  that  he  to  fell  revenge  was  fully 
bent ; 

XXXI. 

Bent  to  revenge  on  blameless  Britomart 
The  crime  which  cursed  Ate  kiiidled  erst, 
The  which  like  thorns  did  prick  his  jealous 

heart,  \  pierced. 

And  through  his  soul  like  poison'd  arrow 
That  by  no  reason  it  might  be  reversed. 
For  ought  that  Glance  could  or  do  or  .say  : 
For,  aye  the  more  that  she  the  same  rehearsed, 
The  more  it  gall'd  and  grieved  himnightand 

day,  [defray. 

That  nought  but  dire  revenge  his  anger  mole 

XXXII. 

So  as  they  travelled,  the  drooping  night, 
Cover'd  with  cloudy  storm  and  bitter  shower. 
That  dreadful  seem'd  to  every  living  wight. 
Upon  them  f(^ll,  before  her  timely  hour; 
That  forced  them  to  seek  some  covert  bower, 
Where  they  might  hide  their  heads  in  quiet 

rest,  [stowre. 

And  shroud  their  persons  from  that  stormy 
Not  far  away,  not  meet  for  any  guest. 
They  spied  a  little  cottage,  like  some  poor 

man's  nest ; 

xxxiir. 
Under  a  steep  hill's  side  it  placed  was, 
There  where  the  mould'red  earth  had  caved 

the  bank ; 
And  fast  beside  a  little  brook  did  pass 
Of  muddy  water,  that  like  puddle  stank, 
By  whicli  few  crook(;d  sallows  grew  in  rank  : 
Whereto  approaching  nigh,  tliey  lieard  the 

sound 
Of  many  iron  hammers  beating  rank, 
And  answering  their  weary  turns  around, 
Tiiat  seemed  some  blacksmith  dwelt  in  that 

desert  ground. 

XXXIV. 

There  ent'ring  in,  they  found  the  goodman' 

self 
Full  busily  unto  his  work  ybent, 
Who  was  to  weet  a  wretched  weirish  elf, 
With  hollow  eyes  and  rawbone  cheeks  fore- 
spent, 
As  if  lie  had  in  prison  long  been  pent : 
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Full  black  and  grisly  did  his  face  appear, 
Besniear'd  with  smoke  that  nigh  liis  eye- 
sight blent ; 
With  rugged  beard,  and  hoary  sliaggt;d  hair, 
The   whicii   he   never   \\ont    to   comb,    or 
comely  shear. 

XXXV. 

Rude  was  his  garment,  and  to  rags  all  rent, 
Xe  better  had  he,  ne  for  better  cared  : 
With  blist"red  hands  amongst  tlie  cinders 

brent, 
And  fingers  filthy,  with  long  nails  unpared. 
Right  fit  to  rend  the  food  on  which  he  fared. 
His  name  was  Care;  a  blacksmith  by  his 

trade,  [spared. 

That  neither  day  nor  night  from  working 
But  to  small  purpose  iron  wedges  made  ; 
Those    be    unquiet   thoughts   that   careful 

minds  invade. 

XXXVI. 

In  which  his  work  he  had  six  servants  press'd 
About  the  anvil  standing  evermore 
With  huge  great  hammers,  that  did  never  rest 
From  heaping  strokes  which  thereon  soused 

sore :  [more  ; 

All  six  strong  grooms,  but  one  than  other 
For  by  degrees  they  all  were  disagreed  ; 
So  likewise  did  the  hammers  which  they  bore 
Like  bells  in  greatness  orderly  succeed. 
That  he,  which  was  the  last,  the  first  did  far 

exceed. 

XXXVII. 

He  like  a  monstrous  giant  seem'd  in  sight, 
Far  passing  Bronteus  or  Pyracmon  great. 
The  which  in  Lipari  do  day  and  night 
Frame    thunderbolts  for  Jove's    avengeful 

threat : 
So  dreadfully  he  did  the  anxil  beat. 
That  seem'd  to  dust  he  shortly  would  it  drive  : 
So  huge  his  hammer,  and  so  fierce  his  heat, 
That  seem'd  a  rock  of  diamond  it  could  rive 
And  rend  asunder  quite,  if  he  thereto  fist 

strive. 

XXXVIII. 

Sir  Scudamore  there  ent'ring  much  admired 
The  manner  of  their  work  and  weary  pain  : 
And,  having  long  beheld,  at  last  enquired 
The  cause  and  end  thereof;  but  all  in  vain  ; 
For  they  for  nought  would  from  their  w  ork 

refrain, 
Ne  let  his  speeches  come  unto  their  ear. 
And  eke  the  breathful  bellows  blew  amain, 
Like  to  the  northern  wind,  that  none  could 

hear  ;  [bellows  were. 

Those  Pensiveness  did  move ;  and  Sighs  the 

xxxix. 
Which  when  that  warrior  saw,  he  said  no 

more, 
But  in  his  armour  laid  him  down  to  rest  : 


To  rest  he  laid  him  down  upon  the  floor 
(W'hylome  for  vent'rous  knights  the  bedding 

best,) 
And  thought  his  weary  limbs  to  have  redrest, 
And  that  old  aged  dame,  his  faithful  squire 
Her  feeble  joints  laid  eke  adown  to  rest  ; 
That  needed  much  her  weak  age  to  desire, 
After  so  long  a  travel  which  them  both  did 

tire. 

XL. 
There  lay  .Sir  Scudam(*re  long  while  expecting 
When  gentle  sleep   his   heavy  eyes   would 

close  ; 
Oft  changing  sides,  and  oft  new  place  electing, 
Where  better  seem'd  he  mote  himself  repose; 
And  oft  in  wrath  he  thence  again  uprose; 
And  oft  in  ^vrath  he  laid  him  down  again. 
But,  wheresoe'er  he  did  himself  dispose, 
He  by  no  means  could  wished  ease  obtain ; 
So  every   place  seem'd  painful,  and   each 

changing  vain. 

XLI. 

And  evermore,  when  he  to  sleep  did  think, 
The  hammers'  sound  his  senses  did  molest ; 
And  evermore,  when  he  began  to  \s  ink, 
The  bellows'  noise  disturb' d  his  quiet  rest, 
Xe  suff'red  sleep  to  settle  in  his  breast. 
And  all  the  night  the  dogs  did  bark  and  howl 
About  the  house,  at  scent  of  stranger  guest : 
And  now  the  crowing  cock,  and  now  the  owl 
Loud  shrieking,  him  afflicted  to  the  very  soul. 

XLII. 

And,  if  by  fortune  any  litle  nap 
L'pon  his  heavy  eye-lids  chanced  to  fall, 
Eftsoones  one  of  those  villains  him  did  rap 
Upon  his  head-piece  with  his  iron  mall  ; 
That  he  was  soon  awaked  therewithal. 
And  liglitly  started  up  as  one  afraid. 
Or  as  if  one  him  suddenly  did  call  : 
So  oftentimes  he  out  of  sleep  abray'd. 
And  then  lay  musing  long  on  that  him  ill 

appay'd. 

XLIII. 
So  long  he  mused,  and  so  long  he  lay. 
That  at  the  last  his  weary  spright  oppress'd 
With  fleshly  weakness,  which  no  creature  may 
Long  time  resist,  gave  place  to  kindly  rest, 
That  all  his  senses  did  full  soon  arrest  : 
Yet,  in  his  soundest  sleep,  his  daily  fear 
His  idle  brain  gan  busily  molest. 
And  made  him  dream  those  two  dii  loyal  were: 
The  things,  tliat  day  most  minds,  at  night 

do  most  appear. 

XL  IV. 

With  that  the  wicked  carle,  the  master  smith 
A  pair  of  red-hot  iron  tongs  did  take 
Out  of  the  burning  cinders,  and  therewith 
Under  his  side  him  nipp'd  ;  that,  forced  to 
wake, 
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lie  felt  his  heart  for  very  pain  to  quake,        1 
And  started  up  avenged  k>r  to  be 
On  him  the  which  his  quiet  sUimbcr  brake  :  1 
Yet,  looking  round  about  liim,  none  could 
see  ;  [did  flee. 

Yet  did  the  smart  remain,  though  he  himself 

XLV. 

In  such  disquiet  and  heart-fretting  pain 
He  all  that  night,  that  too  long  night,  did 

pass. 
And  now  the  day  out  of  the  ocean  main, 
Began  to  peep  above  this  earthly  mass,  [ 

With   pearly  dew  sprinkling  the  morning  1 

grass  : 
Tlien  up  he  rose  like  heavy  lump  of  lead, 
That  in  his  face,  as  in  a  looking  glass,  I 


The  signs  of  anguisii  one  mote  plainly  read. 
And  guess   the   man  to  be  dismay'd  with 
jealous  dread. 

XLvr. 
Unto  his  lofty  steed  he  elomb  anon, 
And  forth  upon  his  former  voyage  fiired, 
And  with  him  ckc  that  aged  squire  attone  ; 
Who,  whatsoever  peril  was  prepared, 
P.oth  ecpial  pains  and  equal  peril  shared  : 
'Ilie  end  whereof  and  dangerous  event 
Shall  for  another  canticle  be  spared  : 
But  here  my  weary  team,  nigh  over-spent, 
Shall  breath  itself  awhile  after  so  long  a 
went.* 

"■  Going  a  journey. 


CANTO  VI. 

Both  Scudainore  and  Artegall 
Do  fight  with  Britomart : 

He  sees  her  face  ;  doth  fall  in  love, 
And  soon  from  her  depart. 


What  equal  torment  to  the  grief  of  mind, 
And  pining  anguish  hid  in  gentle  heart, 
That  inly  feeds  itself  with  thoughts  unkind. 
And  nourisheth  her  own  consuming  smart  1 
WTiat  medicine  can  any  leech's  art, 
Yield  such  a  sore,  that  doth  her  grievance 

hide, 
And  will  to  none  her  malady  impart  ! 
Such  was  the  wound  that  Scudamore   did 

gr\^de ;  [provide. 

For  which  Dan  Phoebus'  self  cannot  a  salve 


Who  having  left  that  restless  house  of  Care, 
The  next  day,  as  he  on  his  way  did  ride. 
Full  of  melancholy  and  sad  misfare 
Through  misconceit,  all  unawares  espied 
An  armed  knight  under  a  forest  side 
Sitting  in  shade  beside  his  grazing  steed  ; 
Who,  soon  as  them  approaching  he  descried, 
Gan  towards  them  to  prick  with  eager  speed, 
That    seem'd    he   was   full   bent   to   some 
mischievous  deed. 

III. 
Which  Scudamore  perceiving  forth  issued. 
To  have  rencount'red  him  in  equal  race  ; 
But,  soon  as   th"  other   nigh   approaching 

view'd 
The  arms  he  bore,  his  spear  he  gan  abase 
And  void  his  course  ;  at  which  so  sudden  case 
He  wond'red  much :  but  th'  other  thus  can 

say  ; 
' '  Ah  !  gentle  Scudamore,  unto  your  grace 


I  me  submit,  and  you  of  pardon  pray. 
That   almost  had  against   you  trespassed 
this  day." 

IV. 

Whereto  thus  Scudamore  ;  "Small  harm  it 

\\ere 
For  any  knight  upon  a  vent'rous  knight 
Without  displeasance  for  to  prove  his  spear. 
But  read  you,  sir,  sithyemynamehavehight. 
What  is  your  own,  that  I  liiote  you  requite." 
"  Certes,"  said  he,  "  ye  mote  as  now  excuse 
Me  from  discovering  you  bv  name  aright  : 
For  time  yet  serves  that  I  the  same  refuse  ; 
But  call  ye  me  the  Savage  Knight,  as  others 

use." 

V. 
"  Then  this,  sir  Savage  Knight,"  quoth  he, 

"  aread, 
Or  do  you  here  within  this  forest  wonne. 
That  seemeth  well  to  answer  to  yourweedji 
Or  liave  ye  it  for  some  occasion  done .'' 
That   rather  seems,  sith  knowen  arms  ye 

shone."  [knight 

"This  other   day,"   said    he,    "a  strangei 
Shame  and  dishonour  hath  unto  me  done  ; 
On  whom  I  wait  to  wreak  that  foul  despite, 
Whenever  he  this  way  shall  pass  by  day  or 

night." 

vr. 
"Shame  be  his  meed,"  quoth  he,    "that 

meaneth  shame  ! 
But  what  is  he  by  whom  ye  shamed  were?  " 

*  Your  attire — or  have  you  assumed  it  for  some 
purpose. 
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"A  stranger  knight,"  said  he,   "unknown 

by  name, 
But  known  by  fame,  and  by  an  ebon  spear 
With  which  he  all  that  met  him  down  did 

bear. 
He,  in  an  open  tourney  lately  held, 
Fro  me  the  honour  of  that  game  did  rear  ; 
And  having  me,  all  weary  erst,  down  fell'd, 
Thefairestladyreft, andeversince withheld.  " 

VII. 

When  Scudamore  heard  mention  of  that 

spear. 
He  wist  right  well  that  it  was  Britomart, 
The  which  from  him  his  fairest  love  did  bear. 
Tho  gan  he  swell  in  every  inner  part 
For  fell  despite,  and  gnaw  his  jealous  heart, 
That  thus  he  sharply  said  ;  ' '  Now  by  my 

head, 
Yet  is  not  this  the  first  unknightly  part, 
Which  that  same  knight,  whom  by  his  lance 

I  read,  l^him  dread  : 

Hath  done  to  noble  knights,  that  many  makes 

VIII. 

"  For  lately  he  my  love  hath  fro  me  reft. 
And  eke  defiled  with  foul  villainy 
The  sacred  pledge  which  in  his  faith  was  left, 
In  shame  of  knighthood  and  fidelity ; 
The  which  ere  long  full  dear  he  shall  aby  ; 
And  if  to  that  avenge  by  you  decreed 
This  hand  may  help  or  succour  ought  supply. 
It  shall  not  fail  when  so  ye  shall  it  need." 
So  both  to  wreak  their  wraths  on  Britomart 
agreed. 

IX. 

Whiles  thus  they  communed,  lo  !  far  away 
A    knight  soft   riding    towards   them   they 

spied. 
Attired  in  foreign  arms  and  strange  array  : 
Whom  when  they  nigh  approach'd  they  plain 

descried 
To  be  the  same  for  whom  they  did  abide. 
Said   then    Sir   Scudamore,     "Sir   Savage 

Knight, 
Let  me  this  crave,  sith  first  I  was  defied. 
That  first  I  may  that  wrong  to  him  requite: 
And,  if  I  hap  to  fail,  you  shall  recure  my 

right." 

X. 

Which  being  yielded,  he  his  threatful  spear 
Gan  feuter,  and  against  her  fiercely  ran. 
Who  soon  as  she  him  saw  approaching  near 
With  so  fell  rage,  herself  she  lightly  gan 
To  dight,  to  welcome  him  well  as  she  can; 
But  entertain'd  him  in  so  rude  a  wise. 
That  to  the  ground  she  smote  both  horse 

and  man; 
Whence  neither  greatly  hasted  to  arise, 
But  on  their  common  harms  together  did 

devise. 


XI. 

But  Artegall,  beholding  his  mischance, 
New  matter  added  lo  liis  former  fire  ; 
And,  eft  avcnt'ring*  his  steel-headed  lance. 
Against  her  rode,  full  of  despiteous  ire, 
That  nought  but  spoil  and  vengeance  did 

require  : 
But  to  himself  his  fclonous  intent 
Returning,  disappointed  his  desire. 
Whiles  unawares  his  saddle  he  forewent, 
And   found    himself    on   ground   in  great 

amazement. 

XII. 

Lightly  he  started  up  out  of  that  stound, 
And  snatching  forth  his  direful  deadly  blade 
Did  leap  to  her,  as  doth  an  eager  hound 
Thrust  to  an  hind  within  some  covert  glade, 
Whom  without  peril  he  cannot  invade  : 
With  such  fell  greediness  he  her  assail'd. 
That  though  she  mounted  were,  yet  he  her 

made  [prevail'd,) 

To  give  him  ground,  (so  much  his  force 
And  shun  his  mighty  strokes,  gainst  which 

no  arms  avail'd, 

XIII. 
So,  as  they  coursed  here  and  there,  it  chanced 
That,  inherwheeling  round,  behind  her  crest 
So  sorely  he  her  struck,  that  thence  it  glanced 
Adown  her  back,  the  which  it  fairly  blest 
From  foul  mischance  ;  ne  did  it  ev'er  rest, 
Till  on  her  horse's  hinder  parts  it  fell  ; 
Where  biting  deep  so  deadly  it  impress'd 
That  quite  it  chined  his  back  behind  the  sell, 
And  to  alight  on  foot,  her  algates  did  compel: 

XIV. 

Like  as  the  lightning-brand  from  riven  sky. 
Thrown  outby  angry  Jove  in  his  vengeance, 
W^ith   dreadful  force  falls  on  some  steeple 

high,  [glance. 

Which  batt'ring  down,  it  on  the  church  doth 
And  tears  it  all  with  terrible  mischance. 
Yet  she  no  wit  dismay'd  her  steed  forsook  ; 
And,  casting  from  her  that  enchanted  lance. 
Unto  her  sword  and  shield  her  soon  betook  ; 
And  therewithal  at  him  right  furiously  she 

strook. 

XV. 

So  furiously  she  struck  in  her  first  heat, 
Whiles  with  long  fight  on  foot  he  breathless 

was, 
That  she  him  forced  backward  to  retreat. 
And  yield  unto  her  weapon  way  to  pass : 
Whose  raging  rigour  neither  steel  nor  brass 
Could  stay,  but  to  the  tender  flesh  it  went. 
And  pour'd  the  purple  blood  forth  on  the 

grass  ; 
That  all  his  mail  yrived,  and  plates  yrent, 
Show'd  all  his  body  bare  unto  the  cruel  dent. 

*  Pushing  forward. 
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At  length,  whcnas  lie  saw  her  hasty  heat 
Abate,  and  panting  bieatli  began  to  fail, 
He  through  long  suff ranee  growin";  now 

more  great  [iissail, 

Rose   in  his   strength,   and  gan  her   fresh 
Heaping  huge  strokes  as  thick  as  show'r  of 

hail, 
And  lashing  dreadfully  at  every  part. 
As  if  he  thought  her  soul  to  di.-entrayle. 
Ah  !  cruel  hand,  and  thriee  more  cruel  heart, 
That  workst  such  wreck  on  her  to  whom 

thou  dearest  art ! 

xvir. 

What  iron  courage  ever  could  endure 
To  work  such  outrage  on  so  fair  a  creature; 
And  in  his  madness  think  with  Inuids  impure 
To  spoil  so  goodly  workmanship  of  nature. 
The  Maker"  self  resembling  in  her  feature  ! 
Certes  some  hellish  fury  or  some  fiend. 
This  mischief  framed,   for  their  first  love's 

defeature,  [friend. 

To  bathe  their    hands  in  blood  of  dearest 
Thereby  to  make  their  love's  beginning  their 

life's  end. 

XVIII. 

Thus  long  they  traced  and  traversed  to  and 
fro,  [sued. 

Sometimes  pursuing,   and  sometimes  pur- 
Still  as  advantage  they  espied  thereto  : 
But  toward  th'  end  .Sir  Artegall  rene\v'd 
His  strength  still  more,  but  she  still  more 

decrew'd. 
At  last  his  luckless  hand  he  heaved  on  high, 
Having  his  forces  all  in  one  accrued, 
And  therewith  struck  at  her  so  hideously. 
That  seemed  nought  but  death  mote  be  her 
destiny. 

XIX, 

The  wicked  stroke  upon  her  helmet  chanced, 
And  with  the  force,  which  in  itself  it  bore, 
Her  ventail  shear'd  away,  and  thence  forth 

glanced 
Adown  in  vain,  ne  harm'd  her  any  more. 
With  that,  lier  angel's  face,  unseen  afore. 
Like  to  the  ruddy  morn  appcar'din  sight. 
Dewed  with  silver  drops  through  sweating 

sore  ; 
But  somewhat  redder  than  beseem'd  aright, 
Through  toilsome  heat  and  labour  of  her 

weary  fight  : 

XX. 
And  round  about  the  same  her  yellow  hair. 
Having  through  stirring  loosed  their  wonted 

band. 
Like  to  a  golden  border  did  appear. 
Framed  in  goldsmith's  forge  with  cunning 

hand  : 
Yet  goldsmith's  cunningcould  not  understand 
To  frame  such  subtile  \\ire,  so  shinv  clear 


For  it  did  glister  like  the  golden  sand, 
The  which  Tactolus  with  his  waters  sheer. 
Throws  forth  upon  the  rivage  round  about 

him  near. 

XX  r. 
And  as  his  hand  he  up  again  did  rear. 
Thinking  to  work  on  her  his  utmost  wrack, 
His  pow'rless  arm,  benumb'd   with   secret 

fear, 
From  his  revengeful  purpose  shrank  aback, 
^\nd  cruel  sword  out  of  his  fingers  slack 
Fell  down  to  ground,  as  if  the  steel  had  sense 
And  felt  some  ruth,  or  sense  his  hand  did  lack, 
Or  both  of  them  did  think  obedience 
To  do  to  so  divine  a  beauty's  excellence. 

XXII. 

And  he  himself,  long  gazing  thereupon, 
At  last  fell  humbly  down  upon  his  knee, 
And  of  his  wonder  made  religion, 
Weening  some  heavenly  goddess  he  did  see. 
Or  el^e  unweeting  what  it  else  might  be  ; 
And  pardon  her  besought  his  error  frail. 
That  had  done  outrage  in  so  high  degree  : 
Wliilst  trembling  horror  did  his  sense  assail 
And  made  each  member  quake,  and  manly 
heart  to  quail. 

XXIII. 

Xathless  she,  full  of  wrath  for  that  late  stroke, 
All  that  long  while  upheld  her  wrathful  hand, 
With  full  intent  on  him  to  been  ywroke  ; 
And,  looking  stern,  still  over  him  did  stand, 
Threat'ning  to  strike  unless  he  would  with- 
stand ; 
And  bade  him  rise,  or  surely  he  should  die. 
But,  die  orlive,  for  nought  he  would  upstand  ; 
Pjut  her  of  pardon  pray'd  more  earnestly. 
Or  wreak  on  him  her  w  ill  for  so  great  injury. 

XXI\'. 

Which  whenas  Scudamore,whonov/abray'd, 
Beheld,  whereas  he  stood  not  far  aside. 
He  was  therewith  right  ^\■ondrously  dismay'd  ; 
And  drawing  nigh,  whenas  he  plain  descried 
That  peerless  pattern  of  Dame  Nature's  pride 
And  heavenly  image  of  perfection. 
He  blest  himself  as  one  sore  terrified  ; 
And,  turning  fear  to  faint  devotion. 
Did  worship  her  as  some  celestial  vision. 

XXV. 

But  Glauce,  seeing  all  that  chanced  there, 
Well  weeting  how  their  error  to  assoil. 
Full  glad  of  so  good  end,  to  them  drewnear, 
And  hersalued*  with  seemly  bel-accoyle. 
Joyous  to  see  her  safe  after  long  toil : 
Then  her  besought,  as  she  to  her  was  dear. 
To  grant  unto  those  warriors  truce  awhile  ; 


*  Saluted. 
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Which  yielded,  they  their  beavers  up  did 

rear,  [deed  they  were. 

And  showd  themselves  to  her  such  as  in- 

XXVI. 

\Mien  Britomart  with  sharp  aviseful  e3'e 
Beheld  the  lovely  face  of  Artegall 
Temp'red  with  sternness  and  stout  majesty, 
She  gan  eftsoones  it  to  her  mind  to  call 
To  be  the  same  which,  in  her  father's  hall, 
Long  since  in  that  cnclianted  glass  she  saw  : 
Therewith  lier  wrathful  courage  gan  appal. 
And  haughty  spirits  meekly  to  adaw. 
That  her  enliaunced  hand  she  down  can  soft 
withdraw. 

XXVII. 

Yet  she  it  forced  to  have  again  upheld. 
As  feigning  choler  which  was  turn'd  to  cold: 
But  ever,  when  his  visage  she  beheld. 
Her  hand  fell  down,  and  \\  ouldno  longer  hold 
The  wrathful  weapon  gainst  his  count'naace 

bold: 
But,  when  in  vain  to  fight  she  oft  assay'd. 
She  arm'd  her  tongue,  and  thought  at  him 

to  scold  : 
Nathless  her  tongue  not  to  her  will  obey'd. 
But  brought  forth  speeclies  mild  when  she 

%\-ould  have  missaid. 

XXVIII. 

But  Scudamore,  now  woxen  inly  glad 
That  all  his  jealous  fear  he  false  had  found. 
And  how  that  hag  his  love  abused  had 
With  breach  of  faith  and  loyalty  unsound. 
The  which  long  time  his  grieved  heart  did 

wound, 
He  thus  bespake  :  "  Certes,  Sir  Artegall, 
I  joy  to  see  you  lout  so  low  on  ground. 
And  now  become  to  live  a  lady's  thrall. 
That  whylome  in  your  mind  wont  to  despise 

them  all." 

XXIX. 

Soon  as  she  heard  the  name  of  Artegall, 
Her  heart  did  leap,  and  all  her  heart-strings 

tremble. 
For  sudden  joy  and  secret  fear  withal ; 
And  all  her  vital  pow'rs,  \\-ith  motion  nimble 
To  succour  it,  themselves  gan  there  assemble; 
That  by  the  swift  recourse  of  flushing  blood 
Right  plain  appear'd,  though  she  it  would 

dissemble, 
And  feigned  still  her  former  angry  mood, 
Thinking  to  hide  the  depth  by  troubling  of 

the  flood. 

XXX. 

When  Glauce  thus  gan  wisely  all  upknit : 
"Ye  gentle  knights,  whom  fortune  here  hath 

brouglit 
To  be  spectators  of  tliis  uncouth  fit, 
Which  secret  fate  hath  in  this  lady  wrought 
Against  the  course  of  kind,  ne  marvel  nought ; 


Ne  thenceforth  fear  the  thing  that  hitherto 
Hath  troubled  both  your  minds  with  idle 

thought, 
Fearing  lest  she  your  loves  away  should  woo  ; 
Feared  in  vain,  sith  means  ye  see  there  wants 

thereto. 

XXXI. 

"And  you.  Sir  Artegall,  the  Savage  Knight, 
Henceforth  may  not  disdain  that  woman's 

hand 
Hath  conquer'd  you  anew  in  second  fight  : 
For  whylome  they  have  conquer'd  sea  and 

land,  [withstand  : 

And  heaven  itself,  that  nought  may  them 
Ne  henceforth  be  rebellious  unto  love, 
Thatis  the  crown  of  knighthood  and  theband 
Of  noble  minds  derived  from  above,  [move. 
Which,  being  knit  with  virtue,  never  willre- 

XXXII, 
"And  you,  fair  lady  knig'nt,  my  dearest  dame, 
Relent  the  rigour  of  your  wrathful  will. 
Whose  fire  were  better  turn'd  to  other  flame; 
And,  wiping  out  remembrance  of  all  ill, 
Grant  him  your  grace  ;  but  so  that  he  fulfil 
The  penance  which  ye  shall  to  him  empart : 
For  lovers'  heaven   must  pass  by  sorrow's 

hell." 
Thereat  full  inly  blushed  Britomart ;  [heart. 
But  Artegall,  close-smiling,  joy'd  in  secret 

XXXIII. 

Yet  durst  he  not  make  love  so  suddenly, 
Ne  think  th'  affection  of  her  heart  to  draw 
From  one  to  other  so  quite  contrary  : 
Besides,  her  modest  countenance  he  saw 
So  goodly  grave,  and  full  of  princely  awe, 
That  it  his  ranging  fancy  did  refrain,  [draw  ; 
And  looser  thoughts  to  lawful  bounds  with- 
Whereby  the  passion  grew  more  fierce  and 
fain,  [would  restrain. 

Like  to  a  stubborn  steed  whom  strong  hand 

XXXIV. 

But  Scudamore,  whose  heart  twixt  doubtful 

fear 
And  feeble  hope  hung  all  this  while  suspense, 
Desiring  of  his  Amoret  to  hear 
Some  gladful  news  and  sure  intelligence. 
Her  thus  bespake:  "But,  sir,  without  offence, 
Mote  I  request  you  tidings  of  my  love. 
My  Amoret,  sith  you  her  freed  fro  thence 
Where  she,  capti'ved  long,  great  woes  did 

prove  ;  [behove." 

That  wliere  ye  left  I  may  her  seek,  as  doth 

XXXV. 
To  whom  thus  Britomart ;  ' '  Certes,sirknight , 
What  is  of  her  become,  or  whitlier  reft, 
I  cannot  unto  you  arcad  ariglit. 
For  from  that  time  I  from  enchanter's  theft 
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Her  freed,  in  which  ye  her  all  hopeless  left, 
I  her  preserved  from  peril  and  from  fear, 
And  evermore  from  villainy  her  kept  : 
Xe  ever  was  tliere  wiglit  to  me  mure  dear 
Than  she,  ne  unto  wliom  I  more  true  love 
did  bear  : 

XXXVI. 

"  Till  on  a  day,  as  through  a  desert  wild 
We  travelled,  both  weary  of  the  way, 
We  did  aliglit,  and  sate  in  shadow  mild  ; 
Where  fearless  I  to  sleep  mc  down  did  lay  : 
But,  whenas  I  did  out  of  sleep  abray, 
I  found  her  not  where  I  her  loft  whyleare, 
Butthoughtshe  wand'red  wasorgone  astray: 
I  call'd  her  loud,  I  sought  her  far  and  near ; 
But  nowhere  could  her  find,  nor  tidings  of 
her  hear." 

XXXVII, 
When  Scudamore  those  heavy  tidings  heard 
His  heart  was  thrill'd  with  point  of  deadly  fear, 
Ne  in  his  face  or  blood  or  life  appear'd  ; 
But  senseless  stood,  like  to  a  mazed  steer. 
That  yet  of  mortal  stroke  the  stound  doth 

bear,  [may'd 

Till  Glance  thus  ;  "  Fair  sir,  be  nought  dis- 
With  needless  dread,  till  certainty  ye  hear  ; 
For  yet  she  may  be  safe  though  somewhat 

stray'd  ;  [worst  afraid." 

It's  best  to  hope  the  best,  though  of  the 

XXXVIII. 

Nathless  he  hardly  of  her  cheerful  speech 
Did  comfort  take,  or  in  his  troubled  sight 
Show'd  change  of  better  cheer  :    so  sore  a 

breach 
That  sudden  news  had  made  into  his  spright ; 
Till  Britomart  him  fairly  thus  behight  ; 
"  Great  cause  of  sorrow  certes,  sir,  ye  have; 
But  comfort  take  ;  for,  by  this  heaven's  light, 
I  vow  you  dead  or  living  not  to  leave. 
Till  I  her  iind  and  wreak  on  him  that  did 

her  reave." 

XXXIX. 

Therewith  he  rested,  and  well  pleased  was, 
So,  peace  being  confirm'd  amongst  them  all. 
They  took  their  steeds,  and  forward  thence 

did  pass 
Unto  some  resting  place,  which  mote  befall : 
All  being  guided  by  vSir  Artegall  : 
Where  goodly  solace  was  unto  them  made. 
And  daily  feasting  both  in  bow'r  and  hall, 
Until  that  they  their  wounds  well  healed  had. 
And  weary  limbs  recured  after  late  usage  bad. 

XL. 

In  all  which  time  Sir  Artegall  made  way 
Unto  the  love  of  noble  Britomart, 
And  with  meek  service  and  much  suit  did  lay 
Continual  siege  unto  her  gentle  heart  ; 
Which,  being  whylome  lanced  with  lovely 

dart, 
More  cath  was  new  impression  to  receive  : 


However  she  her  pain'd  with  womanish  art 
To  hide  her  wound,  that  none  might  it  per- 
ceive :  [ceive. 
Vain  is  the  art  that  seeks  itself  for  to  de- 

XLI. 

So  well  he  woo'd  her,  and  so  well  he  wrought 

her. 
With  fair  entreaty  and  sweet  blandishment. 
That  at  the  length  unto  abay  he  brought  her, 
So  as  she  to  his  speech(;s  was  content 
To  lend  an  ear,  and  softly  to  relent. 
At  last,  through  many  vows  which  forth  he 

pour'd, 
And  many  oaths,  she  yielded  her  consent 
To  be  his  love  and  take  him  for  her  lord, 
Till  thc^y  with  marriage  meet  might  finish 

that  accord. 

XLII. 

Tho,  when  they  had  long  time  there  taken 

rest, 
Sir  Artegall,  who  all  this  while  was  bound 
Upon  an  hard  adventure  yet  in  quest. 
Fit  time  for  him  thence  to  depart  it  found. 
To  follow  that  which  he  did  long  propound  ; 
And  unto  her  his  conge  came  to  take  : 
But  her  therewith  full  sore  displeased  he 

foimd. 
And  loth  to  leave  her  late  betrothed  make  ; 
Her  dearest  love  full  loth  so  shortly  to  for- 
sake. 

XLIII. 
Yet  he  with  strong  persuasions  her  assuaged, 
And  won  her  will  to  suffer  him  depart ; 
For  which  his  faith  with  her  he  fast  engaged. 
And  thousand  vows  from  bottom  of  his  heart, 
That,  all  so  soon  as  he  by  wit  or  art 
Could  that  achieve  whereto  he  did  aspire, 
He  unto  her  would  speedily  revert  : 
No  longer  space  thereto  he  dirl  desire. 
But  till  the  horned  moon  three  courses  did 
expire. 

XL  IV. 
With  which  she  for  the  present  was  appeased, 
And  yielded  leave,  however  malcontent 
She  inly  were  and  in  her  mind  displeased. 
So,  early  on  the  morrow  next,  he  went 
Forth  on  his  way  to  which  he  was  ybent  ; 
Ne  wight  him  to  attend,  or  way  to  guide. 
As  whylome  was  the  custom  ancient 
Mongst  knights  when  on  adventures  they 
did  ride  [panied. 

Save  that  she  algates  him  awhile  accom- 

XLV. 
And  by  the  way  she  sundry  purpose  found 
Of  this  or  that,  the  time  for  to  delay. 
And  of  the  perils  whereto  he  was  bound, 
Thefear  whereof  seem'd  much  her  to  affray  : 
But  all  she  did  was  but  to  wear  out  day. 
Full  oftentimes  she  leave  of  him  did  take  ; 
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And  oft  again  devised  somewhat  to  say, 
Whicli  slie  forgot,  whereby  excuse  to  make  : 
So  loth  she  was  his  company  for  to  forsake. 

XLVI, 

At  last  when   all   her  speeches   she  had 

spent, 
And  new  occasion  fail'd  her  more  to  find. 
She  left  him  to  his  fortunes'  government. 
And    back    returned    with    right    heavy 

mind  ; 
To  Scudamore,   whom    she  had  left    be- 
hind ; 
With  whom  she  went  to  seek  fair  Amoret, 
Her  second  care,  though  in  another  kind  : 


For  virtue's  only  sake,  which  doth  beget 
Tnie  love  and  faithful  friendship,  she  by 
her  did  set. 

XLVI  I. 

Back  to  that  desert  forest  they  retired, 
Where  sorry  Britomart  had  lost  her  late  : 
There  they  her  sought,  and  everywhere  in- 
quired 
Where  they  might  tidings  get  of  her  estate  ; 
Yet  found  they  none.     But,  by  what  hap- 
less fate 
Or  hard  misfortune  she  was  thence  convey'd, 
And  stol'n  away  from  her  beloved  mate. 
Were  long  to  tell  ;  therefore  I  here  will  stay 
Until  another  tide,  that  I  it  finish  may. 


CANTO  VII. 

Amoret  rapt  by  greedy  lust 

Belphebe  saves  from  dread  : 
The  squire  her  loves  ;  and,  being  blamed, 

His  daj'S  in  dole  doth  lead. 


Great  god  of  love,  that  with  thy  cruel  darts  • 
Dost  conquergreatest  conquerors  on  ground,  \ 
And  setst  thy  kingdom  in  the  captive  hearts  ; 
Of  kings  and  kaisars  to  thy  service  bound  ;  | 
What  glory  or  what  guerdon  hast  thou  found 
In  feeble  ladies'  tyranning  so  sore, 
And  adding  anguish  to  the  bitter  wound 
With  which  their  Uves  thou  lancedst  long 
afore,  [more  ! 

By  heaping  storms  of  trouble  on  them  daily 

II. 

So  whylome  didst  thou  to  fair  Florimell ; 
And  so  and  so  to  noble  Britomart : 
So  dost  thou  now  to  her  of  whom  I  tell. 
The  lovely  Amoret,  whose  gentle  heart 
Thou  martyrest  with  sorrow  and  with  smart, 
In  savage  forests  and  in  deserts  wade 
With  bears  and  tigers  taking  heavy  part, 
Withouten  comfort  and  withouten  guide  ; 
That  pity  is  to  hear  the  perils  which  she 

tried. 

III. 
So  soon  as  she  with  that  brave  Britone^s 
Had  left  that  tournament  for  beauty's  prize, 
They  travell'd  long  ;  that  now  for  weariness. 
Both  of  the  way  and  warlike  exercise. 
Both  through  a  forest  riding  did  devise 
T'  alight,  and  rest  their  weary  limbs  awhile. 
There  heavy  sleep  the  eye-lids  did  surprise 
Of  Britomart  after  long  tedious  toil. 
That  did  her  passed  pains  in  quiet  rest 

assoil, 

IV. 

That  whiles  fair  Amoret,  of  nought  afeard, 
Walk'd  through  the  wood,  for  pleasure  or 
for  need. 


When  suddenly  behind  her  back  she  heard 
One  rushing  forth  out  of  the  thickest  weed. 
That,  ere  she  back  could  turn  to  taken  heed. 
Had  unawares  her  snatched  up  from  ground; 
Feebly  she  shriek'd,  but  so  feebly  indeed 
That  Britomart  heard  not  the  shrilling  sound, 
There  where  through  weary  travel  she  lay 
sleeping  sound. 


It  was  to  weet  a  wild  and  savage  man  ; 
Yet  was  no  man,  but  only  like  in  shape, 
And  eke  in  stature  higher  by  a  span  ; 
All  overgrown  with  hair,  that  could  awhape 
An  hardy  heart  ;  and  his  wide  mouth  did 

gape 
With  huge  great  teeth,  like  to  a  tusked  boar; 
For  he  lived  all  on  ravine  and  on  rape 
Of  men  and  beasts  ;  and  fed  on  fleshly  gore, 
The  sign  whereof  yet  stain'd  his  bloody  lips 

afore. 

VI. 

His  nether  lip  was  not  like  man  nor  beast, 
But  like  a  wide  ceep  poke  down-hanging  low. 
In  which  he  wont  the  relics  of  his  feast 
And  cruel  spoil,   which  he  had  spared,  to 

stow : 
And  over  it  his  huge  great  nose  did  grow, 
Full  dreadfully  empurpled  all  with  blood  ; 
And  down  both  sides  two  wide  long  ears 

did  glow,  [stood. 

And  raught  down  to  his  waist  when  up  he 
More  great  than  th'  ears  of  elephants  by 

Indus'  flood. 

VII. 

His  waist  was  with  a  wreath  of  ivy  green 
Engirt  about,  ne  other  garment  wore ; 
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For  all  his  hair  was  like  a  ijarniont  seen, 
And  in  his  hand  a  tall  yoiuiij  oak  he  bore, 
Whose  knotty. snags  were  sharp'ncd  all  afore, 
And  hath'd  in  fire  for  steel  to  be  in  stead. 
But  whence  he  was,  or  of  wliat  womb  ybore, 
Of  beasts,  or  of  the  earth,  1  have  not  rea<l  ; 
But  certes  was  with  milk  of  wolves  and 
tigers  fed. 

VIII. 

This  n2[ly  creature  in  his  arms  her  snatch'd 
And  through  the  forest  bore  her  quite  away 
With   briers    and   bushes  all   to-rent   and 

scratched  ; 
Ne  care  he  had,  ne  pity  of  the  prey,  [day  ; 
Which  many  a  knight  had  sought  so  many  a 
He  stayed  not,  but  in  his  arms  her  bearing 
Ran,  till  he  came  to  th'  end  of  all  his  way. 
Unto  his  cave  far  from  all  people's  hearing, 
And  there  he  threw  her  in,  nought  feeling, 

ne  nought  fearing. 

IX. 

For  she  (dear  lady)  all  the  way  was  dead. 
Whilst  he  in  arms  her  bore  ;  but,  when  she 

felt 
Herself  down  soused,  shewaked  out  of  dread 
Straight  into  grief ;  that  her  dear  heart  nigh 

swelt. 
And  oft  gan  into  tender  tears  to  melt. 
Then  when  she  look'd  about,  and  nothing 

found  [dwelt. 

But  darkness  and  dread  horror  where  she 
She  almost  fell  again  into  a  swound  ; 
Ne  wist  whether  above  she  were  or  under 

ground. 

X. 

With  that  she  heard  some  one  close  by  her 

side 
Sighing  and  sobbing  sore,  as  if  the  pain 
Her  tender  heart  in  pieces  would  divide  : 
Which  she  long  list'ning,  softly  ask'd  again 
What  mister  wight  it  was  that  so  did  plain? 
To  whom  thus  answer'dwas  "Ah  !  wretched 

wight, 
That  seeks  to  know  another's  grief  in  vain, 
Unweeting  of  thine  own  hke  hapless  plight  ; 
Self  to  forget  to  mind  another  is  o'er-sight !  " 

XI. 

"Aye  me!"  said  she,    "where  am  I,  or 

with  whom  ? 
Among  the  living,  or  among  the  dead? 
What  shall  of  me  unhappy  maid  become  ? 
Shall  death  be  th'  end,  or  ought  else  worse, 

aread  ?  "  ["  whose  dread 

"Unhappy  maid,"  then  answer'd  she, 
Untried  is  less  than  when  thou  shalt  it  try  : 
Death  is  to  him,  that  wretched  life  doth  lead. 
Both  grace  and  gain  ;  but  he  in  hell  doth  lie. 
That  lives  a  loathed  life,  and  wishing  cannot 

die. 


"  This  dismal  day  hath  thee  a  captive  made, 
.And  vassal  to  the  vilest  wretch  alivo  ; 
Whose  cursed  usage  and  ungodly  trade 
The  heavens  abhor,  and  into  darkness  drive : 
Vox  on  the  sj^oil  of  women  he  doth  live. 
Whose  bodies  chaste,  whenever  in  his  jx)wer 
He  may  them  catch  unable  to  gainstrive, 
He  with  his  shameful  lust  doth  iirst  deflow'r. 
And  afterwards  themselves  doth  cruelly  de- 
vour. 

XIII. 

"Now  twenty  days,  by  which  the  sons  of  men 
Divide  their  works,   have  pass'd  through 

heaven  sheen. 
Since  I  was  brought  into  his  doleful  den  ; 
During  which  space  these  sorry  eyes  have  seen 
Seven  women  by  him  slain  and  eaten  clean, 
.\nd  now  no  more  for  him  but  I  alone. 
And  this  old  woman,  here  remaining  been, 
Till  thoucani'st  hither  to  augment  our  moan; 
And  of  us  three  tomorrow  he  will  sure  eat 

one." 

XIV. 

"Ah  dreadful  tidings  which  thou  dost  de- 
clare," [known  ! 
Quoth  she,    "of  all  that  ever  hath  been 
Full  many  great  calamities  and  rare 
This  feeble  breast  endured  hath,  but  none 
Equal  to  this,  wherever  I  have  gone. 
But  what  are  you,  whom  like  unlucky  lot 
Hath   link'd   with   me    in  the  same  chain 
atone?  "                              [needs  not  ; 
"  To  tell,"  quoth  she,   "  that  which  ye  see, 
A  woful  wretched  maid,  of  God  and  man 
forgot ! 

XV. 

"  But  what  I  was,  it  irks  me  to  rehearse  ; 
Daughter  unto  a  lord  of  high  degree  ; 
That  joy'd  in  happy  peace,  till  fates  perverse 
With  guileful  love  did  secretly  agree 
To  overthrow  my  state  and  dignity. 
It  was  my  lot  to  love  a  gentle  swain. 
Yet  was  he  but  a  squire  of  low  degree  ; 
Yet  was  he  meet,  unless  mine  eye  did  feign, 
By  any  lady's  side  for  leman  to  have  lain. 

XVI. 
"  But,  for  his  meanness  and  disparagement, 
My  sire,  who  me  too  dearly  well  did  love, 
Unto  my  choice  by  no  means  would  assent. 
But  often  did  my  folly  foul  reprove  : 
Yet  nothing  could  my  fixed  mind  remove, 
But,  whether  will'd  or  nilled  friend  or  foe, 
I  me  resolved  the  utmost  end  to  prove  ; 
And,  rather  than  my  love  abandon  so. 
Both  sire  and  friends  and  all  for  ever  to  forego. 

XVII. 

"Thenceforth  I  sought  by  secret  means  to 

work 
Time  to  my  avUI,  and  from  his  wrathful  sight 
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To  hide  th'  intent  wh  ich  in  my  heart  did  lurk, 
Till  I  thereto  had  all  things  ready  dight. 
So  on  a  day.  unweeting  unto  wight, 
I  with  that  squire  agreed  away  to  fleet, 
And  in  a  privy  place,  betwixt  us  hight, 
Within  a  grove  appointed  him  to  meet  ; 
To  which  I  boldly  came  upon  my  feeble  feet. 

XVIII. 
"But  ah  !  unhappy  hour  me  thither  brought : 
For  in  that  place  where  I  him  thought  to  find, 
There  was  I  found,  contrar>-to  my  thought, 
Of  this  accursed  carle  of  hellish  kind, 
The  shame  of  men,  and  plague  of  woman- 
kind ; 
WTio  trussing  me,  as  eagle  doth  his  prey, 
Me  hither  brought  with  him  as  swift  as  wind. 
Where  yet  untouched  till  this  present  day, 
I  rest  his  wretched  thrall  the  sad  .^Emylia." 

XIX. 

'•  Ah  !  sad  yEmylia,"  then  said  Amoret, 
"  Thy  rueful  plight  I  pity  as  mine  own  ! 
But  read  to  me,  by  what  device  or  wit 
Hast  thou  in  all  this  time  fromhimunknown 
Thine  honour  saved,  though  into  thraldom 
thrown?"  [woman  here 

"Through  help,"  quoth  she,  "of  this  old 
I  have  so  done,  as  she  to  me  hath  shown  : 
For,  ever  when  he  burnt  in  lustful  fire. 
She  in  my  stead  supplied  his  bestial  desire. " 

XX. 

Thus  of  their  evils  as  they  did  discourse, 
And  each  did  other  much  bewail  and  moan  : 
Lo  !  where  the  villain"  self,  their  sorrows' 

source,  [stone. 

Came  to  the  cave  ;  and  rolling  thence  the 
^^'hich  wont  to  stop  the  mouth  thereof  that 

none 
Might  issue  forth,  came  rudely  rushing  in, 
And,  spreading  over  all  the  floor  alone, 
Gan  dight  himself  unto  his  wonted  sin  ; 
Which   ended,    then   his    bloody   banquet 

should  begin. 

XXI. 

WTiich  whenas  fearful  Amoret  perceived. 
She  stay'd  not  th'  utmost  end  thereof  to  try. 
But,  like  a  ghastly  gelt^  whose  wits  are 

reaved. 
Ran  forth  in  haste  with  hideous  outcry. 
For  horror  of  his  shameful  villainy  : 
But  after  her  full  hghtly  he  uprose. 
And  her  pursued  as  fast  as  she  did  fly  : 
Full  fast  she  flies,  and  far  afore  him  goes, 
Ne  feels  the  thorns  and  thickets  prick  her 

tender  toes. 


*  Professor  Child  thinks,  with  jrreat  plausi- 
bility, that  gelt  should  be  Celt — a  wild  Irishman. 
Spenser  had  seen  the  Irish  under  circumstances 
of  horror  which  might  well  have  suggested  such 
a  similitude. 


xxir. 
Xor  hedge,  nor  ditch,  nor  hill,  nor  dale  she 

stays, 
But  over-leaps  them  all,  like  roebuck  light, 
And  through  the  thickest  makes  her  nighest 

ways  ; 
And  evermore,  when  with  regardful  sight 
She  looking  back  espies  the  grisly  wight 
Approachingnigh,  she  ginstomendherpace. 
And  makes  her  fear  a  spur  to  haste  her 

flight ;  [race, 

More  swift  than  Myrrh'  or  Daphne  in  her 
Or  any  of  the  Thracian  N\Tnphs  in  savage 

chase. 

XXIII. 

Long  so  she  fled,  and  so  he  foUow'd  long  ; 
Ne  living  aid  for  her  on  earth  appears. 
But  if"  the  heavens  help  to  redress  her  wrong, 
Moved  with  pity  and  her  plenteous  tears. 
It  fortuned  Belphebe  with  her  peers       [boy 
The  woody  Nymphs,  and  with  that  lovely 
Was  hunting  then  the  libbards  and  the  bears 
In  these  wild  woods,  as  was  her  wonted  joy. 
To  banish  sloth  that  oft  doth  noble  minds 
annoy. 

XXIV. 

It  so  befell,  as  oft  it  falls  in  chase. 
That  each  of  them  from  other  sund'red  were  ; 
And  that  same  gentle  squire  arrived  in  place 
Where  this  same  cursed  caitiff  did  appear 
Pursuing  that  fair  lady  full  of  fear  : 
And  now  he  her  quite  overtaken  had  ; 
And  now  he  her  away  with  him  did  bear 
Under  his  arm,  as  seeming  wondrous  glad. 
That  by  his  grinning  laughter  mote  far  off 
be  rad. 

XXV. 

Which  dreary  sight  the  gentle  squire  espying 
Doth  haste  to  cross  him  by  the  nearest  way. 
Led  with  that  woful  lady's  piteous  crying, 
And  him  assails  with  all  the  might  he  may  ; 
Yet  will  not  he  the  lovely  spoil  down  lay, 
But  with  his  craggy  club  in  his  right  hand 
Defends  himself,  and  saves  his  gotten  prey  : 
Yet  had  it  been  right  hard  him  to  withstand. 
But  that  he  was  full  light  and  nimble  on  the 
land. 

XXVI. 

Thereto  the  villain  used  craft  in  fight  : 
For,  ever  when  the  squire  his  javelin  shook. 
He  held  the  lady  forth  before  him  right. 
And  with  her  body,  as  a  buckler,  broke 
The  puissance  of  his  intended  stroke  : 
And  if  it  chanced  (as needs  it  must  in  fight,) 
Whilst  he  on  him  was  greedy  to  be  wroke. 
That  any  little  blow  on  her  did  light. 
Then  would  he  laugh  aloud,  and  gathei 
great  delight. 


*  "  But  if,"  that  is,  "  unless." 
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XXVII. 

Wliich  subtle  sleiyht   did   him   encumber 
much.  'forbear: 

And  made  him  oft,  when  he  would  strike. 
For  hardly  could  he  come  the  carle  to  touch. 
Hut  that  he  her  niubt  hurt,  or  haz.ird  near  : 
Yet  he  his  hand  so  carefully  did  bear. 
That  at  the  last  he  did  himself  attain, 
And  therein  left  the  pike-head  of  his  spear, 
A  stream  of  coalblack  blood  thence  gush'd 
amain,  j^bestain. 

That  all  her  silken  garments  did  with  blood 

XXV  in. 
With  that  he  threw  her  rudely  on  the  floor. 
And.  laying  both  his  hands  upon  his  glaive. 
With  dreadful  strokes  let  drive  at  him  so 

sore. 
That  forced  him  fly  aback,  himself  to  save  : 
Yet  he  therewith  so  felly  still  did  rave. 
That  scarce  the  squire  his  hand  could  once 

uprear. 
Rut.  for  advantage,  ground  unto  him  gave. 
Tracing  and  traversing,  now  here,  now  there  ; 
For  bootless  thing  it  was  to  think  such 

blows  to  bear. 

XXIX. 

Whilst  thus  in  battle  they  enibusied  were, 
Belphebe,  ranging  in  her  forest  wide. 
The  hideous  noise  of  their  huge  strokes  did 
hear,  [guide  : 

And    drew    thereto,   making  her  ear  her 
Whom  when  that  thief  approaching  nigh 

espied 
With  bow  in  hand  and  arrows  ready  bent. 
He  by  his  former  combat  would  not  bide. 
Hut  tied  a\vay  with  ghastly  dreriment. 
Well  knowing  her  to  be  his  death's  sole  in- 
strument. 

XXX. 
Whom  seeing  fly,  she  s[x;edily  pursued 
With  winged  feet,  as  nimble  as  the  wind, 
And  ever  in  her  bow  she  ready  sliewed 
Tlie  arrow  to  his  deadly  mark  design'd  : 
As  when  I^tona's  daughter,  cruel,  kind. 
In  vcngcment  of  her  mother's  great  disgrace, 
A\'ilh  fell  despite  her  cruel  arrows  tynde 
Gainst  woful  Niobe's  unhappy  race,    [case. 
Tliat  all  the  gods  did  moan  her  miserable 

XXXI. 

So  well  she  sped  her  and  so  far  she  vcnt'red, 
That,  ere  unto  his  hellish  den  he  raught, 
Even  as  he  ready  was  there  to  have  ent'red. 
She  sent  an  arrow  forthwith  mighty  draught, 
That  in  the  very  door  him  ovcrcaught. 
And,  in  his  nape  arriving,  through  itthrill'd, 
His  greedy   throat  therewith   in   two   dis- 
traught. 
That  all  his  vital  spirits  thereby  spill'd. 
And  all  his  hairj-  breast  with  gory  blood 
was  fill'd. 


XXXII. 

Wliom  when  on  ground  she  grovelling  saw 

to  roll. 
She  ran  m  haste  his  life  to  have  bereft  ; 
But,  ere  she  could  him    reach,   the  sinful 

soul 
Having  his  cirrion  corse  quite  senseless  left 
Was  fled  to  hell,  surcharged  with  sp>oil  and 

theft  : 
Yet  o%er  him  she  there  long  gazing  stood. 
And  oft  admired  his  monstrous  shape,  and 

oft  [blood 

His  mighty  limbs,   whilst   all  with  filthy 
The  place  there  over-flown  seem'd  like  a 

sudden  flood. 

XXXIII. 

I  Thenceforth  she  p.\ss'd  into  his  dreadful  den, 
I  \\"here  nought  but  darksome  dreariness  she 
!  found, 

I  Xe  creature  saw,  but  heark'ned  now  and  then 
i  Some  little  whispering,  and  soft-groaning 
I  sound.  [under  ground 

j  With   that   she   ask'd,    what   ghosts   there 

Lay  hid  in  horror  of  eternal  night  ;  [bound. 

And   bade  them,  if  so   be   they  were   not 

To  come  and  show  themselves  before  the 
light,  [dismal  wight. 

Now  freed  from  fear  and  danger  of  that 

XXXIV. 

Then  forth  the  sad  .Emylia  issued,      [fear  ; 
Yet  trembling  every  joint  through  former 
And  after  her  the  hag,  therewith  her  raew'd, 
A  foul  and  loathsome  creature,  did  appear ; 
A  leman  fit  for  such  a  lover  dear  : 
That  moved  lielphebe  her  no  less  to  hate. 
Than  for  to  rue  the  other's  heavy  cheer  ; 
Of  whom  she  gan  enquire  of  her  estate  ; 
Who  all  to  her  at  large,  as  happ'ned,  did  relate. 

XXXV. 

Thence  she  them  brought  toward  the  place 

where  late 
She  left  the  gentle  squire  with  Amoret  : 
There  she  him  found  by  that  new    lovely 

mate. 
Who  lay  the  whiles  in  swoon,  full  sadly  set. 
From  her  fair  eyes  wiping  the  dewy  wet 
Which  softly  stiil'd,  andkissing  thcmaiween. 
And  handling  soft  the  hurts  which  she  did 

get  ; 
For  of  that  carle  she  sorely  bruised  had  been. 
Als  of  his  own  rash  hand  one  wound  was  to 

be  seen. 

XXXVI. 

WTiich  when  she  saw  with  sudden  glancing 

eye. 
Her  noble  heart,  with  sight  thereof,  was  fill'd 
With  deep  disdain  and  great  indignity. 
That  in  her  wrath  she  thought  them  both 

have  thrill'd  [kUld  : 

With  that  self  arrow  which  the  carle  had 
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Vet  held  her  w  ratliful  hand  from  vcnc^eancc 

sore  : 
But  drawing  nigh,  ere  he  her  well  beheld, 
"  Is  this  the  faith?  "  she  said — and  saia  no 

more,  [more.* 

But  turn'd  her  face,  and  fled  away  for  ever- 

XXXVII. 

He,  seeing  her  depart,  arose  up  light, 
Right  sore  aggrieved  at  her  sharp  reproof, 
And  follow'd  fast  :  but,  when  he  came  in 

sight, 
He  durst  not  nigh  approach,  but  kept  aloof, 
For  dread  of  her  displeasure's  utmost  proof  : 
And  evermore,  when  he  did  grace  entreat, 
And  framed  speeches  fit  for  his  behoof, 
Her  mortal  arrows  she  at  him  did  threat, 
And  forced  him  back  with  foul  dishonour  to 

retreat. 

XXXVIII. 
At  last,  when  long  he  follow'd  had  in  vain, 
Yet  found  no  ease  of  grief  nor  hope  of  grace, 
Unto  those  w^oods  he  turned  back  again, 
Full  of  sad  anguish  and  in  heavy  case  : 
And,  finding  there  fit  solitary  place 
For  woful  wight,  chose  out  a  gloomy  glade. 
Where  hardly  eye  mote  see  bright  heaven's 

face 
For  mossy  trees,  which  cover'd  all  with  shade 
And   sad   melancholy  ;  there  he  his  cabin 

made. 

XXXIX. 

His  wonted  warlike  weapons  all  he  broke 
And  threw  away,  with  vow  to  use  no  more, 
Ne  thenceforth  ever  strike  in  battle  stroke, 
Ne  ever  word  to  speak  to  woman  more  ; 
But  in  that  wilderness,  of  men  forlore 
And  of  the  w  icked  world  forgotten  quite, 
His  hard  mishap  in  dolour  to  deplore, 
Andwaste  his  wretched  days  in  woful  plight : 
So   on   himself    to   wreak  his   folly's   own 
despite. 

XL. 

And  eke  his  garment,  to  be  thereto  meet, 
He  wilfully  did  cut  and  shape  anew' ;  [sweet 
And  his  fair  locks,  that  wont  with  ointment 
To  be  embalm'd,  and  sweat  out  dainty  dew, 
He  let  to  grow  and  grisly  to  concrew, 
Uncomb'd,  uncurl'd,  and  carelessly  unshed  ; 
That  in  short  time  his  face  they  overgrew, 
And  over  all  his  shoulders  did  dispread. 
That  who  he  whylome  wasuneath  was  to  be 
read. 


*  Belphebc  was  the  representative  of  Eliza- 
beth ;  the  squire  of  Sir  Walter  Raleigh,  as  we 
have  said  ;  there  is  something  very  characteristic 
of  the  great  queen  in  this  sudden  jealousy.  The 
whole  story  may  possibly  picture  forth  the  queen's 
anger  at  Raleigh's  marriage  and  his  pretended 
sorrow. 


xrj. 
There  he  continued  in  this  careful  plight, 
Wretchedlv  wearing  out  his  youthly  years, 
Througn  wiltui  penury  consumed  quite. 
That  like  a  pined  ghost  he  soon  appears  : 
For  other  food  than  that  wild  forest  bears, 
Xe  other  drink  there  did  he  ever  taste 
Than  running  water  temp'red  with  his  tears, 
The  more  his  weaken'd  body  so  to  waste, 
That  out  of  all  men's  knowledge  he  was 
worn  at  last. 

XLII. 

For  on  a  day,  by  fortune  as  it  fell,  [way. 
His  own  dear  Lord  Prince  Arthur  came  that 
Seeking  adventures  where  he  mote  hear  tell ; 
And,  as  he  through  the  wand'ring  wood  did 
Having  espied  this  cabin  far  away,  [stray. 
He  to  it  drew,  to  weet  who  there  did  wonne  ; 
Weening  therein  some  holy  hermit  lay. 
That  did  resort  of  sinful  people  shun  ; 
Or  else  some  woodman  shrouded  there  from 

scorching  sun. 

XLIII. 
Arriving  there  he  found  this  wretched  man 
Spending  his  days  in  dolour  and  despair. 
And,  through  long  fasting,  woxen  pale  and 

wan. 
All  over-grown  with  rude  and  rugged  hair  ; 
That  albeit  his  own  dear  squire  he  were. 
Yet  he  him  knev/  not,  ne  avised  at  all  ; 
But  like  strange  wight,  whom  he  had  seen 

no  where. 
Saluting  him,  gan  into  speech  to  fall. 
And  pity  nmch  his  plight,  that  lived  like 

outcast  thrall. 

XLIV. 

But  to  his  speech  he  answered  no  whit, 
But  stood  still  mute,  as  if  he  had  been  dumb, 
Xe  sign  of  sense  did  show,  ne  common  wit, 
As  one  with  grief  and  anguish  overcome. 
And  unto  everything  did  answer  mum  : 
And  ever,  when  the  prince  unto  him  spake. 
He  louted  lowly,  as  did  him  become, 
.And  humble  homage  did  unto  him  make  ; 
Midst  sorrow  showing  joyous  semblance  for 
his  sake. 

XLV. 

At  which  his  uncouth  guise  and  usage  quaint 
The  prince  did  wonder  much,  yet  could  not 

guess 
The  cause  of  that  his  sorrowful  constraint  ; 
Yet  wcen'd,  by  secret  signs  of  manliness, 
Which  close  appear'd  in  that  rude  brutish- 

ness. 
That  he  wliylome  some  gentle  swain  had 

been, 
Train'd  up  in  feats  of  arms  and  knightliness  ; 
Which  he  observed,  by  that  he  him  had  seen 
To  wield  his  naked  sword  and  try  the  edges 

keen  ; 
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And  ckc  by  that  he  saw  on  every  tree 
How  he  the  name  of  One  engraven  had 
Which  likely  was  his  liefest  love  to  be, 
From  whom  he  now  so  sorely  was  bestad  ; 
Which  was  by  him  ' '  Belphebe  "  rightly  rad  : 
Yet  who  was  that  Belphebe  he  ne  wist ; 
Yet  saw  he  often  how  he  waxed  glad 
When  he  it  heard,  and  how  the  ground  he 

kiss'd 
Wherein  it  written  was,  and  how  himself  he 

blist. 


XLVII. 

Tho,   when  he  long   had  mark'd  his  de- 
meanour, 
And  saw  that  all  he  said  and  did  was  vain, 
Ne    ought    mote    make    him  change    his 

wonted  tenor, 
Ne  ought  mote  ease  or  mitigate  his  pain  ; 
He  left  him  there  in  languor  to  remain, 
Till  time  for  him  should  remedy  provide, 
And  him  restore  to  former  grace  again  : 
Which,  for  it  is  too  long  here  to  abide, 
I  will  defer  the  end  until  another  tide. 


CANTO   VIII. 

The  gentle  squire  recovers  grace : 
Sclaunder  her  guests  doth  stain 

Corrtambo  chaseth  Placidas, 
Aiid  is  by  Arthur  slain. 


Well  said  the  wise  man,  now  proved  tme 

by  this 
Which  to  this  gentle  squire  did  happen  late, 
That  the  displeasure  of  the  mighty  is 
Than  death  itself  more  dread  and  desperate  ; 
For  naught  the  same  may  calm,  ne  mitigate. 
Till  time  the  tempest  do  thereof  delay 
With  suff 'ranee  soft,  which  rigour  can  abate. 
And  have  the  stern  remembrance  wiped  away 
Of  bitter  thoughts,  which  deep  therein  in- 
fixed lay. 

II. 
Like  as  it  fell  to  this  unhappy  boy, 
Whose  tender  heart  the  fair  Belphebe  had 
With  one  stem  look  so  daunted,  that  no  joy 
In  all  his  life,  which  afterwards  he  lad. 
He  ever  tasted  ;  but  with  penance  sad 
And  pensive  sorrow  pined  and  wore  awaj', 
Ne  ever  laugh'd,  ne  once  show'd  counten- 
ance glad  ; 
But  always  wept  and  wailed  night  and  day. 
As  blasted  bloom  through  heat  doth  lan- 
guish and  decay : 

III. 
Till  on  a  day,  as  in  his  wonted  wise     fdove 
His  dole  he  made,  there  chanced  a  turtle 
To  come  where  he  his  dolours  did  devise, 
That  likewise  late  had  lost  her  dearest  love, 
Which  loss  her  made  like  passion  also  prove  : 
Who,  seeing  his  sad  plight,  her  tender  heart 
With  dear  compassion  deeply  did  emmove. 
That  she  gan  moan  his  undeserved  smart. 
And  with  her  doleful  accent  bear  with  him 


a  part. 


IV, 


She  sitting  by  him,  as  on  ground  he  lay. 
Her  mournful  notes  full  piteously  did  frame, 
And  thereof  made  a  lamentable  lay, 


So  sensibly  compiled  that  in  the  same 
Him  seemed  oft  he  heard  his  own  right  name. 
\\"ith  that  he  forth  would  pour  so  plenteous 

tears. 
And  beat  his  breast  unworthy  of  such  blame, 
And  knock  his  head,  and  rend  his  rugged 

hairs,  [and  of  bears. 

That  could  have  pierced  the  hearts  of  tigers 

V. 

Thus,  long  this  gentle  bird  to  him  did  use 
\\'ithouten  dread  of  peril  to  repair 
Unto  his  wonne,  and  with  her  mournful  muse 
Him  to  recomfort  in  his  greatest  care. 
That  much  did  ease  his  mourning  and  mis- 
fare  : 
And  every  day,  for  guerdon  of  her  song. 
He  part  of  his  small  feast  to  her  would  share  ; 
That,  at  the  last,  of  all  his  woe  and  wrong. 
Companion  she  became,  and  so  continued 
long. 

VI. 

Upon  a  day,  as  she  him  sate  beside. 
By  chance  he  certain  miniments  forth  drew, 
Which  yet  with  him  as  relics  did  abide 
Of  all  the  bounty  which  Belphebe  threw 
On  him,  whilst  goodly  grace  she  did  him 

shew  : 
Amongst  the  rest  a  jewel  rich  he  found. 
That  was  a  ruby  of  right  perfect  hue 
Shaped  like  a   heart   yet   bleeding  of  the 

wound,  [bound. 

And  with  a  little  golden   chain  about  it 

VII. 

The  same  he  took,  and  with  a  ribbon  new. 
In  which  his  lady's  colovu's  were,  did  bind 
About  the  turtle's  neck,  that  with  the  view 
Did  greatly  solace  his  engrieved  mind. 
All  unawares  the  bird,  when  she  did  find 
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Herself  so  deck'd,   her  nimble  wings  dis- 

play'd, 
And  fle-.v  away  as  lightly  as  the  wind  : 
Which    sudden   accident    him    much    dis- 

may'd  ;  [way  she  stray'd. 

And,  looking  after  long,  did  mark  which 

VIII. 
But  whenas  long  he  looked  had  in  vain, 
Yet  saw  her  forward  still  to  make  her  flight, 
His  weary  eye  return'd  to  him  again. 
Full  of  discomfort  and  disquiet  plight, 
That  both  his  jewel  he  had  lost  so  light, 
And  eke  his  dear  companion  of  his  care. 
But  that  sweet  bird  departing  flew  forth  right, 
Through  the  wild  region  of  the  wasteful  air, 
Until  she  came  where  wonned  his  Belphebe 
fair. 

IX. 

There  found  she  her  (as  then  it  did  betide) 
Sitting  in  covert  shade  of  arbour's  sweet. 
After  late  weary  toil  which  she  had  tried 
In  savage  chase,  to  rest  as  seem'd  her  meet. 
There  she,  alighting,  fell  before  her  feet, 
And  gan  to  her  her  mournful  plaint  to  make, 
As  was  her  wont,  thinking  to  let  her  weet 
The  great  tormenting  grief  that  for  her  sake 
Her  gentle  squire  through  her  displeasure 
did  partake. 

X. 

She,  her  beholding  with  attentive  eye. 
At  length  did  mark  about  her  purple  breast 
That  precious  jewel,  which  she  formerly 
Had  known  right  well  with  colour'd  ribbons 

dress'd.  [dress'd, 

Therewith  she  rose  in  haste,  and  her  ad- 
With  ready  hand  it  to  have  reft  away  : 
But  the  swift  bird  obey'd  not  her  behest. 
But  swerved  aside,  and  there  again  did  stay  ; 
She  foUow'd  her,  and  thought  again  it  to 

assay. 

XI. 
And  ever,  when  she  nigh  approach'd  the 

dove 
Would  flit  a  little  forward,  and  then  stay 
Till  she  drew  near,  and  then  again  remove  : 
So  tempting  her  still  to  pursue  the  prey, 
And  still  from  her  escaping  soft  away  : 
Ti-U  that  at  length  into  that  forest  wfde 
She  drew  her  far,  and  led  with  slow  delay  : 
In  th"  end  she  her  unto  that  place  did  guide, 
Whereas  that  woful  man  in  languor  did  abide. 

XII. 
Eftsoones  she  flew  unto  his  fearless  hand. 
And  there  a  piteous  ditty  new  devised. 
As  if  she  would  have  made  him  understand 
His  sorrow's  cause,  to  be  of  her  despised  : 
Whom  when  she  saw  in  wretched  weeds 

disguised 
With  hairy  glib  deform'd,  and  meagre  face, 


Like  ghost  laterisen  from  his  grave  agrised, 
She  knew  him  not.  but  pitied  much  his  case. 
And  wish'd  it  were  in  her  to  do  him  any  grace. 

XIII. 

He,  her  beholding,  at  her  feet  do\vn  fell 
And  kiss'd  the  ground  on  which  her  sole  did 

tread,  [well 

And  wash'd  the  same  with  water  which  did 
From  his  moist  eyes,  and  like  two  streams 

proceed. 
Yet  spake  no  word,  whereby  she  might  aread 
What  mister  wight  he  was,  or  what  he  meant ; 
But,  as  one  daunted  with  her  presence  dread, 
Only  few  rueful  looks  unto  her  sent. 
As  messages  of  his  true  meaning  and  intent. 

XIV. 

Yet  nathemore  his  meaning  she  aread, 
But  wond'red  much  at  his  so  selcouth  case  ; 
And  by  his  person's  secret  seemlyhed. 
Well  ween'd  tliat  he  had  been  some  man  of 

place, 
Before  misfortune  did  his  hue  deface  ; 
That,  being  moved  with  ruth,  she  thus  be- 
spake  :  [grace, 
"Ah  ;  woful  man,  what  Heaven's  hard  dis- 
Or  wrath  of  cruel  wight  on  thee  yAvrake, 
Or  self-disliked  hfe,  doth  thee  thus  wretched 
make? 

XV. 

"  If  Heaven  ;  then  none  may  it  redress  or 

blame, 
Sith  to  His  pow'r  we  all  are  subject  born  ! 
If  wrathful  wight  ;  then  foul  rebuke  and 

shame 
Be  theirs  that  have  so  cruel  thee  forlorn  ! 
But  if,  through  inward  grief  or  wilful  scorn 
Of  life,  it  be  ;  then  better  do  advise  : 
For  he,  whose  days  in  wilful  wo  are  worn, 
The  grace  of  his  Creator  doth  despise. 
That  will  not  use   his  gifts  for  thankless 

niggardise." 

XVI. 

When  so  he  heard  her  say,  eftsoones  he  brake. 
His  sudden  silence  which  he  had  long  pent, 
And,  sighing  inly  deep,  her  thus  bespake  ; 
"  Then  have  they  all  themselves  against  me 

bent  !  [ment, 

For  Heaven,  first  author  of  my  languish- 
Envying  my  too  great  felicity, 
Did  closely  with  a  cruel  one  consent 
To  cloud  my  days  in  doleful  misery. 
And  make  me  loath  this  life,  still  longing 

for  to  die. 

XVTI. 

"  Xc  any  but  yourself,  O  dearest  Dread, 
Hath  done  this  wrong,  to  wreak  on  worth- 
less wight  [ing  bred  : 
Your  high  displeasure,  through  misdeem- 
That,  when  your  pleasure  is  to  deern  aright. 
Ye  may  redress,  and  me  restore  to  light  !" 
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AVTiich  sorry  wordsher  mighty  heart  did  mate 
With  mild  regard  to  see  his  rueful  plight, 
That  her  inhuming  wrath  she  gan  abate, 
And  him  received  again  to  former  favours' 

state. 

xviir. 
In  which  he  long  time  afterwards  did  lead 
An  happy  life  with  grace  and  good  accord, 
Fearless  of  fortune's  change  or  envy's  dread, 
And  eke  all  mindless  of  his  own  dear  lord 
The  noble  prince,  who  never  heard  one  word 
Of  tidings,  w  hat  did  unto  him  i>etide, 
Or  what  good  fortune  did  to  him  afford  ; 
Hut  through  the  endless  world  did  wander 

wide,  [descried  : 

Him  seeking   evermore,  yet  nowhere   him 

XIX. 

Till  on  a  day,  as  through  that  wood  he  rode, 
He  chanced  to  come  where  those  two  ladies 
^•Emylia  and  Amoret,  abode,  [late, 

Both  in  full  sad  and  sorrowful  estate  ; 
The  one  right  feeble  through  the  evil  rate 
Of  food,  which  in  her  duresse  she  had  found  ; 
The  other  almost  dead  and  desperate 
Through  her  late  hurts,  and  through  that 
hapless  wound  [sore  astound. 

With  which  the  squire,  in  her  defence,  her 

XX. 

Whom  when  the  prince  beheld,  he  gan  to  rue 
Tlie  evil  case  in  which  those  ladies  lay  ; 
But  most  was  moved  at  the  piteous  view 
Of  Amoret,  so  near  unto  decay, 
That  her  great  danger  did  him  much  dismay. 
Kftsoones  that  precious  liquor  forth  he  drew, 
\\'hich  he  in  store  about  him  kept  alway, 
And  with  few  drops  thereof  did  softly  dew 
Her  wounds,  that  unto  strength  restored  her 
soon  anew. 

XXI. 

Tho,  when  they  both  recover'd  were  right 

well, 
He  gan  of  them  inquire,  what  evil  guide 
Them  thither  brought,  and  how  their  harms 

betcll  : 
To  whom  they  told  all  that  did  them  betide. 
And  how  from  thraldom  vile  they  were  untied  ; 
Of  that  same  wicked  carle,  by  virgin's  liond  ; 
\\'hose  bloody  corse  they  show'd  him  there 

beside,  [bond : 

And  eke  his  cave  in  which  they  both  were 
-\t  which  he  wond'red  much  when  all  those 

signs  he  fond. 

XXII. 

And  evermore  he  greatly  did  desire 
To  know,  what  virgin  did  them  thence  unbind ; 
And  oft  of  them  did  earnestly  inquire, 
Where  was  her  wonne,  and  how  he  mote 

her  find. 
But,  whenas  nought  according  to  his  mind 


He  could  cut-learn,  he  tliom  from  ground 

did  rear, 
(Xo  service  loathsome  to  a  gentle  kind,) 
And  on  his  warlike  beast  them  both  didbear. 
Himself  by  them   on  foot  to  succour  them 

from  fear. 

XXIIT. 
So  when  that  forest  they  had  passed  well, 
.\  little  cottage  far  away  they  spied. 
To  which  they  drew  ere  night  ujion  them  fell ; 
And,  ent'ring  in,  found  none  therein  abide. 
But  one  old  woman  sitting  there  beside 
I'pon  the  ground  in  ragged  rude  attire, 
With  filthy  locks  about  her  scatter'd  wide. 
Gnawing  her  nails  for  fcllness  and  for  ire, 
And  there  out  sucking  venom  to  her  parts 

entire. 

XXIV. 
A  foul  and  loathly  creature  sure  in  sight, 
And  in  conditions  to  be  h^ath'd  no  less  : 
For  she  wasstuff'd  with  rancour  and  despite 
Up  to  the  throat  that  oft  with  bitterness 
It  forth  would  break  and  gush  in  great  excess, 
Pouring  out  streams  of  poison  and  of  gall 
Gainst  all  that  truth  or  virtue  do  profess  ; 
Whom  she  with  leasings  lewdly  did  miscall 
And    wickedly     backbite  ;  her     name    did 

Sclaunder'  call. 

XXV, 

Her  nature  is,  all  goodness  to  abuse, 
And  causeless  crimes  continually  to  frame. 
With  which  she  guiltless  persons  may  accuse, 
And  steal  away  the  crown  of  theirgood  name  : 
Ne  ever  knight  so  bold,  ne  ever  dame 
So  chaste  and  loyal  lived,  but  she  would  strive 
With  forged  cause  them  faLely  to  defame  ; 
Ne  ever  thing  so  well  was  done  alive, 
But  she  with  blame  would  blot,  and  of  due 
praise  deprive. 

XXVI. 

Her  words  were  not,  as  common  words  are 

meant, 
T'e.xpress  the  meaning  of  tlic  inward  mind, 
But  noisome  breath,  and  pois'nousspiritsent 
From  inward  parts,  with  cank'red  malice 

lined, 
And  breathed  forth  with  blast  of  bitter  wind  ; 
Which    passing   through    the   ears   would 

pierce  the  heart, 
.\nd  wound  the  soul  itself  with  grief  unkind  : 
For,  like  the  stings  of  asps  that  kill  with  smart. 
Her  spiteful  words  did  prick  and  wound  the 

inner  part. 

XXVII. 

Such  was  that  hag,  unmeet  to  host   such 
guests,  [fain  : 

Whom  greatest  prince's  court  would  welcome 
But  Need,  that  answers  not  to  all  requests, 
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Bade  them  not  look  for  better  entertain; 
And  eke  that  age  despised  niceness  vain, 
Enured  to  hardness  and  to  homely  fare, 
Which  them  to  \\arlike  discipline  did  train, 
And  manlv  limbs  endured  with  little  care 
Against  all  hard  mishaps  and  fortuneless 
misfare. 

XXVIII. 

Then  all  that  evening,  welcomed  with  cold 
And  cheerless  hunger,  they  together  spent  ; 
Yet  found  no  fault,  but  that  the  hag  did  scold 
And  rail  at  them  with  grudgeful  discontent, 
For  lodging  there  without  her  own  consent : 
Yet  they  endured  all  with  patience  mild. 
And  unto  rest  themselves  all  only  lent, 
Regardless  of  that  quean  so  base  and  vilde 
To  be  unjustly  blamed  and  bitterly  reviled. 

XXIX. 

Here  well  1  ween,  whenas  these  rhymes  be 

read 
Withmisregard,  that  somerash-witted  wight. 
Whose  looser  thought  will  lightly  be  misled. 
These  gentle  ladies  will  misdeem  too  light 
For  thus  conversing  with  this  noble  knight ; 
Sith  now  of  days  such  temperance  is  rare 
And  hard  to  find,  that  heat  of  youthful  spright 
For   ought  will  from  his   greedy   pleasure 

spare  :  [pleasant  lair. 

INIore  hard  for  hungry  steed  t' abstain  from 

XXX. 

But  antique  age,  yet  in  the  infancy 
Of  time,  did  live  then,  like  an  innocent. 
In  simple  truth  and  blameless  chastity, 
Ne  then  of  guile  had  made  experiment  ; 
But,  void  of  vile  and  treacherous  intent, 
Held  virtue,  for  itself,  in  sovereign  awe  : 
Then  loyal  love  had  royal  regiment. 
And  each  unto  his  lust  did  make  a  law. 
From   all   forbidden    things   his   liking   to 
withdraw. 

XXXI. 

The  lion  there  did  with  the  lamb  consort. 
And  eke  the  dove  sat  by  the  falcon's  side  ; 
Ne  each  of  other  feared  fraud  or  tort, 
But  did  in  safe  security  abide, 
Wilhouten  peril  of  the  stronger  pride  : 
But    when   the   world   woxe   old,    it   woxe 

warre^  old, 
(Whereof  it  hig]it,)and,  having  shortly  tried 
The  traynes  of  wit,  in  wickedness  woxe  bold. 
And  dared  of  all  sins  the  secrets  to  unfold. 

XXXII. 

Then  beauty,  whicli  was  made  to  represent 
The  great  Creator's  own  resemblance  bright, 
Unto  abuse  of  lawless  lust  was  lent, 
And  made  the  bait  of  bestial  delight : 

*  As  the  world  grew  old,  it  grew  more  evil  or 
worse—"  warrc  is  worse." — Vide  Chukch. 


Then  fair  grew  foul,  and  foul  grew  fair  in 
sight  ;  [man, 

And  that,  which  wont  to  vanquish  God  and 

Was  made  the  vassal  of  the  victor's  might  ; 

Then  did  her  glorious  fllow'r  wax  dead  and 
wan,  [ran : 

Despised  and  trodden  down  of  all  that  over- 

XXXIII. 

And  now  it  is  so  utterly  decay'd. 

That  any  bud  thereof  doth  scarce  remain, 

But  if  few  plants,  preserved  through  heavenly 

aid. 
In  prince's  court  do  hap  to  sprout  again, 
Dew'd  with  her  drops  of  bounty  sovereign, 
Which   from   that  goodly    glorious  flow'r 

proceed,  [strain, 

Sprung   of    the   ancient   stock   of  princes' 
Now  th'  only  remnant  of  that  royal  breed, 
Whose    noble   kind   at    first  was    sure  of 

heavenly  seed. 

XXXIV. 

Tho,  soon  as  day  discover'd  heaven's  face 
To  sinful  men  with  darkness  overdight, 
This  gentle  crewgan  from  their  eye-lids  chase 
The  drowsy  humour  of  the  dampish  night, 
And  did  themselves  unto  their  journey  dight. 
So  forth  they  yode,  and  forward  softly  paced. 
That  them  to  view  had  been  an  uncouth  sight ; 
Howallthc  way  the  prince  onfootpace  traced. 
The  ladies  both  on  horse  together  fast  em- 
braced. 

XXXV. 

Soon  as  they  thence  departed  were  afore, 
That  shameful  hag,  the  slander  of  her  sex, 
Tliem  follow'd  fast,  and  them  reviled  sore. 
Him  calling  thief,  them  w s  ;  that  much 

did  vex 
His  noble  heart  ;  thereto  she  did  annex 
False  crimes  and  facts,  such  as  they  never 

meant,  [wex  : 

That  those  two  ladies  much  ashamed  did 
The  more  did  she  pursue  her  lewd  intent. 
And  rail'd  and  raged,  till  she  had  all  her 

poison  spent. 

XXXVI. 

At  last,  when  they  were  passed  out  of  sight, 
Yet  she  did  not  her  spiteful  speech  forbear. 
But  after  tliem  did  bark,  and  still  backbite, 
Though  there  were  none  her  hateful  words 

to  hear  : 
Like  as  a  cur  doth  felly  bite  and  tear 
The  stone,  which  passed  stranger  at  him 

threw  ; 
So  she,  tliem  seeing  past  the  reach  of  ear, 
Against  the  stones  and  trees  did  rail  anew, 
Till  she  had  duU'd  the  sting,  which  in  her 

tongue's  end  grew. 

XXXVII. 

They  passing  forth  kept  on  their  ready  way, 
With  easy  steps  so  soft  as  foot  could  stride 
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Both  for  great  feeblcsr.e  which  did  oft  iissay 
Fair  Amoret,  that  scarcely  she  could  ride, 
And  eke  through  heavy  arms  which  sore 

annoy'd 
The  prince  on  foot,  not  wonted  so  to  fare, 
Whose  steady  hand  was  fain  his  steed  to 

guide, 
And  all  the  way  from  trotting  hard  to  spare  ; 
So  was  his  toil  the  more,  the  more  that  was 

his  care. 

XXXVIII. 

At  length  they  spied  where  towards  them 

with  speed 
A  squire  came  galloping,  as  he  would  fly. 
Bearing  a  little  dwarf  before  his  steed. 
That  all  the  way  full  loud  for  aid  did  cry. 
That  seem'd   his   shrieks   would  rend   the 

brazen  sky : 
Whom  after  did  a  mighty  man  pursue, 
Riding  upon  a  dromedar'  on  high, 
Of  stature  huge,  and  horrible  of  hue, 
That  would  have  mazed  a  man  his  dreadful 

face  to  view  : 

XXXIX. 

For  from  his  fearful  eyes  two  fiery  beams, 
More   sharp   than   points   of  needles,    did 

proceed. 
Shooting  forth  far  away  two  flaming  streams. 
Full  of  sad  power,  that  pois'nous  bale  did 

breed 
To  all  that  on  him  look'd  without  good  heed. 
And  secretly  his  enemies  did  slay  : 
Like  as  the  basilisk,  of  serpent's  seed, 
From  pow'rful  eyes  close  venom  doth  convey 
Into  the  looker's  heart,  and  killeth  far  away. 

XL. 

He  all  the  way  did  rage  at  that  same  squire, 
And  after  him  full  many  threat'ning^  threw. 
With  curses  vain  in  his  avengeful  ire  : 
But  none  of  them  (so  fast  away  he  flew) 
Him  overtook  before  he  came  in  view  : 
Where  when  he  saw  the  prince  in  armour 

bright. 
He  call'd  to  him  aloud  his  case  to  rue, 
And  rescue  him,  through  succour  of  his  might, 
From  that  his  cruel  foe  that  him  pursued  in 

sight. 

XLI. 

Eftsoones  the  prince  took  down  those  ladies 

twain  [stead 

From  lofty  steed,   and  mounting  in   their 

Came  to  that  squire  yet  trembling   c\'ery 

vein ; 
Of  whom  he  gan  enquire  his  cause  of  dread  : 
Who  as  he  gan  the  same  to  him  aread, 
Lo  !  hard  beliind  his  back  his  foe  was  prest, 
With  dreadful  weapon  aimed  at  his  head. 
That  unto  death  had  done  him  unredrcst, 
Had  not  the  noble  prince  his  ready  stroke 
represt : 


XI, n. 
Who,  thrusting  boldly  twixt  him  and  the 

IjIow, 
The  burden  of  the  deadly  brunt  did  bear 
Upon  his  shield,  whicli  lightly  he  did  throw 
Over  his  liead,  before  the  harm  came  near  : 
Nathless  it  fell  with  so  despiteous  drear 
And  heavy  sway,  that  hard  unto  his  crown 
The  shield  it  drove,  and  did  the  covering 

rear  :  [down 

Therewith  both  squire  and  dwarf  did  tumble 
Unto    the   earth,    and    lay   long   while   in 

senseless  swoon. 

XLI  II. 

Whereat  the  prince,  full  wrath,  his  strong 

right  hand 
In  full  avengenicnt  heaved  up  on  high, 
And  struck  the  pagan  witli  liis  steely  brand 
So  sore,  that  to  his  saddle-bow  thereby 
He  bowed  low,  and  so  awhile  did  lie  : 
And  sure,  had  not  his  massy  iron  mace 
Betwixt  liim  and  his  hurt  been  happily. 
It  would  have  cleft  him  to  the  girding  place  ; 
Yet,  as  it  was,  it  did  astonish  him  long  space. 

XLIV. 
But,  when  he  to  himself  return'd  again. 
All  full  of  rage  he  gan  to  curse  and  swear. 
And  vow  by  Mahoune  that  he  should  be 

slain.  [rear, 

With  that   his  murdrous  mace  he  up  did 
That  seemed  nought  the  souse  thereof  could 

bear,  [might  : 

And  therewith  smote  at   him  with  all  his 
But,  ere  that  it  to  him  approached  near. 
The  royal  Child  with  ready  quick  foresight 
Did  shun  the  proof  thereof  and  it  avoided 

light. 

XLV. 

But,  ere  his  liand  he  could  recure  again 
To  ward  his  body  from  tlie  baleful  stound, 
He  smote  at  him  with  all  his  might  and  main 
So  furiously  that,  ere  he  wist,  he  found 
His  head  before  him  tumbling  on  theground  ; 
The  whiles   his   babbling   tongue   did   yet 

blaspheme  [found ; 

And  curse  his  god  that  did  him  so  con- 
The   whiles  his  life   ran    forth    in   bloody 

stream,  [rca'm. 

His  soul  descended  down  into  the  Stygian 

XLVI. 

Which  when  tliat  squire  belield,  he  woxe 

full  glad  [vain  : 

To  see  his  foe  breathe  out   his  spriglit  in 

But  that  same  dwarf  right  sorry  seem'd  and 

sad. 
And  howl'd  aloud  to  see  his  lord  there  slain, 
And  rent  his  hair  and  scratch'd  his  face  for 

pain. 
Then  gan  the  prince  at  leisure  to  inquire 
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Of  all  the  accident  there  happ'ned  plain, 
And  what  he  was  whose  eyes  did  flame  with 
fire  :  [squire. 

All  which  was  thus  to  him  declared  by  that 

XLVII. 

"This  mighty  man,"  quoth  he,  "whom  you 

ha\e  siain, 
Of  an  huge  giantess  whylonie  was  bred  ; 
And  by  his  strength  rule  to  himself  did  gain 
Of  many  nations  into  thraldom  led, 
And  mighty  kingdoms  of  his  force  adread  ; 
\\'hom  yet  he  conquer'd  not  by  bloody  fight, 
Xe  hosts  of  men  with  banners  broad  dis- 

pread, 
But  by  the  pow'r  of  his  infectious  sight, 
\\*itli  which  he  killed  all  that  came  within 

his  might. 

XLVIII. 

"  Xe  was  he  ever  vanquished  afore, 

But   ever   vanquish'd  all    with    whom    he 

fought  ;  [bore  ; 

Xe  was  there  man  so  strong,  but  he  down 
Xe  woman  yet  so  fair,  but  he  her  brought 
Unto  his  bay,  and  captived  her  thought  : 
For  most  of  strength  and  beauty  his  desire 
Was  spoil  to  make,  and  waste  them  unto 

nought. 
By  casting  secret  flakes  of  lustful  fire 
From  his  false  eyes  into  their  hearts  and 

parts  entire. 

XLIX. 

"  Therefore  Corflambo  was  he  call'd  aright, 
Though  nameless  there  his  bodv  now  doth 

lie; 
Yet  hath  he  left  one  daughter  that  is  hight 
The  fair  Pceana  :  who  seems  outwardly 
So  fair  as  ever  yet  saw  living  eye  ; 
And,  were  her  virtue  like  her  beauty  bright, 
She  were  as  fair  as  any  under  sky  : 
But  ah  !  she  given  is  to  vain  delight,  [light. 
And  eke  too  loose  of  life,  and  eke  of  love  too 
L. 

"  So,  as  it  fell,  there  was  a  gentle  squire 
That  loved  a  lady  of  high  parentage  ; 
But,  for  his  mean  degree  might  not  aspire 
To  match  so  high,  her  friends  with  counsel 

sage 
Dissuaded  her  from  such  a  disparage  : 
But  she,  whose  heart  to  love  was  wholly  lent, 
Out  of  his  hands  could  not  redeem  her  gage, 
But,  firmly  following  her  first  intent. 
Resolved  with  him  to  wend,  'gainst  all  her 

friends'  consent. 

I,T. 

"So  twixt  themselves  tliey  pointed  time  and 

place  ; 
To  which  when  he  according  did  repair, 
An  hard  mishap  and  disaventrous  case 
Him  chanced  ;  instead  of  his  ^-Emylia  fair. 
This  giant's  son,  that  lies  there  on  the  lair 


An    headless    heap,    him    unawares    there 

caught. 
And  all  dismay'd  through  merciless  despair 
Him   wretched   thrall    unto    his    dungeon 

brought,  unsought. 

Where  he  remains  of  all  unsuccoured  and 

Lir. 
"  This  giant's  daughter  came  upon  a  day 
Unto  tlie  prison,  in  her  joyous  glee,      [lay  : 
To  view  the  thralls  which  there  in  bondage 
Amongst  the  rest  she  chanced  there  to  see 
This  lovely  swain,  the  squire  of  low  degree  ; 
To  whom  she  did  her  liking  lightly  cast. 
And  wooed  him  her  paramour  to  be  :  [fast, 
From  day  to  day  she  woo'd  and  pray'd  him 
And  for  his  love  him  promised  liberty  at  last. 

LIII. 

"  He,  though  affied  unto  a  former  love, 
To  whom  his  faith  he  firmly  meant  to  hold. 
Yet  seeing  not  liow  thence  he  mote  remove, 
But  by  that  means  which  fortune  did  unfold. 
Her  granted  love,  but  with  aff"ection  cold, 
To  win  her  grace  his  liberty  to  get  ; 
Yet  she  him  still  detains  in  captive  hold. 
Fearing,  lest  if  she  should  him  freely  set. 
He  would  her  shortly  leave,  and  former  love 

forget. 

LIV. 
"Yet  so  much  favour  she  to  him  hath  hight 
x\bove  the  rest,  that  he  sometimes  may  space 
And  walk  about  her  gardens  of  delight. 
Having  a  keeper  still  with  him  in  place  ; 
W^hich  keeper  is  this  dwarf,  her  darling  base, 
To  whom  the  keys  of  every  prison  door 
By  her  committed  be,  of  special  grace. 
And  at  his  will  may  whom  he  list  restore, 
And,  whom  he  list,  reserve  to  be  afflicted 

more. 

LV, 

"  Whereof  when  tidings  came  unto  mine  ear, 
Full  inly  sorr\-,  for  the  fervent  zeal 
Which  I  to  him  as  to  my  soul  did  bear, 
I  thither  went  ;  where  I  did  long  conceal 
Myself,  till  that  the  dwarf  did  me  reveal, 
And  told  his  dame  her  squire  of  low  degree 
Did  secretly  out  of  her  prison  steal ; 
For  me  he  did  mistake  that  squire  to  be  ; 
For  never  two  so  like  did  living  creature  see. 

LVI. 
"  Then  was  I  taken  and  before  her  brought  : 
Who,  through  the  likeness  of  my  outward 

hue. 
Being  likewise  beguiled  in  her  thought, 
Gan  blame  me  much  for  being  so  untrue 
To  seek  by  flight  her  fellowship  t'eschew. 
That  loved  me  dear,  as  dearest  thing  alive. 
Thence  she  commanded  me  to  prison  new  : 
Whereof  I  glad  did  not  gain-say  nor  strive, 
But  suff  red  that  same  dwarf  me  to  her  dui.- 

geon  drive. 
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I. VII. 

"  Tlicre  did  I  find  mine  only  faitliful  friend 
In  heavy  plight  and  sad  perplexity  ; 
Wiiereof  I  sorry,  yet  myself  did  bend 
Him  to  recomfort  with  my  company  ; 
But  him  the  moreaggrieved  I  found  thereby  : 
For  all  his  joy,  he  said,  in  that  distress 
Was  mine  and  his  ^Kmylia's  liberty, 
/Emylia  well  he  loved,  as  I  mote  guess  ; 
Yet  greater  love  to  me  than  her  he  did  profess. 

LVin. 
"  But  I  with  better  reason  him  advised 
And  show'd  him  how,  through  error  and  mis- 
thought 
Of  our  like  persons  eath  to  be  disguised, 
Or    his    exchange    or    freedom    might  be 
wrought.  [ought 

Whereto    full  loth   was  he,    ne  would  for 
Consent  that  I,  who  stood  all  fearless  free. 
Should  wilfully  be  into  thraldom  brought, 
Till  fortune  did  perforce  it  so  decree  : 
Vet,  over-ruled  at  last,  he  did  to  me  agree. 

MX. 

"The    morrow    next,    about    the  wonted 

hour. 
The  dwarf  call'd  at  the  door  of  Amyas, 
To  come  forthwith  unto  his  lady's  bow'r  : 
Instead  of  whom  forth  came  I,  Placidas, 
And  undiscerned  forth  with  him  did  pass. 
There  with  great  joyance  and  with  glad- 
some glee 
Of  fair  Pneana  I  received  was. 
And  oft  embraced,  as  if  that  I  were  he, 
And  with  kind  words  accoy'd,  vowing  great 
love  to  me. 

LX. 
"Which  I,  that  was  not  bent   to  former 

love 
As  was  my  friend  that  had  her  long  refused, 
Did  well  accept,  as  well  it  did  behove, 
And  to  the  present  need  it  wisely  used. 
My  former  hardness  first  I  fair  excused  ; 
And,  after,  promised  large  amends  to  make. 
With  such  smooth  terms  her  error  I  abused 
To  my  friend's  good  more  than  for  mine  own 
sake,  [stake. 

For  whose  sole  libertv  I  love  and  life  did 


Lxr. 

"Thenceforth  I  found  more  favour  at  her 
li^'ind  ;  [charge. 

That  to  her  dwarf,   which  had  me  in  "his 
She  bade  to  lighten  my  too  heavy  band, 
And  grant  more  scope  to  me  to  walk  at  large. 
So  on  a  day,  as  by  tlii>  (low'ry  marge 
Of  a  fresh  stream  I  with  that  elf  did  play, 
Finding  no  means  how  I  might  us  enlarge, 
But  if  that  dwarf  I  could  with  n)c  convey, 
I  lightly  snatcii'd  him  up  and  with  me  bore 
away. 

LXII. 
"  Thereat  he  shriek'd  aloud,  that  with  his  cry 
The  tyrant'  self  came  forth  with  yelling  bray. 
And  me  pursued  ;  but  nathemore  would  I 
Forego  the  purchase  of  my  gotten  prey, 
But  have  perforce  him  hither  brought  away." 
Thus  as  they  talked,  lo  !  where  nigh  at  hand 
Those  ladies  two,  yet  doubtful  through  dis- 
may, 
In  presence  came,  desirous  t'  understand 
Tidings  of  all  which  there  had  happ'ned  on 
the  land. 

LXIII. 

Where  soon  as  sad  /Emylia  did  espy 
Her  captive  lover's  friend,  young  Placidas  ; 
All  mindless  of  her  wonted  modesty 
She  to  him  ran,  and,  him  with  strait  em- 
brace 
Enfolding,  said  ;  "And  lives  yet  Amyas?" 
"He  lives,"  quoth  he,    "and  his  /Emylia 
loves."  [pass, 

"Then  less,"  said  .she,  "by  all  the  woe  I 
With  which   my  weaker   patience   fortune 
proves  ;  [removes  ?  " 

But  what  mishap  thus  long  him  fro  myself 

LXIV. 
Then  gan  he  all  this  story  to  renew. 
And  tell  the  course  of  his  captivity  ; 
That  her  dear  heart  full  deeply  made  to  rue 
And  sigh  full  sore,  to  hear  the  misery 
In  which  so  long  he  merciless  did  lie. 
Then,  after  many  tears  and  sorrows  spent, 
She  dear  besought  the  prince  of  remedy  : 
Who  thereto  did  with  ready  will  consent. 
And  well  perform'd  ;  as  shall  appear  by  his 
event. 
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CANTO    IX. 

The  Squire  of  low  degree,  released, 

Parana  takes  to  wife  : 
F.rilornart  fights  with  many  knights  ; 

Prince  Arthur  stints  their  strife. 


I. 


Hard  is  the  doubt,  and  difficult  to  deem, 
When  all  three  kinds  of  love  tos^ether  meet 
And  do  dispart  the  heart  with  pow'r  extreme. 
Whether  shall  weigh  the  balance  down  ;  to 

weet. 
The  dear  aflection  unto  kindred  sweet, 
Or  raging  fire  of  love  to  womankind. 
Or  zeal  of  friends  combined  witli  virtues 

meet. 
But  of  them  all  the  band  of  virtuous  mind. 
Me   seems,   the  gentle   heart  should  most 

assured  bind. 

ir. 
For  natural  affection  soon  doth  cease, 
And  quenched  is  with  Cupid's  greater  flame  ; 
But  faithful  friendship  doth  them  both  sup- 
press, [tame. 
And   them  with  mastering  discipline  doth 
Through  thoughts  aspiring  to  eternal  fame. 
For  as  the  soul  doth  rule  the  earthly  mass, 
And  all  the  surface  of  the  body  frame  ; 
So  love  of  soul  doth  love  of  body  pass. 
No  less  than  perfect  gold  surmounts  the 

meanest  brass. 
III. 
All  which  who  list  by  trial  to  assay,  _ 
Shall  in  this  story  find  approved  plain  ; 
In  which  these  squires'  true  friendship  more 

did  sway 
Than  either  care  of  parents  could  refrain, 
Or  love  of  fairest  lady  could  constrain. 
For  though  Poeana  were  as  fair  as  morn, 
Yet  did  this  trusty  squire  with  proud  disdain 
For  his  friend's  sake  her  off  red  favours  scorn. 
And  she  herself  her  sire  of  whom  she  was 

yborn. 

IV. 

Now,  after  that  Prince  Arthur  granted  had 
To  yield  strong  succour  to  that  gentle  swain, 
Who  now  long  time  had  lain  in  prison  sad  ; 
He  gan  advise  how  Vjest  he  mote  darrayne 
That  enterprize,  for  greatest  glory's  gain. 
That  headless  tyrant's  trunk  he  rear'd  from 

ground. 
And,  having  ympt  the  head  to  it  again, 
Upon  his  usual  beast  it  firmly  bound. 
And  made  it  so  to  ride  as  it  alive  was  found. 


Then  did  he  take  that  chased  squire,  and  laid 
Before  the  rider,  as  he  captive  were ; 


And  made  his  dwarf,  though  with  unwilling 

aid, 
To  guide  the  beast  that  did  his  master  bear, 
Till  to  his  Castle  they  approached  near  : 
Whom  when  the  watch,  that  kept  continual 

ward. 
Saw  coming  home,  all  void  of  doubtful  fear 
He,  running  down  the  gate  to  him  unbarr'd  ; 
Whom  straight  the  Prince  ensuing  in  to- 
gether fared. 

VI. 

There  did  he  find  in  her  delicious  bow'r 
The  fair  Paeana  playing  on  a  rote. 
Complaining  of  her  cruel  paramour, 
And  singing  all  her  sorrow  to  the  note. 
As  she  had  learned  readily  by  rote  ; 
That  with  the  sweetness  of  her  rare  delight 
The  Prince  half  rapt  began  on  her  to  dote  ; 
Till,  better  him  bethinking  of  the  right, 
He  her  unawares  attach'd,  and  captive  held 
by  might. 

VII. 

Whence  being  forth  produced,  when  she 

perceived 
Her  own  dear  sire,  she  call'd  to  him  for  aid  : 
But  when  of  him  no  answer  she  received. 
But  saw  him  senseless  by  the  squire  up- 

stay'd. 
She  weened  well  that  then  she  was  betray'd. 
Then  gan  she  loudly  cry,  and  weep,  and  wail. 
And  that  same  squire  of  treason  to  upbraid  : 
Butallinvain  ;  her  plaints  might  not  prevail ; 
Ne  none  there  was  to  rescue  her,  ne  none 

to  bail. 

VIII. 

Then  took  he  that   same  dwarf  and  him 

compell'd 
To  open  unto  him  the  prison  door, 
And  forth  to  bring  those  thralls  which  there 

he  held.  [score 

Thenceforth  were  brought  to  him  above  a 
Of  knights  and  squires  to  him  unknown  afore : 
All  which  he  did  from  bitter  bondage  free. 
And  unto  former  liberty  restore. 
Amongst  the  rest  that  squire  of  low  degree 
Came  forth  full  weak  and  wan,   not  like 

himself  to  be. 

IX. 
Whom  soon  as  fair  /Emylia  beheld 
And  Placidas,  they  botli  unto  him  ran, 
And  him  embracing  fast  betwixt  them  held. 
Striving  to  comfort  him  all  that  they  can, 
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And  kissintj  (jft  Iiis  visat^c  pale  and  wan  : 
Tliat  fair  I'lcana,  tlu-ni  iK-holdini;  Ijulli, 
(jan  l)oth  t-nvy,  and  bitterly  to  ban  ; 
'lliroutjh  jealous  passion  wecpiiii;  inly  wroth, 
To  see  the  sight  perforce  tliat  botli  her  eyes 
were  loth. 

X. 

But  when  awhile  they  had  together  been, 
And  diversely  conferred  of  their  case,  [seen 
She,  though  full  oft  she  both  of  ihem  had 
Asunder,  yet  not  ever  in  one  place, 
liegantodoubt,  when  she  them  saw  embrace. 
Which  was  the  captive  squire  she  loved  so 

dear,  [face  : 

Deceived  through   great   likeness   of  their 
For  they  so  likr  in  jxrson  did  appear, 
That  she  uneath  discerned  whether  whether 

were. 

xr. 
And  eke  the  prince  v.henas  he  them  avised. 
Their  like  resemblance  much  admired  there, 
And  mazed  how  naturejiad  so  well  disguised 
Her  work,  and  counterifet  herself  so  near. 
As  if  that  by  one  pattern  seen  somewhere 
She  had  them  made  a  paragon  to  be  ; 
Or  whether  it  through  skill  or  error  were. 
Thus  gazing  long  at  them  much  wond'red  he  ; 
So  did  the  other  knights  and  squires  which 

him  did  see. 

XII. 

Then  gan  they  ransack  that  same  castle 
strong,  [treasure. 

In  which  he  found  great  store  of  hoarded 
The  which  that  tyrant  gather'dhad  by  wrong 
And    tortious   pow'r,    without    respect    or 
measure.  [seisure. 

Upon   all  which   the    Briton  prince   made 
And  afterwards  continued  there  a  while 
To  rest  himself,  and  solace  in  soft  pleasure 
Those  weaker  ladies  after  weary  toil  ; 
To  whom  he  did  divide  part  of  his  pur- 
chased spoil. 

XIII. 

And,  for  more  joy,  that  captive  lady  fair, 
The  fair  Preana,  he  enlarged  free. 
And  by  the  rest  did  set  in  sumptuous  chair 
To  feast  and  frohc  ;  nathemore  would  she 
Show  gladsome  countenance  nor  pleasant 

But  grieved  w  as  for  loss  both  of  her  sire. 
And  eke  of  lordship  with  both  land  and  fee  ; 
But  most  she  touched  was  with  grief  entire 
For  loss  of  her  new  love,  the  hope  of  her 
desire. 

XIV. 

But  her  the  prince,  through  his  well-wonted 

grace. 
To  better  terms  of  mildness  did  entreat 
From  that  foul  rudeness  which  did    her 

deface  ; 


,\nd  that  same  bitter  cor'sive,  wliii.h  did  cat 
Her  tender  heart  and  made  n-frain  fn  mi  meat . 
He  with   good   Ihewcs  and   speeches  well 

ajiplied 
Did  niollify  and  calm  her  raging  heat  : 
For  though  she  were  most  fair,  and  goodly 

tly^'tJ.  [pride. 

Yet  she  it  all   did   mar  witii   cruelty  and 

XV. 

And,  for  to  shut  up  all  in  friendly  love, 
Sith  love  was  first  the  ground  of  all  her  grief, 
That  trusty  squire  he  wisely  well  did  move 
Not  to  despise  that  dame  which  loved  liim 

lief. 
Till  he  liad  made  of  her  some  belter  priefe  ; 
But  to  accept  lur  to  his  weddeil  wife  : 
Thereto  he  off'red  fur  to  make  him  chief 
Of  all  her  land  and  lordship  during  life  : 
He  yielded,  and  her  took  ;   so  stinted  all 
their  strife. 

XVI. 

From  that  day  forth  in  peace  and  joyous 

bliss 
They  lived  together  long  without  debate  ; 
Ne  private  jar,  ne  spite  of  enemies. 
Could  shake  the  safe  assurance  of  their  state: 
And  she,  whom  nature  did  so  fair  create 
That  she  mote  match  the  fairest  of  her  days, 
Yet  with  lewd  loves  and  lust  intemperate 
Had  it  defaced,  thenceforth  rcform'd  her 

ways. 
That  all  men  much  admired  her  change, 

and  spake  her  praise. 

XVII. 

Thus  when  the  prince  had  perfectly  compiled 
These  pairs  of  friends  in  peace  and  settled 

rest  ; 
Himself,  whosemind  did  travail  as  with  child 
Of  his  old  love  conccal'd  in  secret  breast. 
Resolved  to  pursue  his  former  quest  ;* 
And,  taking  leave  of  all,  with  him  did  bear 
Fair  Amoret,  whom  fortune  by  bequest 
Had  Ic-ft  in  his  protection  whi'leare, 
Exchanged  out  of  one  into  another  fear. 

xviir. 
Fear  of  her  safety  did  her  not  constrain  ; 
For  well  she  wist  now  in  a  mighty  hand 
Her  person,  late  in  peril,  did  remain. 
Who  able  was  all  dangers  to  withstand  : 
But  now  in  fear  of  shame  she  more  did  stand. 
Seeing  herself  all  solely  succourless. 
Left  in  the  victor's  pow'r,  like  vassal  bond  ; 
Whose  will  her  weakness  could  no  way 

repress. 
In  case  his  burning  lust  should  break  into 

excess. 


*  All  the  early  editions  have  f'^''  t'^^idsat  iias,- 
pnnt  oi  £^7iesi  for  g?/:sf. 
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XIX. 

But  cause  of  fear  sure  had  she  none  at  all 
Of  him,  who  goodly  learned  had  of  yore 
The  course  of  loose  affection  to  forestall, 
And  lawless  lust  to  rule  with  reason's  lore  ; 
That,  all  the  while  he  by  his  side  her  bore, 
She  was  as  safe  as  in  a  sanctuary. 
Thus  many  miles  they  two  together  wore, 
To  seek  their  loves  dispersed  diversely  ; 
Yet   neither  show'd  to  other  their  heart's 
privity. 

XX. 

At  length  they  came  whereas  a  troop  of 

knights 
They  saw  together  skirmishing,  as  seem'd  : 
Six  they  were  all,  all  full  of  fell  despite. 
But  four  of  them  the  battle  best  beseem'd. 
That  which  of  them  was  best  mote  not  be 

deem'd.  [Florimell 

These    four  were   they   from   whom   false 
By  Braggadochio  lately  was  redeem'd  ; 
To  weet,  stern  Druon,  and  lewd  Claribell, 
Love-lavish  Blandamour,  and  lustful  Pari- 

dell. 

XXI. 

Druon's  delight  was  all  in  single  life, 
And  unto  ladies'  love  would  lend  no  leisure  : 
The  more  was  Claribell  enraged  rife  [sure  : 
With  fervent  flames  and  loved  out  of  mea- 
So  eke  loved  Blandamour,  but  yet  at  pleasure 
Would  change  his  liking,  and  new  lemans 

prove : 
But  Paridell  of  love  did  make  no  treasure, 
But  lusted  after  all  that  him  did  move : 
S  J  diversely  these  four  disposed  were  to  love. 

xxir. 
But  those  two  other,  which  beside  them  stood. 
Were  Britomart  and  gentle  Scudamore ; 
Who  all  the   while   beheld  their  wrathful 

mood. 
And  wond'red  at  their  implacable  stoure. 
Whose  like  they  never  saw  till  that  same  hour  : 
So  dreadful  strokes  each  did  at  other  drive, 
And  laid  on  load  with  all  their  might  and 

power, 
As  if  that  every  dint  the  ghost  would  rive 
Out  of  their  wretched  corses,  and  their  lives 
deprive. 

xxiir. 
As  when  Dan  Eolus,  in  great  displeasure 
For  loss  of  his  dear  love  by  Neptune  hent, 
Sends  forth  the  winds  out  of  his  hidden  trea- 
Upon  the  sea  to  wreak  his  full  intent ;  [sure 
They,  breaking  forth  with  rude  unniliment 
From  all  four  parts  of  heaven,  do  rage  full 

sore, 
And  toss  the  deeps,  and  tear  the  firmament, 
And  all  the  worldconfound  with  wideuproar ; 
As  if  instead  thereof  they  Chaos  would  re- 
store. 


XXIV. 

Cause  of  their  discord  and  so  fell  debate 
Was  for  the  love  of  that  same  snowy  maid, 
Whom  they  had  lost  in  tournament  of  late  ; 
And,  seeking  long  to  w'eet  which  way  she 

stray'd,  [upbraid 

Met  here  together  ;    where,   through  lewd 
Of  Ate  and  Duessa,  they  fell  out  ; 
And  each  one  taking  part  in  other's  aid 
This  cruel  conflict  raised  thereabout. 
Whose  dangerous  success  depended  yet  in 

doubt : 

XXV. 

For  sometimes  Paridell  and  Blandamour 
The  better  had,  and  beat  the  others  back  ; 
Eftsoones  the  others  did  the  field  recoure. 
And  on  their  foes  did  work  full  cruel  wrack  : 
Yet  neither  would  their  fiend-like  fury  slack. 
But  evermore  their  malice  did  augment ; 
Till  that  uneath  they  forced  were,  for  lack 
Of  breath,  their  raging  rigour  to  relent. 
And  rest  themselves  for  to  recover  spirits 
spent. 

XXVI. 

Then  gan  they  change  their  sides,  and  new 

parts  take  ; 
For  Paridell  did  take  to  Druon's  side. 
For  old  despite  which  now  forth  newly  brake 
Gainst  Blandamourwhom  always  heenvied  : 
And  Blandamour  to  Claribell  relied  : 
So  all  afresh  gan  former  fight  renew. 
As  when  two  barks,  this  carried  with  the  tide. 
That  with  the  wind,  contrary  courses  'sue. 
If  wind  and  tide  do  change,   their  courses 

change  anew. 

XXVII. 

Thenceforth  they  much  more  furiously  gan 

fare. 
As  if  but  then  the  battle  had  begun  ; 
Ne  helmets  bright  ne  hauberks  strong  did 

spare,  [spun. 

That  through  the  clefts  the  vermeil  blood  out 
And  all  adown  their  riven  sides  did  run. 
Such  mortal  malice  wonder  was  to  see 
In  friends  profess'd,  and  so  great  outrage 

done  : 
But  sooth  is  said,  and  tried  in  each  degree, 
Faint  fric7ids  ivheti  they  fall  out  most  cruel 

foemen  be. 

XXVIII. 

Thus  they  long  w  hile  continued  in  fight ; 
Till  Scudamore  and  thatsame  Briton  maid 
By  fortune  in  that  place  did  chance  to  light : 
Whom  soon  as  they  with  wrathful  eye  be- 
wray'd. 
They  gan  remember  of  the  foul  upbraid, 
The  which  that  Britoness  had  to  them  done 
In  that  late  tourney  for  the  snowy  maid  ; 
Where  she  had  them  both  shamefully  for- 
donne,  [them  won. 

And  eke  the  famous  prize  of  beauty  from 
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XXIX. 

ICftsooncs  all  burning  with  a  frc^h  desire 
Of  fell  revenge,  in  their  ni;iiieioiis  nioud 
They  from  themselves  gan  turn   tiieir  furi- 
ous ire,  (blood 
And  eruel  blades  yet  steaming  with   hot 
Against  those  two  let  drive,  as  they  were 

wood  : 
Who  wondring  nuieh  at  that  so  sudden  fit, 
Yet  nought  dismayd,    them    stoutly   well 

with^>tood 
Xc  yieldeil  foot,  ne  once  aback  did  flit, 
But,  Ixjing  doubly  smitten,  likewise  doubly 
smit. 

XXX. 

The  warlike  dame  was  on  her  part  assay'd, 
Of  Claribell  and  IJlandamour  at  one  ; 
And  Paridcll  and  Druon  fiercely  laid 
At  Scudamore,  both  his  professed  fone  : 
Four  charged  two,  and  t\\  o  surcharged  one  ; 
Yet  did  those  two  themselves  so  bravely  bear, 
That  th'  other  little  gained  by  the  loan, 
But  with  their  own  repayed  duly  were, 
And  usury  withal :  such  gain  was  gotten  dear. 

XXXI. 

Full  oftentimes  did  Britomart  assay 
To  speak  to  them,  and  some  emparlance 
move  ;  [would  stay, 

But  they  for  nought  their  cruel  hands 
Ne  lend  an  ear  to  ought  that  might  behove. 
As  when  an  eager  mastiff  once  doth  prove 
The  taste  of  blood  of  some  engored  beast, 
No  words  may  rate,  nor  rigour  him  remove 
From  greedy  hold  of  that  his  bloody  feast  ; 
So,  little  did  they  hearken  to  her  sweet  behest. 

xxxir. 
Whom  when  the  Ikitoii  prince  afar  beheld 
With  odds  of  so  unequal  match  opprest. 
His  mighty  heart  with  indignation  swell'd, 
And  inward  grudge  fill'd  his  heroic  breast ; 
Eftsoones  himself  he  to  their  aid  addressed. 
And  thrusting  fierce  into  the  thickest  preace 
Divided  th.em,  however  loth  to  rest  ; 
And  would  them  fain  from  battle  to  surcease. 
With    gentle    words    persuading   them   to 
friendly  peace. 

XXXIII. 

But  they  so  far  from  peace  or  patience  were, 
That  all  at  once  at  him  gan  fiercely  fly, 
And  lay  on  load,  as  they  him  down  would 

bear  : 
Like  to  a  storm  which  hovers  under  sky. 
Long  here  and  there  and  round  about  doth 

sty,  [and  sleet, 

At  length  breaks  down  in  rain,  and  hail, 
First  from  one  coast,  till  nought  thereof  be 

dr>-. 
And  then  another,  till  that  likewi.^c  fleet ; 
And  so  from  side  to  side  till  all  the  w  odd  it 

wcet. 


XXXIV. 

But  now  their  forces  greatly  were  dccay'd. 
The  prince  yet  being  fresh  untouch 'd  afore  ; 
\\'\\<j   them   with   speeches  mild   gan   first 

dissuade  [forlwre  : 

Irom   such  foul  outrage,  and   them    long 
Till .  seeing  them  through  suflf  ranee  heart  ncd 

more. 
Himself  he  bent  their  furies  to  abate, 
And  layd  at  them  so  sharply  and  so  sore. 
That  shortly  them  compelled  to  retrate, 
.And  being  brought  in  danger  to  relent' too 

late. 

XXXV. 
But  now  his  courage  being  throughly  fired. 
He  meant  to  make  thenrknow  their  folly's 

price, 
Had  not  those  two  him  instantly  desired 
T'   assuage   his   wrath,   and   pardon   their 

mesprise  : 
At  whose  request  he  gan  himself  advise 
To  slay  his  hand,  and  of  a  truce  to  treat 
In  milder  terms,  as  list  them  to  devise  ; 
Mongst  which  the  cause  of  their  so  cruel 

heat  [repeat; 

He  did  them  ask  ;  who  all  that  passed  gan 

xx.xvi. 
And  told  at   large  how  that  same  errant 

knight,  [foird 

To  weet,   fair   Britomart,   them    late   had 
In  open  tourney,  and  by  wrongful  fight 
P>ot]i  of  their  public  praise  had  tlicm  de- 

spoil'd, 
-\nd  also  of  their  private  loves  beguiled  ; 
Of  two,  full  hard  to  read  the  harder  theft. 
I'ut  she  that  wrongful  challenge  soon  as- 

soil'd, 
.And  show'd  that  she  had  not  that  lady  reft, 
(.As   they  supposed,)  but   her  had  to  her 

liking  left. 

XXXVII. 

To  whom   the  prince  thus  goodly  well  re- 
plied ;  [blame 
"Ccrtes,    sir  knight,  ye  seemen  much   to 
To  rip  up  w  rong  that  battle  once  hath  tried  ; 
Wherein  the  honour  both  of  arms  ve  shame, 
And  eke  the  love  of  ladies  foul  defame  ; 
To    whom   the   world  this  franchise  ever 
yi^l^Jptl,                                      fclaim. 
That  of  their  love's  choice  they  migh  t  freedom 
And  in  that  right  should  by  all  knights  be 
shielded  :             [fully  have  wielded." 
Gainst  which,  me  seems,  this  war  ye  wrong- 

XXXVIII. 

"And  yet,"  quoth  she,   "a  greater  wrong 

remains  : 
For  I  thereby  my  former  love  have  lost ; 
Whom  seeking  ever  since  with  endless  pains 
Hath  me  much  sorrow  and  nmch  travel  cost : 
Aye  me,  to  see  that  gentle  maid  so  toas'dl"' 
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But  ScucUiniore  then  sighing  deep  lluis  said  ; 
"Certcs,  licrloss  ought  nic  to  sorrow  most, 
Whose  right  she  is,  wherever  she  be  stray'd, 
Through  many  perils  won,  and  many 
fortunes  waide : 

XXXIX. 

' '  For  from  the  first  that  I  her  love  profess'd, 
Unto  this  hour,  this  present  luckless  hour, 
I  never  joyed  happiness  nor  rest ; 
But  thus  tumioil'd  from  one  to  other  sto\\Te 
I  waste  my  life,  and  do  my  days  devour 
In  wretched  anguish  and  incessant  woe, 
Passing  the  measure  of  my  feeble  power  ; 
That,  living  thus  a  wretch  and  loving  so, 
I  neither  can  my  love  ne  yet  my  life  forego. " 

XL. 

Then  good  Sir  Claribcll  him  thus  bespake  ; 
' '  Now  were  it  not.  Sir  Scudamore,  to  you 


Dislikeful  pain  so  sad  a  task  to  take. 
Mote  me  entreat  you,  sith  this  gentle  crew 
Is  now  so  well  accorded  all  anew. 
That,  as  we  ride  together  on  our  way, 
Ye  will  recount  to  us  in  order  due 
All  that  adventure  which  ye  did  assay 
For  that  fair  lady's  love :'  past  perils  well 
appay. " 

XLI. 

So  gan  the  rest  him  likewise  to  require  : 
But  Britomart  did  him  importune  hard 
To  take  on  him  that  pain ;    whose  great 

desire 
He  glad  to  satisfy,  himself  prepared 
To  tell  through  what  misfortune  he  had  fared 
In  that  achievement,  as  to  him  befell. 
And  all  those  dangers  unto  him  declared  ; 
Which  sith  they  cannot  in  this  canto  well 
Comprised  be,  I  will  them  in  another  tell. 


CANTO    X. 

Scudamore  doth  his  conquest  tell 

Of  virtuous  Amoret : 
Great  Venus'  temple  is  described  ; 

And  lovers'  life  forth  set. 


"True  he  it  said,  whatever  man  it  said, 
That  lo%'e  with  gall  and  honey  doth  abound  : 
But  if  the  one  be  with  the  other  weigh'd. 
For  every  dram  of  honey,  therein  found, 
A  pound'  of  gall  doth  over  it  redound : 
That  I  too  true  by  trial  have  approved ; 
For  since  the  day   that   first   with   deadly 

wound  [loved. 

My  heart  was  lanced,  and  learned  to  have 
I  never  joyed  hour,  but  still  with  care  was 

moved. 

II. 
"And  yet  such  grace  is  given  them  from 

above. 
That  all  the  cares  and  evil  which  they  meet 
May  nought  at  all  theirsettled  minds  remove, 
But  seem  gainst  common  sense  to  them  most 

sweet ; 
As  boasting  in  their  martyrdom  unmeet. 
So  all  that  ever  yet  I  have  endured       ffect, 
I  count  as  naught,  and  tread  down  under 
Since  of  my  love  at  length  I  rest  assured, 
That  to  disloyalty  she  will  not  be  allured. 

III. 
"Long  were  to  tell  the  travel  and  long  toil. 
Through  which  this  shield  of  Love  I  late 

have  won. 
And  purchased  this  peerless  beauty's  spoil, 
That  harder  may  be  ended,  than  begun  : 
But  since  ye  so  desire,  your  will  be  done. 
Then  hark,  ye  gentle  knights  and  ladies  free. 


My  hard  mishaps  that  ye  may  learn  to  shun  ; 
For  though  sweet  love  to  conquer  glorious  be. 
Yet  is  the  pain  thereof  much  greater  than 
the  fee. 

IV. 

"  What  time  the  fame  of  this  renowned  prize 
Flew  first  abroad,  and  all  men's  ears  pos- 

sess'd  ; 
I,  having  arms  then  taken,  gan  avise 
To  win  me  honour  by  some  noble  gest. 
And  purchase  me  some  place  amongst  the 

best.  [are  bold), 

I  boldly  thought,  (so  young  men's  thoughts 
That  this  same  brave  emprise  forme  did  rest. 
And  that  both  shield  and  she  whom  I  behold 
Might  be  my  luckv  lot ;  sith  all  bv  lot  we 

hold. 

V. 

"  So  on  that  hard  adventure  forth  I  went. 
And  to  the  place  of  peril  shortly  came  : 
That  \vas  a  temple  fair  and  ancient, 
^^'hich  of  great  mother  Venus  bare  the  name, 
And  far  renowned  through  exceeding  fame  ; 
Much  more  than  that  which  was  in  Paphos 

built, 
Or  that  in  Cyprus,  both  long  since  this  same. 
Though  all  the  pillars  of  the  one  were  gilt. 
And  all   the   other's   pavement  were  with 

ivory  spilt. 

VI. 

"  And  it  was  seated  in  an  island  strong, 
Abounding  all  with  delices  most  rare, 
Andwall'd  by  nature  gainst  invaders'  wrong, 
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That  none  mote  have  access,  nor  inward  fare, 
But  1)V  one  way  that  passage  did  prepare. 
It  was  a  bridge  yhiiilt  in  goodly  wise 
With  ctnious  corbs   and  pendants  graven 

fair, 
And  arched  all  with  porches  did  arise 
Onstatcly  pillars  framed  after  the  Doric  guise: 

Ml. 
' '  And  for  defence  thereof  on  th'  other  end 
There  reared  was  a  castle  fair  and  strong, 
I  Iiat  warded  all  which  in  or  out  did  wend, 
.\\\\X  flanked  both  the  bridge's  sides  along. 
Gainst  all  that   would   it   fain  to  force  or 

wrong  : 
And  therein  wonni-d  twenty  valiant  knights  ; 
All  twenty  tried  in  war's  experience  long  ; 
Whose  office  was  against  all  manner  wights 
r.y  all  means  to  maintain  that  castle's  ancient 
rights. 

VIIT. 

"  Before  that  castle  was  an  open  plain, 
And  in  the  midst  thereof  a  pillar  ]Dlaced  ; 
On  which  this  shield,  of  many  sought  in  vain. 
Tin-:  .siili.i.n  ok  l.ovi:,  whose  guerdon  he 
hath  graced,  [laced  ; 

Was  hang'd  on  high  with  golden  ribbons 
And  in  the  marble  stone  was  written  this. 
With  golden  letters  goodly  well  enchased  ; 
Blessed  the  man  that  -well  can  itse  this  bliss, 

IVAosc  ever  be  the  shield, /air  Avioret  l>c  his, 

IX. 

"Which  when  I  read  my  hcartdid  inly  yearn, 
And  pant  widihopcof  that  adventure's  hap; 
Xe  stayed  further  news  thereof  to  learn, 
But  with  my  spear  upon  the  shield  did  rap. 
That  all  the  castle  ringed  w  ith.  the  clap. 
Straight  forth  issued  a  knight  all  arm'd  to 

]^roof. 
And  bravely  mounted  to  his  most  mishap. 
Who  staying  nought  to  question  from  aloof. 
Ran  fierce  at  me,  that  fire  glanced  from  his 

horse's  hoof. 

X. 
"  Whom  boldly  I  cncount'red  (as  I  could) 
And  by  good  fortime  shortly  him  unseated. 
Eftsounes   outsprung  two    more    of  equal 

mould ;  j 

But  I  them  both  with  equal  hap  defeated  :    | 
So  all  the  twenty  I  likewise  entreated,  j 

And  left  them  groaning  there  upon  the  plain. 
Then,  pressing  to  the  pillar,  1  repeated  I 

The  read  thereof  for  guerdon  of  my  pain, 
And,  taking  down  the  shield,  with  mc  did 

it  retain. 

XI. 
■"  So  forth  without  impediment  I  pass'd. 
Till  to  the  bridge's  outer  gate  I  came  ;    [fast. 
The  which  I  found  sure  lock'd  and  chained 
I  knock'd,  but  no  man  answ'rcdmeby  name; 
I  call'd,  but  no  man  answ'rcd  to  my  claim  : 


Vet  I  persever'd  still  to  knock  and  call ; 
'fill  at  the  last  I  spied  within  the  .same 
Where  one  stood  peeping  through  a  crevice 
sniall,  (withal. 

To  whom  I  call'd  aloud,  half  angry  there- 

XM. 
"'I'hat  was  to  wect  the  porter  of  the  place, 
Unto  whose  trust  the  charge  thereof  was 

l<-'"t:  (face. 

His  naiue  was  Doubt,  that  had  a  double 
Th'  one  forward  looking,  th"  other  backward 

bent. 
Therein  resembling  Janus  ancient 
Which  hath  in  charge  the  ingate  of  the  year: 
And  evermore  his  eyes  about  him  went, 
As  if  some  proved  peril  he  did  fear. 
Or  did  misdoubt  some  ill  whose  cause  did 

not  aj^pear. 

XIII. 
"  On  th'  one  side  he,  on  th'  other  sate  Dclav, 
Behind  the  gate,  that  none  her  might  espy; 
Whose  manner  was,  all  passengers  to  stay 
And  entertain  with  her  oecasioiis  sly  ; 
Through  which  some  lost  great  hope  un- 

heedily, 
WHiieh  never  they  recover  might  again  ; 
And  others,  tjuite  excluded  forth,  did  lie 
Long  languisliing  there  in  unpitied  pain. 
And  seeking  often  entrance   afterwards  in 

vain. 

XIV. 

"  Me  whenas  he  had  jM-ivily  espied 
Bearing  the  shield  which   I  had  conquer'd 

litte,  I  wide: 

He  kcnn'd  it  straiglit,  and  to  me  open'd 
So  in  I  past,  and  straight  he  closed  thegate. 
lUit  being  in.  Delay  in  dost;  await. 
Caught  hold  on  me,  and  thought  my  steps 

to  stay. 
Feigning  full  many  a  fond  excuse  to  prate. 
And  time  to  steal,  the  treasure  of  man's  day, 
\\'hose    smallest    minute    lost,    no   riches 

render  may. 

XV. 
"  But  by  no  means  my  way  I  would  forslow 
For  ought  that  ever  she  could  do  or  say ; 
But  from  my  lofty  steed  dismounting  low 
Pass'd  forth  on  foot,  beholding  all  tJie  way 
The  goodly  works,  and  stones  of  rich  assay, 
Cast  into  sundry  shapes  by  wijndrous  skill, 
That  like  on  earth  no  where  I  reckon  may ; 
And  underneath,  the  river  rolling  still 
With  murmur  soft,  that  seemd  to  serve  the 

workman's  will. 

XVI. 

"  Thence  forth  I  passed  to  the  second  gate, 
The  Gate  of  Good  Desert,  whose  goodly 

pride 
And  costly  frame  were  long  here  to  relate  : 
The  same  to  all  stood  always  open  wide ; 
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But  in  tlie  iiorcli  did  evermore  abide 
An  liidcous  criant,  dreadful  tobeliold, 
That  stopp'd  the  entrance  witli  his  spacious 

stride, 
And  with  the  terror  of  his  countenance  bold 
Full  many  did  affray,  that  else  fain  enter 

would  : 

XVII. 

"  His  name  was  Daiiq:cr,  dreaded  over  all ; 
Who  day  and  night  did  watch  and  duly  ward 
From  fearful  cowards'  entrance  to  forestall 
And  faint-heart-fools,  whom  show  of  peril 

hard 
Could  terrify  from  fortune's  fair  award  : 
For  oftentimes  faint  hearts,  at  first  espial 
Of  his  grim  face,  were  from  approaching 

scared  : 
Unworthv  they  of  grace,  whom  one  denial 
Excludcs'from  fairest  hope  v.ithouten  further 

trial. 

XVIII. 

"Yet  many  doughty  warriors  often  tried 
In  greater  perils  to  be  stout  and  bold, 
Durst  not  the  sternness  of  his  look  abide  ; 
Hut,  soon  astheyhis  countenance  did  behold. 
Began  to  faint,  and  feel  their  courage  cold. 
Again,  some  other,  that  in  hard  assays 
Were  cowards  known,  and  little  court  did 

hold,  'ways, 

Either  through  gifts,  or  guile,  or  such  like 
Crept  in  by  stooping  low,  or  stealing  of  the 

kevs. 

XIX. 

"  But  I,  though  meanest  man  of  many  moe, 
Yet  much  disdaining  unto  him  to  lout, 
Or  creep  between  his  legs,  so  in  to  go. 
Resolved  him  to  assault  with  manhood  stout, 
And  cither  beat  him  in  or  drive  him  out. 
Fftsoones,  advancing  that  enchanted  shield. 
With  all  my  might  I  gan  to  lay  about : 
Which  when  he  saw,  the  glaive  which  he  did 
wield  \ield. 

He  gan  forthwith  t'  avail,  and  way  unto  me 

XX. 
"So,  as  I  ent'red,  I  did  backward  look. 
For  fear  of  harm  that  might  lie  hidden  there; 
And  lo !  his  hindparts,  whereof  heed  I  took, 
Much  more  deformed,  fearful  ugly  were. 
Than  all  his  fonuer  parts  did  erst  appear: 
For  hatred,  murder,  treason,  and  despite. 
With  many  moe  lay  in  ambushment  there, 
Awaiting  to  entra])  the  wareless  wight 
Which  did  not  them  prevent  with  vigilant 
foresight. 

XXI. 
"  Thus  having  past  all  peril,  I  was  come 
Within  the  compass  of  that  island's  space  ; 
The  which  did  seem,  unto  my  simple  doom. 
The  only  pleasant  and  delightful  place 
That  ever  trodden  w  as  of  footings'  trace  : 


For  all  that  Nature  by  her  mother-wit 
Could  frame  in   earth,   and   form  of  sub- 
stance base. 
Was  there  ;  and  all  that  Nature  did  oniit, 
Art,  playing  second  nature's  part,  supplied  it. 

XXII. 
"No  tree,   that  is  of  count  in  greenwood 

grows. 
From  lowest  juniper  to  cedar  tall ; 
No  flow'r  in  field  tliat  dainty  odour  throws. 
And  decks  his  branch  with  blossoms  overall. 
But  there  \vas  planted,  or  grew  natural ; 
No  sense  of  man  so  coy  and  curious  nice. 
But  there  might  find  to  please  itself  withal; 
Nor  heart  could  wish  for  any  quaint  device. 
But  there  it  present  was,  and  did  frail  sense 

entice. 

XXIII. 

"  In  such  luxurious  ])lenty  of  all  pleasure, 
It  secm'd  a  second  paradise  I  guess, 
So  lavishly  enrieh'd  with  nature's  treasure. 
That  if  the  happy  souls,  which  do  poifsess 
Th'  Flysian  fields,  and  live  in  lasting  bless, 
Sliould  happen  this  with  living  eye  to  see. 
They  soon    would   loath    their  lesser  hap- 
piness. 
And  wish  to  life  return'd  again  to  be. 
That  in  this  joyous  place  they  mote  have 
joyance  free. 

XXIV. 

"Fresh  shadows,  fit  to  shroud  from  sunny 

ray ; 
Fair  lawns,  to  take  the  sun  in  season  due  ; 
Sweet  springs,  in  which  a  thousand  nymphs 

did  play  [drew ; 

Soft-nmibling  brooks,  thnt  gentle  slumber 
High-reared  mounts,  the  lands  about  to  view; 
Low-looking  dales,  disloign'd  from  common 

gaze ; 
Delightful  bow'rs,  to  solace  lovers  true ; 
False  labyrinths,  fond  runner's  eyes  to  daze; 
All  which  by  Nature  made  did  Nature'  self 

amaze. 

XXV. 

"And  nil  without  were   walks  and  alleys 

dight 
With  divers  trees  enranged  in  even  ranks ; 
And  here  and  there  were  pleasant  arbours 

pight. 
And  shady  seats, and  sundry  flow'ring  banks. 
To  sit  and  rest  the  walkers'  weary  shanks  : 
•And  therein  thousand  pairs  of  lovers  walk'd, 
Praising  their  god,  and  yielding  him  great 

thanks, 
Ne  ever  ought  but  of  their  true  loves  talk'd, 
Ne  ever  for  rebuke  or  blame  of  any  balk'd. 

XXVI. 

"  All  these  together  by  themselves  did  sport 
Their  spotless  pleasures   and  sweet  loves' 
content. 
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But,  far  nway  from  these  another  sort 
Cf  lovers  Hnkcd  in  true  hearts  consent; 
Wliieh  loved  not  as  these  for  like  intent, 
I'ul  on  chaste  virtue  grounded  their  desire. 
Far  from  all  fraud  or  feij,Mied  blandishment ; 
Wliich,  in  their  si)irils  kindling  zealous  fne, 
Brave  thoughts  and  noble  deeds  did  ever- 
more aspire. 

XXV I  [. 

"Such  uercgreat  I  lerculesand  I  lyllusdear,* 
True  Jonathan  and  David  trusty  tried, 
Sioul"  Theseus  and  I'irilhous  his  fere, 
I'vlades  and  Orestes  by  his  side  ; 
Mild  Titus  and  (.iesippus  without  j^ride, 
Damon   and   Pythias,   whom   death   could 

not  sever  ; 
All  these,  and  all  that  ever  had  been  tied, 
In  banils  of  friendship,  th.eredid  live  forever; 
W  ho.se  lives    although  decay'd,  yet    loves 

decayed  never. 

XXV I II. 

"  Which  whenas  I,  that  never  tasted  bliss, 
Nor  happy  hour,  beheld  with  ga/.eful  eye, 
1  thouglu  there  was  none  otlier  heaven  than 

this  ; 
And  gan  their  endless  happiness  envy, 
'That  being  free  from  fear  and  jealousy 
Might    frankly    there    their    love's    desire 

possess  ;  1^ jeopardy. 

Whilst  I,  through  pains  and  perlous 
\\'as  forced  to  seek  my  life's  dear  patroness  : 
Much   dearer   be   the   things  which  come 

through  hard  distress. 

XXIX. 

"Yet  all  those  sights,  and  all  that  else  I  saw. 
Might  not  my  steps  withhold  but  that  forth- 
right 
Unto  that  j^urposed  place  I  did  me  draw, 
Whereas  my  love  was  lodged  day  and  night, 
The  temple  of  great  \'enus.  that  is  hight 
The  queen  of  beauty,  and  of  love  the  mother, 
'There  worshipped  of  every  living  wight  ; 
Whose   goodly  workmanship  far  past   all 


other. 


tosrether. 


That  ever  were  on  earth,  all  were  they  set 

XXX. 

"  Not  that  same  famous  temple  of  Diane, 
Whose  height  all  Ephesus  did  oversee, 
And  which  all.Vsia  sought  with  vows  profane. 
One  of  the  world's  seven  wonders  said  to  be, 
]\Iight  matcli  with  this  by  many  a  degree ; 
Nor  that,  which  that  wise  king  of  Jewry 

framed 
With  endless  cost  to  be  th' Almighty's  See  ; 
Nor  all,  that  else  through  all  the  world  is 

named  be  claim'd. 

To  all  the  heathen  gods,  might  like  to  this 


Hylas. 


XXXI. 

"I,  nuich  admiring  that  so  goodly  frame, 
Lnto    the  porch  approach'd.  which    open 
TiUt  therein  sate  an  amiable  dame,    LStood  ; 
That  seemd  to  be  of  very  sober  niood, 
.\nd  in  her  semblant  show'd  great  woman- 
hood :  [crown 
.Strange  was  her  tire  ;   for  on  her  he^d    a 
She  wore,  much  like  unto  a  Danish  hood, 
Towd'red  with  i)earl  and  stone  ;  and  all  her 
gown                                           [adown. 
Enw  oven  was  with  gold,  that  raughl  full  low 

XXXII. 

' '  On  either  side  of  her  two  young  men  stood, 
Both  strongly  arm'd,  as  fearing  one  anolluM- ; 
Vet   were   they  brethren  both  of  half  the 

blood, 
licgotten  by  two  fathers  of  one  mother, 
'Though  of  contrary  natures  each  to  other  : 
'The   one   of  them  hight   Love,   the  other 
Hate  ;  [brother  ; 

I  late   was    the   elder.    Love    the   \ounger 
Yet  was  the  younger  stronger  in  his  state 
'Than  th'  elder,   and  him  mast'red  still  in 
all  debate. 

XXXI I  r. 
"  Nathless  that  dame  so  well  them  temp'red 

both. 
That  she  them  forced  hand  to  join  in  hand, 
Albe  that  Hatred  was  thereto  full  loth, 
.\nd  turn'd  his  face  away,  as  he  did  stand. 
Unwilling  to  behold  that  lovely  band  : 
Yet  she  was   of  such  grace  and  virtuous 
might,  L^tand, 

That  her  conmiandmcnt  he  could  not  wiih- 
But  bit  his  lip  for  felonous  despite. 
And  gnash'd   his   iron  tusks   at   that  dis- 
pleasing sight. 

XX  XIV. 

' '  Concord  she  clceped  was  in  common  read. 
Mother  of  blessed   Peace  and   Friendship 

true  ;  [seed. 

They  both  her  twins,  both  born  of  heavenly 
And' she  herself  likewise  divinely  grew  ; 
The  which  right  well  her  works  divine  did 

shew  :  [lends, 

For  strength  and  wealth  and  happiness  she 
And  strife  and  war  and  anger  does  subdue; 
Of  little  nuich,  of  foes  she  maketh  friends. 
And  to  afflicted  minds  sweet  rest  and  quiet 

sends. 

XXXV. 

"By  her  the  heaven  is  in  his  course  con- 

tain'd. 
And  all  the  world  in  state  unmoved  stands, 
As  their  Almighty  Maker  first  ordain'd. 
And  bound  them  with  inviolable  bands  ; 
Else  w  ould  the  w  aters  overflow  the  lands, 
I  And  fire  devour  the  air,  and  hell  them  quite  ; 
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But  that  she  liolds  them  witli  lier  blessM 

hands. 
She  is  the  nurse  of  pleasure  and  delight, 
And  unto  Venus'  grace  the  gate  doth  open 

right. 

XXXVI. 

"  By  her  I  ent'ring  half  dismayed  was  ; 
But  she  in  gentle  wise  me  entertain'd, 
And  twixt  herself  and  Love  did  let  nic  pass  ; 
But   Hatred  would  my  entrance  have  re- 

strain'd,  [brain'd, 

And  with  liis  club  me  threat'ned  to  have 
Had  not  the  lady  with  her  pow'rful  speech 
Him  from  his  wicked  will  uncath  rcfrain'd  ; 
And  th'  other  eke  his  malice  did  impeach, 
'I'iU  I  was  throughly  past  the  peril  ot  his 

reach. 

XXXVII. 

"  Into  the  inmost  temple  thus  I  came. 
Which  fuming  all  with  frankincense  I  found 
And  odours  rising  from  the  altar's  flame. 
Upon  an  hundred  marble  pillars  round 
The    roof  up  high   \\as   reared   from    the 

ground,  [garlands  gay. 

All   deck'd   with   crowns   and   chains   and 
And  thousand  precious  gifts  worth  many  a 

pound,  [pay ; 

The  v.hich  sad  lovers  for  their  vows  did 
And  all  the  ground  was  strow'd  with  flow'rs 

as  fresh  as  May. 

XXXVIII. 
"  .\n  hundred  altars  round  about  were  set 
All  flaming  with  their  sacrifices'  fire, 
That  with    the    steam  thereof  the  temple 

sweat, 
Which  roU'd  in  clouds  to  heaven  did  aspire, 
And  in  them  bore  true  lovers'  vows  entire  : 
And  eke  a  thousand  brazen  caldrons  bright, 
To  bathe  in  joy  and  amorous  desire, 
Every  of  whicli  was  to  a  damsel  hight  ; 
For  all  the  priests  were  damsels  in  soft  linen 

dight. 

XXXIX. 

"Right  in  the  midst  the  goddess'  .self  did 
Upon  an  altar  of  some  costly  mass,  [stand 
Whose  substance  was  uneath  to  understand  : 
Forneit'her  precious  stone,  nor  dureful  brass, 
Norshining  gold,  nor  mould'ringclay  it  was  ; 
But  much  more  rare  and  precious  to  esteem. 
Pure  in  aspect,  and  like  to  crystal  glass  ; 
Vet  glass  was  not,  if  one  did  rightlv  deem  ; 
But,  being  fair  and  brittle,  likest  glass  did 
seem, 

XL. 

"  But  it  in  shape  and  beauty  did  e.vcel 
All  other  idols  which  the  heath'n  adore, 
Far  passing  that,  which  by  surpassing  skill 
Phidias  did  make  in  l\aphos'  isle  of  yore. 
With  which  that  wretched  Greek  that  life 
forlore. 


Did  fall  in  love  :  yet  this  much  fairer  shined, 
But  cover'd  with  a  slender  veil  afore  : 
And  both  her  feet  and  legs  together  twined 
Were  with  a  snake,  whose  head  and  tail 
were  fast  combined. 

XLI. 

' '  The  cause  why  she  was  cover'd  with  a  veil 
Was  hard  to  know,  for  that  her  priests  the 

same  1  ceal  : 

From  people's  knowledge  labour'd  to  con- 
But  sooth  it  was  not  sure  for  womanish 

shame,  [blame  ; 

Xor   any  blemish,   which   the   work   mote 
But  for  (they  say)  she  hath  both  kinds  in  one, 
Both  male  and  female,  both  under  one  name  : 
She  sire  and  mother  is  herself  alone. 
Begets  and  eke  conceives,  ne  needeth  other 

none. 

XLII. 
"And  all  about  her  neck  and  shoulders  flew 
A  flock  of  little  loves,  and  sports,  and  joys, 
With  nimble  wings  of  gold  and  purple  hue  ; 
Whose  shapes  seem'd  not  like  to  terrestrial 

boys, 
But  like  to  angels  playing  heavenly  toys  ; 
The  whilst  their  eldest  brother  was  away, 
Cupid  their  eldest  brother  :  he  enjoys 
The  wide  kingdom  of  love  w  ith  lordly  sway. 
And  to  his  law  compels  all  creatures  to  obey. 

XLIII. 

"  And  all  about  her  altar  scatter'd  lay 
Great  sorts  of  lovers  piteously  complaining. 
Some  of  their  loss,  some  of  their  love's  delay, 
Some  of  their  pride,  some  paragon's  dis- 
daining, [feigning  ; 
Some  fearing  fraud,  some  fraudulently 
As  every  one  had  cause  of  good  or  ill. 
Amongst  the  rest  some  one,  tlirough  Love's 

constraining 
Tormented  sore,  could  not  contain  it  still, 
But  thus  brake  forth,  that  all  the  temple  it 
did  fill. 

XLIV. 

'"Great  Venus!  queen  of  beauty  and  of 

grace, 
The  joy  of  gods  and  men,  that  under  sky 
Dost  fairest  shine,  and  most  adorn  thy  place  ; 
That  with  thy  smiling  look  doth  pacify 
The  raging  .seas,  and  makst  the  storms  to  fly  ; 
Thee,  goddess,  thee  the  winds,  the  clouds 

do  fear  ;  [on  high, 

And,  when  thou  spreadst  thy  mantle  forth 
Ihe  waters  play,  and  pleasant  lands  appear, 
.\nd  heavens  laugh,  and  all  the  world  shows 

joyous  cheer. 

XLV. 

"  'Then  doth  the  da.'dale  earth  throw  forth 

to  thee 
Out  of  her  fruitful  lap  abundant  flc\Y'rs  ; 
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And  then  all  livinq;  wights,  soon  as  they  see 
The  spring   break   forth   out   of  liis  lu.sty 

bow'rs, 
They  all  do  learn  to  jjlny  the  paramours  : 
First  do  the  merry  birds,  thy  jjretty  jiagcs, 
Privily  pricked  with  thy  lustful  pow'rs. 
Chirp  loud  to  thee  out  of  their  leafy  eages, 
/.nd  thee  their  mother  call  to  cool  their 

kindly  rages. 

XLVI. 

"  "Then  do  the  savage  beasts  begin  to  play 
Their    pleasant    frisks,    and     loath     their 

wonted  food  ; 
The  lions  roar ;  the  tigers  loudly  In-ay  ; 
The  raging  bulls  rebellow  through  the  wood, 
And  breaking  forth  dare  tempt  the  deepest 

flood  [desire  : 

To  come  where  thou  dost  draw  them  w  ith 
So  all  things  else,  that  nourish  vital  blood, 
Soon  as  with  fury  thou  dost  them  inspire. 
In  generation  seek  to  quench  their  inward 

fire. 

XLVII. 

"  '  So  all  the  world  by  thee  at  first  was  made. 
And  daily  yet  thou  dost  the  same  repair  : 
Ne  ought  on  earth  tliat  merry  is  and  glad, 
Xe  ought  on  earth  that  lovely  is  and  fair. 
But  thou  the  same  for  pleasure  didst  pre- 
pare. 
Thou  art  the  root  of  all  that  joyous  is  : 
Great  god  of  men  and  women,  queen  of  th' 

air, 
Mother  of  laughter,  and  well-spring  of  bliss, 

0  grant  that  of  my  love  at  last  1  may  not 

miss  ! ' 

XLVIII. 

"  So  did  he  say  :  but  I  with  murmur  soft, 
That  none  might  hear  the  sorrow  of  my 

heart, 
Yet  inly  groaning  deep  and  sighing  oft, 
Besought  her  to  grant  ease  unto  my  smart, 
/\nd  to  my  wound  her  gracious  help  impart. 
Whilst  thus  I  spake,  behold  !  with  happy 

eye 

1  spied  where  at  the  idol's  feet  apart 
A  bevy  of  fair  damsels  close  did  lie, 
Waiting  whenas  the  anthem  should  be  sung 

on  high. 

XLIX. 

' '  The  first  of  them  did  seem  of  riper  years 
And  graver  countenance  than  all  the  rest  : 
Yet  all  the  rest  were  eke  her  equal  peers, 
Yet  unto  her  obeyed  all  the  best  : 
Her  name  was  \Vomanhood  ;  that  3he  ex- 

press'd 
By  her  sad  semblant,  and  demeanour  wise  ; 
For  steadfast  still  her  eyes  did  fixed  rest 
Ne  roved  at  random  after  gazer's  guise, 
Whose   luring   baits  ofttimes  do  heedless 

hearts  entice. 


L, 

"And  next  to  licr  sate  goodly  Shamcfast- 

ness, 
Xe  ever  durst  lier  eyes  from  ^ound  uproar, 
Xe  ever  once  did  look  up  from  her  dais. 
As  if  some  blame  of  evil  she  did  fear, 
That  in  her  cheeks  made  roses  oft  ajjpear : 
And  her  against  sweet  Cheerfulness  was 

placed,  [clear. 

Whose  eyes  like  trembling  stars  in  evening 
Were    deck'd    v.ilh    smiles    that    all    sail 

humours  chased,        [goodly  graced. 
And  darted   forth   delights  the  which  her 

LI. 

"  And  next  to  her  sate  sober  Modesty, 
Holding  her  hand  upon  her  gentle  heart, 
And  her  against  sate  comely  Courtesy, 
That  unto  every  jierson  knew  her  part  ; 
And  her  before  was  seated  overthwart 
Soft  Silence,  and  submiss'd  Obedience, 
Both  link'd  together  never  to  dispart  ; 
Both  gifts  of  God  not  gotten  but  from  thence; 
Both  garlandsf  of  His  Saints  against  their 
foes'  offence. 

Lir. 
"  Thus  sate  they  all  aroimd  in  seemly  rate  : 
And  in  the  midst  of  them  a  goodly  maid 
(Even  in  the  lap  of  Womanhood)  there  sate, 
The  which  was  all  in  lily  white  array'd, 
With  silver  streams  amongst  the  linen  stray'd ; 
Like  to  the  Morn,  when  first  her  shining  face 
Hath  to  the  gloomy  world  itself  bewray'd  : 
That  same  was  fairest  Amoret  in  place. 
Shining  with  beauty's  light  and  heavenly 
virtue's  grace. 

Liir. 
"  Whomsoonas  I  beheld,  my  heart  gan  throb 
And  wade  in  doubt  what  best  were  tol)edone  : 
For  sacrilege  me  seem'd  the  church  to  rob, 
And  folly  seem'd  to  leave  the  thing  undone. 
Which  with  so  strong  attempt  I  liad  begun. 
Tlio,  shaking  off  all  doubt  and  shamefast  fear, 
Which  ladies'  love  I  heard  had  never  won 
Mongst  men  of  worth,  I  to  her  stepped  near. 
And  by  the  lily  hand  her  labour'd  up  to  rear. 

Liv. 
'  'Thereat  that  foremost  matron  me  did  blame, 
.■\nd  sharp  rebuke  for  being  over-bold  ; 
Saying  it  was  to  knight  unseemly  shame. 
Upon  a  recluse  virgin  to  lay  hold. 
That  unto  Venus'  services  was  sold. 


*  We  have  not  changed  the  spelling  of  Shamer 
far>tness,  or  Shamefast,  because  we  believe  the 
beautiful  old  word  contains  a  deeper  meaning 
than  shamefacedness  or  shamefaced  now  has.  It 
is  a  pity  it  should  remain  obsolete. 

t  Mr.  Church  suggested  that  garlands  here 
should  be  t^iiarditxtis  or  gardiens  as  bpenser  would 
have  spelt  it. 
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To  whom  I  thus  ;'  Xay,  but  it  fitteth  best 
For  Cupid's  man  with  Venus'  maid  to  hold; 
For  ill  \our  goddess'  services  are  drest 
By  virgins,  and  her  sacrifices  let  to  rest. 

LV. 

"  With  that  my  shield  I  forth  to  her  did  show, 
Wliich  all  that  while  I  closely  had  conceal'd  ; 
On  which  when  Cupid  with  his  killing  bow 
And  cruel  shafts  emblazon'd  she  beheld, 
At  sight  thereof  she  was  with  terror  quell'd, 
And  said  no  more :  but  I,  which  all  that 

while 
The  pledge  of  Aiith  her  hand  engaged  held, 
(Like  wary  hind  within  the  weedy  soil,) 
For  no  intreaty  would  forgo  so  glorious  spoil. 

LVI. 

"And  evermore  upon  the  goddess'  face 
Mine  eye  was  fix'd,  for  fear  of  her  offence 
Whom  when  I  saw  with  amiable  grace 
To  laugh  on  nie,  and  favour  my  pretence, 
I  was  embold'ned  with  more  confidence  ; 
And,  nought  for  niceness  nor  for  envy  sparing, 
In  presence  of  them  all  forth  led  her  thence, 


All  looking  on,  and  like  astonish'd  staring, 
Yet  to  lay  hand  on  her  not  one  of  all  then 
daring. 

LVI  I, 

"  She  often  pray'd,  and  often  me  besought, 
Sometime  with  tender  tears  to  let  her  go, 
Sometime  with  witching  smiles  :  but  yet, 

for  nought 
That  ever  she  to  me  could  say  or  do. 
Could  she  her  wished  freedom  fro  me  woo  ; 
But  forth  1  led  her  through  the  temple  gate. 
By  which  I  hardly  past  with  much  ado  : 
But  that  same  lady,  ^vhich  me  friended  late 
In  entrance,  did  me  also  friend  in  my  retreat. 

LVIII. 

' '  No  less  did  Danger  threaten  me  with  dread, 
W'henas  he  saw  me,  niaugre  all  his  pow'r, 
That  glorious  spoil  of  Beauty  with  me  lead, 
Than  Cerberus,  w  hen  Orpheus  did  recoure 
His  leman  from  the  Stygian  prince's  bow'r. 
But  evermore  my  shield  did  me  defend 
.\gainst  the  storm  of  every  dreadful  stoure  : 
Thus  safely  with  my  love  I  thence  did  v.cnd. " 
So  ended  he  his  tale  :  where  I  this  canto  end. 


CANTO    XL 

Marinell's  former  wound  is  hcal'd  ; 

He  comes  to  Proteus'  hall, 
Where  Thames  doth  the  Medway  wed, 

And  feasts  the  sea-sods  all. 


But  ah  !  for  pity  that  I  have  thus  long 
Left  a  fair  lady  languishing  in  pain  ! 
Now  well  away  !  that  I  have  done  such  wrong, 
To  let  fair  Florimell  in  bands  remain, 
Inbandsof  love,  andinsad  thraldom's  chain  ; 
From  which   unless  some  heavenly  pow'r 

her  free 
By  miracle,  not  yet  appearing  plain. 
She  longer  yet  is  like  captived  to  be  ; 
That  even  to  think  thereof  it  inly  pities  me. 

II. 
Here  need  you  to  remember,  how  erewhile 
Unlovely  Proteus,  missing  to  his  mind 
That  virgin's  love  to  win  by  wit  or  wile, 
Her  threw  into  a  dungeon  deep  and  blind. 
And  there,  in  chains  her  cruelly  did  bind, 
In  hope  thereby  her  to  his  bent  to  draw  : 
P'or,  whenas  neither  gifts  nor  graces  kind 
Her  constant  mind  could  move  at  all  he  saw. 
He  thought  her  to  compel  by  cruelty  and  awe. 

III. 
Deep  in  the  bottom  of  an  huge  great  rock 
The  dungeon  was,  in  which  her  bound  he  left. 
That  neither  iron  bars,  nor  brazen  lock, 
Did  need  to  guard  from  force  or  secret  theft 


I  Of  all  her  lovers  which  w^ould  her  have  reft  : 
j  For  wall'd  it  was  with  waves,  which  raged 
I  and  roar'd 

I  As  they  the  cliff  in  pieces  would  have  cleft ; 
;  Besides,    ten  thousand  monsters   foul  ab- 
horr'd 
Did  wait  about  it,  gaping griesly, all  begored. 

IV. 

And  in  the  midst  thereof  did  Horror  dwell. 
And  Darkness  dread  that  never  viewed  day. 
Like  to  the  baleful  house  of  lowest  hell. 
In  which  old  Styx  her  aged  bones  alway 
(Old  Styx  thegrandame  of  the  gods)  doth  lay. 
There  did  this  luckless  maid  seven  months 

abide, 
Xe  ever  evening  saw,  ne  morning's  ray, 
Xe  ever  from  the  day  the  night  descried, 
But  thought  it  all  one  night,  that  did  no 

hours  divide. 

V. 

And  all  this  for  the  love  of  Mr.rinell, 
Who    her    despised  (oh  !  who  would  her 

despise  !) 
And  women's  love  did  from  his  heart  expel, 
And  all  those  joys  which  weak   mankind 

entice. 
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Nathlcss  his  pride,  full  dearly  did  he  prysc,* 
For  of  fi  woman's  hand  it  \\  as  y\\  roke, 
That  of  the  wound  he  yet  in  languor  Ucs, 
Ne  can  he  cured  of  that  cruel  stroke 
Which  Britoniart  him  ijavc,  when  he  her  did 
provoke. 

VI. 

Vet  far  and  near  the  nymph  his  mother  sought, 
And  many  salves  did  to  his  s(»re  apply, 
And  many  herbs  did  use  :  but  whcnas  nought 
She  saw  could  ease  his  rankling  malady  ; 
At  last  to  Tryphon  she  for  help  did  hie, 
(This    Tryphon    is   the   sea-gods'  surgeon 

higlit.) 
Whom  she  besought  to  find  some  remedy  : 
And  for  his  pains  a  whistle  him  bchii;ht. 
That  of  a  fisli's  shell  was  wrought  with  rare 

delight. 

VII. 

So  well  that  leech  did  hark  to  her  request, 
And  did  so  well  employ  his  careful  jiain. 
That  in  short  space  his  hurts  he  had  redrcst, 
And  him  restored  to  healtiiful  state  again  : 
In  which  he  long  time  after  did  remain 
There  with  the  nvmph  his  mother,  like  her 

thrall : 
Who  sore  against  his  will  did  him  retain, 
For  fear  of  peril  which  to  him  mote  fall 
Through  his  too  vent'rous  provicss  proved 

over  all. 

VIII. 

It  fortuned  then,  a  solemn  feast  was  there 
To  all  the  sea-gods  and  their  fruitful  seed. 
In  honour  of  llie  spousals  which  then  were 
Betwixt  the  Mcdwayandthe  Thamcsagreed. 
Long  had  the  Thames  (as  we  in  records  read) 
Before  that  day  her  wooed  to  his  bed  ; 
But  the  proud  nymph  would  for  no  worldly 

meed. 
Nor  no  entreaty,  to  liis  love  be  led  ; 
Till  now  at  last  relenting  she  to  him  was  wed. 

IX. 

So  both  agreed  that  this  their  bridal  feast 
Should  for  the  gods  in  Proteus'  house  be 

made ;  [least. 

To  which  they  all  repair'd,  both  most  and 
As  well  which  in  the  mighty  ocean  trade. 
As  that  in  rivers  swim,  or  brooks  do  wade ; 
All  which,  not  if  an  himdred  tongues  to  tell. 
And  hundred  mouths,  and  voice  of  brass  I 

had. 

And  endless  memory  that  mote  excel,  [well. 
In  order  as  thev  came  could  I  recount  them 


Help  therefore,  O  thou  sacred  imp  of  Jove, 
The  nursling  of  dame  Memory  his  dear, 
To  whom  those  rolls,  laid  up  in  heaven  above, 

*   Pay  for.      He  paid  deady  for  it.      Pryse 
instead  of  price  for  ihe  rhyme's  sake. — Chljjch. 


And  records  of  antiquity  appear, 
To  which  no  wit  uf  man  ni.iy  comen  ni^r  ; 
Help  me  to  tell  ihenan»es  of  all  those  Hoods 
.\nd  all  those  nymphs,  which  then  assembled 

were 
To  that  great  lx\nc|uet  of  the  wat'ry  gods. 
And  all  their  sundry  kinds,  and  all  their  hid 

abodes. 

XI. 
First  came  groat  Neptune,  with  his  three 

f(jrk'd  mace,  [fall  - 

That  rules  the  seas  and  makes  them  rise  or 
His  dewy  locks  did  drop  with  brine  ajiace  ; 
Under  his  diadem  imperial  : 
.\nd  by  his  side  his  queen  with  coronal. 
Fair  Amjihitrite,  most  divinily  fair, 
\\'hose  ivory  shouUlers  weren  cover'd  all, 
.\s  with  a  robe,  with  her  own  silver  hair. 
.\nd  deck'd  with  ])earls   which  th'   Indian 

seas  for  h.er  prepare. 

XII. 

These  marched  far  afore  the  other  crew  : 
And  all  the  way  before  them,  as  they  went, 
Triton  his  trumpet  shrill  before  them  blew, 
I'or  goodly  triumph  and  great  jolliment. 
That  niadethe  rocks  to  roar  as  they  were  rent. 
And  after  them  the  royal  issue  came, 
Which  of  them  sprung  by  lineal  descent  : 
P'irst  the  sea-gods,  which  to  themselves  do 
claim  Avaves  to  tame  : 

The   pow'r  to   rule   the   billows,   and   the 

XIII. 
Phorcys,  the  father  of  that  fatal  brood. 
By  whom  those  old  heroes  won  such  fame  ; 
And  Glaucus,   that  wise  soothsays  under- 
stood ; 
And  tragic  Ino's  son,  the  which  became 
A  god   of  seas  through  his  mad  mother's 

blame. 
Now  hitiht  Palemon,  and  is  sailor's  friend  ; 
(ireat  P>rontes  ;  and  .\str.x*us,  that  did  shame 
Himself  with  incest  of  his  kin  unkenn'd  ; 
And  huge  Orion,   that  doth  tempests  still 
portend  ; 

XIV. 

The  rich  C'tcatus  ;  and  Furytus  long  ; 
Neleus  and  Pelias,  lovely  brethren  both  ; 
Mighty  Chrysaor  ;  and  Caicus  strong  ; 
EuryiHilus,  that  calms  tlie  waters  wroth  : 
And  fair  l-2uphacmus,  that  upon  them  go'th. 
As  on  the  ground,  w  ithout  dismay  or  (Iread  ; 
Fierce  Fryx  ;  and  .\lebius,  that  know'th 
The  waters'  depth,  and  doth  their  liottom 
tread  ;  [head. 

And  sad  Asopus,  comely  with   his  hoary 

XV. 

There  also  some  most  famous  founders  w  ere 
Of  puissant  nations,  w  hich  the  world  pos- 
sess'd, 
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Vet  sons  of  Xeptunc,  now  nsscnililed  here  : 
Ancient  Ogyges,  even  tli'  ancientcst ; 
And  Inachus  renown'd  above  the  rest  ; 
Phoenix  ;  and  Aon  ;  and  Pelasgus  old  ; 
Great  Behis  ;  Pha>ax  ;  and  Agcnor  best  ; 
And  mighty  Albion,  father  of  the  bold  [hold  : 
And  warlike  people  which  the  Britain  Islands 

xvr. 

For  Albion  the  son  of  Xeptune  was  ; 
Who,  for  the  proof  of  his  great  puissance, 
Out  of  his  Albion  did  on  dry- foot  pass 
Into  old  Gaul,  that  now  is  clcepcd  France, 
To  fight  with  Hercules,  that  did  advance 
To  vanquish  all  the  world  with  matchless 

might ; 
And  there  his  mortal  part  by  great  mischance 
Was  slain  ;  but  that  which  is  th'  immortal 

spright  [seed  \\as  dight. 

Lives  still,  and  to  this  feast  v.ith  Neptune's 

XVII. 
But  what  do  I  their  names  seek  to  rehearse, 
Vx'iiich  all  the  \\orld  have  with  their  issue 

fill'd? 
I  low  can  they  all  in  this  so  narrow  verse 
Contained  be,  and  in  small  compass  hild? 
Let  them  record  them  that  are  better  skill'd. 
And  know  the  moniments  of  passed  age  : 
Only  what  needeth  shall  be  here  fulfill'd, 
T'  express  some  part  of  that  great  equipage 
Which  from  great  Xeptune  do  derive  their 

parentage. 

XVIII. 

Xext  came  the  aged  Ocean  and  his  dame 
Old  Tethys,  th"  oldest  two  of  all  the  rest  ; 
For  all  the  rest  of  those  two  parents  came, 
Which  afterward  both  sea  and  land  possest ; 
Of  all  which  Xereus,  th'  eldest  and  the  best, 
Did  first  proceed  ;  than  which  none  more 

upright, 
Xc  more  sincere  in  word  or  deed  profest ; 
Most  void  of  guile,  most  free  from  foul  de- 
spite, [right  : 
Doing  himself  and  teaching  others  to  do 

XIX. 

Thereto  h-e  was  expert  in  prophecies. 
And  could  the  ledden  ■  of  the  gods  unfold  ; 
Through  which,  when    Paris   brought  his 

famous  prize. 
The  fair  Tindarid  lass,  he  him  foretold 
That  h.er  all  Greece  with  many  a  champion 

bold 
Should  fetch  again,  and  finally  destroy 
I'ioud  Priam's  town  :  so  wise  is  Xereus  old. 
And  so  well  skill'd  ;  nathless  he  takes  great  joy 
Oft-times  amongst  the  wanton  nymphs  to 

sport  and  toy. 


*  Could  understand  the  laiigiias;e  or  dialect  of 
the  gods,  and  thus  became  a  prophet. 


XX. 
And  after  him  the  famous  rivers  came. 
Which  do  the  earth  enrich  and  beautify : 
The  fertile  Xile,  which  creatures  new  doth 

frame  ;  [the  sky  ; 

Long  Rhodanus,  whose  source  springs  from 
Fair  Ister,  flowing  from  the  mountains  high  ; 
Divine  JScamander,  purpled  yet  with  blood 
Of  Greeks  and  Trojans,  which  therein  did  die; 
Pactolus  glist'ring  with  his  golden  flood  ; 
And  Tigris  fierce,  whose  streams  of  none 

may  be  withstood  ; 

XXI. 

Great  Ganges  ;  and  immortal  Euphrates  ; 
Deep  Indus  ;  and  Alasander  intricnte  ; 
Slow  Peneus  ;  and  tempestuous  Phasides  ; 
Swift  Rhine;  and  Alpheus  still  immaculate  ; 
Oraxes,  feared  for  great  Cyrus'  fate  ; 
Tybris,  renowned  for  the  Romans'  fame  ; 
Rich  Oranochy,*  though  but  knowen  late  ; 
And  that  huge  river,  which  doth  bear  his 
name  [same. 

Of  warlike  Amazons  which  do  possess  the 

XXII. 

Joy  on  those  warlike  women,  which  so  long 
Can  from  all  men  so  rich  a  kingdom  hold  ! 
And  shame  on  you,  O  men,  which  boast  your 
strong  [and  bold, 

And  valiant  hearts,  in  thoughts  less  hard 
Yet  quail  in  conquest  of  that  land  of  gold  1 
But  this  to  you,  O  Britons  most  pertains. 
To  whom  the  right  hereof  itself  hath  sold  ; 
The  which,  for  sparing  little  cost  or  pains. 
Lose  so  immortal  glory,  and  so  endless  gains. 

XXIII. 
Then  was  there  heard  a  most  celestial  sound 
Of  dainty  music,  wliich  did  next  ensue 
Before  the  spouse  :  that  was  Arion  crown'd  ; 
Who,  playing  on  his  harp,  imto  him  drew 
The  ears  and  hearts  of  ail  that  goodly  crew ; 
That  even  yet  the  dolphin,  which  him  bore 
Through  the  .Egean  seas  from  ])irates'  view, 
Stood  slill  by  him  astonish'd  at  his  lore, 
.Vnd  all  the  raging  seas  for  joy  forgot  to  roar. 

XXIV. 

So  went  he  playing  on  the  watery  plain  : 
Soon  after  whom  the  lovely  bridegroom  came, 
The  noble  Thames,  with  all  his  goodly  train. 
But  him  before  there  went,  as  best  became, 
His   ancient   parents,    namely,  th'  ancient 

Thame  ; 
But  much  more  aged  was  his  wife  than  he, 
The  Ouze,  whom  men  do  Isis  rightly  name; 
Full  weak  and  crooked  creature  seemed  she, 
-  Vnd  almost  blind  through  eld,  that  scarce  her 

way  could  see. 


*  Orinoco. 
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XXV. 


'Ihcrcforc  on  citlur  side  she  was  sustain'd 
Of  two  small  grooms,  which  by  their  names 

were  hight  [which  jjain'd 

TheChurneandCherwell,  two  small  streams, 
Themselves  her  fooling  to  direct  aright. 
Which  f.iiled  oft  through  faint  and  feeble 

plight : 
But  Thame  was  stronger,  and  of  better  stay  ; 
\'ct  scem'd  full  ageil  by  his  outward  sight. 
With  head  all  hoary,  and  his  beard  all  gray. 
Dewed  with  silver  drops  that  trickled  down 

alway  : 

XXV  r. 
And  ckc  he  somewhat  secm'd  to  stoop  afore 
With  bowed  back,  h\  reason  of  the  load 
And  ancient  heavy  burtlen  which  he  bore 
Of  that  fair  city,  wherein  make  abode 
So  many  learned  imps,  that  shoot  abroad. 
And  with  their  branches  sjM-ead  all  Britany, 
No  less  than  do  her  ekhr  sister's  brood. 
Joy  to  you  both,  ye  double  nursery  [glorify. 
Of  arts  !  but,  Oxford,  thine  doth 'ihame  must 

XXVII. 
But  he  their  son  full  fresh  and  jolly  was, 
All  decked  in  a  robe  of  watchct*  hue, 
On  which  the  waves,  glittering  like  crystal 

glass, 
So  cunningly  enwoven  were,  that  few 
Could  wcenen  whether  they  were  false  or  true : 
And  on  his  head  like  to  a  coronet        [view. 
He  wore,  that  seemed  strange  to  common 
In  which  were  many  tow'rs  and  castles  set, 
That  it  encompass'd  round  as  with  a  golden 

fret. 

XXVIII. 

Like  as  the  mother  of  the  gods,  they  say, 
In  her  great  ironcharet  wonts  to  ride. 
When  to  Jove's  palace  she  doth  takeher  way. 
Old  Cybele,  arrayed  with  pompous  pride. 
Wearing  a  diadem  enibaltled  wide 
With  hundred  turrets,  like  a  turribant. 
With  such  an  one  was  Thamis  beautified  ; 
Tiiat  was  to  weet  the  famous  Troynovant, 
In  which  her  kingdom's  throne   is  chieny 
re>iant. 

XXIX. 

And  round  about  him  many  a  pretty  page 

Attended  duly,  ready  to  obey  ; 

All  little  rivers  which  owe  vassalage 

To  him,  as  to  their  lord,  and  tribute  pay  : 

The  clialky  Kennet  ;  and  the  Thetis  gray  ; 

Tlie  moorish  t  Colne;  and  the  soft-sliding 

Brcane  ; 
The  wanton  Lea,  that  oft  doth  lose  his  wav  ; 
And  the  still  Darent,  in  whose  waters  clean 
Ten  thousand  fishes  play  and  deck  his  plea- 
sant stream. 


xx.x. 

Then  came  his  neighbour  floods  which  nigli 

him  dwi'll, 
And  water  all  the  ICnglish  soil  throughout  ; 
They  all  on  him  this  day  atli-nded  well. 
And  with  meet  service  waited  him  about; 
Xe  none  disdained  low  to  him  to  lout: 
No  not  the  stately  Severn  grudged  at  all, 
Nc  storming   llumber,   thuugii   he  lookccl 

stout ; 
Put  both  him  honour'd  as  their  principal, 
And  let  their  swelling  waters  low  before  him 

fall. 

XXX  r. 
Th(Te  was  the  speedy  Tamar,  which  divides 
The  Curnish  and  the  Devonish  confines  ; 
Through  both  \\  hose  borders  swiftly  down  it 

glides,  [clincs  ; 

And,  meeting  Plim,  to  Plymouth  tlien  dc- 
.\nd  Dart,  nigh  choked  witii  sands  of  tinny 

mines  : 
P.ut  Avon  marched  in  more  stately  path, 
Proud  of  hisadamants*  with  which  he  .shines 
And  glisters  wide,  asals  of  wondrous  Bath, 
And   Bristow  fair,  which  on  his  waves  lie 

builded  hath. 


*  W.-itchet  was  a  pale  blue  colour, 
t  .Marsl.y. 


XXXII. 

.\nd  there  came  Stour  with  terrible  as])ect, 
I'earing  his  six  deformed  heads  on  high, 
That  doth    his  course    through    Blandford 

plains  direct,  [dry. 

And  washeth  Winborne  meads  in    .season 
Xext  him  went  Wiley  liourne  with  passage  sly. 
That  of  his  wilincss  his  name  doth  take, 
Andofhimself  dothnametlieshirc  thereby  :f 
.\nd  Mole,  that  like  a  nousling  mole  doth 

make  [overtake. 

Mis  way  still  inidcrground  till  Thames  Iid 

XXXI  ir. 
Then  came  the  Rother,  decked  all  w  ith  woods 
Lik(!  a  wood-god,  and  flowing  fast  to  Rhy ; 
And  Stour,  that  parteth  with  his  pleasant 

floods 
The  eastern  Saxons  from  the  southern  nigh. 
And  Clare  and  Harwich  botli  doth  lieautify  : 
Him  follow'd  Vare,  soft  washinr;   Norwich 

wall. 
And  with  him  brought  a  present  joyfully 
Of  his  own  fisli  unto  their  festival. 
Whose  like  none  else  could  show,  the  which 

they  rufifins  call. 

XXXIV. 

Next  these  the  plenteous  Ouse  came  far  from 

land, 
By  many  a  city  and  by  many  a  town, 
And  many  rivers  taking  under-hand 
Into  his  waters,  as  he  passeth  down, 


*  Stones  like  diamonds. 
t  Wiltshire. 
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(The  Cle,  the  Wear,  the  Grant,  the  Stour,  the 

Ro\rnc, ) 
Thence  cloth  by  Huntingdon  and  Cambridge 

flit,  [crown 

^^y  motlicr  Cambridge,  whom  as  with  a 
He  doth  adorn,  and  is  adorn'd  of  it  [wit. 
With  many  a  gentle  muse  and  many  a  learned 

XXXV. 

And  after  him  the  fatal  Wclland  went, 
Tliat  if  old  saws   prove   true   (which   God 

forbid!) 
Shall  drown  all  Holland  w  ith  his  excrement, 
And  shall  see  Stamford,  though  now  homclv 

hid, 
Then  shine  in  learning  more  than  ever  did 
Cambridge    or   Oxford,  England's   goodly 

beams. 
And  next  to  him  the  Xen  down  softly  slid  ; 
And  bounteous  Trent,  that  in  himself  en- 
seams  [streams. 
Both  thirty  sorts  of  fish  and  thirty  sundry 

XXXVI. 

Next  these  came  Tyne,  along  whose  stony 

bank 
That  Roman  monarch  built  a  brazen  wall, 
Wh  ich  mote  the  feebled  Britons  strongly  flank 
Against  the  Picts  that  swarmed  over  all, 
Which  yet  thereof  Gualsever  they  do  call : 
And  Tweed,  the  limit  betwixt  Logris  land 
And  Albany :  and  Eden,  though  but  small, 
Yet  often  stain'd  with  blood  of  many  a  band 
Of  Scots  and  English  both,  that  tined  on 
his  strand.* 

xxxvir. 
Then  came  those  six  sad  brethren,  like  for- 
lorn, 
Tiiat  whylome  were,  as  antique  fathers  tell, 
Six  valiant  knights  of  one  fair  nymph  yborn, 
Wliich  did  in  noble  deeds  of  arms  excel. 
And  wonned  there  where  now  York  people 
dwell ;  Lof  might, 

Still  Ure,  swift  Wharfe.  and  Ouse  the  most 
High  Swale,  unquiet  Xidd,  and  troublous 
Skell  ;  [liight. 

All  whom  a  Scythian  king,  that  Humber 
Slew  cruelly,  and  in  the  river  drow  ned  quite  : 

XXXV  HI. 

But  past  not  long,  ere  Brutus'  warlike  .sen 
Locrinus  them  avenged,  and  the  same  date. 
Which  the  proud  Humber  unto  them  had 

done. 
By  equal  doom  repaid  on  his  own  pate: 
For  in  tlie  selfsame  river,  where  he  late 
Had  drenched  them,  he  drow  ned  him  again  ; 
And  named  the  river  of  his  wretched  fate ; 
Whose  bad  condition  yet  it  doth  retain. 
Oft  tossed  with  his  storms  whicli  tlierein 

still  remain. 


*  That  fell  there — were  killed— lost. 


XXXIX. 
These  after  came  the  stony  shallow  Lune, 
That  to  old  Loncaster  his  name  doth  lend  ; 
And  follow  ing  Dee,  w  hicli  Britonslong  ygone 
Did  call  divine,  that  doth  by  Chester  tend  ; 
And  Conway,  which  out  of  his  stream  doth 

send 
Plenty  of  pearls  to  deck  his  dames  withal ; 
.Vnd    Lindus,    that   his   pikes    doth    most 

commend, 
Of  w  hich  the  ancient  Lincoln  men  do  call : 
All  these  together  marched  toward  Proteus' 

hall. 

XL. 

Xe  thence  the  Irish  rivers  absent  were  : 
Sith  no  less  famous  than  the  rest  they  be. 
And  join  in  neiglibourhood  of  kingdom  near, 
Why  should  they  not  likewise  in  love  agree. 
And  joy  likewise  this  solemn  day  to  see? 
They  saw  it  all,  and  present  were  in  place  : 
Though  I  them  all,  according  their  degree. 
Cannot  rccoimt,  nor  tell  tlicir  hidden  race, 
Xor   read  the   savage  countries   thorough 
which  they  pace. 

XLI. 

There  was  the  Liffy  rolling  down  the  lea ; 
The  Sandy  Slane  ;  the  Stony  Aubrion  ; 
The  spacious  Shannon  spreading  like  a  sea  ; 
Tlie  pleasant  Boyne  ;  the  fishy  fruitful  Bann  ; 
Swift  AwnidufF,  which  of  the  Englishman 
Is  call'd  Blackwater ;  and  the  Liffey  deep  : 
Sad  Trowis,  that  once  his  people  over-ran  ; 
Strong  Alio  tumbling  fromSlewlogher  steep; 
And  Mulla  mine,*  whose  waves  I  whylome 
taught  to  weep. 

XLII. 

And  there  the  three  renowned  brethren  were, 
Which  that  great  giant  Blomius  begot 
Of  the  fairy  nymph  Rheiisawand'ring  there; 
One  day,  as  she  to  shun  the  season  hot 
Under  Slewboome  in  shady  grove  was  got, 
This  giant  found  her  and  by  force  deflow'rcd; 
Whereof    conceiving,     she    in    time    fortli 

brought 
'I'hese  three  fair  sons,  which  being  thenee- 

fortli  pour'd 
In  three  great  rivers  ran,  and  many  countries 

scour'd, 

XLIII. 

The  first  the  gentle  Suir  that,  making  way 
By  sweet  Clonmel,  adorns  rich  Waterford  ; 
The  next,  the  stubborn  Xore  whose  waters 

gray 
By  fair  Kilkenny  and  Rosseponte  board  ; 
The  third,  the  goodly  Barrow  which  doth 

hoard 
Great  heaps  of  salmons  in  his  deep  bosom  : 
All  which,  long  sund'red,  do  at  last  accord 


■  Tiie  Mulla  flowed  near  .Spenser's  In^h  home 
Kilcolman  ;  it  is  now  called  the  .\v.bes. 
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To  join  in  one,  ere  to  tlie  sea  they  conic  ; 
So.    flowing  all  from  one,    all  one  at  last 

become. 

XI.IV. 
There  also  was  the  wide  embayed  Mayrc  ; 
Ihe  pleasant  Handon  crown'd  with  many  a 

wood  ; 
The  spreading  Lee  that,  like  an  island  fair, 
Encloseth  Cork  willi  his  chvided  Hood  ; 
And  baleful  Oure  late  stain'd  with  I'.nglish 

blood :  L^'''^"  ^*^1'- 

With  many  more  whose  names  no  tongue 
All  w  hich  that  day  in  order  seemly  good 
Did  on  tlie  Tlianus  attend,  and  waited  well 
Todothcir  dueful  service,  as  to  them  befell. 

xr.v. 
Then  came  the  bride,  tin;  lovelyMedua*  came, 
Clad  in  a  vesture  ofunknowcn  gear 
And  uncouth  fashion,  yet  her  well  became. 
That  seem'd  like  silver  sprinkled  here  and 

there  {appear. 

With  glittering  spangs  that  did  like  stars 
And  waved  upon,  like  water  chamelot, 
To  hide  the  metal,  which  yet  every  where 
Bewray'd  itself,  to  let  men  plainly  wot 
It  was  no  mortal  work,  that  seem'd  and  yet 

was  not. 

XLVI. 

Her  goodly  locks  adow  n  lier  back  did  flow 
Unto  her  waist,  with,  flow'rs  bescattered, 
The  which  ambrosial  odours  forth  did  throw- 
To  all  about,  and  all  her  shoulders  spread 
As  a  new  spring  ;  and  likewise  on  her  head 
A  chapelct  of  sundry  flow'rs  she  wore. 
From  under  which  the  dewy  humour  shed 
Did  trickle  down  her  hair,  like  to  the  hoar 
Congealed  little  drops  which  do  the  morn 
adore. 

XI,VIT. 

On  her  two  pretty  handmaids  did  attend. 
One  call'd  the  Theise,  the  other  cal'.'d  die 

Crane  ; 
Which  on  her  waited  things  amiss  to  mend. 
And   both    behind    upheld    her  spreading 

train; 
Under  the  which  her  feet  appeared  plain, 
Her  silver  feet,  fair  wash'd  against  this  day  ; 
And  her  before  there  paced  pages  twain, 
Both  clad  in  colours  like  and  like  array. 
The  Doune  and  eke  the  Frith,  both  which 

prepared  her  way. 

XLVIII. 

And  after  these  the  sea-nymphs  marched  all, 
All  goodly  damsels,  dcck'd  with  long  green 

hair, 
Whom  of  their  sire  Nereides  men  call, 
All  which  the  Ocean's  daughter  to  him  bare, 
The  gray-eyed  Doris ;  all  which  fifty  are  ; 
All  which  she  there  on  her  attending  had  : 

*  Medway. 


Swift  Proto  ;  mild  ICucrati  ;  Thetis  fair  ; 
Soft  Spio  ;  sweet  Fndore  ;  Sao  sad  ;     ^glid  ; 
Light   Doto ;  wanton  Glauce ;  and  Galene 

XMX. 
White-hand  I'unica  ;  proud  Dynamene  ; 
Joyous  Thalia;  gocnlly  Amphitrite; 
Lovely  I'asithee  ;  kind  hailimene  ; 
Light-foot  Cymothoe  ;  and  sweet  Melite  ; 
Fairest  Pherusa  ;  Phao  lily  white  ; 
Wond'red  Agave  ;  Poris  ;  and  Xes;ca  ; 
With  l->ato  that  doth  in  love  delight; 
And  Panop;\i  ;  and  wise  Protomedaa  ; 
And  snowy-neck'd  Doris ;  and  milk-w  liite 

Galatcea. 

I,. 
Speedy  IIii)pothoe  ;  and  chaste  Actea; 
Large  Lisianassa  ;  and  Prona-a  sage  ; 
l'2uagore  ;  and  light  Pontoporea  ;         [suage 
And,  she  that  w  ith  her  least  word  cm  as- 
Thc  surging  seas  when  they  clo  sorest  rage, 
Cymodoce  ;  and  stout  Autonoe  ; 
And  Xeso  ;  and  Jiione  well  in  age  ; 
And  seeming  still  to  smile  Glauconome  ; 
And,   she  that  hight  of  many  bests,  Poly- 

nome  ; 

I.I. 
Fresh  Alimeda  deck'd  w  ith  garland  green  ; 
Hyponeowith  salt-bedewed  wrests  ; 
Laomedia  like  the  crystal  sheen  ; 
Liagore  much  praised  for  wise  behests  ; 
And  Psamathe  for  her  broad  sno\\  y  breasts  ; 
Cymo  ;  Eupompe  ;  and  Themiste  just ; 
And,  she  that  virtue  loves  and  vice  detests, 
luiarna;  and  Mcnippe  true  in  trust  ; 
And  Xemertea  learned  well  to  rule  her  lust. 

LII. 

All  these  the  daughters  of  old  Xereuswcre. 
Which  have   the  sea   in    charge  to   them 

assign'd. 
To  rule  his  tides,  and  surges  to  uprear. 
To  bring    forth    storms,    or   fast  them  to 

upbind,  [wind. 

And  sailors  save  from  wrecks  of  wrathful 
And  yet  besides,  three  thousand  more  there 

were  [kind ; 

Of  th"  Ocean's  seed,  but  Jove's  and  Pha^bus' 
Thewliichin  floods  and  fountains  do  appear, 
And  all  mankind  do  nourish  with  their  waters 

clear. 

LIII. 

The  which,   more  eath  it  were  for  moital 

wight 
To  tell  the  sands,  or  count  the  stars  on  high, 
Or  ought  more  hard,  than  think  to  reckon 

right. 
But  well  I  wot  tliat  these,  whicli  I  descry, 
Were  present  at  this  great  solemnity : 
And  there,  amongst  the  rest,  the  mother  was 
Of  luckless  Marinell,  Cymodoce  ; 
Which,  for  my  muse  herself  now  tired  has, 
Unto  an  other  canto  I  will  overpass. 
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Marin,  for  love  of  Florimell, 
In  languor  wastes  his  life, 

The  nymph,  his  mother,  getteth  her 
And  gives  to  him  for  wife. 


O  WHAT  an  endless  \\orlc  have  I  in  hand, 
To  count  the  sea's  abundant  proseny, 
Whose  fruitful  seed  far  passeth  those  in  land, 
And  also  those  \\hich  wonne  in  th'  azure 

sky! 
For  much  more  catli  to  tell  the  stars  on  high, 
Albe  they  endless  seem  in  estimation. 
Than  to  recount  the  sea's  posterity  : 
So  fertile  be  the  floods  in  generation, 
So  huge  their  numbers,  and  so  numberless 

their  nation. 

II. 
Therefore  the  antique  wizards  well  invented 
That  Venus  of  the  foamy  sea  was  bred  ; 
For  that  the  seas  by  her  are  most  augmented. 
Witness  th'  exceeding  fry  which  there  are 

fed,  [be  read. 

And  wondrous  shoals  whicli  may  of  none 
Then  blame  me  not  if  I  have  err'd  in  count 
Of  gods,  of  nymphs,  of  rivers,  yet  unread  : 
For  though  their  numbers  do  much  more 

surmount. 
Yet  all  those  same  were  there  which  erst  I 

did  recount. 

III. 
All  those  were  tliere,  and  many  other  more, 
Whose  names  and  nations  wera  too  long  to 

tell,  [door ; 

That  Proteus'  house  they  fill'd  even  to  the 
Yet  were  they  all  in  order,  as  befell, 
According  their  degrees  disposed  well. 
Amongst  the  rest  was  fair  Cymodoce, 
The  mother  of  unlucky  Marinell, 
Who  thither  witli  her  came,  to  learn  and  see 
The   manner   of    the   gods  when   they   at 

banquet  be. 

IV. 

But  for  he  was  half  mortal  being  bred 
Of  mortal  sire,  though  of  immortal  womb. 
He  might  not  with  immortal  food  be  fed, 
Ne  v.ith  th'  eternal  gods  to  banquet  come ; 
But  walk'd  abroad,   and  round  about  did 

roam 
To  view  the  building  of  that  imcoutli  place. 
That  seem'd  imlike  unto  his  earthly  home: 
Where,  as  he  to  and  fro  by  chance  did  trace, 
There  unto  him  betid  a  disadvent'rous  case. 

V. 
Under  the  lianging  of  an  hideous  cliff 
He  heard  the  lamentable  voice  of  one, 


That  pitieously  complain'd  her  careful  grief, 
Which  never  she  before  disclosed  to  none, 
But  to  herself  her  sorrow  did  bemoan  : 
So  feehngly  her  case  she  did  complain. 
That  ruth  is  moved  in  the  rocky  stone. 
And  made  it  seem  to  feel  her  grievous  pain, 
And  oft  to  groan  with  billows  beating  from 
the  main  : 

VI. 

"  Though  vain  I  see  my  sorrows  to  unfold 
And  count  my  cares,  when  none  is  nigh  to 

hear ; 
Yet,  hoping  grief  may  lessen  being  told, 
I  will  them  tell  thoug'n  unto  no  man  near  : 
For  heaven,  that  unto  all  lends  equal  ear. 
Is  far  from  hearing  of  my  heavy  plight ; 
And  lowest  hell,  to  which  I  lie  most  near. 
Cares  not  what  evils  hap  to  wretched  wight ; 
And   greedy   seas   do  in   the  spoil   of  life 

delight. 

VII. 

"  Yet  lo  !  the  seas  I  see  by  often  beating 
Do  pierce  the  rocks ;   and  hardest  marble 

wears ; 
But  his  hard  rocky  heart  for  no  entreating 
Will  yield,  but,  when  my  piteous  plaint  he 

hears, 
Is  hard'ned  more  ^\ith  my  abundant  tears  : 
Yet  though  he  never  list  to  me  relent. 
But  let  me  waste  in  woe  my  wretched  years. 
Yet  will  I  never  of  my  love  repent, 
But  joy  that  for  his  sake  I  suffer  prisonment. 

VIII. 
"And  when   my  weary  ghost,   with   grief 

outworn , 
By  timely  death  sliall  win  her  wished  rest. 
Let  then  this  plaint  unto  his  ears  be  borne. 
That  blame  it  is,  to  him  that  arms  profest, 
To  let  her  die  \\hom  he  might    have   re- 

drest !" 
There  did  she  pause,  inforced  to  give  place 
Unto  the  passion  tliat  her  heart  opprest ; 
And,  after  she  had  wept  and  wailed  a  space. 
She  gan  afresh  thus  to  renew  her  wretched 

case : 

IX. 

"Ye  gods  of  seas,  if  any  gods  at  all 
Have  care  of  right  or  ruth  of  wretches'  wrong, 
By  one  or  other  way  me,  woful  thrall. 
Deliver  hence  out  of  this  dungeon  strong, 
In  which  I  daily  dying  am  too  long : 
And  if  ve  deem  me  death  for  loving  one 
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Tliat  loves  not  mc,  then  do  it  not  prolong, 
Hut  let  nic  die  and  end  my  day  at  one, 
And  let  liini  live  unloved,  or  love  liinibclf  alone. 

X. 

"But  if  that  life  ye  unto  mc  decree, 
Then  let  me  live,  as  lovers  ought  to  do, 
And  of  my  life's  dear  love  beloved  be  : 
And,  if  he  should  through  pride  your  doom 

undo, 
Do  you  by  duresse  him  compel  thereto, 
And  in  this  prison  put  him  here  with  mc ; 
One  prison  fittest  is  to  hold  us  two : 
So  had  I  rather  to  be  tlirall  than  free  ;   i  be. 
Such  thraldom  or  such  freedom  let  it  surely 

XI. 
"  Rut  O  vain  judgment,  and  conditions  vain, 
The  which  the  prisoner  jwints  unto  the  free  ! 
The  whiles  I  him  condemn,  and  deem  his 

pain,*  [me: 

He  where  he  lists  goes  loose,  and  laughs  at 
So  ever  loose,  so  ever  happy  be  ! 
But  whercso  loose  or  happy  that  thou  art, 
Know,  Marincll,  that  all  this  is  for  thee!  " 
With  that  she  w  ept  and  w  ail'd,  as  if  her  heart 
Would  quite  have  burst  through  great  abim- 

dancc  of  her  smart. 

XII. 

All  which   complaint  when   Marinell  had 

heard, 
And  understood  the  cause  of  all  her  care 
To  come  of  him  for  using  her  so  hard  ; 
His  stubborn  heart  that  never  felt  misfare, 
Was  touch 'd  with  soft  remorse  and  pity  rare  ; 
That  even  for  grief  of  mind  he  oft  did  groan, 
And  inly  w  ish  that  in  his  pow'r  it  were 
Her  to  redress  :   but  since  he  means  found 

none,  [bemoan. 

He  could  no  more  but  her  great  misery 

xiri. 
Thus,  whilst  his  stony  heart  with  tender  ruth, 
Was  touch'd,  and  mighty  courage  mollified, 
Dame  Venus'  son  that  tameth  stubborn  youth 
With  iron  bit,  and  maketh  him  abide 
Till  like  a  victor  on  his  back  he  ride. 
Into  his  mouth  his  mast'ring  bridle  threw, 
That  made  him  stoop,  till  he  did  him  bestride : 
Then  gan  he  make  him  tread  his  steps  anew, 
And  'iparii  to  love  by  learning  lovers'  pains 

\crue. 


<^'".'?' 


XIV. 


»*'  J     gan  he  in  his  grieved  mind. devise, 

j\\  from  that  dungeon  he  might  her  enlarge : 
Some  while  he  thought,  by  fair  and  humble 

wise 
To  Proteus'  self  to  sue  for  her  discharge : 
But  then  he  fear'd  his  mother's  former  charge 

*  Deem  his  J>ain,  that  is,  adjudge  his  punish- 
ment.— Todd. 


Gainst  women's  love,  long  given  Iiiiu  in  vain  : 
Then  gan  he  think,  perforce  with  sword  and 

targe 
Her  forth  to  fetch,  and  Proteus  to  constrain  : 
But  soon  he  gan  such  folly  to  forthink  again. 

XV. 
Then  did  he  cast  to  steal  her  thence  away, 
And  w  ith  him  bear  where  none  of  her  miglit 

know. 
But  all  in  vain  :  for  why?  he  found  no  wav 
To  enter  in,  or  issue  forth  below; 
I-'or  all  aljout  that  rock  the  sea  tlid  flow. 
And  though  unto  his  will  she  given  were. 
Vet,  without  ship  or  boat  her  thence  to  row. 
He  wist  not  how  her  thence  awav  to  bear  ; ' 
And  danger  well  he  wist  long  to  continue 

there. 

XVI. 

At  last,  when  as  no  means  he  could  invent, 
Back  to  himself  he  gan  return  the  blame.  ' 
That  was  the  author  of  her  punishment  ; 
-And  w  ith  vile  curses  and  reproachful  shame 
To  damn  himself  by  every  evil  name. 
And  deem  unw  orthy  or  of  love  or  life. 
That  had  despised  so  chaste  and  fair  a  dame, 
A\'hich  liim  had  sought  through  trouble  and 
long  strife  ;  [to  wife. 

\et  had  refused  a  god  that  her  had  sought 

XVII. 

In  this  sad  plight  he  walked  here  and  there, 
And  roamed  round  about  the  rock  in  vain. 
As  h(^  had  lost  himself  he  wist  not  where  ;' 
Oft  listening  if  he  mote  her  hear  again  ; 
And  still  bemoaning  her  unworthv  paiii  : 
Like  as  an  hind  whose  calf  is  L\\\'n  unwares 
Into  somepit,  where  she  himhears  complain. 
An  hundred  times  about  the  pit  side  fares,' 
Right   sorrowfully  mourning  her  bereaved 
cares. 

XVIII. 

And  now  by  this  the  feast  was  throughly 

ended. 
And  every  one  gan  homeward  to  resort : 
Which  seeing,  Marinell  was  sore  offended 
That  his  departure  thence  should  be  so  short, 
-And  leave  his  love  in  that  sca-walled  fort 
Vet  durst  he  not  his  mother  disobey; 
But,  her  attending  in  full  seemly  sort. 
Did  march  amongst  the  many  all  the  way ; 
And  all  the  way  did  inly  mourn,  like  one 

astray. 

xlx. 
Being  returned  to  his  mother's  bow'r. 
In  solitary  silence  far  from  wight 
He  gan  record  the  lamentable  stowre, 
In  which  his  wretched  love  lay  day  and  night, 
For  his  dear  sake,  that  ill  deserveddiat  plight: 
The  thought  whereof  impierced  his  heart  so 

deep. 
That  of  no  worldly  thing  he  took  delight ; 
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Xe  daily  food  did  take,  nc  nic:htly  sleep, 
But  pinetl,  and  niourn'd,  and  languish 'd,  and 
alone  did  weep ; 

XX. 

That  in  short  space  his  wonted  cheerful  hue 
(jan  fade,  and  lively  spirits  dcadcd  c|uite  : 
His  cheek-bones  raw,  and  eye-pits  hollow 
grew,  [might, 

And  brawny  arms  had  lost  their  knowen 
That  nodiing  like  himself  he  seem'd  in  sight. 
I-2re  long  so  weak  of  limb,  and  sick  of  love 
He  woxe,  that  longer  he  note  stand  upright, 
But  to  his  bed  was  brought,  and  laid  above, 
Like  rueful  ghost,  unable  once  to  stir  or  move. 

XXI, 

\\  hich  when  his  mother  saw,  she  in  her  mind 
Was  troubled  sore,  ne  wist  well  what  to  ween ; 
Xe  could  by  search  nor  any  means  out  find 
The  secret  cause  and  nature  of  his  teene, 
\Vhereby  she  might  aj^ply  some  medicine  ; 
But  weeping  day  and  night  did  him  attend. 
And  mourn'd  to  see  her  loss  before  her  eyne. 
Which  grieved  her  more  that  she  it  could  not 

mend : 
Tosee  an  helpless  evil  doublegrief  dothlend. 

XXII. 

Noughteould  she  read  the  root  of  his  disease, 
Ne  ween  what  mister  malady  it  is, 
Whereby  to  seek  some  means  it  to  appease. 
Most  did  she  think,  but  most  she  thought 

amiss. 
That  that  same  former  fatal  wound  of  his 
Wliyleare  by  Tryphon  ^\as  not  throughly 

heal'd. 
But  closely  rankled  under  th'  orifice : 
Least  did'  she  think,  that  which  he  most 

conccal'd,  Tunreveal'd. 

That  love  it  was,  which  in  his   heart  lay 

XXIH. 

Therefore  to  Try])hon  she  again  doth  haste. 
And  him  doth  chide  as  false  and  fraudulent. 
That  fail'd  the  trust,  which  she  in  him  had 

placed. 
To  cure  her  son,  as  he  his  faith  had  lent ; 
Who  now  was  fall'n  into  new  languishment 
Of  his  old  hurt,  which  was  not  throughly 

cured. 
So  back  he  came  unto  her  patient ; 
Where  .searching  every  part,  her  well  assured 
That  it  was  no  old  sore  which  his  new  pain 

procured ; 

XXIV, 

But  that  it  was  some  other  malady,  i  cern : 
Or  grief  unknown,  which  he  could  not  dis- 
So  left  he  her  withouten  remedy.  [yearn. 
Then  gan  her  heart  to  faint,  and  quake,  and 
And  inly  troubled  was,  the  truth  to  learn. 
Unto  himself  she  came,  and  him  besought. 
Now  with  fair  speeches,  now  with  threat'nings 
stern. 


If  ought  lay  hidden  in  his  grieved  thought, 
It  to  reveal :  who  still  her  answer'd,  there 
was  nought. 

XXV. 

Nathless  she  rested  not  so  satisfied  ; 
But  leaving  wat'ry  gods,  as  booting  nought. 
Unto  the  sliiny  heaven  in  haste  she  hied. 
And  thence  Apollo  king  of  leeches  brought. 
Apollo  came  ;  who,  soon  as  he  had  sought 
Through  his  disease,  did  by  and  by  out  find 
Tliat  he  did  languish  of  some  inward  thought. 
The  which  afflicted  his  engrievcd  mind  ; 
Which  love  he  read  to  be,  that  leads  each 
living  kind. 

XXVI. 

Which  when  he  had  unto  his  mother  told. 
She  gan  tliereat  to  fret  and  greatly  grieve  : 
And,  coming  to  her  son,  gan  first  to  scold 
And  chide  at  him  that  made  her  misbelieve  : 
But  afterwards  she  gan  him  soft  to  shrieve. 
And  woo  with  fair  intreaty,  to  disclose 
Which  of  the  nymphs  his  heart  so  sore  did 

mieve : 
For  sure  slie  ween'd  it  was  some  one  of  those. 
Which  he  had  lately  seen,  that  for  his  love  he 

chose. 

XXVII. 

Now  less  she  feared  that  same  fatal  read. 
That  warned  him  of  women's  love  beware : 
Which  being  meant  of  mortal  creatures'  seed. 
For  love  of  nymphs  she  thought  she  need  not 

care 
But  promised  him,  whatever  wight  she  were, 
That  she  her  love  to  him  would  shortly  gain  : 
So  he  her  told :  but  soon  as  she  did  hear 
ThatFlorimcll  it  was  which  wrought  his  pain, 
She  gan  afresh  to  chafe,  and  grieve  in  every 

vein. 

XXVIII. 

Yet  since  she  saw  the  strait  extremity 
In  which  his  life  unluckily  was  laid. 
It  was  no  time  to  scan  the  prophecy. 
Whether  old  Proteous  true  or  false  had  said. 
That  his  decay  should  happen  by  a  maid  ; 
(It's  Inte,  in  death,  of  danger  to  advise; 
Or  love  forbid  him,  that  is  life  djnay'd  ;) 
But  rather  gan  in  troubled  mind  devise 
How  she  that  lady's  liberty  might  enterprizc. 

XXIX. 

To  Proteus'  self  to  sue  she  though  j 
Who  was  the  root  and  worker  of  he. 
Nor  unto  any  meaner  to  complain  ; 
But  unto  great  King  Neptune'  self  did  g^.. 
.•\nd,  on  her  knee  before  him  falling  low. 
Made  humble  suit  unto  his  majesty 
To  grant  to  her  her  son's  life,  which  his  foe, 
A  cruel  tyrant,  had  presumptuously 
By   wicked   doom  condemn'd  a  wretched 
death  to  die. 
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xxx. 
To  whom  god  Xcptune,  softly  smiling,  thus; 
"Daughter,  me  seems  of  double  wrong  ye 

plain,  [us : 

Gainst  one  that  hath  both  wronged  you  and 
For  death  t'  award  I  ween'd  did  appertain 
To  none  but  to  the  seas*  sole  sovereign  : 
Read  therefore  who  it  is  whieh  this  hath 

wrought, 
And  for  what  cause;  the  truth  discover  plain  : 
For  never  wight  so  evil  did  or  thought. 
But   would   some   rightful   cause   pretend, 

though  riglitly  nought." 

XXXI. 

Towhomsheanswer'd  ;  "  Then  it  is  byname 

Proteus,  that  hath  ordain'd  my  son  to  die ; 

I"'or  that  a  waif,  the  which  by  fortune  came 

Upon  your  seas,  he  claim'd  as  j^roperty  : 

And  yet  nor  his,  nof  his  in  equity. 

But  yours  the  waif  by  liigh  prerogative  : 

Therefore  I  humbly  crave  your  majesty 

It  to  replevy,*  and  my  son  reprieve  : 

So  shall  you  by  one  gift  save  all  us  three  alive. ' ' 

xxxir. 
I  le  granted  it :  and  straight  h is  warrant  made. 
Under  the  sea-god's  seal  authentical. 
Commanding  Proteus  straight  t'  enlarge  the 

maid 
Which  wand'ring  on  his  seas  imperial 
He  lately  took,  and  sithence  kept  as  thrall. 
Which  she  receiving  with  meet  thankfulness, 
Departed  straight  to  Proteus  thercwitiial : 
Who,  reading  it  with  inward  lothfulncss. 
Was  grieved  to  restore  the  pledge  he  did 

possess. 

*  To  take  back  a  distress  by  writ:   to  bail. — 

NUTTALU 


xxx  I  If. 
Vet  durst  he  not  the  warrant  to  withstand, 
But  imto  her  deliver'd  Florinu;ll : 
Whom  she  receiving  by  the  lily  hand, 
.\dmired  her  beauty  nuich,  as  she  mote  well, 
I'or  she  all  living  creatures  did  excel, 
.\nd  was  right  joyous  that  she  gotten  had 
So  fair  a  wife  for  her  son  Marinell. 
So  home  with  her  she  straight  the  virgin 

lad. 
And  showed  her  to  him  then  being  sore 

beslad. 

XXXI V. 

Who  soon  as  he  bclield  that  angel's  face 
Adorn'd  with  all  divine*  perfection. 
His  cheered  heart  eftsoones  away  gan  chase 
Sad  death,  revived  with  her  sweet  inspec- 
tion. 
And  feeble  spirit  inly  felt  refection  ; 
As  withered  weed  through   cruel    winter's 

tine, 
That   feels   the   wariuth   of  sunny   beams' 

rejection, 
Lifts  up  his  head  that  did  before  decline, 
And  gins  to  spread  his  leaf  before  the  fair 
sunshine. 

XXXV. 
Right  so  himself  did  Marinell  uprear. 
When  he  in  place  his  dearest  love  did  spv ; 
And  though  his  limbs  could  not  his  body 

bear, 
Xe  former  strength  return  so  suddenly, 
Yet  cheerful  signs  he  showed  outwardly. 
Xe  less  was  she  in  secret  heart  affected. 
But  that  she  masked  it  with  modesty, 
For  fear  she  should  of  lightness  be  detected: 
Which  to  another  place  I  leave  to  be  per- 
fected. 


'lit 
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BOOK    V. 

^\\z  l^cgcnb  jjf  Jlrtcgall,  or  nf  Jitsttcc. 


So  oft  as  I  with  state  of  present  time 
Tlie  image  of  tlie  antique  world  compare, 
Whenas  man's  age  was  in  his  freshest  prime, 
And,  the  first  blossom  of  fair  virtue  bare; 
Such  odds  I   find   twixt  those,   and   these 

which  are,  [course, 

As  that,  through  long  continuance  of  his 
Me  seems  the  world  is  run  quite  out  of  square 
From  the  first  point  of  his  appointed  source  ; 
And  being  once  amiss  grows  daily  worse 

and  worse  : 

11. 
For  from  the  golden  age,  that  first  was  named. 
It's  now  at  erst  become  a  stony  one  ; 
And  men  themselves,  the  which  at  first  were 

framed  [bone. 

Of  earthly  mould,  and  form'd  of  flesh  and 
Are  now  transformed  into  hardest  stone  ; 
Such  asbehind  their  backs  (so  backward  bred) 
Were  thrown  by  Pyrrha  and  Deucalion  : 
And  if  then  those  may  any  worse  be  read, 
They  into  that  ere  long  will  be  degendered. 

III. 
Let  none  then  blame  me,  if,  in  discipline 
Of  virtue  and  of  civil  uses'  lore, 
I  do  not  form  them  to  the  common  line 
Of  present  days  which  are  corrupted  sore  ; 
But  to  the  antique  use  which  was  of  yore, 
When  good  was  only  for  itself  desired, 
And  all  men  sought  their  own,  and  none  no 

more ;  [hired, 

WTien  justice  was  not  for  most  meed  out- 
But  simple  truth  did  reign,  and  was  of  all 

admired, 

IV. 

For  that  which  all  men  then  did  virtue  call, 
Is  now  call'd  vice  ;  and  that  which  vice  was 

hight, 
Is  now  hight  virtue,  and  so  used  of  all : 
Right  now  is  wrong,  and  wrong  that  was  is 

right ;  [quite  : 

As  all  things  else  in  time  are  changed 
JCe  wonder ;  for  the  heavens'  revolution 


Is  wand'red  far  from  where  it  first  was  pight. 

And  so  do  make  contrary  constitution 

Of  all  this  lower  world  toward  his  dissolution. 


For  whoso  list  into  the  heavens  look. 

And  search  the  courses  of  the  rolling  spheres, 

Sliall  find  that  from  the  point  where  they 

first  took  [years 

Their  setting  forth,  in  these  few   tliousand 
They  all  are  wand'red   much  ;    that  plain 

appears :  [bore 

For   that   same   golden   fleecy  ram,  which 
Phryxus  and  Helle  from  their  stepdame's 

fears,  [yore. 

Hath  now  forgot  where  he  was  placed  of 
And  should'red  hath   the  bull  which  fair 

Europa  bore : 

VI, 

And  eke  the  bull  hath  with  his  bow-bent  horn 
So  hardly  butted  those  two  twins  of  Jove, 
That  they  have  crush'd  the  crab,  and  quite 

him  borne 
Into  the  great  Xemsean  lion's  grove. 
So  now  all  range,  and  do  at  random  rove 
Out  of  their  proper  places  far  away, 
And  all  this  world  with  them  amiss  do  move, 
And  all  his  creatures  from  their  course  astray; 
Till  they  arrive  at  their  last  ruinous  decay. 

VII. 

Ne  is  that  same  great  glorious  lamp  of  light, 
That  doth  enlumine  all  these  lesser  fires, 
Inbetter  case,  nekeepshis  course  more  right, 
But  is  miscarried  with  the  other  spheres : 
For  since  the  term  of  fourteen  hundred  >  •  . 
That  learned  Ptolomy  his  height  did  tat 
He  is  declined  from  that  mark  of  theirs   ' 
Nigh  thirty  minutes  to  the  southern  lakA ; 
That  makes  me  fear  in  time  he  will  us  quite 
forsake. 

VIII. 

And  if  to  those  Egyptian  wizards  old 
(Which  in  star-read  were  wont  have  best 
insight] 
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Faith  may  lie  given,  it  is  by  thcni  told 
That  since  the  time  iliey  first  took  the  sun's 

iieight, 
Four  times  his  place  he  shifted  hath  in  sight, 
Aad  twice  hath  risen  where  he  now  doth. 

west, 
And  wested  twice  where  he  ought  rise  aright. 
But  most  is  Mars  amiss  of  all  the  rest ; 
And  next  to  him  old  Saturn,  that  was  wont 

be  best. 

IX. 

For  during  Saturn's  ancient  reign  it's  said 
That  all    the    world    with    goodness   did 

abound  ; 
.'\11  loved  virtue,  no  man  was  afraid 
Of   force ;    ne  fraud  in  w  ight   w  as  to    be 

found ; 
No  war  was  known,  no  dreadful  trumpet's 

sound  ; 
Peace   universal    reign 'd  mongst  men  and 

beasts  : 
And  all  things  freely  grew  out  of  the  ground  : 
Justice  sate  high  adored  with  solemn  feasts, 
And  to  all   people  did  divide  her  dread 

behests  : 


Most  sacred  \'irtue  she  of  all  the  rest. 
Resembling  (iod  in  His  imperial  niight  ; 
Whose  sovereign  pow'r  is  herein  most  e.\- 

prest,  fright, 

That  both  to  good  and   bad  He  dcaleth 
And  all  His  works  with  justice  hath  bedight. 
That  i)Ow'r  He  also  doth  to  princes  lend. 
And  makes  them  like  Himself  in  glorious 

sight 
To  sit  in  His  own  seat,  His  cause  to  end. 
And  rule  His  people   right,  as  He  doth 

recommend. 

xr. 
Dread  sovereign  goddess,  that  dost  highest 

sit 
In  seat  of  judgment  in  th'  Almighty's  stead. 
And  with  magnific  might  and  wondrous  wit 
Dost  to  thy  people  righteous  doom  an-ad, 
That  furthest  Jiations  fills  with  awful  dread, 
Pardon  the  boldness  of  thy  basest  thrall, 
That  dare  discourse  of  so  divine  a  read. 
As  thy  great  justice  praised  over  all  ; 
The    instrument    whereof    lo    here  —  thy 

Artcgall. 


CANTO    I. 

Artegall  trained  in  justice'  lore 
Irena's  quest  pursued  ; 

He  duth  avenge  on  Sanglier 
His  lady's  blood  iniLnied. 


Though  virtue  then  were  held  in  highest 

price. 
In  those  old  times  of  w  hich  I  do  intreat. 
Yet  then  likewise  the  w icked  seed  of  vice, 
Regan  to  spring  ;  w  hich  shortly  grew  full 

great,  [beat  : 

And  with  their  boughs  the  gentle  plants  did 
But  evermore  some  of  the  virtuous  race 
Rose  up,  inspired  with  heroic  heat. 
That  cropt  the  branches  of  the  sient  ^  base, 
And  with  strong  hand  their  fruitful  rankness 

did  deface. 

0^  n. 

rSuch  first  was  Bacchus,  that  with  furious 
might 
All  th'  east  before  untamed  did  overrun. 
And  wrong  repressed  and  establish'd  right, 
Which  lawless  men  had  formerly  fordone : 
There  Justice  first  her  princely  rule  begun. 
Next  Hercules  his  like  ensample  show'd. 
Who  all  the  west  with  equal  conquest  won, 


*  Scion. 


And  monstrous  tyrants  with  his  club  sub- 

tJucd ;  [endued. 

The  club  of  Justice  dread  with  kingly  pow'r 

iir. 
And  such  w  as  he  of  w  hom  I  have  to  tell, 
The  champion  of  true  Justice,  Artcgall  : 
Whom  (as  ye  lately  mote  remember  well) 
An  hard  adventure,  which  did  then  befall, 
Into  redoubted  peril  forth  did  call  ; 
That  was,  to  succour  a  distressed  dame 
Whom  a  strong  tyrant  did  unjustly  thrall, 
And    from    the    heritage,  which    she    did 
claim,  [was  his  name. 

Did  with  strong  hand  withhold  ;  Grantorto 

IV, 

Wherefore  the  lady,  which  Irena*  hight 
Did  to  the  Faery  Queen  her  way  address, 

*  Irena  is,  of  course,  Erin  or  Ireland,  at  that 
time  torn  by  rebellion  and  oppression.  Artegall 
represents  Spenser's  friend  and  patron,  Lord 
Grey  of  Wilton,  then  nominated  Lord  Deputy  of 
Ireland,  to  whom  the  poet  was  secretary  during 
the  four  years  of  Lord  Grey's  administration. 
Lord  Grey  was  recalled  (being  out  of  favour  with 
the  Government  for  his  severity  to  the  Irish),  and 
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To  whom  complaining  her  afflicted  plight, 
She  her  besought  of  gracious  redress  : 
That  sovereign  queen,  tliat  mighty  empress. 
Whose  glory  is  to  aid  all  suppliants  poor, 
And  of  weak  princes  to  be  patroness. 
Chose  Artegall  to  right  her  to  restore  ; 
For  that  to  her  he  seem'd  best  skilled  in 

righteous  lore. 
V. 
For  Artegall  in  justice  was  upbrought 
Even  from  the  cradle  of  his  infancy, 
Andall  the  depth  of  rightful  doom  was  taught 
By  fair  Astrnsa,  with  great  industry, 
Whilst  here  on  earth  she  lived  mortally  : 
Yox,  till  the  world  from  his  perfection  fell 
Into  all  filth  and  foul  iniquity, 
Astn-ea  here  mongst  earthly  men  did  dwell. 
And  in  the  rules  of  justice' them  instructed 

well. 

VI. 

Whiles   through  the  world  she  walked  in 

this  sort. 
Upon  a  day  she  found  this  gentle  child 
Amongst  his  peers  playing  his  childish  sport , 
Whom  seeing  fit,  and  with  no  crime  defiled. 
She  did  allure  with  gifts  and  speeches  mild 
To  wend  with  her  :  so  thence  him  far  she 

brought 
Into  a  cave  from  company  exiled, 
In   which   she  nursled  him,    till  years  he 

raught ;  [taught. 

And  all  the  discipline  of  justice  there  him 

VII. 

There  she  him  taught  to  weigh  both  right 

and  wrong 
In  equal  balance  with  due  recompence, 
And  equity  to  measure  out  along 
According' to  the  line  of  conscience, 
Whenso  it  needs  with  rigour  to  dispense  : 
Of  all  the  which,  for  want  there  of  mankind, 
She  caused  him  to  make  experience 
Upon  wild  beasts,  which  she  in  woods  did 

find,  [their  kind. 

With  wrongful  pow'r  oppressing  others  of 

VIII. 

Thus  she  him  trained,  and  thus  she  him 

taught 
In  all  the  skill  of  deeming  wrong  and  right, 
Until  the  ripeness  of  man's  years  he  raught; 
That  even  wild  beasts  did  fear  his  awful  sight, 
And  men  admired  his  over-ruling  might ; 
Ne  any  lived  on  ground  that  durst  withstand 
His  dreadful  hest,  much  less  him  match  in 

fight. 
Or  bide  the  horror  of  his  wreakful  hand, 
Whenso  he  list  in  wrath  lift  up  his  steely 

brand  : 


I.X. 


Spenser  showed  courageous  gratitude  in  defending 
his  benefactor  in  his  disgrafiC^ 


Which  steely  brand,  to  make  him  dreaded 

more 
She  gave  unto  him,  gotten  by  her  sleight 
And  earnest  search,  where  it  was  kept  in 

store 
In  Jove's  eternal  house,  unwist  of  wight. 
Since  he  himself  it  used  in  that  great  fight 
Against  the  Titans,  that  whylome  rebeU'd 
Gainst    liighest   heaven  ;    Chrysaor  it  was 

hight  ; 
Chrysaor,  that  all  other  swords  excell'd. 
Well  proved  in  that  same  day  when  Jove 

those  giants  quell'd : 

X. 

For  of  most  perfect  metal  it  was  made, 
Temp'red  with  adamant  amongst  the  same, 
And  garnish'd  all  with  gold  upon  the  blade 
In  goodly  wise,  whereof  it  took  its  name, 
.And  was  of  no  less  virtue  than  of  fame  : 
For  there  no  substance  was  so  firm  and  hard. 
But  it  would  pierce  or  cleave  whereso  it 

came  ; 
Xe  any  armour  could  his  dint  out-ward  ; 
But  wheresoever  it  did  light,   it  throughly 

shared. 

XI. 

Now  when  the  world  with  sin  gan  to  abound, 
Astrcea  loathing  longer  here  to  space 
Mongst  wicked  men,  in  whom  no  truth  she 

found,  [race  ; 

Return'd  to  heaven,  whence  she  derived  her 
Where  she  hath  now  an  everlasting  place 
Mongst  those  twelve  signs,  which  nigb.tly 

we  do  see  [enchase  ; 

The   heavens'    bright  -  shining    baldric   to 
And  is  the  Virgin,  sixth  in  her  degree. 
And  next   herself   her  righteous   Balance 

hanging  be. 

XII. 

But  when  she  parted  hence  she   left  lier 

groom, 
An  iron  man,  which  did  on  her  attend 
Always  to  execute  her  steadfast  doom. 
And  willed  him  with  Artegall  to  wend, 
And  do  whatever  thing  he  did  intend  : 
His  name  was  Talus,  made  of  iron  mould, 
Immoveable,  resistless,  without  end  ; 
Who  in  his  hand  an  iron  flale  did  hold. 
With  which  he  thresh'd  out  falsehood,  and 

did  truth  unfold. 

XIII. 

He  now  went  with  him  in  this  new  inquest, 
Him  for  to  aid,  if  aid  he  chanced  to  need. 
Against  that  cruel  tyrant,  which  opprest 
The  fair  Irena  with  his  foul  misdeed. 
And  kept  the  crown  in  which  she  should 

succeed  : 
And  now  together  on  their  way  they  bin, 
Whenas  they  saw^  a  squire  in  squalid  weed 
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l.amcntiiifjsorc  his  sorrowful  sad  tyne 
\\'ith    many   bitter    tears    shod    from    his 
blubb'rcd  eyno. 

XIV. 

To  whom  as  tluy  approached,  they  espied 
A  sorry  siglit  as  ever  seen  with  eye, 
An  headless  lady  lying  him  beside 
In  her  own  blood  all  wallow'd  wofully, 
That  her  pay  clothes  did  in  discolour  dye. 
Much  was  lie  moved  at  that  rueful  sight  ; 
And  flamed  with  zeal  of  vengeance  inwarilly 
]  leabk'd  who  had  that  dame  so  foully  dight,  j 
Or  whellier  his  o\\  n  hand,  or  whetlier  other  1 
\\  ight  ? 

XV. 

"Ah  !  woe  is  me,  and  well  away,"  quoth  he 
Bursting  forlli  tears  like  springs  out  of  a 

bank, 
"  That  ever  I  this  dismal  day  did  see  ! 
Full  far  was  I  from  thinking  such  a  prank; 
Yet  little  loss  it  v/ere,  and  mickle  thank, 
If  I  should  grant  that  1  have  done  the  same, 
That   1   mole  drink  the   cup  whereof  she 

drank  ; 
But  that  I  should  die  guilty  of  the  blame. 
The  which  another  did  who  now  is  fled  with 

shame." 

XVI. 

"Who  was  it  then,"  said  Artcgall,   "that 

wrought  : 
And  why?  do  it  declare  unto  mc  true." 
"A  kniglit,"  said  he,  "  if  knight  he  may  be 

tliouglit 
That  did  his  hand  in  lady's  blood  imbrue, 
And  for  no  cause,  but  as  I  shall  you  shew. 
This  day  as  I  in  solace  sate  hereby 
With  a  fair  love  whose  loss  I  now  do  rue. 
There  came  liiis  knight,  having  in  company 
Tills  luckless  lady  which  now  here  doth 

headless  lie. 

XVII. 

"He,  whether  mine  seem'd  fairer  in  his  eye, 
Or  that  he  wexed  weary  of  his  own. 
Would  change  with  mc  ;  but  I  did  it  deny, 
So  did  the  ladies  both,  as  may  be  known  ; 
But  he,  whose  spirit  was  with  pride  upblown. 
Would  not  so  rest  contented  with  his  right  ; 
But,  having  from    his    courser   her   down 

thrown. 
Fro  me  reft  mine  away  by  lawless  might, 
And  on  his  steed  her  set  to  bear  her  out  of 

sight. 

XVI II. 
"Which  when  his  lady  saw,  shefollow'd  fast. 
And  on  liini  catching  hold  gan  loud  to  cry 
Not  so  to  leave  her  nor  away  to  cast. 
But  rather  of  his  band  besouglit  to  die  : 
With  that  his  sword  he  drew  all  wrathfully. 
And  at  one  stroke  cropt  oft"  her  head  with 

scorn, 


In  that  same  place  whereas  it  now  doth  lie. 
So  he  my  love  away  with  him  hath  borne. 
And  left  me  here  both  his  and  mine  own 
l(jve  to  mourn." 

XIX. 

".Arcad,"  said  he;   "which  way  then  did 
he  make?  [again?" 

.\nd   l)y   what   marks  may   he   be   known 
' '  To  hope, "  quoth  he, ' '  him  soon  to  overtake, 
That  hence  so  long  departed,  is  but  vain: 
But  yet  he  iiricked  over  yonder  plain, 
.\nd  as  I  marked  bore  upon  his  shield. 
By  which  it's  easy  him  to  know  again, 
.\  broken  sword  within  a  bloody  held  ; 
Expressing  well  his  nature  which  the  same 
did  wield." 

XX. 

Xo  sooner  said,  but  straight  he  after  sent 
His  iron  page,  who  him  luirbued  so  light, 
As  that  it  seem'd  above  the  ground  he  went : 
For  he  was  swift  as  swallow  in  her  flight. 
And  strong  as  lion  in  his  lordly  might. 
It  was  not  long  before  he  overtook 
Sir  Sanglier,  (so  clcepcd  was  that  knight,) 
Whom  at  the  first  he  guessed  by  his  look. 
And  by  the  other  marks  which  of  his  shield 
he  took. 

XXI. 

He  bade  him  stay  and  back  w  ith  him  retire ; 
Who,  full  of  scorn  to  be  commanded  so. 
The  lady  to  alight  did  eft  require. 
Whilst  he  reformed  that  uncivil  foe  ; 
And  straight  at  him  w  ith  all  his  force  did  go: 
Who  moved  no  more  therewith,  than  when 

a  rock 
Is  lightly  stricken  with  some  stones  throw; 
liut  to  him  leajiing  lent  him  such  a  knock, 
That  on   the  ground   he   laid   him  like   a 

senseless  block. 

XXII. 

But,  ere  he  could  himself  recure  again. 
Him  in  his  iron  paw  he  seized  had  ;    [pain. 
That  when   he  waked  out  of  his  wareless 
He  found  himself  unwist  so  ill  bestad,     'lad, 
That  liml)  he  could  not  wag  :  thence  he  him 
Bound  like  a  beast  appointed  to  the  stall : 
The  sight  whereof  the  lady  sore  adrad, 
And  fain'd  to  fly  for  fear  of  being  thrall ; 
But  he  her  quickly  stay'd,  and  forced  to 
wend  withal. 

XXIII. 
When  to  the  place  they  came  where  Artcgall 
By  that  same  careful  squire  did  then  abide. 
He  gently  gan  him  to  demand  of  all 
That  did  betwixt  him  and  that  squire  betide  : 
Who  with  stern  countenance  and  indignant 

pride 
Did  answer,  that  of  all  he  guiltless  stood, 
And  his  accuser  thereupon  defied ; 
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For  neither  he  did  slicd  that  lady's  blood, 
Nor  took  away  his  love,  but  his  own  proper 
good. 

XXIV. 

Well  did  the  squire  perceive  liimself  too  weak 
To  answer  his  defiance  in  the  field. 
And  rather  chose  his  challenge  off  to  break 
Than  to  approve  his  right  with  spear  and 

shield, 
And  rather  guilty  chose  himself  to  yield. 
But  Artegall  by  signs  perceiving  plain 
That  he  it  was  not  which  tliat  lady  kill'd, 
But  that  strange  knight,  the  fairer  love  to 

gain,  [to  strain  ; 

Did  cast  about  by  sleight  the  truth  thereout 

XXV. 

And  said  :   "  Now  sure  this  doubtful  cause's 

right 
Can  hardly  but  by  sacrament  be  tried, 
Or  else  by  ordeal,  or  by  bloody  fight ; 
That  ill  perhaps  mote  fall  to  either  side  : 
But  if  ye  please  that  I  your  cause  decide. 
Perhaps  1  may  all  further  quarrel  end, 
So  3'e  will  swear  my  judgement  to  abide." 
Thereto  they  both  did  frankly  condescend, 
And  to  his  doom  w  ith  hstful  ears  did  both 

attend, 

XXVI. 
"Sith  then,"  said  he,   "3^e  both  the  dead 

deny, 
And  both  the  Hving  lady  claim  your  right. 
Let  both  the  dead  and  living  equally 
Divided  be  betwixt  you  here  in  sight, 
And  each  of  either  take  his  share  aright. 
But  look,  who  does  dissent  from  this  my 

read. 
He  for  a  twelvemonth's  day  shall  in  despite 
Bear  for  his  penance  that  same  lady's  head  ; 
To  witness  to  the  world  that  she  by  him  is 

dead." 

XXVIT. 

Well  pleased  with  that  doom  was  Sanglier, 
And  off 'red  straight  the  lady  to  be  slain  : 


But  that  same  squire  to  whom  she  was  more 

dear, 
Whcnas  he  saw  she  should  be  cut  in  twain, 
Did  yield  she  rather  should  with  him  remain 
Alive  than  to  himself  be  shared  dead  ; 
And  rather  than  his  love  should  suffer  pain. 
He  chose  with  shame  to  bear  that  lady's  head : 
True  love  despiseth  shame  when  life  is  call'd 

in  dread. 

XXVIIT. 

^^"hom  when  so  willing  Artegall  perceived  ; 
"  Not  so,  thou  squire,"  he  said,  "  but  thine 

I  deem 
The  living  lady,  which  from  thee  he  reaved  : 
Fur  worthy  thou  of  her  dost  rightly  seem. 
And  you,  sir  knight,  that  love  so  lightesteem, 
.\s  that  ye  would  for  little  leave  the  same. 
Take  here   your  own  that   doth  you  best 

beseem. 
And  with  it  bear  the  burden  of  defame  ; 
Your  own  dead  lady's  head,  to  tell  abroad 

your  shame." 

XXIX, 
But  Sanglier  disdained  much  his  doom, 
And  sternly  gan  repine  at  his  behest ; 
Ne  would  for  ought  obey,  as  did  become. 
To  bear  that  lady's  head  before  his  breast : 
Until  that  Talus  had  his  pride  repress'd, 
And  forced  him,  maugre,  it  up  to  rear. 
Who  when  he  saw  it  bootless  to  resist, 
He  took  it  up,  and  thence  with  him  did  bear  ; 
As  rated  spaniel  takes  his  burden  up  for  fear. 

XXX. 

Much  did  that  squire  Sir  Artegall  adore 
For  his  great  justice  held  in  high  regard  ; 
And  as  his  squire  him  off'red  evermore 
To  serve,  for  want  of  other  meet  reward, 
And  wend  with  him  on  his  adventure  hard  : 
But  he  thereto  would  by  no  means  consent ; 
But  leaving  him  forth  on  his  journey  fared  : 
Xc  wight  with  him  but  only  Talus  went ; 
They  two  enough  t'encounter  an  whole  regi- 
ment. 


CANTO   II. 


Artegall  hears  of  Florimell  ; 

J)ocs  with  the  pagan  tiqht : 
Him  slays  ;  drowns  I^ady  Miinera 
Does  raze  her  castle  quite. 


Nought  is  more  honourable  to  a  knight, 
Ne  better  doth  beseem  brave  chivalry. 
Than  to  defend  the  feeble  in  their  right. 
And  wrong  redress  in  such  as  wend  awry : 
Whylome  those  great  heroes  got  thereby 
Their  greatest  glory  for  their  rightful  deeds, 
And  place  deserved  with  the  gods  on  high  : 


Herein  the  noblesse  of  this  knight  exceeds, 
Who  now  to  perils  great  for  justice"  sake 
proceeds : 

II, 
To  wliich  as  he  now  was  upon  the  way, 
He  chanced  to  meet  a  dwarf  in  hasty  course; 
Whom  he  required  his  forward  haste  to  stay, 
Till  he  of  tidincrs  mote  with  him  discourse. 
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I-otli  was  the  dwarf,  yet  did  he  slay  perforce, 
And  gan  of  sundry  news  his  store  to  tell, 
As  to  his  memory  they  had  recourse  ; 
r>ut  chiefly  of  the  fairest  Florimell, 
How  she  w  as  found  again,  and  spoused  to 

Marincll. 

III. 
For  this  was  Dony,  Florimell's  own  dwarf, 
Whom  having  lost  (as  ye  have  heard  why- 

leare) 
And  finding  in  the  way  the  scatt'red  scarf, 
The  fortTUie  of  her  life  long  time  did  fear : 
But  of  her  health  when  Artegall  did  hear, 
And  safe  return,  he  was  full  inly  glad, 
And  ask'd  him  where  and  when  her  bridal 

cheer 
Should  be  solemnized  ;  for,  if  time  he  had. 
He   would   be   there,    and   honour   to  her 

spousal  add. 

IV. 

"Within  three  days,"  quoth  he,  "as  I  do 

hear. 
It  will  be  at  the  castle  of  the  strond  ; 
What  time,  if  naught  me  let,  I  will  be  there 
To  do  her  service  so  as  I  am  bond. 
But  in  my  way  a  little  here  beyond 
A  cursed  cruel  Saracen  doth  wonne. 
That  keeps  a  bridge's  passage  by  strong  hond , 
And  many  errant  knights  hath  there  for- 

donne ; 
That  makes  all  men  for  fear  that  passage 
for  to  shun." 

V. 
"What  mister  wight,"  quoth  he,  "and  how- 
far  hence 
Is  he,  that  doth  to  travellers  such  harms?" 
"He  is,"  said  he,    "a  man  of  great  de- 
fence ; 
Expert  in  battle  and  in  deeds  of  arms  ; 
Andmoreembold'ned  by  the  wicked  charms, 
With  which   his   daughter   doth   him   still 

support ; 
Having  great  lordships  got  and  goodly  farms 
Through   strong   oppression  of  his   pow'r 

extort ; 
By  which   he  still  them  holds,   and  keeps 
with  strong  effort. 

VI, 

"  And  daily  he  his  wrongs  encrcaseth  more  ; 
For  never  wight  he  lets  to  pass  that  way, 
Over  his  bridge,  albe  he  rich  or  poor, 
But  he  him  makes  his  passage-penny  pay  : 
Else  he  doth  hold  him  back  or  beat  away. 
Thereto  he  hath  a  groon)  of  evil  guise, 
Whose  scalp  is  bare,*  that  bondage  doth 
bewray, 

*  Long  hair  was  a  sign  of  freedom  amongst 
the  Franks  and  Germans  ;  a  shaven  head  would 
be  a  sign  of  slavery. 


Which  polls  and  pills  the  poor  in  piteous 

wise ;  * 
But  he  himself  upon  the  rich  doth  tyrannize. 

VII. 

"His  name  is  hight  Pollente,  rightly  so, 
For  that  he  is  so  puissant  and  strong, 
That  with  his  pow'r  he  all  doth  over  go. 
And  makes  them  subject  to  his  mighty  wrong; 
I  And  some  by  sleight  he  eke  doth  undcrfong  : 
I  For  on  a  bridge  he  custometh  to  fight. 
Which  is  but  narrow,  but  exceeding  long; 
And  in  the  same  are  many  trap-falls  piglit, 
Through  which  tlie  rider   down  doth   fall 
through  oversight. 

VIII. 

"And  underneath  the  same  a  river  flows. 
That  is  both  swift  and  dangerous  deep  withal ; 
Into  the  which  whomso  he  overthrows, 
,\!1  destitute  of  help  doth  headlong  fall ; 
But  he  himself  through  practise  usual 
Leaps  forth  into  the  flood,  and  there  assays 
His  foe  confused  through  his  sudden  fall. 
That  horse  and  man  he  equally  dismays. 
And  either  both  them  drowns,  or  traitorously 
slays. 

IX. 

"Then  doth  he  take  the  spoil  of  them  at  will. 
And   to   his  daughter   brings,   that   dwells 

thereby :  [fill 

Who  all  that  comes  doth  take,  and  therewith 
The  cofters  of  her  w  icked  treasury  ;      ['^'S'^ 
Which  she  with  wrongs  hath  heaped  up  so 
That  many  princes  she  in  wealth  exceeds, 
And  purchased  all  the  country  lying  nigh 
With  the  revenue  of  her  plenteous  meeds  : 
Iler  name  is  Munera,   agreeing  with   her 

deeds. 

X. 
"Thereto  she  is  full  fair,  and  rich  attired. 
With  golden  hands  and  silver  feet  beside. 
That  many  lords  have  her  to  wife  desired  : 
But  she  them  all  despiseth  for  great  pride." 
"Now  by  my  life,"  said  he,  "and  God  to 

guide, 
None  other  way  will  I  this  day  betake, 
But  by  that  bridge  whereas  he  doth  abide : 
Therefore  me  thither  lead."     No  more  he 

spake,  [did  make. 

But   thitherward  forthright  his  ready  way 

XI. 
Unto  the  place  he  came  w  ithin  a  while, 
Where  on  the  bridge  he  ready  armed  saw 
The  Saracen,  awaiting  for  some  spoil : 
\\'ho  as  they  to  the  piissage  gan  to  draw, 
A  villain  to  them  came  with  skull  all  raw, 
That  passage-money  did  of  them  require. 
According  to  the  custom  of  their  law  : 


*  To  pill  and  poll  was  to  extort. 


2So 


THE  FAERY  QUEEN. 


[book  v. 


To  whom  he  answer'd  wroth,  "  Lo  there  thy 

hire;"  [he  did  expire. 

And  with  that  word  him  struck,  that  straight 

XII. 

Which  when  the  pag-an  saw  he  waxed  wroth, 
And  straight  himself  unto  the  fight  address'd  ; 
Xe  was  Sir  Artcgall  behind  :  so  botli 
Together  ran  with  ready  spears  in  rest. 
Right  in  the  midst,  whereas  they  breast  to 

breast 
Sliould  meet,  a  trap  was  letten  down  to  fall 
Intotheflood  ;  straight  leapt  the  carle  unblest, 
Well  weening  that  his  foe  was  fall'n  withal : 
But  he  was  well  aware,  and  leapt  before  his 

fall. 

XIII. 

There  being  both  together  in  the  flood, 
They  each  at  other  lyrannously  flew  ; 
Xe  ought  the  water  cooled  their  hot  blood, 
But  rather  in  them  kindled  choler  new  : 
But  there  the  Paynim,  who  that  use  well  knew 
To  fight  in  water,  great  advantage  had, 
That  oftentimes  him  nigh  he  overthrew  : 
And  eke  the  courser  whereupon  he  rad 
Could  swim  like  to  a  fish  whiles  he  his  back 
bestrad. 

XIV. 

Which  odds  whenas  Sir  Artegall  espied, 
He  saw  no  way  but  closs  with  him  in  haste  ; 
And  to  him  driving  strongly  down  the  tide 
Upon  his  iron  collar  griped  fast,         [brast. 
That   with  the  strain  his  ^\■esand  nigh  he 
There  they  together  strove  and  struggled 

long, 
Either  the  other  from  his  steed  to  cast  ; 
is'e  ever  Artegall  his  gripple  strong     [hong. 
For  anything  would  slack,  but  still  upon  him 

XV. 
As  when  a  dolphin  and  a  seal  are  met 
In  the  wide  champaign  of  the  ocean  plain, 
With  cruel  chafe  their  courages  they  wet, 
The  masterdom  of  each  by  force  to  gain, 
And  dreadful  battle  twixt  them  do  darrayne; 
They  snuff,  they  snort,  they  bounce,  they 

rage,  they  roar, 
That  all  the  sea,  disturbed  with  their  trayne. 
Doth  fry  with  foam  above  the  surges  hoar  : 
Such  was  betwixt  these  two  the  troublesome 


uproar. 


xvr. 


80  Artcgall  at  length  him  forced  forsake 
His  horse's  back  for  dread  of  being  drown'd, 
And  to  his  handy  swimming  him  betake. 
l:^ftsoones  himself  he  from  his  hold  unbound. 
And  then  no  odds  at  all  in  him  he  found  ; 
For  Artegall  in  swimming  skilful  v,as. 
And  durst  the  depth  of  any  water  sound. 
So  ought  each  knight,  that  use  of  peril  has. 
In   swimming  be   expert,  through   waters' 
force  to  pass. 


XVII. 

Then  very  doubtful  was  the  war's  event, 
Uncertain  whether  had  the  better  side  : 
For  both  were  skill'd  in  that  experiment, 
And  both  in  arms  well  train'd  and  throughly 

tried. 
But  Artegall  was  better  breath'd  beside, 
And  towardsth' end  grew  greater  in  his  might. 
That  his  faint  foe  no  longer  could  abide 
His  puissance,  ne  bear  himself  upright  ; 
But  from  the  water  to  the  land  betook  his 

flight. 

xviir. 
But  Artegall  pursued  him  still  so  near 
With  bright  Chrysaor  in  his  cruel  hand, 
That,  as  his  head  he  gan  a  little  rear 
Above  the  brink  to  tread  upon  the  land. 
He  smote  it  off,  that  tumbling  on  the  strand 
It  bit  the  earth  for  very  fell  despite, 
And  gnashed  with  his  teeth,  as  if  he  bann'd 
High  God,  whose  goodness  he   despaired 

quite,  [on  him  dight. 

Or  cursed  the  hand  which  did  that  vengeance 

XIX. 

His  corpse  was  carried  down  along  the  Lee, 
\\'hose  waters  with  his  filtliyblood  it  stained  : 
Buthis  blasphemous  head,  thatall  might  see, 
He  pitch'd  upon  a  pole  on  high  ordain'd  ; 
Where  many  years  it  after^^•ards  remam'd. 
To  be  a  mirror  to  all  mighty  men. 
In  whose  right  hands  great  power  is  contain'd. 
That  none  of  tliem  the  feeble  o\er-ren, 
But    always    do    their    power   within  just 
compass  pen. 

XX. 
That  done,  unto  the  castle  he  did  wend, 
In  which  the  Paynim's  daughter  did  abide, 
Guarded  of  many  which  did  her  defend  : 
Of  whom  he  entrance  sought,  but  was  denied, 
And  with  reproachful  blasphemy  defied. 
Beaten  with  stones  down  from  the  battlement. 
That  he  was  forced  to  withdraw  aside  ; 
And  bade  his  servant  Talus  to  invent 
Which  way  he  enter  might  without  endan- 
germent. 

XXI. 

Eftsooncs  his  page  drew  to  the  castle  gate. 
And  with  his  iron  flail  at  it  let  fly. 
That  all  the  warders  it  did  sore  amate, 
The  which  ere-while  spake  so  reproachfully, 
And  made  them  stoop,  that  looked  erst  so 

high. 
Yet  still  he  beat  and  bounced  upon  the  door. 
And  thund'red  strokes  thereon  so  hideously. 
That  all  the  piece  he  shaked  from  the  floor, 
And  filled  all  the  house  with  fear  and  great 

uproar. 

XXII. 
With  noise  whereof  the  lady  forth  appear'd 
Upon  the  castle  wall  ;  and,  when  she  saw 
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The  dangerous  state  in  which  she  stood,  she 

fear'd 
The  sad  effect  of  her  near  ovcrtlirow  ; 
And  gan  intreat  that  iron  man  bel(jw 
'I'o  cease liis  outrage,  and  him  fair  besought  ; 
JSith  neither  force  of  stones  which  they  did 

throw,  [wrought 

Nor  pow'r  of  charms,  which  she  against  him 
Might  otherwise  prevail,  or  make  him  cease 

for  ouglit. 

xxiir. 
But,  whenas  yet  she  saw  him  to  proceed 
Unmoved    with    prayers   or    with   piteous 

thought,  [meed  ; 

She    meant   him    to    corrupt   with   goodly 
And  caused  great  sacks  with  endless  riches 

fraught 
Unto  the  battlement  to  be  upbrought, 
And  poured  forth  over  the  castle  wall. 
That  she  nnght  winsome  time,  though  dearly 

bouglu, 
Whilst  he  to  gathering  of  the  gold  did  fall ; 
But  he  was   nothing   moved   nor  tempted 

therewithal : 

XXIV. 

But  still  continued  his  assault  the  more, 
And  laid  on  load  with  his  huge  iron  flail. 
That  at  the  length  he  has  yrent  the  door 
And  made  way  for  his  master  to  assail  : 
Who  being  ent'red,  nought  did  them  avail 
For  wight  against  his  pow'r  themselves  to 

rear  : 
Each  one  did  fly  ;  their  hearts  began  to  fail ; 
And  hid  themselves  in  corners  hereand  there ; 
And  eke   their  dame   half  dead   did   hide 

herself  for  fear. 

XXV. 

Long  they  her  sought,  yet  no  where  could 

they  find  her. 
That  sure  they  wecn'd  shcwasesca]-)edaway: 
But  Talus,  that  could  like  a  lime-hound* 

wind  her. 
And  all  things  secret  wisely  could  bewray, 
At   length   found   out  whereas  she  hidden 

lay 
Under  an  heap  of  gold  :  thence  he  her  drew 
By  the  fair  locks,  and  foully  did  array 
Withouten  pity  of  her  goodly  hue, 
That  Artcgall  himself  her  seemless  plight 

did  rue. 

XXVI. 

Yet  for  no  pity  would  he  change  the  course 
Of  justice,  which  in  Talus'  hand  did  lie  ; 
Who  nidely  haled  her  forth  without  remorse. 
Still  holdinguphersupi)Iiant  hands  on  high, 
And  kneeling  at  his  feet  submissively  : 
But  he  her  suppliant  hands,  those  hands  of 

■  -  j 

•  A  large  boar-hound.  ; 


•And  eke  her  feet,  those  feet  of  silver  tryc,* 
Which  sought  unrighteousness,  and  justice 
sold,  [might  them  behold. 

Chopped  off,   and  nail'd  on  high,  tliat  all 

XXVI  r. 

Herself  then  took  he  by  the  slender  waist 
In  vain  loud  crying,  and  into  the  flood 
Over  the  castle  wall  adown  her  cast, 
.\nd  there  her  drowned  in  the  dirty  mud : 
Hut  the  stre;imwash'd  away  her  guilty  blood. 
Thereafter  all  that  nuicky  pelf  he  took, 
The  spoil  of  people's  evil  gotten  good, 
The  which  lier  sire  had  scraped  by  hook 
and  crook,  [the  brook. 

And  burning  all  to  ashes  pour'd  it   down 

xxviir. 
And  lastly  all  that  castle  quite  he  razed, 
ICven  from  the  sole  of  his  foundation. 
And  all  the  hewen  stones  thereof  defaced, 
I'hat  there  mote  be  no  hope  of  reparation. 
Nor  memory  thereof  to  any  nation. 
All  which  when  I'alus  throughly  had  per- 
form'd. 
Sir  Artegall  undid  the  evil  fashion,  [form'd: 
And    wicked   ciistoms    of    that    bridge    re- 
Which  done,  unto  his  former  journey  he  rc- 
turn'd. 

XXIX. 

In  which  they  measured  niicklc  weary  way, 
Till  that  at  length  nigh  to  the  sea  they  drew  ; 
By  which  as  they  did  travel  on  a  day. 
They  saw  before  them,  far  as  they  could  view, 
Full  many  people  gather'd  in  a  crew^ ; 
W'hosegreatassemblytheydid  much  admire ; 
For  never  there  the  like  resort  they  knew. 
So  towards  them  they  coasted,  to  enquire 
What  thing  so  many  nations  met  did  there 
desire. 

XXX. 

There  they  beheld  a  mighty  giant  stand 
Upon  a  rock,  and  holding  forth  on  high 
An  huge  great  pair  of  balance  in  his  hand, 
With  which  he  boasted  in  his  surqucdry 
That  all  the  world  he  would  weigh  equally 
If  ought  he  had  the  same  to  counterpoise, 
For  w ant  whereof  he  weighed  vanity 
And  fill'd  his  balance  full  of  idle  toys  : 
Yet  was  admired  much  of  fools,  women, 
and  boys. 

XXXI. 

He  said  that  he  would  all  the  earth,  uptake 
And  all  the  sea,  divided  each  from  either  : 
So  would  he  of  the  fire  one  balance  make. 
And  one  of  th' air,  without  or  wind  or  weather: 
Then  would  he  balance  heaven  and  hell  to- 
gether. 
And  all  that  did  within  them  all  contain  ; 

Trye  is  tried,  the  d  dropped  for  the  sake  of 
the  rhyme. 
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Of  ail  wliosc  weight  he  would  not  miss  a 

feather  : 
And  look  what  surplus  did  of  each  remain, 
He  would  to  his  own  part  restore  the  same 

again. 

XXXII. 

For  why,  he  said,  they  all  unequal  were, 
-And  had  encroached  upon  others'  share  ; 
Like  as  the  sea  (which  plain  he  showed  there) 
Had  worn  the  earth  ;  so  did  the  fire  the  air  ; 
So  all  the  rest  did  others'  parts  impair  : 
And  so  were  realms  and  nations  run  awry. 
All  which  he  undertook  for  to  repair, 
In  sort  as  they  were  formed  anciently  ; 
And  all  things  would  reduce  unto  equality. 

XXXIII. 
Therefore  the  vulgar  did  about  him  flock, 
And  cluster  thick  unto  his  leasings  vain  ; 
Like  foolish  flies  about  an  honey-crock  ; 
In  hope  by  him  great  benefit  to  gain, 
And  uncontrolled  freedom  to  obtain. 
All  wliich  when  Artcgall  did  see  and  hear, 
How  he  misled  tlie  simple  people's  train, 
In  'sdainful  wise  he  drew  unto  him  near, 
And  thus  unto  him  spake,  without  regard  or 
fear, 

XXXIV. 

"  Thou,  that  presum'st  to  weigh  the  world 

anew. 
And  all  things  to  an  equal  to  restore, 
Instead  of  right  me  seems  great  wrong  dost 

show. 
And  far  above  thy  forces'  pitch  to  soar  : 
For,  ere  thou  limit  what  is  less  or  more 
In  every  thing,  thou  oughtest  first  to  know 
What  was  the  poise  of  every  part  of  yore  : 
And  look  then,  how  much  it  doth  overflow 
Or  fail  thereof,  so  much  is  more  than  just  to 

trow. 

XXXV. 

"  For  at  the  first  they  all  created  were 
In  goodly  measure  by  their  Maker's  might ; 
And  weighed  out  in  balances  so  near. 
That  not  a  dram  was  missing  of  their  right : 
The  earth  was  in  the  middle  centre  pight. 
In  wliich  it  doth  immoveable  abide, 
Hemm'd  in  with  waters  like  a  wall  in  sight. 
And  they  with  air,  that  not  a  drop  can  slide  : 
All  which  the  heavens  coittam,  and  in  their 
courses  guide, 

XXXVI. 

"Such  heavenly  justice  doth  among  them 
reign  [bound ; 

That  every  one  do  know  their  certain 
In  which  they  do  these  many  years  remain. 
And  mongst  them  all  no  change  hath  yet 

been  found : 
But  if  thou  now  shouldst  weigh  them  new 

in  pound, 
We  are  not  sure  they  would  so  long  remain  : 


All  change  is  perilous,  and  all  chance  un- 
sound. 
Therefore  leave  off  to  weigh  them  nil  again. 
Till  wc   may  be   assured   they  sK;ill  their 
course  retain." 

XXXVII. 
"  Thou   foolish  elf,"   said  then    the   giant 

wroth, 
"Seest  not  how  badly  all  things  present  be, 
And  each  estate  quite  out  of  order  go'th  ? 
The  sea  itself  dost  thou  not  plainly  see 
1  Encroach  upon  the  land  there  under  thee  ? 
And  th'  earth  itself  how  daily  it's  increased 
By  all  that  dying  to  it  turned  be? 
Were   it  not  good  that   wrong  were  then 

surceased,  [to  the  least? 

And  from  the  most  that  some  were  givenj 

XXXVIII, 

"  Therefore  I  will  throw  down  these  moun- 
tains high. 
And  make  them  level  with  the  lowly  plain. 
These  tow'ring  rocks,  which  reach  unto  thajj 

sky, 
I  will  thrust  down  into  the  deepest  main, 
And,  as  they  were,  them  equalize  again. 
Tyrants,  that  make  men  subject  to  their  law, 
I   will  suppress,   that  they   no  more  may 

reign ; 
And  lordings  curb  tliat  commons  over-awe; 
And  all  the  wealth  of  rich  men  to  the  poor 
will  draw." 

XXXIX. 

"  Of  things  unseen  how  canst  thou  deem 

aright," 
Then  answered  tlie  righteous  Artcgall, 
"  Sith  thou  misdeem'st  so  much  of  things 

in  sight  ? 
What  though  the  sea  with  waves  continual 
Do  eat  the  earth,  it  is  no  more  at  all ; 
Xe  is  the  earth  the  less,  or  loseth  ought : 
For  \s  halsoever  from  one  place  doth  fall 
Is  with  the  tide  imto  another  brought : 
For  there  is  nothing  lost,  that  may  be  found 

if  sought. 

XL. 

"  Likewise  the  earth  is  not  augmented  more 
By  all  that  dying  into  it  do  fade  ; 
For  of  the  earth  they  formed  were  of  yore  : 
However  gay  their  blossom  or  their  blade 
Do  flourish  now,  they  into  dust  shall  vade. 
What  wrong  then  is  it  if  lliat  when  they  die 
They  turn  to  that  whereof  they  first  were 

made? 
All  in  the  pow'r  of  their  great  Maker  lie  : 
All  creatures  must  obey  the  voice  of  the 

Most  High. 

XLI. 

"They  live,  they  die,  like  as  He  doth  ordain, 

Ne  ever  any  asketh  reason  why. 

The  hills  do  not  the  lowly  dales  disdain ; 
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'I'lie  dales  do  not  tlic  lofty  l)ills  envy. 
He  makctli  kings  to  sit  in  sovereignty  ; 
He  niaketh  .suhjects  to  their  jww'r  obey  ; 
He  pulletli  down,  He  setletli  up  on  high  ; 
He  gives  to  this,  from  that  He  takes  away : 
Tor  all  we  have  is  His:  what  He  list  do, 
He  may. 

XLir. 
"  Whatever  thing  is  done,  by  Him  is  done, 
Xc  any  may  His  migtity  will  willistand  ; 
Nc  any  may  His  sovereign  power  shun, 
Xe  loose  that  He  hath  bound  with  steadfast 

band : 
In  vain  therefore  dost  thou  now  take  in  hand 
To  call  to  count,  or  weigh  His  works  anew, 
Whose  counsels'  depth  thou  canst  not  un- 
derstand ; 
Sith  of  things  subject  to  thy  daily  view 
Thou  dost  not  know  the  causes  nor  their 
courses  due. 

XLIII. 

"  For  take  thy  balance,  if  thou  be  so  wise, 
And  weigh  the  wind  that  under  heaven  doth 

blow : 
Or  weigh  the  light  that  in  the  east  doth  rise; 
Or  weigh  the  thought  that  from  man's  mind 

doth  flow :  [show. 

But  if  the  weight  of  these  thou  canst  not 
Weigh  but  one  word  which  from  thy  lips 

doth  fall :  [know, 

For  how  canst  thou  those  greater  secrets 
That  dost  not  know  the  least  thing  of  them  all  ? 
Ill  can  he  rule  the  great  that  cannot  reach 

the  small." 

XLIV. 

Therewith  the  giant  much  abashed  said 
That  he  of  little  things    made   reckoning 

light ; 
Vet  the  lyast  word  that  ever  could  be  laid 
Within  his  balance  he  could  weigh  aright. 
"Which  is,"  said  he,    "more  heavy  than 

in  weight,  [true?  " 

The  right  or  wrong,  the  false   or  else  the 
He  answered  that  he  w  ould  try  it  straight : 
So  he  the  words  into  his  balance  threw  ; 
But  straight  the  winged  words  out  of  his 

balance  flew. 

XLV. 

Wroth  wax'd  he  then,  and  said  that  w  ords 

were  light, 
Nc  would  w  ithin  his  balance  well  abide  : 
But  he  could  justly  weigh  the  wrong  or 

right. 
"  Well  then,"  ^aidArlegall,  "let  it  be  tried  : 
First  in  one  balance  set  the  true  aside." 
He  did  so  first,  and  then  the  false  he  laid 
In  th'  other  scale  ;  but  still  it  down  did  slide. 
And  by  no  mean  could  in  the  weight  be 

stay'd:  [truth  be  weigh' d. 

For  by  no   means  the  false  will  with  the 


xr.vi. 


"  Xow  take  the  right  likewise,"  said.Artegale, 
".And  counteri)oise  the  same  with  so  nmcli 

wrong," 
So  first  the  right  he  put  into  one  scale  ; 
And  then  the  giant  strove  with  puissance 

strong 
To  fill  the  other  scale  with  so  much  wrong  : 
P)Ut  all  the  wrongs  that  he  therein  could  lay 
Might  not  it  poise ;  yet  did  he  labour  long, 
And   sweat,  and  chafeil,  and  proved  every 

wav :  [downweigh. 

Yet  all  the  v.rongs  could  not  a  little  right 

XI.VII. 

Which  when  he  saw,  he  greatly  grew  in  rage, 
.\nd  almost  would  his  balanceshave  broken  : 
Hut  Artegall  him  fairiy  gan  assuage, 
.\nd  said,  ' '  Be  not  upon  thy  balance  wroken  ; 
For  they   do  nought  but  right  or   wrong 

betoken ; 
But  in  the  mind  the  doom  of  right  nmst  be  : 
And  so  likewise  of  words,   the  which  be 

spoken. 
The  ear  nuist  be  the  balance,  to  decree 
And  judge,  whether  w  ith  truth  or  falsehood 

they  agree. 

XLVIII. 
"  But  set  the  truth  and  set  the  right  aside, 
For  they  with  wrong  or  falsehood  will  not 

fare. 
And  put  two  wrongs  together  to  be  tried, 
Or  else  two  falses,  of  each  equal  share, 
And  then  together  do  them  both  compare; 
I'or  truth  is  one,  and  right  is  ever  one.  * 
So  did  he  ;  and  then  plain  it  did  appear, 
Whether  of  them  the  greater  w  ere  atone  : 
But  right  sat  in  the  middest  of  the  beam 

alone. 

XT. IX. 

But  he  the  right  from  thence  did  thrust  away ; 
For  it  was  not  the  right  which  he  did  seek  : 
But  rather  strove  extremities  to  weigh, 
Th'  one  to  diminish,  th'  other  for  to  eke  : 
For  of  the  mean  he  greatly  did  misleek. 
Whom  when  so  lewdly  minded  Talus  found. 
Approaching  nigh  unto  him  cheek  by  check. 
He  shoulder'd    him    from   off  the   higher 
ground,  [him  drown'd. 

And  down  the  rock  him  throwing  in  the  sea 

L. 

Like  as  a  ship,  whom  cruel  tempest  drives 
Upon  a  rock  with  horrible  dismay. 
Her  shatter'd  ribs  in  thousand  pieces  rives 
And  spoiling  all  her  gears  and  goodly  "ray 
Does  make  herself  misfortune's  piteous  prey: 
So  down  the  cliff  the  wretched  giant  tumbled; 
His  batt'red  balances  in  pieces  lay. 
His  timber'd  bones  all  broken  rudely  rum- 
bled ;  I  humbled. 
So  was  the  high-aspiring   with  liugc  ruin 
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I.I. 

That  when    the  people,  which  had   there 

about 
I.on^  w  aitcd,  saw  his  sudden  desolation, 
TIk-v  gan  to  gather  in  tumultuous  rout, 
.And  nuitining  to  stir  up  civil  faction 
I'or  certain  loss  of  so  great  expectation  : 
1  "or  well  they  hoped  to  have  got  great  good. 
And  wondrous  riches  by  his  innovation  : 
Therefore  resolving  to  revenge  his  blood, 
They  rose  in  arms,  and  all  in  battle  order 

stood. 

I.il. 
Which  lawless  multitude  him  cogiing  to 
In  warlike  wise  when  Artegall  did  view, 
lie   much  was  troubled,  nc  wist  what  to 

do: 
l"or  loth  he  was  his  noble  hands  t'embrue 
In  the  base  blood  of  such  a  rascal  crew  ; 
.\nd  otherwise,  if  that  he  sliould  retire, 
He  fear'd  lest  they  with  shame  would  him 

pursue : 
Therefore  he  Talus  to  them  sent  t'inquire 
The  cause  of  their  array,  and  truce  for  to 

desire. 


LIII. 

But  soon  as  they  him  nigh  approaching 

spied. 
They  gan  with  all  their  weapons  him  as.say, 
-And  rudely  struck  at  him  on  every  side  ; 
Yet  nought  they  could  him  hurt,  ne  ought 

dismay : 
Rut  when  at  them  he  with  his  flail  gan  lay^ 
He  like  a  swarm  of  flies  them  overthrew  : 
Xe  any  of  them  durst  come  in  his  way. 
But  here  and  there  before  his  presence  flew, 
And   hid  themselves  in  holes  and   bushes 

from  his  view ; 

LIV. 

As  when  a  falcon  hath  with  nimble  flight 
Flown  at  a  flush  of  ducks  foreby  the  brook, 
The  trembling  fowl  dismay'd  with  dreadful 

sight 
Of  death,  the  which  them  almost  overtook, 
Do  hide  themselves  from  her  astunying  look 
Amongst  the  flags  and  covert  round  about. 
When  Talus  saw  they  all  the  field  forsook, 
And  none  appear'd  of  all  that  rascal  rout, 
To  Artegall  he  turn'd  and  went  with  hini 

throughout. 


CANTO    III. 


The  spousals  of  fair  Florimeil, 
Vv'here  tourney  many  knights  ; 

There  Braggadocio  is  uncased 
In  all  the  ladies'  sights. 


After  long  storms    and    tempests  over- 
blown, 
The  sun  at  length  his  joyous  face  doth  clear  : 
So  whenas  fortune  all  her  spite  hath  shown, 
Some   blissful    hours   at    last   must   needs 

api^ear ; 
Else  should  afflicted  wights  oft-times  despair. 
.So  comes  it  now  to  Florimeil  by  turn, 
After  long  sorrows  suffered  whyleare, 
In  which  captived  she   many  months   did 
mourn,  L^'cltirn : 

To  taste  of  joy,  and  to  wont  pleasures  to 

II. 
Vv'ho  being  freed  from  Proteus'  cruel  band 
Pa-  Marinell  was  luito  him  afflcd, 
And  by  him  brought  again  to  I'aery  I>and ; 
Where  he  her  spoused,  and  made  his  joyous 

bride. 
The  time  and  place  was  blazed  far  and  wide, 
And  solemn  feasts  and  jousts  ordain'd  there- 
fore : 
To  which  there  did  resort  from  every  side 
Of  lords  and  ladies  infinite  great  store  ; 
Ne  any  knight  was  absent  that  brave  courage 
bore. 


III. 


To  tell  the  glory  of  the  feast  that  day. 
The  goodly  service,  the  deviceful  sights,* 
The  bridegroom's  state,   the  bride's  most 
rich  array,  [knights, 

The    pride    of   ladies,   and    the   worth    of 
The  royal  banquets,  and  the  rare  delights. 
Were  work  fit  for  an  herald,  not  for  me  : 
But  for  so  much  as  to  my  lot  here  lights, 
That  with  this  present  treatise  doth  agree. 
True    \irtue    to    advance,    shall    here    re- 
counted be. 

IV. 

When  all  men  had  with  full  satiety 
Of  meats  and  drinks  their  appetites  sufficed, 
'To  deeds  of  arms  and  proof  of  chivalry. 
They    gan    themselves    address,    full    rich 

aguised. 
As  each  one  had  his  furnitures  devised. 
And  first  of  all  issued  Sir  Alarinell, 
And   with   him    si.\   knights    more,  which 

cnterprized, 

*  The  masques  and  spectacles  which  were  tlicii 
usual  at  royal  nuptials  or  those  of  the  nobility  — 
See  Den  Joiison's  iJasques. 
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To  challenge  all  in  right  of  Florimcll, 
And  to  nuiintain  that  she  all  others  did  ex- 
cel. 

V. 

The  first  of  them  was  liight  Sir  Orimont, 
A  noble  knight,  anil  trieil  in  hard  assays  : 
The  second  iiad  to  name  Sir  Holiisont, 
Hut  second  unto  noni>  in  prowess'  praise  : 
The  third  was  Bruncll,  famous  in  his  days  : 
The  fourth  l-^castor,  of  exceeding  might  : 
The  fifth  Armeddan,  skill'd  in  lovely  lays  : 
The  sixth  was  Lansack,  a  redoubted  knight : 
All  six  well  seen  in  nrms,  and  proved  in 
many  a  fight. 

vr. 
And  them  against  came  all  that  list  to  joust, 
I'rom  every  coast  and  country  under  sun  : 
None  was  debarr'd,  but  all  had  leave  that 
lust.  [run : 

The  trumpets  sound  ;  then  all  altogether 
Full  many  deeds  of   arms   that  day  were 
done ;  [wounded, 

And  many  knights    unliorsod,   and  many 
As  fortune  fell  ;  yet  little  lost  or  won  : 
But   all    that   day  the   greatest    praise  re- 
dounded [resounded. 
To  Marinell,  whose  name  the  heralds  loud 

vir. 
The  second  day,  so  soon  as  morrow  light 
Appear'd  in  heaven,  into  the  field  ihoy  came. 
And  there  all  day  continued  cruel  fight, 
With  divers  fortune  fit  for  such  a  game. 
In  which  all  strove  with  peril  to  win  fame  ; 
Yet  whether  side  was  victor  note  be  gucss'd  : 
But  at  the  last  the  trumpets  did  proclaim 
That  Marinell  that  day  deserved  best. 
So  they  disparted  were,  and  all  men  went 
to  rest. 

VIII. 

The  third  day  came,  that  should  due  trial 

lend 
Of  all  the  rest  ;  and  then  this  warlike  crew 
'logether  met,  of  all  to  make  an  end. 
There  Marinell  great  deeds  of  arms  did  shew  ; 
And  through  the  thickest  like  a  lion  flew, 
Rashing    off    helms,    and    riving    plates 

asunder  ; 
That  every  one  his  danger  did  eschew  : 
So  terribly  his  dreadful  strokes  did  thunder. 
That  all  men  stood  amazed,  and  at  his  might 

did  wonder. 

IX. 

But  what  on  earth  can  always  happy  stand ? 
The  greater  prowess  greater  perils  find. 
So  far  he  past  amongst  his  enemies'  band, 
That  they  have  him  enclosed  so  behind. 
As  by  no  means  he  can  himself  outwind  : 
And  now  perforce  they  have  him  prisoner 
taken  ;  [bind  ; 

And  now  tliey  do  with  captive  bands  him 


And  now  they  lead  him  hence,  of  all  for- 
saken, (taken. 
Unless  some  succour  had  in  time  him  over- 

-V. 

It  fortuned  whilst  they  were  thus  ill  beset, 
.Sir  .\rtegall  into  the  tilt-yard  came, 
With  liraggadochio,  whom  he  lately  met 
Upon  the  way  with  that  his  snowy  dame  : 
Where  when   he  understood    by  common 
What  evil  hap  to  Marinell  betid,         [fame, 
He  much  w  as  moved  at  so  unworthy  shame, 
And    straight    that    boaster    pray'd,    with 
whom  he  rid,  'Ijctter  hid. 

To  change  his  shield  with  him,  to  be  the 

XI. 

So  forth  he  went,  and  soon  them  overhent. 
Where  they  were  leading  Marinell  away  ; 
Whom  he  assail'd  with  dreadlcss  hardiment. 
And  forced  the  burden  of  their  prize  to  stay. 
They  were  an  hundred  knights  of  that  array  ; 
Of  which  th'  one  half  upon  himself  did  .set. 
The  other  slay'd  behind  to  guard  the  prey  : 
lUit  he  ere  long  the  former  fifty  bet  ; 
And  from  the  other  fifty  soon  the  prisoner  fet. 

xrr. 
So  back  he  brought  .Sir  Marinell  again  ; 
Whom  having  quickly  arm'd  again  anew, 
They  both  together  joined  might  and  main. 
To  set  afresh  on  all  the  other  crew  ; 
Whom  with  sore  havoc  soon  they  overthrew. 
And  chased  quite  out  of  the  field,  that  none 
Against  them  durst  his  head  to  peril  shew. 
So  were  they  left  lords  of  the  field  alone  : 
So  Marinell  by  him  was  rescued  from  his  fone. 

XI  IF. 
Which  when  he  had  pcrform'd,  then  back 

again 
To  Braggadochio  did  his  shield  restore  : 
Who  all  this  while  behind  him  did  remain. 
Keeping  there  close  with  him  in  precious 

store 
That  his  false  lady,  as  ye  heard  afore. 
Then  did  the  trumpets  sound,  and  judges 

rose,  [armour  bore. 

And    all    these    knights,    which    that    day 
Came  to  the  open  hall  to  listen  whose 
The  honour  of  the  prize  should  be  adjudged 

by  those. 

XIV, 

And  thither  also  came  in  open  sight 
Fair  Florimcll  into  the  common  hall, 
To  greet  his  guerdon  unto  every  knight, 
And  best  to  him  to  whom  the  best  should 

fall.  [call, 

Then  for  that  stranger  knight  they  loud  did 
To  whom  that  day  they  should  the  garland 

yield 
Who  came  not  forth  :  but  for  Sir  Artegall 
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Came    Braggadochio,   and   did    sliow   his 


shield, 
Which  bore  the 


sun   broad 


XV 


golden  field, 
bhutd   in   a 


So  stood  Sir  Marinell  when  he  had  seen 


The    semblant    of    this 
beauty's  queen. 

XX. 


false  by   his   fair 


The  sight  whereof  did  all  with  gladness  fill : 
So  unto  him  thev  did  addeem  the  prize 
Of  all  that  triumph.  Then  the  trumj^ets  shrill 
Don  Braggadochio's  name  resounded  thrice  : 
So  courage  lent  a  cloak  to  cowardice  : 
And  then  to  him  came  fairest  Florimell, 
And  goodlv  gan  to  greet  his  brave  emprise, 
And  "thousand  thanks  him  yield,  that  had 
so  well  L^^cel. 

Approved  that  day  that  she  all  others  did 

XVI. 

To  whom  the  boaster,  that  all  knights  did 
blot,  'make. 

With  proud  disdain   did   scornful   answer 
That  what  he  did  that  day,  he  did  it  not 
For  her,  but  for  his  own  dear  lady's  sake. 
Whom  on  his  peril  he  did  undertake 
Both  her  and  eke  all  others  to  excel : 
And  further  did  uncomely  speeches  crake. 
Much  did  his  words  the  gentle  lady  quell. 
And  turn'd  aside  for  shame  to  hear  what  he 
did  tell. 

XVII. 
Then  forth  he  brought  his  snowy  Florimell, 
Whom   Trompart    had    in    keeping   there 

beside,  [veil : 

Cover'd   from    people's   gazement   with   a 
Whom  when  discover'd  they  had  throughly 

eyed, 
With  great  amazement  they  were  stupefied, 
And  said,  that  surely  Florimell  it  was, 
Or  if  it  were  not  Florimell  so  tried, 
That  Florimell  herself  she  then  did  pass, 
So  feeble  skill  of  perfect  things  the  vulgar  has. 

xviir. 

Which  whenas  Marinell  beheld  likewise. 
He  was  therewith  exceedingly  dismay'd  ; 
Ne  wist  he  what  to  think,  or  to  devise  : 
But,  like  as  one  whom  fiends   had  made 

afraid, 
He  long  astonish'd  stood,  ne  ought  he  said, 
Ke  ought  he  did,  but  with  fast  fixd  eyes 
He  gazed  still  upon  that  snowy  maid, 
Whom  ever  as  he  did  the  more  avise, 
The  more  to  be  true  Florimell  he  did  surmise. 

XIX. 

As  when  two  suns  appear  in  th'  azure  sky. 
Mounted  in  Phoebus'  charet  fiery  bright. 
Both  darting  forth  fair  beams  to  each  man's 

eye,  ijig^it  ; 

And  both  adorn'd  with  lamps  of  flaming 
All  that  behold  so  strange  prodigious  sight. 
Not  knowing  natures  work,   nor  what  to 

ween, 
Are  rapt  with  wonder  and  with  rare  affright. 


All  which  when  Artegall,  who  all  this  while 
Stood  in  the  press  close  cover'd,  well  ad- 

vew'd,  LS'-i'l'^> 

And  saw  that  boaster's  pride  and  graceless 
He  could  no  longer  bear,  but  forth  issued, 
And  unto  all  himself  there  open  shew'd, 
And  to  the  boaster  said  ;  "Thou  losel  base. 
That  hast  with    borrow'd    plumes   thyself 

endued. 
And  other's  worth  with  leasings  dost  deface, 
When  they  are  all  restored  thou  shalt  rest 

in  disgrace. 

XXI. 

"That  shield,  which  thou  dost  bear,  was  it 

indeed 
Which  this  day's  honour  saved  to  Marinell ; 
But  not  that  arm,  nor  thou  the  man  I  read, 
Which  didst  that  service  unto  Florimell : 
For  proof  show  forth  thy  sword,  and  let  it 

tell  [stirr'd  this  day  : 

Wliat  strokes,  what  dreadful  stoure,  it 
Or  show  the  wounds  which  unto  thee  befell ; 
Or  show  the  sweat  with  which  thou  diddest 

sway 
So  sharp  a  battle,  that  so  many  did  dismay. 

xxir. 
' '  But  this  the  sword  which  wrought  those 

cruel  stounds,  [bear, 

And  this  the  arm  the  which  that  shield  did 
And  these  the  signs,"  (so  showed  forth  his 

wounds,) 
"  By  which  that  glory  gotten  doth  appear. 
As  for  this  lady,  which  he  showeth  here, 
Is  not  (I  wager)  Florimell  at  all  ; 
But  some  fair  franion,  fit  for  such  a  fere. 
That  by  misfortune  in  his  hand  did  fall." 
For  proof  whereof  he  bade  them  Florimell 

forth  call. 

XX II  I. 

So  forth  the  noble  lady  was  ybrought, 
Adorn'd  with  honour  and  all  comely  grace 
Whereto       her      bashful       shamefastncss 

ywrought 
A  great  increase  in  her  fair  blushing  face 
As  roses  did  with  lilies  interlace  : 
For  of  those  words,  the  which  that  boaster 

threw, 
She  inly  yet  conceived  great  disgrace  '. 
Whom  whenas  all  the  people  such  did  view, 
They  shouted  loud,  and  signs  of  gladness 

all  did  shew. 


*  All  the  editions  have  "advewed;"  Upton 
suggests  that  this  should  be  "  had  view'd,"  but 
it  may  mean,  as  adveiu'd  does,  "considered.  ' 
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XXIV. 

Then  did  lie  set  licr  by  that  snowy  one, 
Like  the  true  saint  beside  the  iinas^e  set  ; 
Of  both  their  beauties  to  make  paratjon 
And  trial,  whether  should  the  honour  get. 
Straightway,  so  soon  as  both  together  met. 
Th'  enchanted  damsel  vanish'd  into  nought : 
llcr  snowy  substance  melted  as  with  heat, 
Ne  of  that  goodly  hue  remained  ought, 
lUit  th'  empty  girdle  which  about  her  waist 
was  wrought. 

XXV. 

As  when  the  daughter  of  Thaumantes  fair 
Hath  in  a  wat'ry  cloud  displayed  wide 
Her  goodly  bow,  which  paints  the  liquid  air  ; 
That  all  men  wonder  at  her  colours'  pride  ; 
All  suddenly,  ere  one  can  look  aside, 
The  glorious  picture  vanisheth  away, 
Ne  any  token  doth  thereof  abide  : 
So  did  this  lady's  goodly  form  decay, 
And  into  nothing  go,  ere  onecould  it  bewray. 

XXVI. 

Which  whenas  all  that  present  were  beheld, 
They  stricken  were  with  great  astonishment, 
And  their  faint  hearts  with  senseless  horror 

qucU'd, 
To  see  the  thing,  that  seem'd  so  excellent, 
So  stolen  from  their  fimcies'  wonderment ; 
That  what  of  it  became  none  understood  : 
And  Braggadochio'  self  with  dreriment 
So  daunted  was  in  his  despairing  mood, 
That  like  a  lifeless  corse  immoveable  he  stood, 

XXVI  r. 
But  Artegall  that  golden  belt  uptook, 
The  which  of  all  her  spoil  was  only  left  ; 
Which  was  not  hers,  as  many  it  mistook, 
But  Florimell's  own  girdle,  from  her  reft 
While  she  was  flying,  like  a  weary  weft, 
From  that  foul  monster  w  hich  did  her  compel 
To  perils  great  ;  which  he  unbuckling  eft 
Presented  to  the  fairest  Florimell  ;        [  well. 
Who  round  about  her  tender  waist  it  fitted 

XXVIII. 

Full  many  ladies  often  had  assay'd 
About  their  middles  that  fair  belt  to  knit ; 
And  many  a  one  supposed  to  be  a  maid  : 
Yet  it  to  none  of  all  their  loins  would  fit, 
Till  Florimell  about  her  fast'ncd  it. 
Such  power  it  had,  that  to  no  woman's  waist 
By  any  skill  or  labour  it  would  fit, 
Unless  that  she  were  continent  and  chaste  ; 
But  it  would  loose  or  breal;,  that  many  had 
disgraced. 

XXIX. 

Whilst  thus  they  busied  were  "bout  Florimell, 
And  boastful  Braggadochio  to  defi^me, 
Sir  Guyon,  as  by  fortune  then  befell, 


Forth  from  the  thickest  press  of  people  came. 
His  own  good  slcccl,  which  he  had  .stol'n,  to 

claim  ; 
.\nd,  th"  one  hand  seizing  on  his  golden  bit. 
With  th'  other  drew  his  sword  ;  for  with  the 

same 
He  meant  the  thief  there  deadly  to  have  smit : 
-And,  had  he  not  been  held,  he  nought  had 

fail'd  of  it. 

XXX. 

Thereof  great  liurly  burly  niov6d  was 
Throughout  the  hall  for  that  same  warlike 

horse  : 
For  Braggadochio  would  not  let  him  pass  ; 
And  Guyon  would  himalgates  have  perforce, 
Or  it  approve  upon  his  carrion  corse. 
Which  troublous   stir   when    Artegall  per- 
ceived. 
He  nigh  them  drew  to  stay  th'  avenger's  force  ; 
And  gan  inquire  how  was  that  steed  bereaved, 
Whether  by  might  e.vtort,  or  else  by  slight 
deceived. 

XXXI. 

Who  all  that  piteous  story,  which  befell 
About  that  woful  couple  which  were  slain, 
And  their  young  bloody  babe  to  him  gan  tell ; 
With   whom  whiles    he   did  in    the   wood 

remain, 
His  horse  purloined  was  by  subtle  trayne  ; 
For  which  he  challenged  the  thief  to  fight  : 
But  he  for  nought  could  him  thereto  con- 
strain ; 
For  as  the  death  he  hated  such  despite. 
And  rather  had  to  lose  than  try  in  arms  his 
right. 

XXXII. 

\\'hich  Artegall  well   hearing,  (though    no 

more 
By  law  of  arms  there  need  one's  right  to  try, 
As  was  the  wont  of  warlike  knights  of  yore. 
Than  that'his  foe  should  him  the  field  deny,) 
Yet  further  right  by  tokens  to  descry, 
He  askd,  what  privy  tokens  he  did  bear. 
"  If  that,"  said  Guyon,  "  may  you  satisfy. 
Within  his  mouth  a  black  spot  doth  appear, 
Shaped  like  a  horse's  shoe,  w  ho  list  to  seek 

it  there." 

XXXIII. 

Whereof  to  make  due  trial  one  did  take 
The  horse  in  hand  within  his  mouth  to  look  : 
But  with  his  heels  so  sorely  he  him  strake, 
That  all  his  ribs  he  quite  in  pieces  broke, 
That  never  word  from   that  day  forth  he 

spoke. 
Another,  that  would  seem  to  have  more  wit, 
Him  by  the  bright  embroidered  headstall 

took  : 
But  by  the  shoulder  him  so  sore  he  bit, 
That   he  him   maimed   quite,  and   all  his 

shoulder  split. 


288 


THE  FAERY  QUEEN. 


[book  v. 


XXXIV. 
Xe  he  his  mouth  would  open  unto  wight, 
Until  that  Guy  on'  self  unto  him  spake, 
And  called  Brigadore,    (so  was  he  hight.) 
Whose  voice  so  soon  as  he  did  undertake, 
Eftsoones  he  stood  as  still  as  any  stake, 
And  suff  red  all  his  secret  mark  to  see  ; 
And,  whenas  he  him  named,  for  joy  he  brake 
His  bands,  and  folio  w'd  him  with  gladful  glee, 
And  frisk'd,  and  flung  aloft,  and  louted  low 
on  knee. 

XXXV. 

Thereby  Sir  Artegall  did  plain  aread. 
That  unto  him  the  horse  belong'd  ;  and  said, 
' '  Lo  there.  Sir  Guyon,  take  to  you  the  steed, 
As  he  with  golden  saddle  is  array'd  ; 
And  let  that  losel,  plainly  now  d'isplay'd, 
Hence  fare  on  foot,  till  he  an  horse  have 

gain'd." 
But  the  proud  boaster  gan  his  doom  upbraid. 
And  him  reviled,  and  rated,  and  disdain'd, 
That  judgment  so  unjust  against  him  had 

ordain'd. 

XXXVI. 

Much  was  the  knight  incensed  with  his  lewd 

word. 
To  have  revenged  that  his  villainy  ; 
And  thrice  did  lay  his  hand  upon  his  sword, 
To  have  him  slain,  or  dearly  done  aby  : 
But  Guyon  did  his  choler  pacify. 
Saying,  "Sir  knight,  it  would  dishonour  be 
To  you  that  are  our  judge  of  equity, 
To  wreak  your  wrath  on  such  a  carle  as  he  : 
It's  punishment  enough  that  all  his  shame 

do  see." 

XXXVII. 

So  did  he  mitigate  Sir  Artegall ; 
But  Talus  by  the  back  the  boaster  hent, 
And  drawing  him  out  of  the  open  hall 
Upon  him  did  inflict  this  punishment  ; 
First  he  his  beard  did  shave,  and  foully  shent ; 
Then  from  him  reft  his  shield,  and  it  ren- 
versed, 

*  From  Briglia  d'Oro,  golden  bridle.  Briglia- 
doro  is  the  name  of  Orlando's  horse,  in  Ariosto. 
— Wakton. 


And  blotted  out  his  arms  with  falsehood 

blent  ; 
And  himself  baffuld,  and  his  arms  unherst  ;* 
And  broke  his  sword  in  twain,  and  all  his 

armour  'sperst. 

XXXVIII. 

The  whiles  his  guileful  groom  was  fled  away  ; 
But  vain  it  was  to  think  from  him  to  fly  : 
Who  overtaking  him  did  disarray, 
And  all  his  face  deform'd  with  infamy, 
And  out  of  court  him  scotirged  openly. 
So  ought  all  faitours,  that  true  knighthood 

shame. 
And  arms  dishonour  with  base  villainy, 
From  all  brave   knights    be   banish'd  with 

defame  :  [with  blame. 

For  oft  their  lewdness  blotteth  good  deserts 

XXXIX. 

Now  when    these    counterfeits  were    thixs 

uncased 
Out  of  the  foreside  of  their  forgery. 
And  in  the  sight  of  all  men  clean  disgraced. 
All  gan  to  jest  and  gibe  full  merrily 
At  the  remembrance  of  their  knavery  : 
Ladies  can  laugh  at  ladies,  knights  at  knights, 
To  think  with  how  great  vaunt  of  bravery 
He  them  abused  through  his  subtle  sleights, 
And  what  a  glorious  show  he  made  in  all 

their  sights. 

XL. 

There  leave  we  them  in  pleasure  and  repast, 
Spending   their   joyous    days   and  gladful 

nights. 
And  taking  usury  of  time  forepast. 
With  all  dear  delices  and  rare  delights. 
Fit  for  such  ladies  and  such  lovely  knights  : 
And  turn  we  here  to  this  fair  furrow's  end 
Our  weary  yokes,  to  gather  fresher  sprights, 
That,  whenas  time  to  Artegall  shall  tend. 
We  on  his  first  adventure  may  him  forward 

send. 


*  Dispersed  or  scattered  about  the  armour, 
which,  according  to  custom,  was  hung  on  a  hcrse 
or  temporary  monument,  after  the  tournament. 
Baflfuld  means  "  disgraced  "  as  a  recreant. 
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CANTO    IV. 

Artegall  dealeth  right  betwixt 
Two  brethren  that  do  strive  : 

Saves  Turpine  from  the  gallow  tree, 
And  doth  from  death  reprieve. 


Whoso  upon  himself  will  take  the  skill 
True  justice  unto  people  to  divide, 
Had  need  have  mighty  hands  for  to  fulfil 
That  which  he  doth  witli   righteous  doom 

decide, 
And  for  to  master  wrong  and  puissant  pride : 
For  vain  it  is  to  deem  of  things  aright, 
And  makes  wrong-doers  justice  to  deride, 
Unless  it  be  perform'd  withdreadless  might  : 
For  Pow'r  is  the  right  hand  of  Justice  truly 
hight.^ 

II. 
Therefore  whylome  to  knights  of  great  em- 
prise 
The  charge  of  justice  given  was  in  trust. 
That  they  might  execute  her  judgments  wise, 
And  \nth  their  might  beat  down  hcentioua 

lust, 
Which  proudly  did  impugn  her  sentence  just ; 
Whereof  no  braver  president  this  day 
Remains  on  earth,  preserved  from  iron  rust 
Of  rude  obHvion  and  long  time's  decay. 
Than  this  of  Artegall,  which  here  we  have  to 
say. 

III. 
Who  having  lately  left  that  lovely  pair, 
Enlinked  fast  in  wedlock's  loyal  bond, 
Bold  Marinell  with  Plorimell  the  fair,  [fond. 
With  whom  great  feast  and  goodly  glee  he 
Departed  from  the  castle  of  the  strond 
To  follow  his  adventure's  first  intent. 
Which  long  ago  he  taken  had  in  hond  : 
Ne  wight  with  him  for  his  assistance  went, 
But  that  great  iron  groom,  his  guard  and 
government : 

IV. 

With  whom,  as  he  did  pass  by  the  sea-shore. 
He  chanced  to  come  whereas  two  comelv 

squires. 
Both  brethren  whom  onewomb  togetherbore. 
But  stirred  up  with  different  desires, 
Together  strove,  and  kindled  wrathful  fires  : 
And  them  beside  two  seemly  damsels  stood. 
By  all  means  seeking  to  assuage  their  ires, 
Niow  with  fair  words  ;  but  words  did  little 
good  ;      [more  increased  their  mood. 
Tow  with  sharp  threats  ;    but  threats  the 


As  Artegall  represents  Justice,   so    Talus 
epresents  Power. 


V. 


And  there  before  them  stood  a  coffer  strong 
Fast  bound  on  every  side  with  iron  bands. 
But  seeming  to  have  suff'red  mickle  wrong, 
Either  by  being  wreck'd  upon  the  sands. 
Or  being  carried  far  from  foreign  lands  : 
Seem'd  that  for  it  these  squires  at  odds  did  fall. 
And   bent   against   themselves  their   cruel 

hands ; 
But  evermore  those  damsels  did  forestall 
Their  furious  encounter,   and  their  fierce- 
ness pall. 

VI. 

But  firmly  fix'd  they  were  with  dint  of  sword 
And  battle's  doubtful  proof  their  rights  to  try  ; 
Ne  other  end  their  fury  would  afford. 
But  what  to  them  fortune  would  justify  : 
So  stood  they  both  in  readiness  thereby 
To  join  the  combat  with  cruel  intent  : 
When  Artegall  arriving  happih' 
Did  stay  awhile  their  greedy  bickerment, 
Till  he  had  questioned  the  cause  of  their 
dissent. 

VII. 

To  whom  the  elder  did  this  answer  frame  ; 
' '  Then  weet  ye,  sir,  that  we  two  brethren  be, 
To  whom  our  sire,  Milesio  by  name. 
Did  equally  bequeath  his  lands  in  fee. 
Two  islands,  which  ye  there  before  you  see 
Xot  far  in  sea  ;  of  which  the  one  appears 
But  like  a  little  mount  of  small  desfree  ; 
let  was  as  great  and  wide  ere  many  years, 
As  that  same  other  isle,  that  greater  breadth 
now  bears. 

VIII. 

"But  tract   of  time,  that  all  things   doth 
decay,  [spare. 

And  this  devouring  sea,  that  nought  doth 
The  most  part  of  my  land  hath  wash'd  away, 
And  thrown  it  up  unto  my  brother's  share  : 
So  his  encreased,  but  mine  didempair. 
Before  which  time  I  loved,  as  was  my  lot, 
That  further  maid,  hight  Philtera  the  fair, 
With  whom  a  goodly  dower  I  should  have 
got,  [lock's  knot. 

And  should  have  joined  been  to  her  in  wed- 

IX. 

"  Then  did  my  younger  brother  Amidas 
Love  that  same  other  damsel,  Lucy  bright, 
To  whom  but  little  dow'r  allotted  was  : 
Her  virtue  was  the  dow'r  that  did  delight : 
What  better  dow'r  can  to  a  dame  be  hight  ^ 
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But  now,  when  Philt'ra  saw  my  lands  decay 
And  former  livel'od  fail,  she  left  me  quite, 
And  to  my  brother  did  elope  straightway  : 
Who,  taking  her  from  me,  his  own  love' left 
astray. 

X. 
' '  She,  seeing  then  herself  forsaken  so, 
Through  dolorous  despair  which  she  con- 
ceived, 
Into  the  sea  herself  did  headlong  throw, 
Thinking  to  have  hergrief  by  death  bereaved; 
But  see  how  much  her  purpose  was  deceived ! 
\\'hilst  thus,  amidst  the  billows  beating  of 
her,  [weaved, 

Twixt  life  and  death  long  to  and  fro  she 
She  chanced  unwares  to  light  upon  this  coffer, 
Which  to  her  in  that  danger  hope  of  life 
did  offer. 

XI. 

"  The  wretched  maid,  that  erst  desired  to 

die, 
Whenas  the  pain  of  death  she  tasted  had, 
And  but  half  seen  his  ugly  visnomy, 
Gan  to  repent  that  she  had  been  so  mad 
For  any  death  to  change  life,  though  most 

bad  : 
And  catching  hold  of  this  sea-beaten  chest, 
(The  lucky  pilot  of  her  passage  sad,) 
After  long  tossing  in  the  seas  distrest,  [rest. 
Her  weary  bark  at  last  upon  mine  isle  did 

XII. 

' '  Where  I  by  chance  then  wand'ring  on  the 

shore 
Did  her  espy,  and  through  my  good  endeavour 
From    dreadful    mouth    of   death,    which 

threat'ned  sore  [her. 

Her  to  have  swallow'd  up,  did  help  to  save 
She  then,  in  recompense  of  that  great  favour, 
Which  I  on  her  bestow'd,  bestow'd  on  me 
The  portion  of  that  good  which  fortune  gave 

her. 
Together  with  herself  in  dowry  free  ;     [she. 
Both  goodly  portions,  but  of  both  the  better 

XIII. 

"Yet  in  thiscofterwhichshewithher  brought 
Great  treasure  sithence  we  did  find  contaiii'd ; 
Which  as  our  own  we  took,  and  so  itthought ; 
But  this  same  other  damsel  since  hath  feign'd 
That  to  herself  that  treasure  appertain'd  ; 
And  that  she  did  transport  the  same  bv  sea. 
To  bring  it  to  her  husband  new  ordain'd. 
But  suffred  cruel  shipwreck  by  the  way  : 
But,  whether  it  be  so  or  no,  I  cannot  say. 

XIV. 

"  But  whether  it  indeed  be  so  or  no, 
This  do  I  say,  that  whatso  good  or  ill 
Or  God,  or  fortune,  unto  me  did  throw, 
(Not  wronging  any  other  by  my  will) 


I  hold  my  own,  and  so  will  hold  it  still. 
And  though  my  land  he  first  did  win  away, 
And  then  my  love  (though  now  it  little  skill,) 
Yet  my  good  luck  he  shall  not  likewise  prey; 
But  I  will  it  defend  whilst  ever  that  I  may." 

XV. 
So  having  said,  tlie  younger  did  ensue  ; 
' '  f^uU  true  it  is  whatso  about  our  land 
My  brother  here  declared  hath  to  you  : 
But  not  for  it  this  odds  twixt  us  doth  stand. 
But  for  this  treasure  thrown  upon  his  strand; 
W^hich  -well  I  prove,  as  shall  appear  by  trial 
To  be  this  maid's  with  whom  I  fast'nedhand. 
Known  by  good  marks  and  perfect  good 
espial:  [denial." 

Therefore  it  ought  be  rend'red  her  without 

XVI. 

When   they  thus  ended  had,   the  knight 

began ; 
"  Certes  your  strife  were  easy  to  accord, 
Would  ye  remit  it  to  some  righteous  man." 
"  Unto  yourself,"  said  they,  "we  give  our 

word. 
To  bide  that  judgment  ye  shall  us  afford." 
"  Then  for  assurance  to  my  doom  to  stand. 
Under  my  foot  let  each  lay  down  his  sword ; 
And  then  you  shall  my  sentence  understand. " 
So  each  of  them  laid  dowTi  his  sword  out  of 

his  hand. 

XVII. 

Then  Artegall  unto  the  younger  said  ; 
"  Now  tell  me,  Amidas,  if  that  ye  may, 
Your  brother's  land  the  which  the  sea  hath 

laid 
Unto  your  part,  and  pluck'd  from  his  away, 
By  what  good  right  do  you  withhold  this 

day  ?  "  "}'0U  esteem, 

"  Wliat  other  right, "   quoth  he,    "should 
But  that  the  sea  it  to  my  share  did  lay?  " 
"Your  right  is  good,"  said  he,  "and  so  I 

deem,  [should  seem." 

That  what  the  sea  unto  you  sent  your  own 

XVIII. 

Then  turning  to  the  elder,  thus  he  said  ; 
"  Now,  Bracidas,  let  this  likewise  be  shown; 
Your  brother's  treasure,  which  from  him  is 

stray'd. 
Being  the  dowry  of  his  wife  well  known, 
By  what  right  doyou  claim  to  be  yourown?  " 
"  What  other  right,"  quoth  he,  "should  you 

esteem, 
But  that  the  sea  hath  it  unto  me  thrown  ?  " 
".Your  right  is  good,"  said  he,  "  and  so  I 

deem,  [should  seem. 

That  what  the  sea  unto  you  sent  your  ow  n 

XIX. 

"  For  equal  right  in  equal  things  doth  stand: 
For  what  the  mightv  sea  hath  once  possess'd 
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And  plucked  quite  from  all  possessors'  hand, 
Whether  by  rage  of  waves  thai  never  rest, 
Or  else  by  wreck  that  wretches  hath  distress'd , 
He  may  dispose  by  his  imperial  might, 
As  thing  ;^t  random  left,  to  whom  he  list. 
So,  Amidas,  the  land  was  yours  first  hight  ; 
And  so  the  treasure  yours  is,  Bracidas,  by 

right." 

x.\'. 
When  he  this  sentence  thus  pronounced  had. 
Both  Amidas  and  I'hiltra  were  displeased  ; 
But  Bracidas  and  Lucy  were  right  glad, 
And  on  the  treasure  by  that  judgment  seized. 
So  was  their  discord  by  this  doom  appeased, 
And  each  one  had  his  right.  Then  Artegall, 
Whenas    their    sharp    contention    he  had 

ceased. 
Departed  on  his  way,  as  did  befall, 
lo  follow  his  old  quest,    the  which   him 

forth  did  call. 

XXI. 

So,  as  he  travelled  upon  the  way, 
He  chanced  to  come,  where  happily  he  spied 
A  rout  of  many  people  far  away  ; 
To  whom  his  course  he  hastily  applied, 
Toweet  the  cause  of  their  assemblance  wide: 
To  whom  when  he  approached  near  in  sight, 
(An  uncouth  sight,)  he  plainly  then  descried 
To  be  a  troop  of  women,  warlike  dight, 
With  weapons  in  their  hands,  as  ready  for 
a  fight : 

XXII. 

And  in  the  midst  of  them  he  saw  a  knight, 
Withbothhishandsbehind  him  pinnoed  hard, 
And  round  about  his  neck  an  halter  tiglit, 
And  ready  for  the  gallow  tree  prepared  : 
His  face  was   cover'd,  and   his   head  was 

bare'd. 
That  who  he  was  uneath  was  to  descry  : 
And  with  full  heavy  heart  with   them  he 

fared, 
Grieved  to  the  soul,  and  groaning  inwardly, 
That  he  of  women's  hands  so  base  a  death 

should  die. 

XXIII. 

But  they,  like  tjTants  merciless,  the  more 
Rejoiced  at  his  miserable  case, 
And  him  reviled,  and  reproached  sore 
With  bitter  taunts  and  terms  of  vile  disgrace. 
Now  whenas  Artegall,  arrived  in  place, 
Did  ask  what  cause  brought  that  man  to 

decay, 
They  round  about  himgan  to  swarm  apace, 
Meaning  on  him  their  cruel  hands  to  lay, 
And  to  have  wrought  unwares  some  villanous 

assay. 

XXIV. 

But  lie  was  soon  aware  of  their  ill  mind, 
And  drawing  back  deceived  their  intent  : 
Yet,  though  himself  did  shame  on  woman- 
kind 


His  mighty  hand  to  shcnd,  he  Talus  sent 
'I'o  wreak  on  them  tlieir  folly's  hardiment  : 
Who  with  few  souses  of  his  iron  flail. 
Dispersed  all  their  troop  incontinent. 
And  sent  them  home  to  tell  a  piteous  tale 
Of  their  vain  j^rowcss  turned  to  their  proper 
bale. 

XXV. 

But  that  same  wretched  man,  ordain'd  to  die. 
They  left  behind  them,  glad  to  be  so  quit  : 
Him  Talus  took  out  of  perplexity. 
And  horror  of  foul  death  for  knight  unfit. 
Who  more  than  loss  of  life  ydreaded  it ; 
And,  him  restoring  unto  living  light. 
So  brought  unto  his  lord,  where  he  did  sit 
Beholding  all  that  womanish  weak  fight  : 
Whom  soon  as  he  beheld  he  knew,  and  thus 
behight ; 

XXVI. 

"Sir  Turpinc  !  hapless  man,  what  make 
you  here?  |tion. 

Or  have  you  lost  yourself  and  your  discre- 
That  ever  in  this  wretched  case  ye  were  ? 
Or  have  ye  yielded  you  to  j^roud  oppression 
Of  women's  pow'r,  that  boast  of  men's  sub- 
jection? 
Or  else  what  other  deadly  dismal  day 
Is  fall'n  on  you  by  heaven's  hard  direction, 
That  ye  were  run  so  fondly  far  astray 
As  for  to  lead  yourself  unto  your  own  decay  ? ' ' 

XXVII. 

Much  was  the  man  confounded  in  his  mind. 
Partly  with  shame,  and  ]:)artly  with  dismay, 
That  all  astonish'd  he  himself  did  find. 
And  little  had  for  his  excuse  to  say, 
But  only  thus  ;  "  Most  hapless  well  ye  may 
Me  justly  term ,  that  to  this  shame  am  brought. 
And   made    the    scorn  of  knighthood  this 

same  day  :  [wrought  ? 

But  who  can  scape  what  his  own  fate  hath 
The  work  of  Heaven's  will  surpasseth  human 

thought." 

XXVIII. 

"  Right  true  :  but  faulty  men  use  oftentimes 
To  attribute  their  folly  unto  fate,       [crimes. 
And  lay  on  heaven  the   guilt  of  their  own 
But  tell,  Sir  Turpiiie,  ne  let  you  amate 
Your  misery,  how  fell  ye  in  this  state?  " 
' '  Then  sith  ye  needs, "  quoth  he,  ' '  will  know 

my  shame,  [late. 

And   all  the   ill  which   chanced  to  me  of 
I  shortly  will  to  you  rehearse  the  same, 
In  hope  you  will  not  turn  misfortune  to  my 

blame. 

XXIX. 

"  Being  desirous  (as  all  knights  are  wont) 
Through  hard  adventures  deeds  of  arms  to 

tr)-, 
And  after  fame  and  honour  for  to  hunt, 
I  heard  report  that  far  abroad  did  fly, 
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That  a  proud  anmzon  did  late  defy  [head, 
All  the  brave  knights  that  hold  of  Maiden- 
And  unto  them  wrought  all  the  villany 
That  she  could  forge  in  her  malicious  head, 
Which  some  hath  put  to  shame,  and  many 
done  be  dead. 

XXX. 

"  The  cause,  they  say,  of  this  her  cruel  hate, 
Is  for  the  sake  of  Bellodant  the  bold, 
To  whom  she  bore  most  fervent  love  of  late. 
And  wooed  him  by  all  the  ways  she  could  : 
But.  when  she  saw  at  last  that  he  ne  would 
For  ought  or  nought  be  won  unto  her  will. 
She  tum"d  her  love  to  hatred  manifold. 
And  for  his  sake  vow'd  to  do  all  the  ill 
VVTiich  she  could  do  to  knights  ;  which  now 
she  doth  fulfil. 

xxxr. 
"For  all  those  knights,  the  which  by  force 

or  guile 
She  doth  subdue,  she  foully  doth  entreat : 
First,  she  doth  them  of  warlike  arms  despoil. 
And  clothe  in  women's  weeds  ;  and  then 

with  threat  [meat. 

Doth  them  comjjel  to  work,  to  eani  their 
To  spin,  to  card,  to  sew,  to  wash,  to\\Ting; 
Xe  doth  she  give  them  other  thing  to  eat 
But  bread  and  water  or  like  feeble  thing  : 
Them  to  disable  from  revenge  adventuring. 

XXXII. 

"  But  if  through  stout  disdain  of  manly  mind 
Any  her  proud  observance  wU  withstand. 
Upon  that  gibbet,  which  is  there  behind, 
She  causeth  them  be  hang'd  up  out  of  hand; 
In  which  condition  I  right  now  did  stand  ; 
For,  being  overcome  by  her  in  fight. 
And  put  to  that  base  ser\-ice  of  her  band, 
I  rather  chose  to  die  in  life's  despite. 
Than  lead  that  shameful  hfe,  unworthy  of  a 
knight." 

XXXIII. 

"  How  hight  that  amazon,"  said  Artegall, 
"And  where  and  how  far  hence  does  she 

abide?"  [call, 

"  Her  name,"  quoth  he,  "  they  Radigund  do 
A  princess  of  great  pow'r  and  greater  pride. 
And  queen  of  amazons,  in  arms  well  tried 
And  sundy  battles,  which  she  hath  achieved 
With  great  success,  that  her  hath  glorified, 
Andmade  her  famous,  more  than  is  beheved  ; 
Ne  would  I  it  have  ween'd  had  I  not  late  it 

prieved." 

XXXIV. 

' '  Now  sure, "  said  he,  ' '  and  by  the  faith  that  I 
To  Maidenhead  and  noble  knighthood  owe, 
I  will  not  rest  till  I  her  might  do  try, 
And  venge  the  shame  that  she  to  knights 

doth  show. 
Therefore,  Sir  Turpine,  from  you  lightly  throw 


This  squalid  weed,  tiic  pattern  of  despair. 
And  wend  with  me,  that  ye  may  see  and  know 
How  fortune  will  your  ruin'd  name  repair, 
.\nd  knights  of  Maidenhead,  whose  praise 
she  would  impair." 

XXXV. 

With  that,  like  one  that  hopeless  was  re- 
prieved 
From  deathes  door  at  which  he  lately  lay, 
Those  iron  fetters  wherewith  he  was  gyved, 
The  badges  of  reproach  he  threw  away. 
And  nimbly  did  him  dight  to  guide  the  way 
Unto  the  dwelling  of  that  amazon  :    [tway  ; 
Which  was  from  thence  not  past  a  mile  or 
A  goodly  city  and  a  mighty  one,  [Radegone. 
The  which,  of  her  own  name,   she  called 

XXXVI. 

Where  they  arriving  by  the  watchmen  were 
Descried  straight ;  a\  ho  all  the  city  wam'd 
How  that  three  warlike  persons  did  app>ear, 
Of  which  the  one  him  seem'd  a  knight  all 

arm'd. 
And  th'  other  two  well  likely  to  have  harm'd. 
Eftsoones  the  people  all  to  harness  ran. 
And  like  a  sort  of  bees  in  clusters  swarm'd  : 
Ere  long  their  queen  herself,  half  like  a  man. 
Came  forth  into  the  rout,  and  them  t'  array 

began. 

XXXVII. 

And  now  the  knights,  being  arrived  near," 
Did  beat  upon  the  gates  to  enter  in  ; 
And  at  the  porter,  scorning  them  so  few. 
Threw  many  threats,  if  they  the  town  did  win. 
To  tear  his  flesh  in  pieces  for  his  sin  : 
Which    whenas    Radigund    there   coming 

heard,  [gnn  '• 

Her  heart  for  rage  did  grate,  and  teeth  did 
She  bade  that  straight  the  gates  should  be 

unbarr'd,  [prepared. 

And  to  them  way  to  make  with  weapons  well 

XXXVIII. 

Soon  as  the  gates  were  open  to  them  set. 
They  pressed  forward,  entrance  to  have  made : 
But  in  the  middle  way  they  were  ymet 
With  a  sharp  show'r  of  arrows,  which  them 

stay'd. 
And  better  bade  ad\ise,  ere  they  assay'd 
Unknowen  peril  of  bold  women's  pride. 
Then  all  that  rout  upon  them  rudely  laid. 
And  heaped  strokes  so  fast  on  every  side, 
And  arrows  hail'd  so  thick,  that  they  could 

not  abide. 

XXXIX. 
But  Radigund  herself,  when  she  espied 
Sir  Turpine  from  her  direful  doom  acquit 


•  All  the  editions  read  near,  which  does  not 
rhj-Tne  with  few.  Mr.  Church  suggests  that  pro- 
bably Spenser  wrote  new  instead  of  near,  i.e., 
''  newly  arrived." 
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So  cruel  dole  amongst  lier  maids  divide, 
T' .iM-ns^e  that  sliniiK;  they  did  on  hiiu  commit, 
All  suddenly  enflamed  with  furious  fit 
Like  a  fill  lioness  at  him  she  Hew, 
And  on  his  head-piece  him  so  fiercely  smit, 
That  to  the  ground  him  quite  she  overthrew, 
Dismay'd  so  with  the  stroke  that   he  no 
colours  knew. 

XL. 

Soon  as  she  saw  him  on  the  ground  to  grovel, 
She  lightly  to  him  leapt  ;  and,  in  his  neck 
Her  proud  foot  setting,  at  his  head  did  level, 
\\'eening  at  once  her  wratli  on  liim  to  wreak, 
And  his  contempt,  that  did  her  judgment 

break 
As  when  a  bear  hath  seized  her  cruel  claws 
Upon  the  carcass  of  some  beast  too  weak. 
Proudly  stands  over,  and  awhile  doth  pause 
To  hear   the  piteous   beast   pleading    her 

plaintive  cause. 

XLI. 

Whom  whenas  Artegall  in  that  distress 
By  chance  beheld, he  left  the  bloody  slaughter 
In  which  he  swam,  and  ran  to  his  redress  : 
There  her  assailing  fiercely  fresh  he  raught 

her  [traught  her. 

Such  an  huge  stroke,  that  it  of  sense  dis- 
And,  had  she  not  it  warded  warily, 
It  had  deprived  her  mother  of  a  daughter  : 
Xathless  for  all  the  pow'r  she  did  apply 
It   made  her  stagger  oft,  and  stare  with 

ghastly  eye  ; 

XLII. 

Like  to  an  eagle,  in  his  kingly  pride 
Soaring  through  his  wide  empire  of  the  air, 
To  weather  his  broad  sails,  by  chance  hath 

spied 
A  goshawk,  which  hath  seized  for  her  share 
L'pon  some  fowl,  that  should  her  feast  pre- 
pare, 
With  dreadful  force  he  flies  at  her  bilive, 
That  with  his  souse,   which  none  enduren 

dare. 
Her  from  the  quarry  he  away  doth  drive. 
And  from  her  griping  pounce  the  greedy 
prey  doth  rive. 

XLIII. 

But,  soon  as  she  her  sense  recover'd  had. 
She  fiercely  towards  him  herself  gan  dight. 
Through  vengeful  wrath  and  'sdainful  pride 

half  mad  ; 
For  never  had  she  suff" red  such  despite  : 
But,  ere  she  could  join  hand  with  him  to  fight, 
Her  warlike  maids  about  her  flock  so  fast. 
That   they   disparted   them,   maugre   their 

might, 
And  with  their  troops  did  far  asunder  cast  : 
But  mongst  the  rest   the   fight   did  until 

evenin,i  last. 


XLIV. 

.\nd  every  while  that  mighty  iron  man. 
With  his  strange  weapon,  never  wont  in  war, 
Them  sorely  ve.\'d,  and  courst-d,  and  over- 
ran, [mar. 
And  broke  their  bows,  and  did  their  shooting 
That  none  of  all  the  many  once  did  dare 
1  lim  to  assault,  nor  once  approach  him  nigh; 
But  like  a  sort  of  sheep  dispersed  far. 
For  dread  of  their  devouring  enemy. 
Through  all  the  fields  and  valleys  did  before 
him  fly. 

xi.v. 
BiUt  whenas  day's  fair  shiny  beam,  ycloudcd 
With  fearful  shadows  of  deformed  night, 
Warn'd  man  and  beast  in  quiet  rest  be 
shrouded,  [height, 

Bold    Radigund   with   sound  of  trump  on 
Caused  all  her  people  to  surcease  from  fight ; 
And,  gathering  them  unto  her  city's  gate. 
Made  them  all  enter  in  before  her  sight  ; 
And  all  the  wounded,  and  the  weak  instate. 
To  be  conveyed  in,  ereshe  would  onceretrate. 

XLvr, 
When  thus  the  field  was  voided  all  away. 
And  all  things  quieted  ;  the  elfin  knight, 
Wear)'  of  toil  and  travel  of  that  day, 
Caused  his  pavilion  to  be  richly  pight, 
Before  the  city-gate,  in  open  sight  ; 
Where  he  himself  did  rest  in  safety 
Together  with  Sir  Turpine  all  that  night  : 
But  Talus  used,  in  times  of  jeopardy. 
To   keep   a    nightly   watch    for   dread   of 

treachery. 

XLVir. 
But  Radigund,  full  of  heart-gnawing  grief 
For  the  rebuke  which  she  sustain'd  tliat  dav. 
Could  take  no  rest,  ne  would  receive  relief  ; 
But  tossed  in  her  troublous  mind,  what  way 
She  mote  revenge  that  blot  which  on  her  lay. 
There  she  resolved  herself  in  single  fight 
To  try  her  fortune,  and  his  force  assay, 
Rather  than  see  her  people  spoiled  quite. 
As  she  had  seen  that  day,  a  disadventurous 

sight, 

XLVIII. 
She  called  forth  to  her  a  trusty  maid. 
Whom  she  thought  fittest  for  that  business: 
Her  name  was  Clarin,  and  thus  to  her  said; 
"  Go,  damsel,  quickly,  do  thyself  address 
To  do  the  message  wliich  I  shall  express  : 
Go  thou  unto  that  stranger  faery  knight, 
\\\\o  yesterday  drove  us  to  iuch  distress ; 
Tell,  that  to-morrow  I  with  him  will  fight, 
And  try  in  equal  field  whether  hath  greater 

might. 

XLIX. 

"  But  these  conditions  do  to  him  propound; 
That,  if  I  vanquish  him,  he  shall  obey 
Mv  law,  and  ever  to  mv  law  be  bound  • 
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And  so  will  I,  if  me  he  vanquish  may  ; 

Whatever  he  shall  like  to  do  or  say  : 

Go  straight,  and  take  with  thee  to  witness  it 

Six  of  thy  fellows  of  the  best  array, 

And  bear  with  you  both  wine  and  junkets  fit. 

And  bid  him  eat :   henceforth  he  oft  shall 

hungry  sit." 

L. 
The  damsel  straight  obey'd;  and,  putting  all 
In  readiness,  forth  to  the  town-gate  went ; 
Where,  sounding  loud  a  trumpet  from  the 

wall. 
Unto  those  warlike  knights  she  warning  sent. 
Then  Talus  forth  issuing  from  the  tent 
Unto  the  wall  his  way  did  fearless  take. 
To  weeten  what  that   trumpet's  sounding 

meant : 


Where  that  same  damsel  loudly  him  be- 
spake. 

And  show'd  that  with  liis  lord  she  would 
emparlance  make. 

LI. 

So  he  them  straight  conducted  to  his  lord  ; 
Who,  as  he  could,  them  goodly  well  didgrect 
Till  they  had  told  their  message  word  by  word ; 
Which  he  accepting,  well  as  he  could  weet, 
Them  fairly  entertain'd  with  curt'sies  meet, 
And  gave  them  gifts  and  things  of  dear  de- 
light :  [feet ; 
So  back  again  they  homeward  turn'd  their 
But  Artegall  himself  to  rest  did  dight, 
That  he  mote  fresher  be  against  the  next 
day's  fight. 


CANTO    V. 

Artegall  fights  with  Radigund, 
And  Is  subdued  by  guile  : 

He  is  by  her  emprisoned, 
But  wrought  by  Clarin's  wile. 


I. 


IV. 


So  soon  as  day  forth  dawning  from  the  east 
Night's  humid  curtain  from  the  heavens 

withdrew. 
And  early  calling  forth  both  man  and  beast 
Commanded  them  their  daily  works  renew  ; 
These  noble  warriors,  mindful  to  pursue 
The  last  day's  purpose  of  their  vowed  fight, 
Themselves  thereto  prepared  in  order  due ; 
The  knight,  as  best  was  seemingfor  a  knight. 
And  th'  amazon,  as  best  it  liked  herself  to 

dight. 

II. 
All  in  a  Camis  light  of  purple  silk 
Woven  upon  with  silver,  subtly  wrought, 
And  quilted  upon  satin  white  as  milk  ; 
Trailed  with  ribbons  diversely  distraught. 
Like  as  the  workman  had  their  courses  taught ; 
Which  was  short  tucked  for  light  motion 
Up  to  her  ham  ;  but,  when  she  list,  it  raught 
Down  to  her  lowest  heel,  and  thereupon 
She  wore  for  her  defence  a  mailed  habergeon. 

in. 
And  on  her  legs  she  painted  buskins  wore, 
Rasted  with  bands  of  gold  on  every  side, 
And  mails  between,  and  laced  close  afore ; 
Upon  her  thigh  her  scymitar  was  tied 
With  an  embroider'd  belt  of  mickle  pride  ; 
And  on  her  shoulder  hung  her  shield,  bc- 

deck'd 
Upon  the  boss  with  stones  that  shined  wide, 
As  the  fair  moon  in  her  most  full  aspect ; 
That  to  the  moon  it  mote  be  like  in  each 

respect. 


So  forth  she  came  out  of  the  city-gate 
With  stately  port  and  proud  magnificence, 
Guarded  with  many  damsels  that  did  wait 
Upon  her  person  for  her  sure  defence,  [hence 
Playing  on  shawms  and  trumpets,  that  from 
Their  sound  did  reach  unto   the  heaven's 

height : 
So  forth  into  the  field  she  marchfed  thence, 
Where  was  a  rich  pavilion  ready  pight 
Her  to  receive,  till  time  they  should  begin 
the  fight. 

V. 
Then  forth  came  Artegall  out  of  his  tent, 
All  arm'd  to  point,  andfirst  the listsdid enter; 
Soon  after  eke  came  she  with  full  intent  [her 
And  countenance  fierce,  as  having  fully  bent 
That  battle's  utmost  trial  to  adventure. 
The  lists  were  closed  fast,  to  bar  the  rout 
From  rudely  pressing  on  the  middle  centre  ; 
Which  in  great  heaps  them  circled  all  about. 
Waiting  how  fortune  would  resolve  that  dan- 
gerous doubt. 

VI. 

The  trumpets  sounded,  and  the  field  began  ; 
With  bitter  strokes  it  both  began  and  ended. 
She  at  the  first  encounter  on  him  ran 
With  furious  rage,  as  if  she  had  intended 
Out  of  his  breast  the  very  heart  have  rended  : 
But  he,  that  had  like  tempests  often  tried. 
From  that  first  flaw  himself  right  well  de- 
fended. 
The  more  she  raged,  the  more  he  did  abide  ; 
She  hew'd,  she  foin'd,  she  lash'd,  she  laiil 
on  e\erv  side. 
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vir. 
Yet  still  her  blows  he  bore,  and  her  forbore, 
Weening  at  last  to  win  advantage  new; 
Yet  still  hercrueltyincreased  more,  [accrew  ; 
And  though  pow'r  fail'd,  her  courage  did 
Which  failing,  he  gan  fiercely  her  pursue  : 
Like  as  a  smith  that  to  his  cunning  feat 
The  stubborn  metal  seekcth  to  subdue, 
Soon  as  he  feels  it  mollified  with  heat. 
With  his  great  iron  sledge  doth  strongly  on 
it  beat. 

VIII. 

So  did  Sir  Artegall  upon  her  lay, 
As  if  she  had  an  iron  anvil  been, 
That  flakes  of  fire,  bright  as  the  sunny  ray. 
Out  of  iier  steely  arms  were  flashing  seen, 
That  all  on  fire  ye  would  her  surely  ween  : 
Rut  with  her  shield  so  well  herself  she  warded 
From  the  dread  danger  of  his  weapon  keen. 
That  all  that  while  herlife  she  safely  guarded  ; 
But  he  that  help  from  her  against  her  will 
discarded : 

IX. 

For  with  his  trenchant  blade  at  the  next  blow 
Half  of  her  shield  he  sheared  quite  away, 
That  half  her  side  itself  did  naked  show. 
And  thenceforth  unto  danger  open'd  way 
Much  wfis  she  moved  with  the  mighty  sway 
Of  that  sad  stroke,  that  half  enraged  she 

gre'v ; 
And  like  a  greedy  bear  unto  her  prey 
With  her  sharp  scymitar  at  him  she  flew. 
That  glancing  down  his  thigh  the  purple 

blood  forth  drew\ 


Thereat  she  gan  to  triumph  with  great  boast. 
And  to  upbraid  that  chance  which  him  misfell, 
As  if  the  prize  she  gotten  had  almost, 
With  spiteful  speeches,  fitting  with  her  well ; 
That  his  great  heart  gan  inwardly  to  swell 
W^ith  indignation  at  her  vaunting  vain. 
And  at  her  struck  with  puissance  fearful  fell ; 
Yet  with  her  shield  she  warded  it  again, 
That  shattered  all  to  pieces  round  about  the 
plain. 

xr. 
Having  her  thus  disarmed  of  her  shield, 
Upon  her  helmet  he  again  her  strook, 
That  down  she  fell  upon  the  grassy  field 
In  senseless  swoon,  as  if  her  life  forsook. 
And  pangs  of  death  her  spirit  overtook  : 
Whom  when  he  saw  before  his  foot  pros- 
trated. 
He  to  her  leapt  with  deadly  dreadful  look, 
And  her  sun-shiny  helmet  soon  imlaced, 
Thinking  at  once  both  liead  and  helmet  to 
have  razed. 

XII. 
P.ut,  whenas  he  discover'd  had  her  f-ice, 
He  saw,  his  senses'  strange  astonishment, 


.•\  miracle  of  nature'.s  goodly  grace 
\  In  lier  fair  visage  voicl  of  ornament, 
I  But   bath'd  in  blood   and   sweat   togetlier 
1  ment; 

j  WHiich,  in  the  rudeness  of  that  evil  plight, 
j  Bewray'd  the  signs  of  feature  excellent : 
i  Like  as  the  moon  in  foggy  winter's  night 
j  Doth  seem  to  be  herself,  though  dark'ncd 
I  be  her  light. 

XIII. 

At  sight  thereof  his  cruel  minded  heart 
Empierced  was  with  pitiful  regard,    [apart, 
That  his  sharp  sword  he  threw  from  him 
Cursinghis  liandthat  had  thatvisagemarr'd: 
No  hand  so  cruel,  nor  no  heart  so  hard, 
But  ruth  of  beauty  will  it  mollify. 
By  this,  upstarting  from  her  swoon  she  stared 
Awhile  about  her  with  confused  eye ; 
Like  one  that  from  his  dream  is  waked 
suddenly. 

XIV. 
Soon  as  the  knight  she  there  by  her  did  spy 
Standing  with  empty  hands  all  weaponless' 
With  fresh  assault  upon  him  she  did  flv. 
And  gan  renew  her  former  cruelness  : 
And  though  he  still  retired,  yet  natheless 
With  huge  redoubled  strokes  she  on  him  laid  ; 
And  more  increased  her  outrage  merciless. 
The  more  that  he  with  meek  intreaty  pray'd 
Her  wrathful  hand  from  greedy  vengeance 
to  have  stay'd. 

XV. 

Like  as  a  puttock  having  spied  in  sight 
A  gentle  falcon  sitting  on  an  hill,       [flight. 
Whose  other  \\ing,  now  made  unmeet  for 
Was  lately  broken  by  some  fortune  ill ; 
The  foolish  kite,  led  with  licentious  will, 
Doth  beat  upon  the  gentle  bird  in  vain, 
With  many  idle  stoops  her  troubling  still : 
I'^ven  so  did  Radigund  with  bootless  pain 
Annoy  this  noble  knight,   and  sorely  him 
constrain. 

XVI. 

Nought  could  he  do  but  shun  the  dread  de- 
spite 
Of  her  fierce  wrath,  and  backward  still  retire ; 
And  with  his  single  shield,  well  as  he  might. 
Bear  off  the  burden  of  her  raging  ire  ; 
And  evermore  he  gently  did  desire     [yield ; 
To  stay  her  strokes,  and  he  himself  would 
Yet  nould  she  heark,  ne  let  him  once  respire, 
Till  he  to  her  deliver'd  liad  his  shield, 
A  nd  to  her  mercy  him  submitted  in  plain  field , 

XVII. 

So  was  he  overcome,  not  overcome  ; 
But  to  her  yielded  of  his  own  accord  ; 
Yet  was  he  justly  damned  by  the  doom 

*  Mingled, 
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Of  his  own  nioutli,  that  spake  so  wareless 

word, 
To  be  lier  thrall  and  service  her  afford  : 
For  though  that  he  first  victory  obtain'd, 
Yet  after,  by  abandoning  his  sword, 
He  wilful  lost  that  he  before  attain'd  : 
No  fairer  conquest  than  that  with  goodwill 

is  gain'd. 

XVIII. 

Tho  with  her  sword  on  him  she  fiatling  strook, 
In  sign  of  true  subjection  to  her  pow'r, 
And  as  her  vassal  him  to  thraldom  took : 
But  Turpine.  born  t'  a  more  unhappy  hour. 
As  he  on  whom  the  luckless  star  did  low'r,    | 
She  caused  to  be  attach'd  and  forthwith  led  : 
Unto  the  crook,  t'  abide  the  baleful  stowre,  I 
pYom  which  he  lately  had  through  rescue  fled : 
Where  he  full  shamefully  was  hanged  by  the 
head. 

XIX. 

But,  when  they  thought  on  Talus  hands  to 

lay,  [d'red. 

He  with  his  iron  flail  amongst  them  thun- 
That  they  were  fain  to  let  him  scape  away, 
(ilad  from  his  company  to  be  so  sund'red : 
Whose  presence  all  their  troops  so  much 

encumb'red,  [and  slay, 

Tliat  th'  heaps  of  those  which  he  did  wound 
Besides   the   rest  dismay'd,   might  not   be 

numb'red : 
Yet  all  that  while  he  would  not  once  assay 
To  rescue  his  own  lord,  but  thought  it  just 

t'  obey. 

XX. 

Then  took  the  Amazon  this  noble  knight. 
Left  to  her  will  by  his  own  wilful  blame. 
And  caused  him  to  be  disarmed  quite 
Of  all  the  ornaments  of  knightly  name, 
With  which  whylome  he  gotten  had  great 

fame : 
Instead  whereof  she  made  him  to  be  dight 
In  woman's  weeds,  that  is  to  manhood  shame, 
And  put  before  his  lap  an  apron  white. 
Instead  of  curiets  and  bases  fit  for  fight. 

XXI. 
So  being  clad  she  brought  him  from  the  field. 
In  which  he  liad  been  trained  many  a  day, 
Into  a  long  large  chamber,  which  was  ciel'd 
With  moniments  of  many  knights'  decay 
By  her  subdued  in  victorious  fray  :       [arms 
Amongst  the  which  she  caused  his  warlike 
Be  hang'd  on  high,  that   mote  his  shame 

bewray ;  [harms. 

And  broke   his   sword  for  fear  of  further 
With  which  he  wont  to  stir  up  battailous 

alarms. 

XXII. 

There  ent'red  in  he  round  about  him  saw 
Many   brave   knights   whose    names   right 
well  he  knew, 


There  bound  t'  obey  that  Amazon's  proud 

law. 
Spinning  and  carding  all  in  comely  row. 
That  his  big  heart  loath'd  so  imcomely  view; 
But  they  were  forced  through  penury  and 

pine, 
To  do  those  works  to  them  appointed  due 
For  nought  was  given  them  to  sup  or  diue. 
But  what  their  hands  could  earn  by  twisting 

linen  twine. 

XXIII. 

Amongst  them  all  she  placed  him  most  low, 
And  in  his  hand  a  distaff  to  him  gave  [tow  ; 
That  he  thereon  should  spin  both  flax  and 
A  sordid  office  for  a  mind  so  brave  : 
So  hard  it  is  to  be  a  woman's  slave  ! 
Yet  he  it  took  in  his  own  self's  despite. 
And  thereto  did  himself  right  well  behave 
Her  to  obey,  sith  he  his  faith  had  plight 
Her  vassal  to  become,  if  she  him  won  in 
fight. 

XXIV. 

WHio  had  him  seen,  imagine  mote  thereby 
That  whylome  hath  of  Hercules  been  told. 
How  for  lolas'  sake  he  did  apply 
His  mighty  hands  the  distaff  vile  to  iiold 
For  his  huge  club,  which  had  subdued  of  old 
So  many  monsters  which  the  world  annoy 'd  ; 
His  lion's  skin  changed  to  a  pall  of  gold. 
In  which,  forgetting  wars,  he  onlv  joy'd 
In   combats   of  sweet   love,   and  with   his 
mistress  toy'd. 

XXV. 

Such  is  the  cruelty  of  womenkind,  [band. 
When  they  have  shaken  off  the  shamefast 
With  which  \\ise  nature  did  them  strongly 

bind 
T'  obey  the  bests  of  man's  well-ruling  hand. 
That  then  all  rule  and  reason  they  withstand 
To  purchase  a  licentious  liberty  : 
But  virtuous  women  wiseh^  understand. 
That  they  were  born  to  base  humility, 
Unless  the  heavens  them  lift  to  la\\'ful  so- 
vereignty. 

XXVI. 

Thus  there  long  while  continued  Artegall, 
Serving   proud    Radigund  with   true   sub- 
jection : 
However  it  his  noble  heart  did  gall 
T'  obey  a  woman's  tyrrannous  direction, 
That  might  have  had  of  life  or  death  election  : 
But,    having   chosen,    now   he    might   not 

change. 
During  which  time  the  warlike  Amazon, 
W^hose  wand'ring  fancy  after  lust  did  range, 
Gan   cast  a  secret  liking   to   this  captive 
strange. 

XXVII. 

Which  long  concealing  in  her  covert  breast, 
She  chcw'd  the  cud  of  lover's  careful  plight ; 
Yet  could  it  not  so  ihorouglilv  digest, 
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Bein.cj  fast  fixed  in  her  wounded  spright, 
lint  it  tormented  her  both  day  and  night  : 
Yet  would  she  not  thereto  yield  free  accord 
To  serve  the  lowly  vassal  of  her  nu'ght, 
And  of  her  servant  make  her  sovereign  lord  : 
So  great  her  pride  that  she  such  baseness 
much  abhorr'd. 

xwiir. 
So  much  the  greater  still  her  anguish  grew, 
Through  stubborn  handling  of  her  love-sick 

heart  ; 
And  still  the  more  she  strove  it  to  subdue, 
The  more  she  still  augmented  her  own  smart, 
And  wider  made  the  wound  of  th'  hidden  dart. 
At  last,  when  long  she  struggled  had  in  vain, 
Shegan  to  stoop,  and  her  proud  mind  convert 
To  meek  obeisance  of  love's  mighty  reign, 
And  him  entreat  for  grace  that  had  pro- 
cured her  pain. 

XXIX. 

Unto  herself  in  secret  she  did  call       [trust. 
Her  nearest  handmaid,  whom  she  most  did 
And  to  her  said  ;  "  Clarinda,  whom  of  all 
I  trust  alive,  sith  I  thee  fost'red  first ; 
Now  is  the  time  that  I  untimely  nmst 
Thereof  make  trial  in  my  greatest  need  ! 
It  is  so  happ'ned  that  the  heavens  unjust. 
Spiting  my  happy  freedom,  have  agreed 
To  thrall  my  looser  life,  or  my  last  bale  to 
breed." 

XXX. 

With  that  she  turn'd  her  head  ashalf  abash'd. 
To  hide  the  blush  which  in  her  visage  rose 
And  through  her  eyes  like  sudden  lightning 

flash'd, 
Decking  her  cheek  with  a  vermilion  rose: 
liut  soon  she  did  her  countenance  compose, 
And,  to  her  turning,  thus  began  again : 
"  This  grief's  deep  wound  1  would  to  thee 

disclose,  [pain  ; 

Thereto  compelled  through  hcart-murd'ring 
But  dread  of  shame  my  doubtful  lips  doth 

still  restrain." 

XXXI. 

"Ah  !  my  dear  dread,"  said  then  the  faithful 
maid,  [withhold, 

"  Can  dread  of  ought  your  dreadless  heart 
That  many  hath  with  dread  of  death  dis- 
may'd,  [behold? 

And  dare  even  death's  most  dreadful  face 
Say  on,  my  sovereign  lady,  and  be  bold  : 
Doth  not  your  handmaid's  life  at  vour  foot 

lie?" 
Therewith  much  comforted  she  gan  unfold 
The  cause  of  her  conceived  malady,    [deny. 
As  one  that  would  confess,  yet  fain  would  it 

xxxir. 

"Clarin,"  said  she,  "thou  seest  yon  faery 

knight, 
Whom  not  my  valour, but  his  own  brave  mind 


Subjected  hath  to  my  tmequal  might. 
What  right  is  it,  that  he  should  thralilom  find 
For  lending  life  to  nu*  a  wretch  unkind, 
That  for  such  good  him  recompensew  ith  ill  I 
Tlierefore  I  cast  how  I  luay  him  unl)ind. 
And  jjy  his  freedom  get  his  free  goodwill. 
Yet  so,  as  bound  to  me  he  may  continue  still, 

XXXIII. 

"  Hound  unto  me,  but  not  with  such  hard 

bands. 
Of  strong  compulsion  and  strait  violence, 
As  now  in  miserable  state  he  stands  ; 
V>\\\.  with  sweet  love  and  sure  benevolence, 
\'oid  of  malicious  mind  or  foul  offence  : 
To  which  if  thou  canst  win  him  any  way 
Without  discovery  of  my  thoughts'  pretence, 
Both  goodly  meed  of  him  it  i)urchase  may. 
And  eke  with  grateful  service  me  right  well 

appay. 

XXXIV. 

"  Which  that  thou  mayst  the  better  bring  to 
pass,  '  [rant  be 

Lo  !  here  this  ring,  which  shall  thy  war- 
And  token  true  to  old  Eumenias,  [see, 

From  time  to  time,  when  tliou  it  best  shalt 
Tiiat  in  and  oiU  thou  mayst  have  passage  free. 
Go  now,  Clarinda,  well  thy  wits  advise, 
And  all  thy  forces  gather  unto  thee, 
Armies  of  lovely  looks  and  speeches  wise. 
With  which  thou  canst  even  Jove  himself  to 
love  entice." 

XXXV. 

The  trusty  maid,  conceiving  her  intent, 
Did  with  sure  promiseof  hergood  endeavour 
Ciive  her  great  comfort  and  some  heart's 
content :  [labour, 

So  from  her  parting  she  thenceforth  did 
I'y  all  the  means  she  might  to  curry  favour 
With  th'  elfin  knight,  her  lady's  best  beloved: 
With  daily  show  of  courteous  kind  be- 
haviour, [roved. 
Even  at  the  mark-white  of  his  heart  *  she 
And  with  wide  glancing  words  one  day  she 
thus  him  proved  : 

XXXVI. 

"  Unhappy  knight,  upon   whose  hopeless 

state 
P'ortune,  envying  good,  hath  felly  frown'd, 
And  cruel  heavens  havehcap'd  an  heavy  fate  ; 
I  rue  that  thus  thy  better  days  are  dr'own'd 
In  sad  despair,  and  all  thy  senses  swoon'd 
In  stupid  sorrow,  sith  thy  juster  merit 
Might  else  have  with  felicity  been  crown'd  : 


*  An  allusion  to  archery.— "  That  is,  she  shot 
with  a  roving  arrow  at  the  white  mark  (alba  meta) 
of  his  heart.     Rovers  are  a  species  of  arrow  meii- 
j  tioned  by  Ascham  in  his  To.xophilus."— Upton. 
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Look  up  at  last,  and  wake  thy  chilled  spirit 
To  think  how  this  long  death  thou  mightest 
disinherit !" 

XXXVII. 

Much  did  he  marvel  at  her  uncouth  speech, 
Whose  hidden  drift  he  could  not  well  perceive, 
And  gan  to  doubt  lest  she  him  sought  t'  ap- 

peach 
Of  treason,  or  some  guileful  trayne  did  weave. 
Through  which  she  might  his  wretched  life 

bereave,  [her ; 

Both  which  to  bar,  he  with  this  answer  met 
"Fair  damsel,  that  with  ruth,  as  I  perceive. 
Of  my  mishaps  art  moved  to  wish  me  better, 
For  such  your  kind  regard  I  can  but  rest 

your  debtor. 

XXXVIII. 

"Yet  weet  ye  well  that  to  a  courage  great 
It  is  no  less  beseeming  well  to  bear  [threat, 
The  storm  of  fortune's  frown  or  heaven's 
Than  in  the  sunshine  of  her  countenance  clear 
Timely  to  joy  and  carry  comely  cheer  : 
For  though  this  cloud  hath  now  me  overcast, 
Yet  do  I  not  of  better  times  despair  ; 
And  though  (unHke)  they  should  for  ever  last, 
Yet  in  my  truth's  assurance  I  rest  fixed  fast. " 

XXXIX. 

"  Butwhat  so  stony  mind,  "she  then  replied, 
' '  But  if  in  his  own  pow'r  occasion  lay. 
Would  to  his  hope  a  window  open  wide. 
And  to  his  fortune's  help  make  ready  way  ?  " 
' '  Unworthy  sure, "  quoth  he,  ' '  of  better  day, 
That  will  not  take  the  offer  of  good  hope, 
And  eke  pursue  if  he  attain  it  may." 
Which  speeches  she  applying  to  the  scope 
Of  her  intent,  this  further  purpose  to  him 
shope  :  "■ 

XL. 

"Then  why  dost  not,  thou  ill-advised  man, 
Make  means  to  win  thy  liberty  forlorn. 
And  try  if  thou  by  fair  entreaty  can 
Move  Radigund  ?  who  though  she  still  have 

worn  [born 

Her  days  in  war,  yet  (weet  thou)  was  not 
Of  bears  and  tigers',  nor  so  savage  minded 
As  that,  albe  all  love  of  men  she  scorn. 
She  yet  forgets  that  she  of  men  was  kinded  ; 
.\nd  sooth  oft  seen  that  proudest  hearts  base 

love  hath  blinded." 

XLI. 

"  Certes,  Clarinda,  not  of  canker'd  will," 
Said  he,  "  nor  obstinate  disdainful  mind, 
I  have  forebore  this  duty  to  fulfil  ; 
For  well  I  may  this  ween,  by  that  I  find. 
That  she  a  queen,  and  come  of  princely  kind, 
Both  worthy  is  for  to  be  sued  unto, 


♦  Shaped  or  directed. 


Chiefly  by  him  whose  life  her  law  doth  bind. 
And  eke  of  pow'r  her  own  doom  to  undo. 
And  als'  of  princely  grace  to  be  inclined 
thereto. 

XLII. 

"  But  want  of  means  hath  been  mine  only  let 
From  seeking  favour  where  it  doth  abound  ; 
Which  if  I  might  by  your  good  office  get, 
I  to  yourself  should  rest  for  ever  bound. 
And  ready  to  deserve  what  grace  I  found." 
She  feeling  him  thus  bite  upon  the  bait. 
Yet  doubting  lest  his  hold  was  but  unsound 
And  not  well  fasten'd  would  not  strike  him 
straight,  [await. 

But  drew  him  on  with  hope,  fit  leisure  to 

XLIII. 

But,  foolish  maid  !  whiles  heedless  of  the  hook 
She  thus  oft-times  was  beating  off  and  on. 
Through  slippery  footing  fell  into  the  brook, 
And  there  was  caught  to  her  confusion  ; 
For  seeking  thus  to  salve  the  amazon. 
She  wounded  was  with  her  deceit's  own  dart, 
And  gan  thenceforth  to  cast  affection. 
Conceived  close  in  her  beguiled  heart. 
To  Artegall,  through  pity  of  his  causeless 
smart. 

XLIV. 

Yet  durst  she  notdisclose  her  fancy's  wound, 
Ne  to  himself,  for  doubt  of  being  'sdain'd, 
Ne  yet  to  any  other  wight  on  ground. 
For  fear  her  mistress  should  have  knowledge 

gain'd  ; 
But  to  herself  it  secretly  retain'd, 
Within  the  closet  of  her  covert  breast  : 
The  more  thereby  her  tender  heart  was  pain'd ; 
Yet  to  await  fit  time  she  weened  best. 
And  fairly  did  dissemble  her  sad  thoughts' 

unrest. 

XLV. 

One  day  her  lady,  calling  her  apart, 
Gan  to  demand  of  her  some  tidings  good, 
Touching  her  love's  success,  her  lingering 

smart.  [mood, 

Therewith  she  gan  at  first  to  change  her 
As  one  adaw'd,  and  half  confused  stood  ; 
But  quickly  she  it  overpass'd,  so  soon 
As  she  her  face  had  wiped  to  fresh  her  blood ; 
Tho  gan  she  tell  her  all  that  she  had  done, 
And  all  the  ways  she  sought  his  love  for  to 

have  won. 

XLVI. 

But  said  that  he  was  obstinate  and  stern, 
Scorning  her  offers  and  conditions  vain  ; 
Ne  would  be  taught  with  any  terms  to  learn 
Sc  fond  a  lesson  as  to  love  again  : 
Die  rather  would  he  in  penurious  pain, 
And  his  abridged  days  in  dolour  waste 
Than  his  foe's  love  or  liking  entertain  : 
His  resolution  was  both  first  and  last,  [placed. 
His  body  teas  her  thrall,  his  hcartwas  freely 
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XLVII. 

Which  when  the  cruel  amazon  perceived, 
She  gan  to  storm  and  rage  and  rend  her  gall, 
For  very  fell  despite,  which  she  conceived, 
To  be  so  scorned  of  a  base-born  thrall, 
Whose  life  did  lie  in  her  least  eyelid's  fall  ; 
Of  which  slie  vow'd,  with  many  a  cursed 

threat,  [stall. 

That  she  therefore  would  him  ere  long  fore- 
Nathless,  when  calmed  was  her  furious  heat, 
She    clianged    that    threatful    mood,    and 

mildly  gan  entreat  : 

XLViir. 
"What  nowis  left,  Clarinda?  what  remains. 
That  we  may  compass  this  our  enterprize? 
Greatshame  to  lose  so  long  employed  pains. 
And  greater  shame  t'  abide  so  great  misprise. 
With  which  he  dares  our  offers  thus  despise: 
Yet  that  his  guilt  the  greater  may  appear, 
And  more  my  gracious  mercy  by  this  wise, 
I  will  awhile  with  his  first  folly  bear. 
Till  thou  have  tried  again,  and  tempted  him 
more  near. 

XLIX. 

"Say  and  do  all  that  may  thereto  prevail  ; 
Leave  nought  unpromised  that  may  him 

persuade,  [avail, 

Life,  freedom,  grace,  and  gifts  of  great  , 
With  which  the  gods  themselves  are  milder 

made  : 
Thereto  add  art,  even  women's  witty  trade, 
The  art  of  mighty  words  that  men  can  charm ; 
With  which  in  case  thoucanst  himnotinvade. 
Let  him  feel  hardness  of  thy  heavy  arm  : 
Who  will  not  stoop  witla  good  shall  be  made 

stoop  with  harm. 


"  Some  of  his  diet  do  from  him  withdraw  ; 
For  I  him  find  to  be  too  proudly  fed  : 
Give  him  more  labour  and  with  straiter  law, 
That  he  with  work  may  be  forewearied  : 
I-et  him  lodge  hard  and  lie  in  strawen  bed, 
That  may  pull  down  the  courage  of  his  pride; 
And  lay  upon  him,  for  his  greater  dread, 
Cold  iron  chains  with  which  let  him  be  tied  ; 
And  let,  whatever  he  desires,  be  him  denied. 

LI. 

"  When  thou  hast  all  this  done,  then  bring 

me  news 
Of  his  demean  ;  thenceforth  not  like  a  lover. 
But  like  a  rebel  stout,  I  will  him  use  : 
For  I  resolve  this  siege  not  to  give  over. 
Till  I  the  conquest  of  my  will  recover." 
So  she  departed  full  of  grief  and  'sdain. 
Which  inly  did  to  great  impatience  move  her: 
But  the  false  maiden  shortly  turn'd  again 
Unto  the  prison,  where  her  heart  did  thrall 

remain. 


i.ii. 
There  all  her  subtle  nets  she  did  unfold, 
And  all  the  engines  of  her  wit  display  ; 
In  which  she  meant  him  wareless  to  enfold, 
And  of  his  innocence  to  make  her  prey. 
So  cunningly  she  wrought  her  craft's  assay. 
That  both  her  lady,  and  herself  withal, 
And  eke  the  knight  at  once  she  did  betray  ; 
But  most  the  knight,  whom  she  with  guileful 

call 
Did  cast  for  to  allure,  into  her  trap  to  fall. 

LIII. 

As  a  bad  nurse,  which,  feigning  to  receive 
In  her  own  mouth  the  food  meant  for  her 

child, 
Withholds  it  to  herself,  and  doth  deceive 
The  infant,  so  for  want  of  nurture  spoiled  : 
Even  so  Clarinda  her  own  dame  beguiled. 
And    turn'd   the    trust,  which  was   in   her 

affied, 
To  feeding  of  her  private  fire,  which  boil'd 
Her  inward  breast,  and  in  her  entrails  fried, 
The  more  that  she  it  sought  to  cover  and  to 

hide. 

LIV. 

For,  coming  to  this  knight,    she  purpose 

feign'd. 
How  earnest  suit  she  erst  for  him  had  made 
Unto  her  queen,  his  freedom  to  have  gain'd  ; 
But  by  no  means  could  her  thereto  persuade, 
But  that  instead  thereof  she  sternly  bade 
His  misery  to  be  augmented  more. 
And  many  iron  bands  on  him  to  laid. 
All  which  nathless  she  for  his  love  forbore 
So  praying  him  t'accept  her  service  evermore. 

LV. 

And,  more  than  that,  she  promised  that  she 

would, 
In  case  she  might  find  favour  in  his  eye. 
Devise  how  to  enlarge  him  out  of  hold. 
The  faery,  glad  to  gain  his  liberty, 
Gan  yield  great  thanks  for  such  her  courtesy ; 
And  with  fair  words,  fit  for  the  time  and 

place. 
To  feed  the  humour  of  her  malady. 
Promised,  if  she  would  free  him  from  that 

case,  [deserve  such  grace. 

He  would,  by  all  good  means  he  might, 

Lvr. 

So  daily  he  fair  semblant  did  her  shew, 
Yet  never  meant  he  in  his  noble  mind 
To  his  own  absent  love  to  be  untrue  : 
Ne  ever  did  deceitful  Clarin  find 
In  her  false  heart  his  bondage  to  unbind  ; 
But  rather  how  she  mote  him  faster  tie. 
Therefore  unto  her  mistress  most  unkind 
She  daily  told  her  love  he  did  defy  ;   i  deny. 
And  him  sh§  told  her  dame  his  freedom  did 
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Yet  thus  mucli  friendship  she  to  him  did 

show, 
Tliat  his  scarce  diet  somewhat  was  amended, 
Andhisworklessen'd,  that  hislove  mote  grow: 
Yet  to  her  dame  him  still  she  discommended, 


That  shewithliinimotebe  the  more  offended. 
Thus  he  long  while  in  thraldom  there  re- 

main'd, 
Of  both  beloved  well,  but  little  friended  ; 
Until  his  own  true  love  his  freedom  gain'd  : 
Which  in  another  canto  will  be  best  contain'd. 


CANTO   VI. 

Talus  brings  news  to  Britomart 

Of  Artegall's  mishap  : 
She  goes  to  seek  him  ;  Dolon  meets, 

Who  seeks  her  to  entrap. 


Some  men,  I  wote,  will  deem  in  Artegall 
Great  weakness,  and  report  of  him  much  ill, 
For  yielding  so  himself  a  wretched  thrall 
To  th'  insolent  command  of  women's  will : 
That  all  his  former  praise  doth  foully  spill : 
But  he  the  man,  that  say  or  do  so  dare, 
Be  well  advised  that  he  s'tand  steadfast  still ; 
For  never  yet  was  wight  so  well  aware. 
But  he  at  first  or  last  was  trapp'd  in  women's 

snare. 

II. 
Yet  in  the  straitness  of  that  captive  state. 
This  gentle  knight  himself  so  well  behaved, 
That  notw  ithstanding  all  the  subtle  bait, 
With  which  those  Amazons   his  love   still 
To  his  own  love  his  loyalty  he  saved  :  [craved. 
Whose  character  in'th'  adamantine  mould 
Of  his  true  heart  so  firmly  was  engraved. 
That  no  new  love's  impression  ever  could 
Bereave  it  thence  :   such  blot  his  honour 

blemish  should. 
III. 
Yet  his  own  love,  the  noble  Britomart, 
Scarce  so  conceived  in  her  jealous  thought. 
What  time  sad  tidings  of  his  baleful  smart 
In  woman's  bondage  Talus  to  her  brought ; 
Brought  in  untimely  hour,  ere  it  was  sought: 
For,  after  that  the  utmost  date  assign'd 
For  his  return  she  waited  had  for  nought. 
She  gan  to  cast  in  her  misdoubtful  mind 
A  thousand  fears,  that  love-sick  fancies  fain 

to  find. 

IV. 

Sometime  she  feared  lest  some  hard  mishap 
Had  him  misfall'n  in  his  adventurous  quest ; 
Sometime  lest  his  false  foe  did  him  entrap 
In  traitrous  trayne,  or  had  unwares  opprest  ; 
But  most  she  did  her  troubled  mind  molest, 
And  secredv  afflict  with  jealous  fear. 
Lest   some' new  love  had    him    from   her 

possess'd. 
Yet  loth  she  was,  since  she  no  ill  did  hear. 
To  think  of  him  so  ill  :  yet  could  she  not 

forbear. 


V. 


One  while  she  blamed  herself ;  another  while 
She  him  condemn'das  trustless  and  untrue  ; 
And  then,  her  grief  with  error  to  beguile, 
She  fain'd  to  count  the  time  again  anew. 
As  if  before  she  had  not  counted  true  : 
For  hours,  but  days  ;  for  weeks  that  passed 

were,  [few ; 

She  told  but  months  to  make  them  seem  more 
Yet,  when  she  reck'ned  them  still  drawing 

near,  [month  a  year. 

Each  hour  did  seem  a  month,  and  every 

VI. 

But,  whenas  yet  she  saw  him  not  return. 
She  thought  to  send  some  one  to  seek  him  out ; 
But  none  she  found  so  fit  to  serve  that  turn 
As  her  own  self,  to  ease  herself  of  doubt. 
Now  she  devised,  amongst  the  warlike  rout 
Of  errant  knights,  to  seek  her  errant  knight  ; 
And  then  again  resolved  to  hunt  him  out 
Amongst  loose  ladies  lapped  in  delight  ; 
And  then  both  knights  envied,  and  ladies 
eke  did  spite. 

VII. 

One  day  whenas  she  long  had  sought  for  ease 
In  every  place,  and  every  place  thought  best. 
Yet  found  no  place   that  could  her  liking 

please. 
She  to  a  window  came,  that  open'd  west. 
Towards  which  coast  her  love  his  way  ad- 

dress'd ; 
There  looking  forth  she  in  her  heart  did  find 
Many  vain  fancies  working  her  unrest  ; 
And  sent  her  winged  thoughts  more  swift 

than  wind 
To  bear  unto  her  love  the  message  of  her  mind. 

VIII. 

There  as  she  looked  long,  at  last  she  spied 
One  coming  towards  licr  with  hasty  speed; 
Well  ween'd  she  then,    ere  him  she  plain 

descried. 
That  it  was  one  sent  from  her  love  indeed  : 
Who  when  he  nigh  approachctl,  she  mote 

aread 
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That  it  was  Talus,  Artcgall  his  c^room  : 
Whereat  her  heart  was  fiH'd  with  hope  and 

dread  ; 
Ne  would  she  stay  till  he  in  place  could  come, 
But  ran  to  meet   him  forth   to  know    his 

tidings'  sum. 

IX, 

Even  in  the  door  him  meeting,  she  begun  : 
"And  where  is  he  thy  lord,  and  how  far  hence? 
Declare  at  once  :  and  hath  he  lost  or  won  ?  " 
The  iron  man,  albe  he  wanted  sense 
And  sorrow's  feeling,  yet,  with  conscience 
Of  his  ill  news,  did  inly  chill  and  quake. 
And  stood  still  mute,as  one  in  great  suspense  ; 
As  if  that  by  his  silence  he  would  make 
Her  rather  read  his  meaning  than  himself  it 
spake. 

X. 

Till  she  again  thus  said  :  "  Talus,  be  bold, 
And  tell  wh.-itever  it  be,goodorbad,  [hold. " 
Th.atfrom  thy  tongue  thy  heart's  intent  doth 
To  whom  he  thus  at  length  :  "The  tidings 

sad, 
That  I  would  hide,  will  needs  I  see  be  rad. 
My  lord  (your  love)  by  hard  mishap  doth  lie 
In  wretched  bondage,  wofully  bestad." 
"  Ayme,"  quoth  she,  "what  wicked  destiny ! 
And  is  he  vanquish'd  by  his  tyrant  enemy  ?" 

XI. 

"  Not  by  that  tyrant,*  his  intended  foe  ; 
But  by  a  tyranness,"  he  then  re])lied, 
"  That  him  captis'ed  hath  in  hapless  woe." 
"Cease  thou,  bad  news-man;   badly  dost 

thou  hide 
Thy  master's  shame,  in  harlot's  bondage  tied  ; 
The  rest  myself  too  readily  can  spell." 
With  that  in  rage  she  turn'd  from  him  aside, 
■  Forcing  in  vain  the  rest  to  her  to  tell  ; 
And  to  her  chamber  went  like  solitary  cell. 

XII. 

There  she  began  to  make  her  moanful  plaint 
Against  her  knight  for  being  so  untrue  ; 
And  him  to  touch  with  falsehood's  foul  at- 
taint, 
That  all  his  other  honour  overthrew. 
Oft  did  she  blame  herself,  and  often  rue. 
For  yielding  to  a  stranger's  love  so  light, 
\\''hose  life  and  manners  strange  she  never 

knew  ; 
And  evermore  she  did  him  sharply  twight 
For  breach  of  faith  to  her,  which  he  had 
firmly  plight. 

XIII. 
And  then  she  in  her  wrathful  will  did  cast 
How  to  revenge  that  blot  of  honour  blent, 
To  fight  with  him,  and  goodly  die  her  last  : 
And  then  again  she  did  herself  torment, 


GrantortO;  whom  he  went  to  meet. 


Inflicting  on  herself  his  punishment,   [thre- 
Awhile  she  walk'd  and  chafed  ;  awhile  slv 
Herself  upon  her  bed  and  did  lament  : 
Yet  did  she  not  lament  with  loud  hallo. 
As  women  wont,  but  with  deep  sighs  and 
singulfs  few. 

XIV. 

Like  as  a  wayward  child,  whose  sounder  sleep 
Is  broken  with  some  fearful  dream's  affright, 
With  froward  will  doth  set  himself  to  weep, 
Xe  can  be  still'd  for  all  his  nurse's  might. 
But  kicks,  and  squalls,  and  shrieks  for  fell 
despite ;  [misusing, 

Xow  scratching  her,  and  her  loose  locks 
Now  seeking  darkness, and  now  seeking  hght, 
Then  craving  suck,  and  then  the  suck  refus- 
ing :  [accusing. 
Such  was  this  lady's  fit  in  her  love's  fond 

XV. 
But  when  she  had  with  such  unquiet  fits 
Herself  there  close  afflicted  long  in  vain, 
Yet  found  no  easement  in  her  troubled  wits, 
She  unto  Talus  forth  return'd  again, 
By  change  of  place  seeking  to  ease  her  pain; 
xAnd  gan  enquire  of  him  with  milder  mood 
The  certain  cause  of  Artegall's  detain. 
And  what  he  did,  and  in  what  state  he  stood. 
And   whether  he  did  woo,  or  whether  he 
were  woo'd. 

XVI. 

"Ah  wellaway  1"  said  then  the  iron  man, 
"  That  he  is  not  the  while  in  state  to  woo  ; 
Butliesin  wretched  thraldom,  weak  and  wan. 
Not  by  strong  hand  compelled  thereunto. 
But  his  own  doom,  that  none  can  now  undo." 
"Said  I   not  then,"  quoth  she,  "  ere-while 

aright, 
That  this  is  thing  compact  betwixt  you  two 
]Me  to  deceive  of  faith  unto  me  plight. 
Since  that  he  was  not  forced,  nor  overcome 

in  fight?" 

XVII. 

\\'^itli  that  he  gan  at  large  to  her  dilate 
The  whole  discourse  of  his  captivance  sad, 
In  sort  as  ye  have  heard  the  same  of  late  : 
All  which  when  she  with  hard  endurance  had 
Heard  to  the  end,  she  was  right  sore  bestad. 
With  sudden  stounds  of  wrath  and  grief 

atone  ; 
Ne  would  abide,  till  she  had  answer  made  ; 
But  straight  herself  did  dight,  and  armour 

don,  [her  on. 

And  mounting  to  her  steed  bade  Talus  guide 

XVIII. 

So  forth  she  rode  upon  her  ready  way, 
To  seek  her  knight,  as  Talus  her  did  guide: 
Sadly  she  rode  and  never  word  did  say 
Nor  good  nor  bad,  ne  ever  look'd  aside. 
But  still  right  down  ;  and  in  her  thought  did 
hide 
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he  fellncss  of  her  heart,  right  fully  bent 
o  fierce  avengenient  of  that  woman's  pride, 

.Vhich  had  her  lord  in  her  base  prison  pent. 

And  so  great  honour  with  so  foul  reproach 
had  blent. 

XIX. 

So  as  she  thus  melancholic  did  ride. 
Chewing  the  cud  of  grief  and  inward  pain. 
She  chanced  to  meet  toward  the  eventide 
A  kniglit,  that  softly  paced  on  the  plain. 
As  if  himself  to  solace  he  were  fain  ; 
Well  shot  in  years  he  seem'd,  and  rather  bent 
To  peace  than  needless  trouble  to  constrain ; 
As  well  by  view  of  that  his  vestiment, 
As  by  his  modest  semblant,  that  no  evil 
meant. 

XX. 
He  coming  near  gan  gently  her  salute  [wise ; 
With  courteous  words,  in  the  most  comely 
Who  though  desirous  rather  to  rest  mute, 
Than  terms  to  entertain  of  common  guise. 
Vet  rather  than  she  kindness  would  despise, 
She  would  herself  displease,  so  him  requite. 
Then  gan  the  other  further  to  devise 
Of  things  abroad,  as  next  to  hand  did  light, 
And  many  things  demand,  to  which  she  an- 
swer'd  light  :* 

XXT. 

For  little  lust  had  she  to  talk  of  ought, 
Or  ought  to  hear  tliat  mote  delightful  be  ; 
Her   mind    was    whole   possessed    of   one 

thought,  [as  he 

That  gave  none  other  place.     Which  when 
By  outward  signs  (as  well  he  might)  did  see, 
He  list  no  longer  to  use  loathful  speech, 
But  her  besought  to  take  it  well  in  gree,  f  _ 
Sith  shady  damp  had  dimm'd  the  heaven's 

reach,  [cause  empeach. 

To  lodge  with  him  that  night,  unless  good 

XXII. 

TheChampioness,  now  seeing  night  at  door, 
Was  glad  to  yield  unto  his  good  request  ; 
Andwith  him  went  without  gainsaying  more. 
Not  far  away,  but  little  wide  by  west. 
His  dwelling  was,  to  which  he  him  addrest; 
Where  soon  arriving  they  received  were 
In  seemly  wise,  as  them  beseemed  best  ; 
For  he  their  host  tliem  goodly  well  did  cheer, 
And  talk'd  of  pleasant  things  the  night  away 

to  wear. 

xxiir. 
Thus  passing  th' evening  well,  till  time  of  rest. 
Then  Britomart  unto  a  bow'r  was  brought  ; 
Where  grooms  awaited  her  to  have  undress'd : 
But  she  ne  would  undressed  be  for  ought, 
Ne  doff  her  arms,  though  he  her  much  be- 

sousfht : 


*  Made  brief  replies. 

t  That  it  might  he  agreeable  to  her. 


For  she  had  vow'd,  she  said,  not  to  forego 
Those  warlike  weeds,  till  she  revenge  had 

wrought 
Of  a  late  wrong  upon  a  mortal  foe ; 
Which  she  would  sure  perform  betide  her 

weal  or  woe. 

xxiv. 
Which  when  their  host  perceived,  right  dis- 
content 
In  mind  he  grew,  for  fear  lest  by  that  art 
He  should  his  purpose  miss,  which  close  he 

meant  ; 
Yet  taking  leave  of  her  he  did  depart  : 
There  all  that  night  remained  Britomart, 
Restless,    recomforlless,    with   heart    deep- 
grieved,  [start 
Not  suff'ring  the  least  twinkling  sleep  to 
Into  her  eye,  which  th'  heart  mote  have  re- 
lieved ;                                   [reprieved. 
But  if  the  least  appear'd,  her  eyes  she  straight 

XXV. 

"Ye  guilty  eyes,"  said  she,  "the  which  with 

guile 
My  heart  at  first  betray'd,  will  ye  betray 
My  life  now  too,  for  wliich  a  little  while 
Ye  will  not  watch  ?  false  watches,  wellaway  ! 
I  wot  when  ye  did  watch  both  night  and  day 
Unto  your  loss  ;  and  now  needs  will  ye  sleep? 
Now  ye  have  made  my  heart  to  wake  alway, 
Now  will  ye  sleep?  ah!  wake,  and  rather  weep 
To  think  of  your  knight's  want,  that  should 

ye  waking  keep." 

XXVI. 

Thus  didshe  watch,  and  wear  the  weary  night 
In  wailful  plaints,  that  none  was  to  appease; 
Now  walking  soft,  now  sitting  still  upright, 
As  sundry  change  her  seemed  best  to  ease. 
Ne  less  did  Talus  suffer  sleep  to  seize 
His  eyelids  sad,  but  watch'd  continually, 
Lying  without  her  door  in  great  dis-ease  ; 
Like  to  a  spaniel  waiting  carefully 
Lest  any  should  betray  his  lady  treacherously. 

XXVII. 

What  time  the  native  bellman  of  the  night. 
The  bird  that  warned  Peter  of  his  fall. 
First  rings  his  silver  bell  t'  each  sleepy  wight. 
That  should  their  minds  up  to  devotion  call. 
She  heard  a  wondrous  noise  below  the  hall: 
All  suddenly  the  bed,  where  she  should  lie. 
By  a  false  trap  was  let  adown  to  fall 
Into  a  lower  room,  and  by  and  by  [it  spy. 
The  loft  was  raised  again,  that  no  man  could 

XXVIII. 

With  sight  whereof  she  was  dismay'd  right 
sore,  [meant: 

Perceiving    well    the  treason    which    was 
Yet  .stirred  not  at  all  for  doubt  of  more, 
But  kept  her  place  with  courage  confident. 
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Waiting  what  would  ensue  of  that  event. 
It  was  not  long  before  she  heard  the  sound 
Of  armed  men  coming  with  close  intent 
Towards  her  chamber  ;   at  which  dreadful 
stound  [about  her  bound. 

She  quickly  caught  her  sword,  and  shield 

XXIX. 

With  that  there  came  unto  her  chamber  door 
Two  knights  all  armed  ready  for  to  fight ; 
And  after  them  full  many  other  more, 
A  rascal  rout,  with  weapons  rudely  dight  : 
Whom  soon  as  Talus  spied  by  gleams  of 

night. 
He  started  up,  there  where  on  ground  he  lay, 
And  in  his  hand  his  thresher  ready  keight :  * 
They,  seeing  that,  let  drive  at  him  straight- 
way. 
And  round  about  him  press  in  riotous  array. 

XXX. 

But,  soon  as  he  began  to  lay  about 
With  his  rude  iron  flail,  they  gan  to  fly, 
Both  armed  knights  and  eke  unarmed  rout: 
Yet  Talus  after  them  apace  did  ply. 
Wherever  in  the  dark  he  could  them  spy  ; 
That  here  and  there  Hke  scatt'red  sheep  they 

lay 
Then,  back-returning  where  his  dame  did  lie. 
He  to  her  told  the  story  of  that  fray,  [wray. 
And  all  that  treason  there  intended  did  be- 

xxxr. 

Wherewith  though  wondrous  wrath,  and 

inly  burning 
To  be  avenged  for  so  foul  a  deed. 
Yet  being  forced  t'  abide  the  day's  returning. 
She  there  remain'd;  butwith  right  wary  heed, 
Lest  anymore  such  practise  should  proceed. 
Now  mote  ye  know  (that  which  to  Britomart 
Unknowen  was)  whence  all  this  did  proceed  ; 
And   for  what  cause  so  great  mischievous 

smart  [heart. 

Was  meant  to  her  that  never  evil  meant  in 

xxxii. 
The  goodman  of  this  house  was  Dolon  hight; 
A  man  of  subtle  wit  and  wicked  mind, 
That  whylomeinhis  youth  hadbeenaknight, 
And  arms  had  borne,  but  little  good  could 

find, 
And  much  less  honour  by  that  warlike  kind 
Of  life  :  for  he  was  nothing  valorous. 
But  with  sly  shifts  and  wiles  did  undermind 
All  noble  knights,  which  were  adventurous. 
And  many  brought  to  shame  by  treason 

treacherous. 

XXXIII, 

Hehad  three  sons,  all  three  like  father's  sons, 
Like  treacherous,  like  full  of  fraud  and  guile, 

*  Keight  is  caught,  altered  for  the  rhyme. 


Of  all  that  on  this  earthly  compa.'js  wonnes: 
The  eldest  of  the  w  hich  was  slain  erewhile 
By  Artegall,  through  his  own  guilty  wile  ; 
His  name  was  Guizor;  whose  untimely  fate 
For  to  avenge,  full  many  treasons  vile 
His  father  Dolon  had  devised  of  late 
With  these  his  wicked  sons,  and  showed  his 
cank'red  hate. 

xxxiv. 
For  sure  he  ween'd  that  this  his  present  guest 
W'as  Artegall,  by  many  tokens  plain  ; 
But  chiefly  by  that  iron  page  he  guess'd 
Which  still  was  wont  with  Artegall  remain  ; 
And  therefore  meant  him  surely  to  have  slain : 
But  by  God's  grace,  and  her  good  heediness. 
She  was  preser\-ed  from  their  traitroustrayne. 
Thus  she  all  night  wore  out  in  watchfulness, 
Ne  suff'red  slothful  sleep  her  eyelids  to  op- 
press. 

XXXV, 

The  morrow  next,  so  soon  as  dawning  hour 
Discover'd  had  the  light  to  living  eye, 
She  forth  issued  out  of  her  loathed  bow'r, 
With  full  intent  t'  avenge  that  villainy 
On  that  vile  man  and  all  his  family  : 
And,    coming  down  to  seek   them   where 

they  wonned. 
Nor  sire,  nor  sons,  nor  any  could  she  spy  ; 
Each  room  she  sought,  but  them  all  empty 

fond  :  [neither  konn'd.* 

They  all  were  fled  for  fear  ;  but  whither, 

xxxvi. 
She  saw  it  vain  to  make  there  longer  stay, 
But  took  her  steed  :  and  thereon  mounting 

light 
Gan  her  address  unto  her  former  way. 
She  had  not  rid  the  mountenance  of  a  flight, 
But  that  she  saw  there  present  in  her  sight 
Those  two  false  brethren  on  that  perilous 

bridge, 
On  which  PoUente  with  Artegall  did  fight. 
Strait  was  the  passage,  hke  a  ploughed  ridge. 
That,  if  two  met,  the  one  mote  needs  fall 

o'er  the  lidge. 

xxxvii. 
There  they  did  think  themselves  on  her  to 

wreak  : 
Who  as  she  nigh  unto  them  drew,  the  one 
These  vile  reproaches  gan  unto  h«r  speak  ; 
"  Thou  recreant  false  traitor,  that  with  loan 
Of  arms  hast  knighthood  stol'n  yet  knight 

art  none, 
No  more  shall  now  the  darkness  of  the  night 
Defend  thee  from  the  vengeance  of  thy  fone  ; 
But  with  thy  blood  thou  shalt  appease  the 

spright  [sleight." 

Of  Guizor  by  thee  slain  and  murder' d  by  thy 

*  Koined,  altered  for  the  rhyme. 
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XXXVIII. 

Strange  w  ere  the  words  in  Britomartis'  ear  ; 
Yetstay'd  she  not  for  them,  but  forward  fared, 
Tilltotheperilousbridge  she  came  ;  and  there 
Talus  desired  that  he  might  have  prepared 
The  way  to  her,  and  those  two  losels  scared: 
But  she  thereat  was  \vroth,  that  for  despite 
The  glancing  sparkles  through  her  beaver 

glared. 
And  from  her  eyes  did  flash  out  fiery  light, 
Like    coals   that    through    a  silver  censer 

sparkle  bright. 

XXXIX. 

She  stay'd  not  to  advise  which  way  to  take ; 
But,  putting  spurs  unto  her  fiery  beast. 
Through  the  midst  of  them  she  way  did 
make,  [creased, 

The  one  of  them,  which  most  her  wrath  in- 


Upon  her  spear  she  bore  before  her  breast, 
Till  to  the  bridge's  further  end  she  past : 
Where  falling  down  his  challenge  he  released : 
The  other  over  side  the  bridge  she  cast 
Into  the  river,  where  he  drunk  his  deadly  last. 

XL. 

As  when  the  flashing  levin  haps  to  light 
Upon  two  stubborn  oaks,   which  stand  so 

near 
Thatwaybetwixtthem  none  appears  in  sight ; 
The  engine  fiercely  flying  forth,  doth  tear 
Th'  one  from  the  earth,  and  through  the  air 

doth  bear  ; 
The  other  it  with  force  doth  overthrow 
Upon  one  side,  and  from  his  roots  doth  rear  : 
So   did  the  Championess  these  two   there 

strow, 
And  to  theirsire  their  carcassesleft  to  bestow. 


CANTO    VII. 

Britomart  comes  to  Isis'  church, 
Where  she  strange  visions  sees  : 

She  fights  with  Radigund,  her  slays, 
And  Artegall  thence  frees. 


I. 


Nought  is  on  earth  more  sacred  or  divine, 
That  gods  and  men  do  equally  adore. 
Than  this  same  virtue  that  doth  right  define  ; 
For  th'  heavens  themselves,  whence  mortal 
men  implore  [lore 

Right  in  their  wrongs,  areruled  by  righteous 
Of  highest  Jove,  who  doth  true  justice  deal 
To  his  inferior  gods,  and  evermore 
Therewith  contains  his  heavenly  common- 
weal :  [reveal. 
The  skiU  whereof  to  princes'  hearts  he  doth 

II. 
Well  therefore  did  the  antique  world  invent 
That  Justice  was  a  god  of  sovereign  grace. 
And  altars  unto  him  and  temples  lent, 
And  heavenly  honours  in  the  highest  place  ; 
Calling  him  great  Osyris,  of  the  race 
Of  th'  old  .Egyptian  kings  that  whylome 

were  ; 
With  feigned  colours  shading  a  true  case  ; 
For  that  Osyris,  whilst  he  lived  here. 
The  justest  man  alive  and  truest  did  app>ear. 

III. 
His  \\ife  was  Isis  :  whom  they  likewise  made 
A  goddess  of  great  pow'r  and  sovereignty, 
And  in  her  person  cunningly  did  shade  • 
That  part  of  justice  which  is  equity, 
Whereof  I  have  to  treat  here  presently  : 

*  Did  shadow  forth. 


Unto  whose  temple  whenas  Britomart 
Arrived,  she  with  great  humility 
Did  enter  in,  ne  would  that  night  depart  ; 
But  Talus  mote  not  be  admitted  to  her  part, 

IV. 

There  she  received  was  in  goodly  wise 
Of  many  priests,  which  duly  did  attend 
Upon  the  rites  and  daily  sacrifice. 
All  clad  in  linen  robes  with  silver  hemm'd ; 
And  on  their  heads  with  long  locks  comely 

kemm'df 
They  wore  rich  mitres  shaped  like  the  moon, 
To  shew  that  Isis  doth  the  moon  portend  : 
Like  as  Osyris  signifies  the  sun  :  [run. 

For  that  they  both  like  race  in  equal  justice 


TheChampioness  them  greeting,  as  she  could, 
Was  thence  by  them  into  the  temple  led  ; 
Whose  goodly  building  when  she  did  behold 
Borne  upon  stately  pillars,  all  dispread 
With  shining  gold,  and  arched  over  head, 
She  wond'red  at  the  workman's  passing  skill. 
Whose  like  before  she  never  saw  nor  read  ; 
And  thereupon  long  while  stood  gazing  still, 
But  thought  that  she  thereon  could  never 
gaze  her  fill. 

VI, 

Thenceforth  unto  the  idol  they  her  brought  ; 
The  which  was  framed  all  of  silver  fine, 


t  Kemm'd,  combed  ;  altered  for  rhyme. 
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.So   well   as   could    with   cuiininr;;  linnd   bo 

wrought 
And  clotliiHl  all  in  garni(^nts  made  of  linr, 
Ilcmm'dall  about  with  fringeof  silver  twine  : 
Upon  her  head  slie  wore  a  crown  of  gold  ; 
To  show  that  she  had  pow'r  in  things  divine  : 
And  at  her  feet  a  crocodile  was  roU'd, 
That  with  her  wreathed  tail  her  middle  did 

enfold. 

VII. 

One  foot  was  set  upon  the  crocodile, 
And  on  the  ground  the  other  fast  did  stand; 
So  meaning  to  suppress  both  forged  guile 
And  open  force  :  and  in  her  other  hand 
She  stretched  forth  a  long  white  slender  wand. 
Such  was  the  goddess  :  whom  when  Brito- 

mart 
Had  long  beheld,  herself  upon  the  land 
She  did  prostrate,  and  with  right  luuiable 

heart 
Unto  herself  her  silent  prayers  did  impart. 

VIII. 
To  which  the  idol,  as  it  were  inclining. 
Her  wand  did  move  with  amiable  look. 
By  outward  show  her  inward  sense  designing: 
Who  well  perceiving  how  her  wand  she 

shook, 
It  as  a  token  of  good  fortune  took, 
By  this  the  day  with  damp  was  overcast, 
And  joyous  light  the  house  of  Jove  forsook  ; 
Which  when  she  saw,  her  helmet  she  unlaced 
And  by  the  altar's  side  herself  to  slumber 

placed, 

IX. 

For  other  beds  the  priests  there  us6d  none, 
But  on  their  mother  earth's  dear  lap  did  lie, 
And  bake  their  sides  upon  the  cold  hard 

stone, 
T'  enure  themselves  to  sufferance  thereby, 
And  proud  rebellious  flesh  to  mortify  : 
For,  by  the  vow  of  their  religion. 
They  tied  were  to  steadfast  chastity 
And  continence  of  life  ;  that,  all  foregone. 
They  mote  the  better  tend  to  their  devotion. 

X. 

Therefore  they  mote  not  taste  of  fleshly  food, 
Ne  feed  on  ought  the  which  doth  blood 

contain,  [blood, 

Ne   drink   of  wine  ;  for  wine   they  say  is 
Even  the  blood  of  giants,  which  were  slain 
By  thund'ring  Jove  in  the  Phlegrean  plain  : 
For  which  the  earth  (as  they  the  story  tell) 
Wroth  with  the  gods,  w  hich  to  perpetual  pain 
Had  damn'd  her  sons  which  gainst  them  did 

rebel,  [swell : 

With  inward  grief  and  malice  did  against  them 

XI. 

And  of  their  vital  blood,  the  which  was  shed 
Into  her  pregnant  bosom,  forth  she  brought 


!  The  fruitful  viiK^ ;  whose  liquor  bloody  rctl. 

:  Having  the  minds  of  men  with  fury  fraught. 

j  Mote  in  them  stir  up  old  rebellious  thought 

To  make  new  war  against  the  gods  again  : 

Such  is  the  pow'r  of  that  same  fruit,  that 

nought 
The  fell  contagion  may  thereof  restrain, 
Ne  within  n-ason'.s  rule  her  madding  mood 
contain. 

XII. 

There  did  the  warlike  maid  herself  repose, 
Under  the  wings  of  Isis  all  that  night  ; 
.And  with  sweet  rest  her  heavy  eyes  did  close. 
After  that  long  day's  toil  and  weary  plight  : 
Where  whilst   her  earthly  parts  with  soft 

delight 
Of  senseless  sleep  did  deeply  drowned  lie. 
There  did  appear  unto  her  heavenly  spright 
A  wondrous  vision,  which  did  close  imply 
The  course  of  all  her  fortune  and  posterity. 

XIII. 

Her  seem'd  as  she  was  doing  sacrifice 
To  Isis,  deck'd  with  mitre  on  her  head 
And  linen  stole  after  those  priestes  guise. 
All  suddenly  she  saw  transfigured 
Her  linen  stole  to  robe  of  scarlet  red, 
And  moon-like  mitre  to  a  crow^n  of  gold  ; 
That  even  she  herself  much  wondered 
At  such  a  change,  and  joyed  to  behold 
Herself  adorn'd  with  gems  and  jewels  mani- 
fold. 

XIV. 
And,  in  the  midst  of  her  felicity, 
An  hideous  tempest  seemed  from  below 
To  rise  through  all  the  temple  suddenly, 
That  from  the  altar  all  about  did  blow 
The  holy  fire,  and  all  the  embers  strow 
Upon  the  ground  ;  which,  kindled  privily, 
Into  outrageous  flames  unwares  did  grow. 
That  all  the  temple  put  in  jeopardy 
Of  flaming,  and  herself  in  great  perplexity. 

XV. 

With  that  the  crocodile,  which  sleeping  lay 
Under  the  idol's  feet  in  fearless  bow'r, 
Seem'd  to  awake  in  horrible  dismay. 
As  being  troubled  with  that  stormy  stowre  ; 
And  gaping  greedy  wide  did  straight  devour 
Bothliames  and  tempest ;  with  which  growen 

great,  [less  pow'r. 

And  swoll'n  with   pride   of  his  own  peer- 
He  gan  to  threaten  her  likewise  to  eat  : 
But  that  the  goddess  with  her  rod  him  back 

did  beat. 

XVI. 

Tho,  turning  all  his  pride  tohumblessemeek, 
Himself  before  her  feet  he  lowly  threw 
And  gan  for  grace  and  love  of  her  to  seek  : 
W^hich  she  accepting,  he  so  near  her  drew 
That  of  his  game  she  soon  enwombed  grew, 
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And  forth  did  l^rins'  ^  Hon  of  great  might, 
That  shortly  did  all  other  beasts  subdue  : 
With  that  slie  waked  full  of  fearful  fright, 
And  doubtfully  dismay'd  through  that  so 
uncouth  sight. 

XVII. 

So  thereupon  long  while  she  musing  lay. 
With  thousand  thoughts  feeding  her  fantasy ; 
Until  she  spied  the  lamp  of  lightsome  day 
Up-lifted  in  the  porch  of  heaven  high  : 
Then  up  she  rose  fraught  with  melancholy, 
And  forth  into  the  lower  parts  did  pass, 
Whereas,  the  priests  she  found  full  busily 
About  their  holy  things  for  morrow  mass  ; 
Whom  she  saluting  fair,  fair  resaluted  was  : 

XVIII. 

But,  by  the  change  of  her  uncheerful  look. 
They  might  perceive  she  was  not  well  in 

plight, 
Or  that  some  pensivcness  to  heart  she  took : 
Therefore  thus  one  of  them,  who  reem'd  in 

sight 
To  be  the  greatest  and  the  gravest  wight. 
To  her  bespake  ;  "  Sir  knight,  it  seems  tome 
That,  thorough  evil  rest  of  this  last  night. 
Or  ill  appay'd  or  much  dismay'd  ye  be  ; 
That  by  your  change  of  cheer  is  easy  for  to 

see." 

XIX. 

"Certes,"  said  she,  "sith  ye  so  well  have 

spied 
The  troublous  passion  of  my  pensive  mind, 
I  will  not  seek  the  same  from  you  to  hide : 
But  will  my  cares  unfold  in  hope  to  find 
Your  aid  to  guide  me  out  of  error  bhnd." 
"  Say  on,"  quoth  he,   "the  secret  of  your 

heart : 
For,  by  the  holy  vow  which  me  doth  bind, 
I  am  adjured  best  counsel  to  impart 
To  all  that  shall  require  my  comfort  in  their 

smart." 

XX. 

Then  gan  she  to  declare  the  whole  discourse 
Of  all  that  vision  which  to  her  appear'd. 
As  well  as  to  her  mind  it  had  recourse. 
All  which  when  he  unto  the  end  had  heard, 
Like  to  a  weak  faint-hearted  man  he  fared 
Through  great  astonishment  of  that  strange 

sight,  [stared 

And,  with   long   locks   up-standing  stiffly, 
Like    one    adawed    with     some     dreadful 

spright  :  [behight ; 

So  fiU'd  with  heavenly  fury  thus    he    her 

XXI. 
"  Magnifick  virgin,  that  in  quaint  disguise 
Of  British  arms  dost  mask  thy  royal  blood. 
So  to  pursue  a  perilous  emprise  ; 
How  couldst  thou  ween,  through  that  dis- 
guised hood, 


To  hide  thy  state  from  being  imderstood  ? 
( 'an from  th'  immortal  gods  ought  hiddenbe? 
They  do  thy  lineage,  and  thy  lordly  brood, 
They  do  thy  sire  lamenting  sore  for  thee. 
They  do  thy  love  forlorn  in  woman's  thral- 
dom see, 

XXII. 

"  The  end  whereof,  and  all  the  long  event, 
They  do  to  thee  in  this  same  dream  discover: 
For  that  same  crocodile  doth  represent 
The  righteous  knight  that  is  thy  faithfuUover, 
Like  to  Osyris  in  all  just  endeavour  : 
For  that  same  crocodile  Osyris  is. 
That  under  Isis'  feet  doth  sleep  for  ever  ; 
To  show  that  clemence  oft,  in  things  amiss, 
Restrains    those  stern    behests    and   cruel 
dooms  of  his. 

XXIII. 

' '  That  knight  shall  all  the  troublous  storms 

assuage 
And  raging  flames,  that  many  foes  shall  rear 
To  hinder  thee  from  the  just  heritage 
Of  thy  sire's  crown,  and  from  thy  country 

dear  : 
Then  shalt  thou  take'-him  to  thy  loved  fere, 
And  join  in  equal  portion  of  thy  realm  : 
And  afterwards  a  son  to  him  shalt  bear. 
That  lion-like  shall  show  his  pow'r  extreme. 
So  bless  thee  God,  and  give  thee  joyance  of 

thy  dream  !  " 

XXIV. 

All  which  when  she  unto  the  end  had  heard. 
She  much  was  eased  in  her  troublous  thought. 
And  on  those  priests  bestowed  rich  reward  ; 
And  royal  gifts,  of  gold  and  silver  wrought. 
She  for  a  present  to  their  goddess  brought. 
Then  taking  leave  of  them  she  forward  went 
To  seek  her  love,  where  he  was  to  be  sought, 
Ne  rested  till  she  came  without  relent 
Unto  the  land  of  Amazons,  as  she  was  bent. 

XXV. 

Whereof    when    news    to    Radigund   was 

brought. 
Not  with  amaze,  as  women  wonted  be. 
She  was  confused  in  her  troublous  thought; 
But  fill'd  with  courage  and  with  joyous  glee. 
As  glad  to  hear  of  arms,  the  \\hich  now  she 
Had  long  surceased,  she  bade  to  open  bold, 
That  she  the  face  of  her  new  foe  might  see : 
But  when  they  of  that  iron  man  had  told, 
Which  late  her  folk  had  slain,   she  bade 

them  forth  to  hold. 

XXVI. 

So  there  without  the  gate,  as  seemed  best; 
She  caused  her  pavilion  be  pight ; 
In  which  stout  Britomart  herself  did  rest, 
Whiles  Talus  watched  at  the  door  all  night. 
All  night  likewise  they  of  the  town  in  fright 
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Upon  their  wall  good  watcli  and  ward  did 

keep. 
The  morrow  next,  so  soon  as  dawning  light 
Hade  do  away  the  damp  of  drowsy  sleep, 
The  wariike  Amazon  out  of  her  bow'r  did 

peep  ; 

XXVII. 
And  caused  straight  a  trumpet  loud  to  shrill, 
To  warn  her  foe  to  battle  soon  be  prest  :^ 
Who,  long  before  awoke,  (for  she  full  ill 
Could  sleep  all  night,  that  in  unquiet  breast 
Did  closely  harbour  sucli  a  jealous  guest,) 
Was  to  the  battle  whylome  ready  dight. 
Eftsoones    that    warrioress  with    haughty 

crest 
Did  forth  issue  all  ready  for  the  fight  ; 
On  th"  other  side  her  foe  appeared  soon  in 

sight. 

XXVIII. 

But,  ere  they  reared  hand,  the  Amazon 
Began  the  strait  conditions  to  propound, 
With  which  she  used  still  to  tie  her  fone, 
To  serve  her  so,  as  she  the  rest  had  bound: 
Which  when  the  other  heard,  she  sternly 

frown 'd 
For  high  disdain  of  such  indignity. 
And  would  no  longer  treat,  but  bade  them 

sound  : 
For  her  no  other  terms  should  ever  tie 
Than  what    prescribed    were   by  laws  of 

chivalry. 

XXIX. 

The  trumpets  sound,  and  they  together  run 
With  greedy  rage,  and  w  ith  their  falchions 

smote  ; 
Xe  either  sought  the  other's  strokes  to  shun, 
But  through  great  fury  both  their  skill  forgot. 
And  practicke  use  in  arms  ;  he  spared  not 
Their  dainty  parts,  which  nature  had  created 
So  fair  and  tender  without  stain  or  spot 
For  other  uses  than  they  them  translated  ; 
Which  they  now  hack'd  and  hew'd  as  if 

such  use  they  hated. 

XXX. 

As  when  a  tiger  and  a  lioness 
Are  met  at  spoiling  of  some  hungry  prey, 
Both  challenge  it  with  equal  greediness  : 
But  first  the  tiger  claws  thereon  did  lay ; 
And  therefore  loth  to  loose  her  right  away 
Doth  in  defence  thereof  full  stoutly  stond': 
To  which  the  lion  strongly  doth  gainsay, 
That  she  to  hunt  the  beast  first  took  in  bond; 
And  therefore  ought  it  have  wherever  she  it 
fond. 

XXXI. 
Full  fiercely  laid  the  Amazon  about, 
And  dealt  her  blows  unmercifully  sore  ; 

*  To  be  ready  for  battle  ;  /;v5/  is  from  the 
French  pret. 


Which   Britomart  withstood  with  courage 

stout, 
And  them  repaid  again  with  double  more. 
So  long  they  fought,  that  all  the  grassy  floor 
Was  Tiled  with  blood  which  from  their  sides 

did  flow,  [gore 

And  gushed  through  their  arms,  that  all  in 
They  trod,  and  on  the  ground  their  lives  did 

^trow,  [should  grow. 

Like  fruitless  seed,  of  which  untimely  death 

XXXII. 

At  last  proud  Radigund  with  fell  despite. 
Having  by  chance  espied  advantage  near, 
Let  drive  at  her  with  all  her  dreadful  miglit, 
And  thus   upbraiding    said;  "This  token 

bear  r^ear; 

Unto  the  man  whom  thou  dost  love  so 
And  tell  him  for  his  sake  thy  life  thou  ga  vest." 
Which  spiteful  words  she  sore  engricved  to 

hear  [depravest, 

Thus  answer'd  ;  "Lewdly  thou  my  love 
Who  shortly  must  repent  that  now  so  vainly 

bravest." 

XXXIII. 

Xathless  that  stroke  so  cruel  passage  found, 
That  glancing  on  her  shoulder-plate  it  bit 
Unto  the  bone,  and  made  a  griesly  wound. 
That  she  her  shield  throughragingsmart  of  it 
Could  scarce  uphold  ;  yet  soon  she  it  requit : 
For,  having  force  increased  through  furious 

pain, 
She  her  so  rudely  on  the  helmit  smit 
That  it  empierced  to  the  very  brain, 
And  her  proud  person  low  prostrated  on  the 

plain. 

XXXIV. 

Where  being  laid,  the  wrothful  Britoness 
Stay'd  not  till  she  came  to  herself  again  ; 
But  in  revenge  both  of  her  love's  distress 
And  her  late  vile  reproach  though  \-aunted 

vain. 
And  also  of  her  wound  which  sore  did  pain, 
She  with  one  stroke  both  head  and  lielmet 

cleft  :  train 

Which  dreadful  sight  when  all  her  warlike 
There  present  saw,  each  one  of  sense  bereft 
Fled  fast  into  the  town,  and  her  sole  victor 

left. 

XXXV. 

But  yet  so  fast  they  could  not  home  rctrate. 
But  that  swift  Talus  did  the  foremost  win  ; 
And,  pressing  through  the  press  unto  the 

gate, 
Pellmell  with  them  at  once  did  enter  in  : 
There  then  a  piteous  slaughter  did  begin  ; 
For  all  that  ever  came  within  his  reach 
He  \\ith  his  iron  flail  did  thresh  so  thin, 
That  he  no  work  at  all  left  for  the  leech  : 
Like  to  an  hideous  storm   which  nothing 

may  empeach. 
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XXXVI. 

And  now  by  this  the  noble  conqueress 
Herself  came  in,  her  glory  to  partake  ; 
Where  though  revengeful  vow  she  did  profess, 
Yet,  when  she  saw  the  heaps  which  he  did 

make 
Of  slaught'red  carcasses,  her  heart  did  quake 
For  very  ruth,  which  did  it  almost  rive, 
That  she  his  fury  willed  him  to  slake  : 
For  else  he  sure  had  left  not  one  alive  : 
But  all,    in  his  revenge,    of  spirit   would 

deprive. 

xxxvir, 
Tho,  when  she  had  his  execution  stay'd, 
She  for  that  iron  prison  did  inquire, 
In  which  her  wretched  love  was  captive  laid: 
Which  breaking  open  with  indignant  ire, 
She  ent'red  into  all  the  parts  entire  : 
Where  when  she  saw  that  loathly  uncouth 

sight 
Of  men  disguised  in  womanish  attire. 
Her  heart  gan  grudge  for  very  deep  despite 
Of  so  unmanly  mask  in  misery  misdight. 

XXXVIII. 

At  last  whenas  to  her  own  love  she  came, 
Whom  like  disguise  no  less  deformed  had, 
At  sight  thereof  abash'd  with  secret  shame 
She  tum'd  her  head  aside,  as  nothing  glad 
To  have  beheld  a  spectacle  so  bad  ; 
And  then  too  wellbelieved  that  which  tofore 
Jealous  suspect  as  true  untruly  drad  : 
Which  vain  conceit  now  nourishing  no  more, 
She  sought  with  ruth  to  salve  his  sad  mis- 
fortunes' sore. 

XXXIX. 

Not  so  great  wonder  and  astonishment 
Did  the  most  chaste  Penelope  possess. 
To  see  her  lord,  that  was  reported  drent 
And  dead  long  since  in  dolorous  distress. 
Come  home  to  her  in  piteous  wretchedness. 
After  long  travel  of  full  twenty  years  ; 
That  she  knew  not  his  favours  likeliness, 
Yox  many  scars  and  many  hoary  hairs ; 
But  stood  long  staring  on  him  mongst  un- 
certain fears. 

XL. 

"Ah  !  my  dear  lord,  what  sight  is  this," 

quoth  she,  [you  ? 

"What  May-game  hath  misfortune  made  of 
Where  is  that  dreadful  manl}^  look?  where  be 
Those  mighty  palms,  the  which  ye  wont  t' 

embrue 
In  blood  of  kings,  and  great  hosts  to  subdue? 
Could  ought  on  earth  so  wondrous  change 

have  wrought 
As  to  have  robb'd  you  of  that  manly  hue  ? 
Could  so  great  courage   stoopfed  have  to 

ought?  [is  nought  !" 

Then  farewell,  fleshly  force  ;  I  see  thy  pride 


XLI. 

Thenceforth  she  straiglit  into  a  bow'r  him 
brought  [undight ; 

And    caused   him    those   uncomely   weeds 
And  in  their  stead  for  other  raiment  sought, 
Whereof  there  was  great  store,  and  armours 
bright,  [knight  ; 

Which  had  been  reft  from  many  a  noble 
Whom  the  proud  Amazon  subdued  had. 
Whilst  fortune  favoured  her  success  in  fight: 
In  which  whenas  she  him  anew  had  clad, 
She  was  revived,   and  joy'd  much  in  his 
semblance  glad. 

XLII. 

So  there  awhile  they  afterwards  remain'd, 
Him  to  refresh,  and  her  late  wounds  to  heal : 
During  which  space  she  there  as  princess 

reign'd ; 
And  changing  all  that  form  of  common  weal 
The  liberty  of  women  did  repeal,  [restoring 
Which  they  had  long  usurp'd  ;  and,   them 
To  men's  subjection,  did  true  justice  deal  : 
That  all  they,  as  a  goddess,  her  adoring. 
Her  wisdom  did  admire,  and  heark'ned  to 

her  loring. 

XLIII. 

For  all  those  knights,  which  long  in  captive 
shade  [free  ; 

Had  shrouded  been,  she  did  from  thraldom 
And  magistrates  of  all  that  city  made. 
And  gave  to  them  great  living  and  large  fee  : 
And,  that  they  should  for  ever  faithful  be. 
Made  them  swear  fealty  to  Artegall : 
Who  when  himself  now  well  recured  did  see, 
He  purposed  to  proceed,  whatso  befall. 
Upon  his  first  adventure  which  him  forth 
did  call. 

XLIV. 

Full  sad  and  sorrowful  was  Britomart 
For  his  departure,  her  new  cause  of  grief ; 
Yet  wisely  moderated  her  own  smart. 
Seeing  his  honour,  which  she  tend'red  chief, 
Consisted  much  in  that  adventure's  priefe  : 
The  care  whereof,  and  hope  of  his  success, 
Gave  unto  her  great  comfort  and  relief  ; 
That  womanish  complaints  she  did  repress, 
And    temp'red    for  the  time    her  present 
heaviness. 

XLV, 

There  she  continued  for  a  certain  space, 
Till  through  his  want  her  woe  did  more  in- 
crease : 
Then,hopingthat  the  change  of  air  and  place 
Would  change  her  pain  and  sorrow  some- 
what ease 
She  parted  thence,  her  anguish  to  appease 
Meanwhile  her  noble  lord  Sir  Artegall 
Went  on  his  way  ;  ne  ever  hour  did  cease. 
Till  he  redeemed  had  that  lady  tlirall  : 
That  for  another  canto  will  more  fitly  fall. 
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Prince  Arthur  and  Sir  Artegall 

Free  Samient  from  fear  : 
They  slay  the  soldan  ;  drive  his  wife, 

Adicia  to  despair. 


Nought  under  heaven  sostronglydoth  allure 
The  sense  of  man,  and  all  his  mind  possess, 
As  beauty's  lovely  bait,  that  doth  procure 
Great  warriors  oft  their  rigour  to  repress, 
And  mighty  hands  forget  their  manliness  ; 
Drawn  with  the  pow'r  of  an  heart-robbing 

eye. 
And  wrapt  in  fetters  of  a  golden  tress, 
That  can  with  melting  pleasaunce  mollify 
Their  hard'ned  hearts  enured  to  blood  and 

cruelty. 

II. 
So   whylome   learn'd  that   mighty  Jewish 

swain,*  [might. 

Each  of  whose  locks  did  match  a  man  in 
To  lay  his  spoils  before  his  leman's  trayne  : 
So  also  did  that  great  Oeteanf  knight 
For  his  love's  sake  his  lion's  skin  undight  ; 
And  so  did  warlike  Antony  neglect 
The  world's  whole  rule  for  Cleopatra's  sight. 
Such  wondrous    pow'r  hath  women's  fair 

aspect  [reject. 

To  captive  men,  and  make  them  all  the  world 

III. 
Yet  could  it  not  stern  Artegall  retain. 
Nor  hold  from  suite  of  his  avowed  quest, 
Which  he  had  underta'en  to  Gloriane  ; 
But  left  his  love  (albe  her  strong  request) 
Fair  Britomart  in  languor  and  unrest, 
And  rode  himself  upon  his  first  intent  : 
Ne  day  nor  night  did  ever  idly  rest  ; 
Ne  wight  but  only  Talus  with  him  went, 
I'he  true  guide  of   his  way  and  virtuous 

government. 

IV. 
So  travelling,  he  chanced  far  off  to  heed 
A  damsel  flying  on  a  palfrey  fast 
Before  two  knights  that  after  her  did  speed 
With  all  their  pow'r,   and  her  full  fiercely 

chased 
In  hope  to  have  her  overhent  at  last : 
Yet  fled  she  fast,  and  both  them  far  outwent, 
Carried  with  wings  of  fear,  like  fowl  aghast. 
With  locks  all  loose,  and  raiment  all  to-rent ; 
And  ever  as  she  rode  her  eye  was  backward 

bent. 


*  Samson. 

t  Hercules,    so   called    from   Oeta,    a  hill    in 
Thessaly,  where  lie  burned  himself. — Ciilrch. 


Soon  after  these  he  saw  another  knight, 
That  after  tliose  two  former  rode  apace 
W^ith  spear  in  rest,  and  prick'd  with  all  his 

might  : 
So  ran  they  all,  as  they  had  been  at  base,* 
They  being  chased  that  did  others  chase. 
At  length  he  saw  the  hindmost  overtake 
One  of  those  two,  and  force  him  turn  his  face  ; 
However  loth  he  were  his  way  to  slake. 
Yet  mote  he  algates  now  abide,  and  answer 

make. 

VI, 

But  th'  other  still  pursued  the  fearful  maid; 
Who  still  from  him  as  fast  away  did  fly, 
Ne  once  for  ought  her  speedy  passage  stay'd. 
Till  that  at  length  she  did  before  her  spy 
Sir  Artegall,  to  whom  she  straight  did  hie 
With  gladful  haste,  in  hope  of  him  to  get 
Succour  against  her  greedy  enemy  : 
Who  seeing  her  approach  gan  forv/ard  set 
To  save  her  from  her  fear,  and  him  from 
force  to  let. 

VII. 

But  he,  like  hound  full  greedy  of  his  prey, 
Being  impatient  of  impediment, 
Continued  still  his  course,  and  by  the  way 
Thought  with  his  spear  him  quite  have  over- 
went. 
So  both  together,  ylike  felly  bent. 
Like  fiercely  met :  but  Artegall  was  stronger, 
And  better  skill'd  in  tilt  and  tournament. 
And  bore  him  quite  out  of  his  saddle,  longer 
Than  two  spears'  length  :  so  mischief  over- 
match'd  the  wronger : 

VIII. 

And  in  his  fall  misfortune  him  mistook  ; 
For  on  his  head  unhappily  he  pight, 
That  his  own  weight  his  neck  asunder  broke, 
And  left  there  dead.     Meanwhile  the  other 

knight 
Defeated  had  the  other  faitour  quite, 
And  all  his  bowels  in  his  body  brast  : 
Whom  leaving  there  in  that  dispiteous  plight. 
He  ran  still  on,  thinking  to  follow  fast 
His  other  fellow  pagan  which  before  him  past, 

IX. 

Instead  of  whom  finding  there  ready  prest 
Sir  Artegall,  without  discretion 

*  Playing  at  Prisoners*  Base,  an  old  country 
game. 
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He  at  him  ran  with  ready  spear  in  rest  : 
Who,  seeing  him  come  still  so  fiercely  on, 
Against  him  made  again  :  so  both  anon 
Together  met,  and  strongly  either  strook 
And  broke  their  spears  ;  yet  neither  has  fore- 
gone 
His  horse's  back,  yet  to  and  fro  long  shook 
And  tott'red,  like  two  tow'rs  which  through 
a  tempest  qiioke. 


But,  when  again  they  had  recovered  sense, 
They  drew  their  swords,  in  mind  to  make 

amends  [tence  : 

For  what  their  spears  had  fail'd  of  their  pre- 
Which  when  the  damsel,  who  those  deadly 

ends  [friends 

Of  both  her  foes  had  seen,  and  now  her 
For  her  beginning  a  more  fearful  fray  ; 
She  to  them  runs  in  haste,  and  her  hair  rends, 
Crying  to  them  their  cruel  hands  to  stay. 
Until  they  both  do  hear  what  she  to  them 

will  say. 

XI. 

They  stay'd  their  hands  ;   when  she  thus 
gan  to  speak  ;  [unwise 

"Ah  !  gentle  knights,  what  mean  ye  thus 
Upon  yourselves  another's  WTong  to  wreak  ? 
I  am  the  wrong'd,  whom  ye  did  enterprize 
Both  to  redress,  and  both  redrest  likewise  : 
Witness  the  paynims  both,  whom  3-0  may 
see  [vise 

There  dead  on  ground  :  what  do  ye  then  de- 
Of  more  revenge  ?  if  more,  then  I  am  she 
Which  was  the  root  of  all  ;  end  your  re- 
venge on  me." 

XII, 

Whom  when  they  heard  so  say,  they  look'd 

about 
To  w^eet  if  it  were  true  as  she  had  told  ; 
Where  when  they  saw  their  foes  dead  out  of 

doubt,  [hold, 

Eftsoones  they  gan  their  wrothful  hands  to 
And  ventails  rear  each  other  to  behold. 
Tho,  whenas  Artegall  did  Arthur  view, 
So  fair  a  creature  and  so  wondrous  bold. 
He  much  admired  both  his  heart  and  hue, 
And  touched  with  entire  affection  nigh  him 

drew  ; 

XIII. 
Saying,   "  Sir  knight,  of  pardon  I  you  pray. 
That  all  unweeting  have  you  wrong'd  thus 

sore, 
Suff 'ring  my  hand  against  my  heart  to  stray: 
Which  if  ye  please  forgive,  I  will  therefore 
Yield  for  amends  myself  yours  evermore, 
Or  whatso  penance  shall  by  you  be  read." 
To  whom  the  prince  ;  "  Certes  me  needeth 

more 
To  crave  the  same  ;  whom  error  so  misled. 
As  that  I  did  mistake  the  living  for  the  dead. 


XIV. 

"  But,  sith  ye  please  that  both  our  blames 

shall  die. 
Amends  may  for  the  trespass  soon  be  made, 
Since  neither  is  endamaged  much  thereby." 
So  can  they  both  themselves  full  eath  per- 
suade 
To  fair  accordance,  and  bothfavilts  to  shade, 
ICither  embracing  other  lovingly, 
And  swearing  faith  to  either  on  his  blade. 
Never  thenceforth  to  nourish  enmity, 
But  either  other's  cause  to  maintain  mutually. 

XV. 

Then  Artegall  gan  of  the  prince  enquire, 
What  were  those  knights  which  there  on 

ground  were  laid. 
And  had  received  their  folly's  worthy  hire, 
And  for  wliat  cause  they  chased  so  that  maid. 
"Certes  I  wote  not  well,"  the  prince  then 

said, 
' '  But  by  adventure  found  them  faring  so. 
As  by  the  way  unweetingly  I  stray'd, 
And  lo  !    the  damsel'  self,  whence  all  did 

grow,  [know." 

Of  whom  we  may  at  will  the  whole  occasion 

XVI. 
Then  they  that  damsel  called  to  them  nigh, 
And  asked  her,  what  were  those  two  her  fone, 
From  whom  she  erst  so  fast  away  did  fly  ; 
And  what  was  she  herself  so  woe-begone. 
And  for  what  cause  pursued  of  them  atone. 
To  whom  she  thus  ;  * '  Then  wote  ye  well, 

that  I  [wonne, 

Do  serve  a  queen  that  not  far  hence  doth 
A  princess  of  great  pow'r  and  majesty. 
Famous  through  all  the  world,  and  honour'd 

far  and  nigh. 

XVII. 

"Her  name  Mercilla*  most  men  use  to  call; 
That  is  a  maiden  queen  of  high  renown, 
For  her  great  bounty  knowen  ov^er  all 
And  sovereign  grace,  with  which  her  royal 

crown 
She  dotli  support,  and  strongly  beateth  down 
The  malice  of  her  foes,  which  her  envy 
And  at  her  happiness  do  fret  and  frow  n  ; 
Yet  she  herself  the  more  doth  magnify, 
And  even  to  her  foes  her  mercies  multiply. 

XVIII. 

"  Mongst  many  which  malign  her  happy 
state,  [by, 

There  is  a  mighty  man,  which  W'Onnes  here 
That  w  ith  moit  fell  despite  and  deadly  hate 
Seeks  to  subvert  her  crown  and  dignity, 
And  all  his  pow'r  doth  thereunto  apply  : 
And  her  good  knights,  of  which  so  brave  a 
band 


Mercilla  also  personifies  Elizabeth. 
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Serves  her  as  any  princess  under  sky,) 

He  either  spoils,  if  they  against  him  stand. 

Or  to  his  part  allures,  and  bribeth  under  hand. 

XIX. 
"  Ne  him  sufficeth  all  the  wrong  and  ill, 
Which  he  unto  her  people  does  each  day  ; 
But  that  he  seeks  by  traitorous  traynes  to  spill 
Her  person,  and  her  sacred  self  to  slay  : 
That,  O  ye  heavens,  defend!  and  turn  away 
From  her  unto  the  miscreant  himself  ; 
That  neither  hath  religion  nor  fay. 
But  makes  'lis  god  of  his  imgodly  pelf, 
And  idols  serves:  so  let  his  idols  serve  the  elf! 

XX. 

"To  aH  which  cruel  tyranny,  they  say, 
He  is  provoked,  and  stirr'dup  day  and'  night 
By  his  bad  wife  that  hight  Adicia  :    [might, 
Who  counsels  him,  through  confidence  of 
To  break  all  bonds  of  law  and  rules  of  right  : 
For  she  herself  professeth  mortal  foe 
To  Justice,  and  against  her  still  doth  fight, 
Working,  to  all  that  love  her,  deadly  woe. 
And  making  all  her  knights  and  people  to 
do  50. 

XXI, 
' '  Which  my  liege  lady  seeing,  thought  it  best 
With  that  his  w  ife  in  friendly  \\'ise  to  deal 
For  stint  of  strife  and  stablisliment  of  rest 
Both  to  herself  and  to  her  commonweal, 
And  all  forepast  displeasures  to  repeal. 
So  me  in  message  unto  her  she  sent, 
To  treat  with  her,  by  way  of  enterdeal, 
Of  final  peace  and  fair  atonement         [sent. 
Which  might  concluded  be  by  mutual  con- 

XXII. 
"All  times  have  wont  safe  passage  to  afford 
To  messengers  that  come  for  causes  just : 
But  this  proud  dame,  disdaining  all  accord, 
Not  only  into  bitter  terms  forth  brust, 
Reviling  me  and  railing  as  she  lust, 
But  lastly,  to  make  proof  of  utmost  shame, 
Me  like  a  dog  she  out  of  doors  did  thrust, 
Miscalling  me  by  many  a  bitter  name, 
That  never  did  her  ill,   ne  once  deserved 
blame. 

XXIII. 

"And  lastly,  that  no  shame  might  wanting 

be, 
When  I  was  gone,  soon  after  me  she  sent 
These   two  false  kniglits,   whom   there  ye 

lying  see. 
To  be  by  them  dishonoured  and  shent : 
But,  thank'd  be  God,  and  your  good  hardi- 

nient  ! 
They  have  the  price  of  their  own  folly  paid." 
So  said  this  damsel,  that  hight  Samient  ; 
And  to  those  knights  for  their  so  noble  aid 
Herself  most  grateful  show'd,  and  heaped 

thanks  repaid. 


XXIV. 

But  they  now  having  thoroughly  heard  and 

seen  [complained 

All  those  great  wrongs,  the  which  that  maid 
To  have  been  done  against  her  lady  queen 
By  that  proud  dame,  which  her  so  much 

disdain'd,  [fainVl 

Were  moved  nmch  thereat,  and  twi.xt  them 
With  all  their  force  to  work  avengement 

strong. 
Upon  the  soldan  'self,  which  it  maintain'd, 
And  on  his  lady,  th'  author  of  that  wrong, 
And  upon  all  those  knights  that  did  to  her 

belong. 

XXV. 

But,  thinking  best  by  counterfeit  disguise 
To  their  design  to  make  the  easier  way, 
They  did  this  complot  twixt  themselves  de- 
vise : 
First,  that  Sir  Artegall  should  him  array 
Like  one  of  those  two  knights  which  dead 

there  lay  ; 
And  then  that'damsel,  the  sad  Samient, 
Should   as   his   purchased   prize   with  him 

convey 
Unto  the  soldan's  court,  her  to  present 
Unto  his  scornful  lady  that  for  her  had  sent. 

XXVI. 

So  as  they  had  devised.  Sir  Artegall 
Him  clad  in  th'  armour  of  a  pagan  knight. 
And  taking  with  him,  as  hisvanquish'd  thrall. 
That  damsel,  led  her  to  the  soldan's,  right : 
Where  soon  as  his  proud  wife  of  her  had  sight, 
Forth  of  her  window  as  she  looking  lay, 
She  weened  straight  it  was  her  pay nim  knight. 
Which  brought  that  damsel  as  his  purchased 
prey  ;  [way  : 

And  sent  to  him  a  page  that  mote  direct  his 

XXVII. 

Who,  bringing  them  to  their  appointed  place 
Off 'red  his  service  to  disarm  the  knight  ; 
But  he  refusing  him  to  let  unlace, 
For  doubt  to  be  discover'd  by  his  sight. 
Kept  himself  still  in  his  strange  armour 

dight: 
Soon  after  whom  the  prince  arrived  there, 
And,  sending  to  the  soldan  in  despite 
A  bold  defiance,  did  of  him  require   [soner. 
That  damsel  whom  he  held  as  wrongful  pri- 

XXVIII. 

Wherewith  the  soldan  all  with  fury  fraught. 
Swearing  and  banning  most  blasphemously. 
Commanded    straight    his   armour   to    be 

brought  ; 
And,  mounting  straight  upon  a  charethigh, 
(With  iron  wheels  and  hooks  arm'd  dread- 
full}-. 
And  drawn  of  cruel  steeds  which  he  had  fed 
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With  flesh  of  men,  whom  through  fell  tyranny 

He  slaught'red  had,  and  ere  they  were  half 

dead  [spread; 

Their  bodies  to  his  beasts  for  provender  did 

XXIX, 

So  forth  he  came  all  in  a  coat  of  plate 
Burnish'd  with  bloody  rust ;  whiles  on  the 

green 
■^"he  Briton  prince  him  ready  did  await 
'n  ghstering  arms  right  goodly  well  beseen, 
That  shone  as  bright  as  doth  the  heaven 

sheen ; 
And  by  his  stirmp  Talus  did  attend, 
Playing  his  page's  part,  as  he  had  been 
Before  directed  by  his  lord  ;  to  th'  end 
He  should  his  flail  to  final  execution  bend. 

XXX. 

Thus  go  they  both  together  to  their  gear 
With  like  fierce  minds,  but  meanings  dif- 
ferent :  [cheer 
For  the  proud  soldan,  with  presumptuous 
And  countenance  subUme  and  insolent, 
Sought  only  slaughter  and  avengement  ; 
But  the  brave  prince  for  honour  and  for  right, 
Gainst  tortuous  pow'r  and  lawless  regiment, 
In  the  behalf  of  wronged  weak  did  fight : 
More  in  his  cause's  truth  he  trusted  than  in 
might. 

XXXI. 

Like  to  the  Thracian  tyrant,  who  they  say 
Unto  his  horses  gave  his  guests  for  meat. 
Till  he  himself  was  made  their  greedy  prey, 
And  torn  in  pieces  by  Alcides  great  ; 
So  thought  the  soldan,  in  his  folly's  threat. 
Either  the  prince  in  pieces  to  have  torn 
With  his  sharp  wheels  in  his  first  rage's  heat. 
Or  under  his  fierce  horses'  feet  have  borne, 
And  trampled  down  in  dust  his  thoughts' 
disdained  scorn, 

XXXII. 

But  the  bold  Child  that  peril  well  espying, 
If  he  too  rashly  to  his  charet  drew. 
Gave  way  unto  his  horses'  speedy  flying, 
And  their  resistless  rigour  did  eschew  : 
Yet,  as  he  passed  by,  the  pagan  threw 
A  shivering  dart  with  so  impetuous  force, 
That,  had  he  not  it  shunn'd,  with  heedful 

view, 
It  had  himself  transfixed  or  his  horse, 
Or  made  them  both  one  mass   withouten 

more  remorse. 

XXXIII. 

Oft  drew  the  prince  unto  his  charet  nigh, 
In  hope  some  stroke  to  fasten  on  him  near  ; 
But  he  was  mounted  in  his  seat  so  high, 
And  his  wing-footed  coursers  him  did  bear 
So  fast  away,  that,  ere  his  ready  spear 
He  could  advance,  he  far  was  gone  and  past: 


Yet  still  he  him  did  follow  everywhere. 
And  follow'd  was  of  him  likewise  full  fast, 
So  long  as  in  his  steeds  the  flaming  breath 
did  last. 

XXXIV, 

Again  the  pagan  threw  another  dart. 
Of  which  he  had  with  him  abundact  store 
On  every  side  of  his  embattled  cart, 
And  of  all  other  weapons  less  or  more, 
Which  warlike  uses  had  devised  of  yore  : 
The  wicked  shaft,  guided  through  th'  airy 

wide 
By  some  bad  spirit  that  it  to  mischief  bore, 
Stay'd  not,  till  through  his  cur'etit  did  glide, 
And  made  a  griesly  wound  in  his  enrivenside. 

XXXV, 

Muchwashe  grieved  with  that  hapless  throe, 
That  open' d  had  the  well-spring  of  his  blood; 
But  much  the  more  that  to  his  hateful  foe 
He  mote  not  come  to  wreak  his  wrathful 

mood  : 
That  made  him  rave,  like  to  a  lior.  wood, 
Which  being  wounded  of  the  huntsman's 

hand 
Cannot  come  near  him  in  the  covert  wood. 
Where  he  with  boughs  hath  built  his  shady 

stand,  [brand. 

And  fenced  himself  about  with  many  aflaming 

XXXVI. 

Still  when  he  sought  t'approach  unto  liim 

nigh 
His  charet  wheels  about  him  whirled  round. 
And  made  him  back  again  as  fast  to  fly  ; 
And  eke  his  steeds,  like  to  an  hungry  hound 
That  hunting  after  game  hath  caiTion  found. 
So  cmelly  did  him  pursue  and  chase. 
That  his  good  steed,  all  were  he  much  re- 
nown'd 
For  noble  courage  and  for  hardy  race, 
Durst  not  endure  their  sight,  but  fled  from 
place  to  place. 

XXXVII. 

Thus  long  they  traced  and  traversed  to  and 

fro. 
Seeking  by  ever}'  way  to  make  some  breach; 
Yet  could  the  prince  not  nigh  unto  him  go. 
That  one  sure  stroke  he  might  unto  him  reach, 
Whereby  his  strength's  assay  he  might  him 

teach  : 
At  last,  from  his  victorious  shield  he  drew 
The  veil,  which  did  his  pow'rful  light  em- 
peach  ; 
And  coming  full  before  his  horses'  view. 
As  they  upon  him  press'd,  it  plain  to  them 
did  shew. 

XXXVIII. 

Like  lightning  flash   that  hath  the  gazer 

burn'd. 
So  did  the  sight  thereof  their  sense  dismay, 
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That  back  agai  n  upon  themselves  they  turn'd , 
And  with  their  rider  ran  perforce  away  : 
No  could  the  soldan  them  from  flying  stay 
With  reins  or  wonted  rule,  as  well  he  knew: 
Nought  feared  they  what  he  could  do  or  say, 
I'ut  th'  only  fear  that  was  before  their  view  ; 
From  which  like  mazed  deer  dismayfuUy 

they  flew. 

XXXIX. 
Fast  did  they  fly  as  them  their  feet  could  bear 
High  over  hills,  and  lowly  over  dales. 
As  they  were  follow'd  of  their  former  fear  : 
In  vain  the  pagan  bans,  and  swears,  and  rails. 
And  back  with  both  his  hands  unto  him  hales 
The  resty  reins,  regarded  now  no  more  : 
He  to  them  calls  and  speaks,  yet  nought 

avails  ; 
They  hear  him  not,  they  have  forgot  his  lore; 
But  go  which  way  they  list ;  their  guide  they 

have  forlore. 

XL. 
As  when  the  fiery-mouthed  steeds,  which  drew 
The  sun's  bright  wain  to  Phaeton's  decay, 
Soon  as  they  did  the  monstrous  scorpion  view 
With  Ugly  crapples  crawling  in  their  way, 
The  dreadful  sight  did  them  so  sore  affra}*, 
That  their  well-knowen  courses  they  forwent; 
And,  leading  th'  ever  burning  lamp  astray, 
This  lower  world  nigh  all  to  ashes  brent, 
And  left  their  scorched  path  yet  in  the  firm- 
ament. 

XLI. 

Such  was  the  fvuy  of  these  headstrong  steeds, 
Soon  as  the  Infant's  sunlike  shield  they  saw. 
That  all  obedience  both  to  words  and  deeds 
They  quite  forgot,  and  scorn'd  all  former  law 
Through  woods,  and  rocks,  and  mountains 

they  did  draw 
The  iron  charet,  and  the  wheels  did  tear. 
And  toss'd  the  paynim  without  fear  or  awe  ; 
From  side  to  side  they  toss'd  him  here  and 

there,  [ing  hear. 

Crying  to  them  in  vain  that  nould  his  cry- 

XLII. 

Yet  still  the  prince  pursued  him  close  behind, 
Oft  making  offer  him  to  smite,  but  found 
No  easy  means  according  to  his  mind  : 
At  last  they  have  all  overthrown  to  ground 
Quite  topside  turvey,  and  the  pagan  hound 
Amongst  the  iron  hooks  and  grapples  keen 
Torn  all  to  rags,  and  rent  with  many  a  wound; 
That  no  whole  piece  of  him  was  to  be  seen. 
But  scatt'red  all  about,  and  strow'd  upon 
the  green. 

XLIII. 
Like  as  the  cursed  son  of  Theseus, 
That  following  his  chase  in  dewy  morn, 
To  fly  his  stepdame's  love  outrageous, 
Of  his  own  steeds  was  all  to  pieces  torn. 
And  his  fair  limbs  left  in  the  woods  forlorn ; 


That  for  his  sake  Diana  did  lament. 

And  all  the  woody  nymphs  did  wail  and 

mourn  : 
So  was  this  soldan  rapt  and  all  to  rent. 
That  of  his  shape,  appcar'd  no  little  moni- 

ment. 

XLIV, 

Only  his  shield  and  armour,  which  tl;erc  lay, 
Though  notliing  whole,    but  all  to-bruised 

and  broken. 
He  up  did  take,  and  with  him  brought  away, 
That  mote  remain  for  an  eternal  token 
To  all,  mongst  whom  this  story  should  be 

spoken, 
How  worthily,  by  Heaven's  high  decree. 
Justice  that  day  of  wrong  herself  had  wroken ; 
That  all  men,  which  that  spectacle  did  see. 
By  like  ensample  mote  for  ever  warned  be. 

XLV. 

So  on  a  tree,  before  the  tyrant's  door. 
He  caused  them  be  hung  in  all  men's  sight. 
To  be  a  monument  for  evermore. 
Which  when  his  ladyfrom  the  castle's  height 
Beheld,  it  much  appall'd  her  troubled  spright : 
Yet  not,  as  women  wont,  in  doleful  fit 
Shewasdismay'd,  orfainted through  affright, 
But  gather'd  unto  her  her  troubled  wit,   ["it. 
.'\nd  gan  eftsoones  devise  to  be  avenged  for 

XLVI. 

Straight  down  she  ran,  like  an  enraged  cow, 
Tliat  is  berobbed  of  her  youngling  dear, 
With  knife  in  hand,  and  fatally  did  vow 
To  wreak  her  on  that  maiden  messenger, 
Whom  she  had  caused  be  kept  as  prisoner 
By  Artegall,  misween'd  for  her  own  knight, 
That  brought  her  back  ;  and,  coming  present 

there, 
She  at  her  ran  with  all  her  force  and  miglit. 
All  flaming  with  revenge  and  furious  despite. 

XLVII. 

Like  raging  Ino,  when  with  knife  in  hand 
She  threw  her  husband's  murd'red  infant  out ; 
Or  fell  Medea,  when  on  Colchis'  strand 
Her  brother's  bones  she  scatter'd  all  about ; 
Or  as  that  madding  mother,  mongst  the  rout 
Of  Bacchus'  priests,  her  own  dear  flesh  did 

tear, 
Yet  neither  Ino,  nor  Medea  stout. 
Nor  all  the  ISIoenades  so  furious  were, 
As  this  bold  woman   when  she  saw   that 

damsel  there. 

XLVIII. 

But  Artegall  being  thereof  aware 
Did  stay  her  cruel  hand  ere  she  her  raught ; 
And,  as  she  did  herself  to  strike  prepare. 
Out  of  her  fist  the  wicked  weapon  caught : 
With  that,  like  one  enfelon'd  or  distraught 
She  forth  did  roam,  whither  her  rage  her  bore 
With  fran  tic  passion  and  with  fury  fraught 
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And,  breaking  forth  out  at  a  postern  door, 
Unto  tlie  wild  wood  ran  her  dolours  to  de- 
plore : 

XLIX. 

As  a  mad  bitch,  whenas  the  frantic  fit 
Her  burning  tongue  with  rage  inflamed  hath, 
Doth  run  at  random,  and  with  furious  bit 
Snatching  at  every  thing  doth  wreak  her  wrath 
On  man  and  beast  that  cometh  in  her  path. 
There  they  do  say  that  she  transformed  was 
Into  a  tiger,  and  that  tiger's  scath 
In  cruelty  and  outrage  she  did  pass,     [has. 
To  prove  her  surname  true,  that  sheimposM 

L. 

Then  Artegall,  himself  discovering  plain. 
Did  issue  forth  'gainst  all  that  warlike  rout 
Of  knights  and  armed  men,  which  did  main- 
tain 
That  lady's  part  and  to  the  soldan  lout : 


All  which  he  did  assault  with  courage  stout, 
All  were  they  nigh  an  hundred  knights  of 

name, 
And  like  wild  goats  them  chased  all  about, 
Flying    from   place  to  place  with  coward 

shame ; 
So  that  \N  ith  final  force  them  all  he  overcame. 

LI. 
Then  caused  he  the  gates  be  open'd  wide ; 
And  there  the  prince,  as  victor  of  that  day, 
With  triumph  entertain'd  and  glorified. 
Presenting  him  with  all  the  rich  array   [lay, 
And  royal  pomp,  which  there  long  hidden 
Purchased  through  lawless  power,  and  tor- 
tuous wrong, 
Of  that  proud  soldan,  whom  he  erst  did  slay. 
So  both,  for  rest,   there  having  stay'd  not 
long,  [other  song. 

March'd  with  that  maid :  fit  matter  for  an- 
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Arthur  and  Artegall  catch  Guyle 
Whom  Talus  doth  dismay  : 

They  to  Mercilla's  palace  come 
And  see  her  rich  array. 


What  tiger,  or  what  other  savage  wight. 
Is  so  exceeding  furious  and  fell  [might? 
As  Wrong,  when  it  hath  arm'd  itself  with 
Not  fit  mongst  men  that  do  with  reason  mell, 
But  mongst  wild  beasts,  and  savage  woods, 
to  dwell ;  [vour, 

WTiere  still  the  stronger  doth  the  weak  de- 
And  they  that  most  in  boldness  do  excel, 
Are  dreaded  most,  and  feared  for  their  pow'r. 
Fit  for  Adicia  thereto  build  her  wicked  bow'r. 

ir. 
There  let  her  vvonne,  far  from  resort  of  men. 
Where  righteous  Artegall  her  late  exiled  ; 
There  let  her  ever  keep  her  damned  den, 
Where  none  may  be  with  her  lewd  parts  de- 
filed. 
Nor  none  but  beasts  may  be  of  her  despoil'd  : 
And  turn  we  to  the  noble  prince,  where  late 
We  did  him  leave,  after  that  he  had  foil'd 
The  cruel  soldan,  and  with  dreadful  fate 
Had  utterly  subverted  his  unrighteous  state. 

III. 
WTiere  having  with  Sir  Artegall  a  space 
WeU  solaced  in  that  soldan's  late  delight. 
They  both,  resolving  now  to  leave  the  place, 
Both  it  and  all  the  wealth  therein  behight 
Unto  that  damsel  in  her  lady's  right. 
And  so  would  have  departed  on  tlieir  way  : 
But  she  them  woo'd,  by  all  the  means  she 

might. 
And  earnestly  besought  to  wend  that  day, 
With  her,  to  see  her  lady  thence  not  faraway. 


IV. 


By  whose  entreaty  both  they  overcommen 
Agree  to  go  with  her ;  and  by  the  way, 
As  often  falls,  of  sundry  things  did  commen  ; 
Mongst  which  that  damsel  did  to  them  be- 
wray [lay ; 
A  strange  adventure  which  not  far  thence 
To  weet,  a  wicked  villain,  bold  and  stout, 
Which  wonned  in  a  rock  not  far  away. 
That  robbed  all  the  country  thereabout. 
And  brought  the  pillage  home,  whence  none 
could  get  it  out. 

V. 

Thereto  both  his  own  wily  wit,  she  said. 
And  eke  the  fastness  of  his  dwelling  place, 
Both  unassailable,  gave  him  great  aid  ; 
For  he  so  crafty  was  to  forge  and  face. 
So  light  of  band,  and  nimble  of  his  pace. 
So  smooth  of  tongue,  and  subtle  in  his  tale, 
That  could  deceive  one  looking  in  his  face  : 
Therefore  by  name  Malengin  tliey  him  call, 
Wellknowenby  his  feats,  and  famous  overall. 

VI. 

Through  these  his  sleights  he  many  doth 

confound : 
And  eke  the  rock,  in  which  he  wonts  to  dwell, 
Is  wondrous  strong  and   hewn  far  under 

ground, 
A  dreadful  depth,  how  deep  no  man  can  tell ; 
But  some  do  say  it  goeth  down  to  hell : 
And,  all  within,  it  full  of  windings  is  [smell 
And  hidden  ways  that  scarce  an  hound  by 
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Can  follow  out  those  false  footsteps  of  his, 
Ne  none  can  back  return  that  once  are  gone 
amiss. 

VII. 

Which  when  those  knights  had  heard,  their 

hearts  gan  yearn 
To  understand  that  villain's  dwelling  place. 
And  greatly  it  desired  of  her  to  learn,   [trace. 
And  by  which  way  they  towards  it  should 
"Were  not,    said  she,  "that  it  should  let 

your  pace 
Towards  my  lady's  presence  by  you  meant, 
I  would  you  guide  directly  to  the  place." 
"  Then  let  not  that,"  said  they,  "  stay  your 

intent  ;  [have  hent." 

For  neither  will  one  foot,  till  we  that  carle 

VIII. 

So  forth  they  pass'd ,  till  they  approached  nigh 
Unto  the  rock  where  was  the  villain's  wonne  : 
Which  when  tlic  damsel  near  at  hand  did  spy. 
She  warn'd  the  knights  thereof;  who  there- 
upon 
Gan  to  advise  what  best  were  to  be  done. 
So  both  agreed  to  send  that  maid  afore. 
Where  she  might  sit  nigh  to  the  den  alone, 
Wailing,  and  raising  pitiful  uproar. 
As  if  she  did  some  great  calamity  deplore. 

IX. 

With  noise  whereof  whcnas  the  caytive  carle 
Should  issue  forth,  in  hope  to  find  some  spoil, 
They  in  await  would  closely  him  ensnarl. 
Ere  to  his  den  he  backward  could  recoil ; 
And  so  would  hope  him  easily  to  foil. 
The  damsel  straight  went,  as  she  was  directed. 
Unto  the  rock  ;  and  there,  upon  the  soil, 
Having  herself  in  wretched  wiseabjected, 
Gan  weep  and  wail  as  if  great  grief  had  her 
affected. 

X. 

The  cry  whereof  enfring  the  hollow  cave 
Eftsoones  brought  forth  the  villain,  as  they 

meant, 
With  hope  of  her  some  wishful  boot  to  have  : 
Full  dreadful  wight  he  was  as  ever  went 
Upon  the  earth  ;  with  hollow  eyes  deep  pent, 
And  longcurl'd  locks  that  down  his  shoulders 

shagged, 
And  on  his  back  an  uncouth  vestiment 
Ixlade  of  strange  stuff",  but  all  to-worn  and 


ragged, 


[and  jagged. 


And  underneath  his  breech  was  all  to-torn 

XI. 

And  in  his  hand  an  huge  long  staff  he  held, 
Whose  top  was  arm'd  with  m.any  an  iron 

hook. 
Fit  to  catch  hold  of  all  that  he  could  weld, 
Or  in  the  compass  of  his  clutches  took ; 
And  ever  round  about  he  cast  his  look  : 
Als  at  his  back  a  great  \\  ide  net  he  bore, 
With  which  he  seldom  fished  at  the  brook, 


But  used  to  fish  for  fools  on  the  dry  shore. 
Of  which  he  in  fair  weather  wont  to  take 
great  store. 

XII. 

I  lim  when  the  damsel  saw  fast  by  her  side, 
So  ugly  creature,  she  was  nigh  dismay'd : 
And  now  for  help  aloud  in  earnest  cried: 
P)Ut,  when  the  villain  saw  her  so  affray'd, 
He  gan  with  guileful  words  her  to  persuade 
To  banish  fears  :  and  with  Sardonian  smile 
Laughing  on  her,  his  false  intent  to  shade, 
Gan  forth  to  lay  liis  bait  her  to  beguile, 
That  from  herself  unwares  lie  might  her 
steal  the  while. 

XIII. 

Like  as  the  fowler  on  his  guileful  pipe 
Charms  to  the  birds  full  many  a  pleasant 
lay,  [keep, 

That  they  the  whiles  may  take  less  heedy 
How  he  his  nets  doth  for  their  ruin  lay, 
So  did  the  villain  to  her  prate  and  play. 
And  many  pleasant  tricks  before  her  show, 
To  turn  her  eyes  from  his  intent  away : 
For  he  in  sleights  and  juggling  feats  did  flow, 
And  of  legierdemain  the  mysteries  did  know. 

XIV. 

To  which  whilst  she  lent  her  intentive  mind, 
FIc  suddenly  his  net  upon  her  threw. 
That  overspread  her  like  a  puff  of  wind  ; 
And  snatching  her  soon  up,  ere  well  she  knew, 
Ran  with  her  fast  away  unto  his  mew, 
Crying  for  help  aloud  :  but  whenas  nigh 
He  came  unto  his  cave,  and  there  did  vie\\' 
The  armed  knights  stopping  his  passage  by. 
He  threw  his  burden  down  and  fast  away  dia 
fly. 

XV. 

But  Artcgall  him  after  did  pursue  ; 
The  whiles  the  prince  there  kept  the  en- 
trance still  : 
\j\)  to  the  rock  he  ran,  and  thereon  flew 
Like  a  wild  goat,  leaping  from  hill  to  hill, 
And  dancing  on  the  craggy  cliffs  at  will  ; 
That  deadly  danger  seem'd  in  all  men's  siglit 
To  tempt  such  steps,  v.hcre  footing  was  so  ill : 
Xe  ought  availed  for  the  armed  knight 
To  think  to  follow  him  that  was  so  swift  and 
light. 

XVI. 
Which  when  he  saw,  his  iron  man  he  sent 
To  follow  liim  ;  for  he  was  swift  in  chase  : 
He  him  pursued  wherever  that  he  went ; 
Both  over  rocks,  and  hills,  and  every  place 
Whereso  he  fled,  he  follow'd  him  apace  : 
So  that  he  shortly  forced  him  to  forsake 
The  height,  and  down  descend  unto  the  base: 
There  he  him  coursed  afresh,  and  soon  did 

make 
I'o  leave  his  proper  form,  and  other  shape 
to  take. 
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XVII. 
Into  a  fox  himself  he  first  did  turn  ; 
But  he  him  hunted  like  a  fox  full  fast  : 
Then  to  a  bush  himself  he  did  transform  ; 
But  he  the  bush  did  beat,  till  that  at  last 
Into  a  bird  it  changed,  and  from  him  past. 
Flying  from  tree  to  tree,  from  wand  to  wand; 
But  he  then  stones  at  it  so  long  did  cast, 
That  like  a  stone  it  fell  upon  the  land  ; 
But  he  then  took  it  up,  and  held  fast  in  his 
hand. 

XVIII. 

So  he  it  brought  with  him  unto  the  knights. 
And  to  his  lord  Sir  Artcgall  it  lent, 
Warning  him  hold  it  fast  for  fear  of  sleights  : 
Who  whilst  in  hand  it  griping  hard  he  hent, 
Into  a  hedgehog  all  unwares  it  went. 
And  prick'd  him  so  that  he  away  it  threw  : 
Then  gan  it  nm  away  incontinent. 
Being  returned  to  his  former  hue  ;      [drew. 
But  Talus  soon  him  overtook,  and  backward 

XIX. 

But,  whenas  he  would  to  a  snake  again 
Have  turn'd  himself,  he  with  his  iron  flail 
Gan  drive  at  him  with  so  huge  might  and 

main, 
That  all  his  bones  as  small  as  sandy  grayle 
He  broke,  and  did  his  bowels  disentrail. 
Crying  in  vain  for  help  when  help  was  past ; 
So  did  deceit  the  self-deceiver  fail : 
There  they  him  left  a  carrion  outcast 
For  beasts  and  fowls  to  feed  upon  for  their 

repast. 

XX. 

Thenceforth  they  passed  with  that  gentle 

maid 
To  see  her  lady,  as  they  did  agree  :  [said  ; 
To  which  when  she  approached,  thus  she 
' '  Lo,  now,  right  noble  knights,  arrived  ye  be 
Xigh  to  the  place  which  ye  design' d  to  see  : 
There  shall  ye  see  my  sovereign  lady  queen, 
Most  sacred  wight,  most  debonair  and  free. 
That  ever  yet  upon  this  earth  was  seen. 
Or  that  vith  diadem    hath  ever  crowned 

been." 

XXI. 

The  gentle  knights  rejoiced  much  to  hear 
The  praises  of  that  prince  so  manifold  ; 
And,  passing  little  further,  commcn  were 
Where  they  a  stately  palace  did  behold 
Of  pompous  show,  much  more  than  she  had 

told, 
With  many  tow'rs  and  terrace  mounted  high. 
And  alltheirtops  bright  glistering  with  gold. 
That  seemed  to  outshine  the  dimmed  sky. 
And  with  their  brightness  dazed  the  strange 

beholder's  eye. 

XXII. 

There  they  alighting,  by  that  damsel  were 
Directed  in,  and  showed  all  the  sight ; 


Whose  porch,  that  most  magnific  did  appear, 
Stood  open  wide  to  all  men  day  and  night ; 
Yet  warded  well  by  one  of  mickle  might 
That  sate  thereby,  with  giant-like  resem- 
blance, 
To  keep  out  guile,  and  malice,  and  despite, 
That  under  show  oft-times  of  feigned  sem- 
blance [scath  and  hindrance : 
Are  wont  in  princes'  courts  to  work  great 

XXIII. 

His  namewas  Awe ;  by  whom  they  passing  in 
Went  up  the  hall,  thatwasalarge  wideroom. 
All  full  of  people  making  troublous  din 
And  wondrous  noise,  as  if  that  there  were 

some  [doom : 

Which  unto  them  was  deahng  righteous 
By  whom  they  passing  through  the  thickest 

preasse. 
The  marshal  of  the  hall  to  them  did  come. 
His  name  hight  Order  ;  who,  commanding 

peace,  [their  clamours  cease. 

Them  guided  through  the  throng,  that  did 

XXIV. 

They  ceased  their  clamours  upon  them  to 

gaze  ; 
Whom  seeing  all  in  armour  bright  as  day. 
Strange  there  to  see,  it  did  them  much 

amaze. 
And  with  unwonted  terror  half  affray  : 
For  never  saw  they  there  the  like  array  ; 
Ne  ever  was  the  name  of  war  there  spoken, 
But  joyous  peace  and  quietness  alway 
Dealing  just  judgments,  that  mote  not  be 

broken  [wroken. 

For  any  bribes,   or  threats  of  any  to  be 

XXV. 

There,  as  they  ent'red  at  the  screen,  they 
saw  [pass  vile 

Some  one,  whose  tongue  was  for  his  tres- 
Nail'd  to  a  post,  adjudged  so  by  law  ; 
For  that  therewith  he  falsely  did  revile 
And  foul  blaspheme  that  queen  for  forged 
guile,  [had, 

Both  witli  bold  speeches  which  he  blazed 
And  with  lewd  poems  which  he  did  compile  ; 
For  the  bold  title  of  a  poet  bad 
He  on  himself  had  ta'en,  and  railing  rhymes 
had  sprad. 

XXVI. 

Thus  there  he  stood,  whilst  high  over  his  head 
There  written  was  the  purport  of  his  sin. 
In  cyphers  strange,  that  few  could  rightly 

read,  [bin 

Bon  Font ;  but  Bon,  that  once  had  written 
Was  razed  out,  and  Mai  was  now  put  in  : 
So  now  Malfont  was  plainly  to  be  read  ; 
Either  for  th'  evil  which  he  did  therein. 
Or  that  he  liken'd  was  to  a  wellhead 
Of  evil  words,  and  wicked  slanders  by  him 

shed. 
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XXVil. 
They,  passing  by,  were  guided  by  degree. 
Unto  the  presence  of  that  gracious  quetm  ;  '■ 
Who  sate  on  high,  that  she  might  all  men  see 
And  might  of  all  men  royally  be  seen, 
Upon  a  throne  of  gold  full  bright  and  sheen, 
Adorned  all  with  gems  of  endless  price. 
As  cither  might  for  wealtli  liavc  gotten  been, 
Or  could    be   framed  by  workman's   rare 
device ;  [ficur-de-lice. 

And    all    emboss'd   witli    lions  and   with 

xxviir. 
All  over  her  a  cloth  of  state  was  spread, 
Not  of  rich  tissue,  nor  of  cloth  of  gold, 
Xor  of  ought  else  that  may  be  richest  read, 
Hut  like  a  cloud,  as  likcst  may  be  told. 
That  her  broad  spreading  w  ings  did  wide 

unfold  ;  [sunny  beams. 

Whose  skirts  were  bord'red  with    bright 
Glist'ring  like  gold  among    the  plaits    en- 

roll'd,  [streams. 

And  here  and  there  shooting  forth  silver 
Mongst  which  crept  little  angels  through 

the  ghttering  gleams. 

XXIX. 

Seemed  those  little  angels  did  uphold 
The  cloth  of  state,  and  on  their  purpled 

wings  [blesse  bold  ; 

Did  bear  the  pendants  through  their  nim- 
Besides,  a  thousand  more  of  such  as  sings 
Hymns  to  High  God,  and  carols  heavenly 

things. 
Encompassed  the  throne  on  which  she  sate  ; 
She,  angel-like,  the  heir  of  ancient  kings 
And  mighty  conquerors,  in  royal  state  ; 
Whilst  kings  and  kaisars  at  her  feet  did 

them  prostrate. 

XXX. 

Thus  she  did  sit  in  sovereign  majesty, 
Holding  a  sceptre  in  her  royal  hand, 
The  sacred  pledge  of  peace  and  clemency, 
A\lth  which  High  God  had  blest  her  happy 

land, 
jSIaugre  so  many  foes  which  did  withstand  : 
But  at  her  feet  her  sword  was  likewise  laid, 
W'hose    long  rest  rusted  the  bright  steely 

brand ;  [aid. 

Yet  whenas  foes  enforced,  or  friends  sought 
She  could  it  sternly  draw,  that  all  the  world 

dismay'd. 

XXXI. 

And  round  about  before  her  feet  there  sate 
A  bevy  of  fair  virgins  clad  in  white, 
That  goodly  seem'd  t'adorn  her  royal  state  ; 
All  lovely  daughters  of  highjove,  that  hight 
Litae,  by  him  begot  in  love's  dehght 
Upon  the  righteous  Themis ;  those  they  say 

*  Elizabeth. 


Upon  Jove's  judgment-seat  wait  (iay  and 

night ; 
And,  when  in  wratli  he  threats  the  worlir> 

decay, 
They  do  his  anger  calm  and  cruel  vengeance 

stay. 

XXXII. 

They  also  do,  by  his  divine  permission, 
Upon  the  thrones  of  mortal  princes  tend, 
And  often  treat  for  pardon  and  remission 
To  suppliants,  through  frailty  which  offend  ; 
Those  did  upon  Mercilla's  throne  attend. 
Just  Dice,  wise  Eunomie,  mild  Eirene  ; 
And  them  amongst,  her  glory  to  commend. 
Sate  goodly  Temperance  in  garments  clean, 
And  sacred  Reverence  ybornc  of  heavenly 
strene. 

XXXIII. 

Thus  did  she  sit  in  royal  rich  estate. 
Admired  of  many,  honoured  of  all  ; 
Whilst  underneath  her  feet,  there  as  she  sate, 
An  huge  great  lion  lay,  (that  mote  appal 
An  hardy  courage,)  like  captived  thrall 
With  a  strong  iron  chain  and  collar  bound, 
That  once  he  could  not  move,  nor  quich  * 

at  all ; 
Yet  did  he  murmur  with  rebellious  sound, 
And  softly  royne,t  when  savage  choler  gan 

redound. 

XXXIV. 

So  sitting  high  in  dreaded  sovereignty. 
Those  two   strange   knights   were  to  her 

presence  brought ; 
Who,  bowing  low  before  her  majesty, 
Did  to  her  mild  obeisance,  as  they  ought, 
And  meekest  boon  that  they  imagine  mought : 
To  whom  she  eke  inclining  her  withal. 
As  a  fair  stoop  of  her  high-soaring  thought, 
A  cheerful  countenance  on  them  let  fall. 
Yet  temp'red  with  some  majesty  imperial. 

XXXV. 

As  the  bright  sun,  what  time  his  fiery  team 
Towards  the  western  brim  begins  to  draw, 
Gins  to  abate  the  brightness  of  his  beam. 
And  fervour  of  his  flames  somewhat  adaw. 
So  did  this  mighty  lady,  when  she  saw 
Those  two  strange  knights  such  homage  to 

her  make. 
Bate  somewhat  of  that  majesty  and  awe 
That  whylome  wont  to  do  so  many  quake. 
And  with  more  mild  aspect  those  two  to 

entertake, 

XXXVI. 

Now  at  that  instant,  as  occasion  fell, 
When  these  two  stranger  knights  arri\  e  1  in 

place. 
She  was  about  affairs  of  commonweal, 


*  Stir,  from  Anglo-Saxon  cucian,  to  quicken. 
— Uptox.  t  Growl, 
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Dealing  of  justice  with  indifferent  grace,* 
And  hearing  pleas  of  people  mean  and  base  : 
Moiigst  wliich,  as  then,  there  was  for  to  ])e 

heard 
Tlie  trial  of  a  great  and  weighty  case, 
Which   on  both  sides  was   then  debating 

hard:  [debarr'd. 

But,  at  the  sight  of  these,  those  were  awhile 

XXXVII. 
But,  after  all  her  princely  entertain, 
To  th'  hearing  of  that  former  cause  in  hand 
Herself  eftsoones  she  gan  convert  again  ; 
^^'hich  that  those  knights   likewise   mote 

understand. 
And  witness  forth  aright  in  foreign  land, 
Taking  them  up  unto  her  stately  throne, 
Where  they  mote  hear  the  matter  throughly 

scann'd 
On  either  part,  she  placed  th"  one  on  th"  one. 
The  other  on  the  other  side,  and  near  them 

none. 

XXXVIII. 

Then  was  there  brought,  as  prisoner  to  the 

bar.t 
A  ladv  of  great  countenance  and  place, 
But  that  she  it  with  foul  abuse  did  mar  ; 
Yet  did  appear  rare  beauty  in  her  face. 
But  blotted  with  condition  vile  and  base, 
That  all  her  other  honour  did  obscure. 
And  titles  of  nobility  deface  : 
Yet,  in  that  wretched  semblant,  she  did  sure 
The  people's  great  compassion  unto   her 

allure. 

XXXIX. 

Then  up  arose  a  person  of  deep  reach. 
And  rare  in  sight,  hard  matters  to  reveal ; 
That  well  could  charm  his  tongue,  and  time 

his  speech 
To  all  assays  ;  his  name  was  called  Zeal  : 
He  gan  tha't  lady  strongly  to  appeal 
Of  many  heinous  crimes  by  her  enured  ; 
And  with  sharp  reasons  rang  her  such  a  peal. 
That  those,  whom  she  to  pity  had  allured. 
He  now  t'  abhor  and  loath  her  person  had 

procured. 

XL. 
First  gan  he  tell  how  this,  that  seem'd  so  fair 
And  rovally  array'd,  Duessa  hight  ;       [care 
That  fa'lse  Duessa,  which  had  wrought  great 
And  mickle  mischief  unto  many  a  knight 
By  her  beguiled  and  confounded  quite  : 
But  not  for  those  she  now  in  question  came, 
Though  also  those  mote  question'd  be  aright, 
But  for  vile  treasons  and  outrageous  shame, 
Which  she  against  the  dread  Mercilla  oft 

did  frame. 

•  Indifferent   grace    means    with    i>npartinl 
favour. — Chcrch. 

t  Mar-v-  Queen  of  Scots. 


XLI. 
For  she  wliylomc  (as  ye  mote  yet  right  well 
Remember)  had  her  counsels  false  conspired 
With  faithless  Blandamour  and  Parideil, 
(Both  two  her  paramours,  both  by  her  hired. 
And  both  with  hope  of  shadows  vain  in- 
spired,) [prive 
And  with  them  practised,  how  for  to  de- 
Alercilla  of  her  crown,  by  her  aspired, 
That  she  might  it  unto  herself  derive, 
And  triumph  in  their  blood  whom  she  to 
death  did  drive. 

XLI  I. 

But  through  high  heaven's  grace,   which 

favours  not 
The  wicked  drifts  of  traitorous  designs 
Gainst  loyal  princes  all  this  cursed  plot 
Ere  proof  it  took,  discover' d  was  betimes, 
And  th'  actors  won  the  meed  meet  for  their 

crimes  : 
Such  be  the  meed  of  all  that  by  such  mean 
Unto  the  type  of  kingdoms'  title  climbs  ! 
But  false  Duessa,  now  untitled  queen, 
Was  brought  to  her  sad  doom,  as  here  was 

to  be  seen. 

XLIII. 
Strongly  did  Zeal  her  heinous  fact  enforce, 
And  many  other  crimes  of  foul  defame 
Against  her  brought,  to  banish  all  remorse, 
And  aggravate  the  horror  of  her  blame  : 
And  with  him,  to  make  part  against  her, 

came 
Many  grave  persons  that  against  her  pled. 
First  was  a  sage  old  sire,  that  had  to  name 
The  Kingdom's  Care,   with  a  white  silver 

head,  [her  read. 

That  many  high  regards  and  reasons  gainst 

XLIV, 

Then  gan  Authority  her  to  oppose 

With  peremptory  pow'r,  that  made  all  mute  ; 

And  then  the  Law  of  Nations  gainst  her 

rose,  [refute ; 

And  reasons  brought,   that  no  man  could 
Next  gan  Religion  gainst  her  to  impute 
High  God's  behest,  and  pow'r  of  holy  laws  ; 
Then  gan  the  People's  Cry  and  Commons' 

Suit 
Importune  care  of  their  own  public  cause ; 
And  lastly  Justice  charged  her  with  breach 

of  laws. 

XLV. 

But  then,  for  her,  on  the  contrary  part. 
Rose  many  advocates  for  her  to  plead  : 
First  there  came  Pity  with  full  tender  heart, 
And  with  her  join'd  Regard  ofWomanhead  ; 
And  then  came  Danger  threat'ning  hidden 

dread 
And  high  alliance  unto  foreign  pow'r  ; 
Then  came  Nobility  of  Birth,  that  bred 
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Great  ruth  through   hor  misfortunes  tragic 

stowre  ;  fortli  pour. 

And  lastly  (iriof  did  plead,  and  many  tears 

XLVI. 

With  the  near  touch  whereof  in  tender  heart 
The  Briton  prince  was  sore  empassionate, 
And  woxe  inclined  much  unto  her  j^art, 
Through  the  sad  terror  of  so  dreadful  fiite, 
And  wretclied  ruin  of  so  higli  estate  ; 
That  for  great  ruth  his  courage  gan  re- 
lent : 
Which  whenas  Zeal  perceived  to  abate. 
He  gan  his  earnest  fervour  to  augment, 
And  many  fearful  objects  to  them  to  present. 

XLVir. 
He  gan  t'  efforce  the  evidence  anew, 
And  new  accusements  to  produce  in  place  : 
He  brought  forth  that  old  hag  of  heUish 

hue. 
The  cursed  Ate,  brought  her  face  to  face, 
Who  privy  was  and  party  in  the  case  : 
She,  glad  of  spoil  and  ruinous  decay, 
Did  her  appeach ;  and,  to  her  more  dis- 
grace. 
The  plot  of  all  her  practice  did  display, 
And  all  her  traynesand  all  her  treasons  forth 
did  lay. 

XLVIII. 

Then  brought  he  forth   with  grisly    grim 

aspect. 
Abhorred  Murder,  who  with  bloody  knife 
Yet  dropping  fresh  in  hand,  did  her  detect, 


And  there  with  guilty  bloodshed  charged 
rife  :  \nr\W 

Then  brought  he  forth  Sedition,  breeding 
In  troublous  w  its  and  mutinous  uproar  : 
Then  brought  he  forth  Incontinence  of  life. 
Even  foul  Adultery  her  face  before, 
And  lewd  Impiety,  that  her  accused  sore. 

XL  IX. 

All  w  hich  whenas  the  prince  had  heard  and 

seen. 
His  former  fancies'  ruth  he  gan  repent, 
And  from  her   party  eftsoones  was  drawn 

clean  : 
But  Artegall  with  constant  firm  intent 
For  zeal  of  justice,  was  against  her  bent  : 
So  was  she  guilty  deemed  of  them  all. 
Then  Zeal  began  to  urge  her  punishment. 
And  to    their  queen  for  judgment   loudly 

call,  [thrall. 

Unto  Mercilla  mild,  for  justice  gainst  the 

L. 

But  she,  whose  princely  breast  was  touched 

near 
With  piteous  ruth  of  her  so  wretched  plight, 
Though  plain  she  saw,  by  all  that  she  did 

hear. 
That  she  of  death  was  guilty  found  by  right. 
Yet  would  not  let  just  vengeance  on  her  light; 
But  rather  let,  instead  thereof,  to  fall  [light ; 
Few  pearling  drops  from  her  fair  lamps  of 
The  which  slie  covering  with  her  purple  pall 
Would  have  the  passion  hid,  and  up  arose 

withal. 


CANTO    X. 

rriiicc  Arthur  takes  the  enterprize 

For  Beige  for  to  fight : 
Gerioneo's  seneschal 

He  slays  in  Beige's  right. 


Some  clerks  do  doubt  in  their  deviceful  art 
Wliether  this  heavenly  thing  whereof  I  treat, 
To  weeten  mercy,  be  of  justice  part. 
Or  drawn  forth  from  her  by  divine  extreat : 
This  well  I  wot,  that  sure  she  is  as  great. 
And  meritcth  to  have  as  high  a  place, 
Sith  in  th'  Almighty's  everlasting  seat 
She  first  was  bred,  and  bom  of  heavenly 
race  ;  ^fluence  of  grace. 

From  thence  pour'd  down  on  men  by  in- 

II. 
For  if  that  virtue  be  of  so  great  might 
Which  from  just  verdict  will  for  nothing  start. 
But,  to  preserve  inviolated  right, 
Oft  spills  the  principal  to  save  the  part  ; 
So  much  more  then  is  tliat  of  pow'r  and  art 
That  seeks  to  save  the  subject  of  her  skill. 


Yet  never  doth  from  doom  of  right  depart  ; 
As  it  is  greater  praise  to  save  than  spill. 
And  better  to  reform  than  to  cut  off  the  ill. 

III. 
Who  then  can  thee,    Mercilla,    throughly 

praise. 
That  herein  dost  all  earthly  princes  pass? 
What  heavenly  muse  shall  thy  great  honour 

raise 
Up   to   the  skies,   whence   first  derived  it 

was. 
And  now  on  earth  itself  enlarged  has. 
From    th'    utmost    brink   of    the  Americ 

shore. 
Unto  the  margent  of  the  Molucas? 
Those  nations  far  thy  justice  do  adore  ; 
But  thine  own  people  do  thy  mercy  praise 

much  more. 
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Much  more  it  praised  was  of  those   two 

knights, 
The  noble  prince  and  riglitcous  Artegall, 
When  they  had  seen  and  heard  her  doom 

arights 
Against  Duessa,  damned  by  them  all ; 
But  by  her  temp'red  without  grief  or  gall, 
Till   strong  constraint  did  her  thereto  en- 
force : 
And  yet  even  then  rueing  her  wilful  fall 
With  more  than  needful  natural  remorse, 
And  yielding  the  last  honour  to  her  wretched 
corse. 

V. 
During  all  which,  those  knights  continued 

there 
Both  doing  and  receiving  courtesies 
Of  that  great  lady,  who  with  goodly  cheer 
Them  entertain'd  fit  for  their  dignities, 
Approving  daily  to  their  noble  eyes 
Royal  examples  of  her  mercies  rare 
And  worthy  patterns  of  her  clemencies  ; 
Which   till  this  day  mongst  many  living 

are, 
Who  them  to  their  posterities  do  still  declare. 

vr. 
Amongst  the  rest  which  in  that  space  befell, 
There  came  two  springals  of  full  tender 

years,  [did  dwell, 

Far  thence  from  foreign  land  where  they 
To  seek  for  succour  of  her  and  her  peers, 
With  humble  prayers  and  intreatful  tears  ; 
Sent  by  their  mother  who,  a  widow,  was 
Wrapt  in  great  dolours  and  in  deadly  fears 
By  a  strong  tyrant,  who  invaded  has 
Her  land,  and  slain  her  children  ruefully, 

alas ! 

VI  r. 
Her  name  was  Beige  ;'  who,  in  former  age 
A  lady  of  great  worth    and   wealth   had 

been. 
And  mother  of  a  fruitful  heritage, 
Even  seventeen  goodly  sons ;  f  which  who 

had  seen 
In  their  first  flow'r,  before  this  fatal  teene 
Them  overtook   and   their    fair    blossoms 

blasted, 
More  happy  mother  would  her  surely  ween 
Than  famous  Niobe,  before  she  tasted 
Latona's  children's  wrath  that  all  her  issue 

wasted. 


*  Belgium. 

t  "  Seventeen  goodly  sons,"  the  seventeen 
provinces  of  the  Netherlands.  The  war  in  the 
Low  Countries  is  here  immortalised.  Lord 
Leicester  had  the  chief  command  in  it.  Sir  Philip 
Sidney  died  at  Zutphen  during  its  continuance. 
The  one  was  the  patron,  the  other  the  friend,  of 
Spenser. 


VIIT. 

Bttt  this  fell  tjTant, "  through  his  tortuous 

pow'r, 
Had  left  her  now  but  five  of  all  that  brood  : 
For  twelve  of  them  he  did  by  times  devour 
And  to  his  idols  sacrifice  their  blood, 
Whilst  he  of  none  was  stopped  nor  witli- 

stood. 
For  soothly  he  was  one  of  matchless  might, 
Of  horrible  aspect  and  dreadful  mood. 
And  had   three  bodies  in  one  waist  em- 

pight.f  [him  in  fight. 

And  th'  arms  and  legs  of  three  to  succour 

IX. 

And  sooth  they  say  that  he  was  born  and  bred 
Of  giants'  race,  the  son  of  Geryon  ; 
He  that  whylome  in  Spain  so  sore  was  dread 
For  his  huge  pow'r  and  great  oppression, 
Which  brought  that  land  to  his  subjection, 
Through   his  three  bodies  pow'r  in    one 

combined  ; 
And  eke  all  strangers,  in  that  region 
Arriving,  to  his  kine  for  food  assign'd  ; 
The  fairest  kine  aUve,  but  of  the  fiercest  kind: 

X. 

For  they  were  all,  they  say,  of  purple  hue, 
Kept  by  a  cowherd,  hight  Eurytion, 
A  cruel  carle,  the  which  all  strangers  slew, 
Ne  day  nor  night  did  sleep  t'attend  them  on, 
But  walk'd  about  them  ever  and  anon 
With  his  two-headed  dog  that  Orthrus  hight: 
Orthrus  begotten  by  great  Typhaon 
And  foul  Echidna  in  the  house  of  Night  : 
But  Hercules  them  all  did  overcome  in  fight. 

XI. 

His  son  was  this  Geryoneo  hight ; 
Who,  after  that  his  monstrous  father  fell 
Under  Alcides'  club,  straight  took  his  flight 
From  that  sad  land,  where  he  his  sire  did  quell, 
And  came  to  this,  where  Beige  then  did  dwell 
And  flourish  in  all  wealth  and  happiness, 
Being  then  new  made  widow,  as  befell. 
After  her  noble  husband's  late  decease ; 
Which  gave  beginning   to   her  woe   and 
wretchedness. 

XII, 

Then  this  bold  tyrant,  of  her  widowhed 
Taking  advantage  and  her  yet  fresh  woes, 
Himself  and  service  to  her  offered. 
Her  to  defend  against  all  foreign  foes 
That  should  their  pow'r  against  her  right 
oppose :  [fence, 

Whereof  she  glad,  now  needing  strong  de- 
Him  entertain'd  and  did  her  champion  chose  ; 
Which  long  he  used  with  careful  diligence, 
The  better  to  confirm  her  fearless  confidence. 


*  Philip  n.  of  Spain. 

t  "Waist  empight  —  three  realms,   under  one 
crown. 
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XIII. 

By  means  whereof  she  did  at  last  commit 
All  to  his  hands,  and  gave  him  sovereign  pow'r 
To  d(}  whatever  lie  thouglit  good  or  fit : 
Which  havinggot.hegan  forth  from  tliat  hour 
To  stir  up  strife  and  many  a  tragic  stowre  ; 
Giving  her  dearest  children  one  by  one 
Unto  a  dreadful  mon>~ter*  to  devour, 
And  setting  u])  an  idol  of  his  own, 
The  image  of  his  monstrous  parent  Geryone. 

XIV. 
So  tyrannizing  and  oppressing  all, 
The  woful  widow  had  no  means  now  left, 
But  unto  gracious  great  Mereilla  call 
F'or  aid  against  that  cniel  tyrant's  theft. 
Ere  all  herchildren  he  from  her  had  reft:  [sent 
Therefore   these  two,  her  eldcvSt  sons,  she 
To  seek  for  succour  of  this  lady's  gift : 
To  whom  their  suit  they  humbly  did  present 
In  the  hearing  of  full  many  knights  and  ladies 

gent. 

XV. 
Amongst  the  which  then  fortuned  to  be 
The  noble  Briton  prince  with  his  brave  peer  ; 
Who  when  he  none  of  all  those  knights  did  see 
Hastily  bent  that  enterprise  to  hear. 
Nor  undertake  tlie  same  for  coward  fear, 
He  stepped  forth  with  courage  bold  and  great , 
Admired  of  all  the  rest  in  presence  there. 
And  humbly  gan  that  mighty  queen  entreat 
To  grant  him  that  adventure  for  his  former 

feat. 

XVI. 

She  gladly  granted  it :  then  he  straightway 
Himself  unto  his  journey  gan  prepare. 
And  all  his  armours  ready  dight  tliat  day, 
That  nought  the  morrow  next  mote  stay  his 

fare. 
The  morrow  next  appear'd  with  purple  hair 
Yet  dropping  fresh  out  of  the  Indian  fount. 
And  bringing  light  into  the  heavens  fair, 
When  he  was  ready  to  his  steed  to  mount 
Unto  his  wav,  which  now  was  all  his  care 

and  count. 

XVII. 

Then  taking  humble  leave  of  that  great  queen , 
Who  gave  him  royal  gifts  and  riches  rare, 
As  tokens  of  iicr  thankful  mind  bescen, 
And  leaving  Artegall  to  his  own  care. 
Upon  his  voyage  forth  he  gan  to  fare 
With  those  two  gentle  youths,  which  him 

did  guide 
And  all  his  way  before  him  still  prepare : 
Ne  after  him  did  Artegall  abide,  '^ride. 

But  on  his  first  adventure  forward  forth  did 

XVIII. 
It  was  not  long  till  that  the  prince  arrived 
Within  the  land  where  dwelt  that  lady  sad  ; 

*  The  Inquisition,  which  the  Duke  of  Alva  set 
up  in  the  Netherlands. 


Whereof  that  tyrant  liad  her  now  deprived, 
.\nd  into  moors  and  marshes  banish'd  had, 
Out  of  the  pleasant  soil  and  cities  glad, 
In  which  she  wont  to  harbour  happily: 
l)Ut  now  his  cruelty  so  sore  she  drad, 
That  to  those  fens  for  fastness  she  did  fly, 
And  there  herself  did   hide  from  his  hard 
tyranny. 

XIX. 

There  he  her  found  in  sorrow  and  dismay. 
All  solitary  without  living  wight  ; 
Kor  all  her  other  children,  through  affray, 
Had  hid  themselves,  or  taken  further  flight: 
And  eke  herself   through    sudden   strange 

affright, 
When  one  in  arms  she  saw,  began  to  fly ; 
But,  when  her  own  two  sons  she  Iiad  in  sight. 
She  gan  take  heart  and  look  up  joyfully  ; 
For  well  she  wist  this  knight  came  succour 

to  supply. 

XX. 

.'\nd,  nmning  unto  them  with  greedy  joys. 
Fell  straight  about  their  necks  as  they  did 

kneel,  [boys," 

And  bursting  forth  in  tears  ;  "Ah  !  my  sweet 
Said  she,  "  yet  now  I  gin  new  life  to  feel  ; 
And  feeble  spirits,  that  gan  faint  and  reel, 
Now  rise  again  at  this  your  joyous  sight. 
Already  seems  that  fortune's  headlong  wheel 
Begins  to  turn,  and  sun  to  shine  more  bright 
Than  it  was  wont,  through  comfort  of  this 

noble  knight." 

XXI. 

Then  turning  unto  him;    "And  you,   sir 
knight,"  pain 

Said  she,    "that  taken  have  this  toilsome 
For  wretched  woman,  miserable  wight, 
May  you  in  heaven  immortal  guerdon  gain 
For  so  great  travel  as  you  do  sustain ! 
For  other  meed  may  hope  for  none  of  me. 
To  whom  nought  else  but  bare  life  remain  ; 
And  that  so  \\retched  one,  as  ye  do  see 
Is  hker  ling'ring  death  than  loatlied  life  to  be. " 

XXIT. 

Much  was  he  moved  w  ith  her  piteous  plight ; 
And  low  dismounting  from  his  lofty  steed 
Gan  to  recomfort  her  all  that  he  might. 
Seeking  to  drive  away  deep-rooted  dread 
With  hope  of  help  in  that  her  greatest  need. 
So  thence  he  wished  her  with  him  to  wend 
Unto  some  place  where  they  mote  rest  and 
feed,  [send : 

And  she  take  comfort  which  God  now  did 
Good  heart  in  evils  doth  the  evils  much  amend. 

XXIII. 

"Ay  me  !"  said  she,  "and  whither  shall  I  go? 
Are  not  all  j^laces  full  of  foreign  pow'rs? 
My  palaces  possessed  of  my  foe,       r^Qy^'j-g^ 
My  cities  sack'd  and  their  sky-thrcat'ning 
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Razed  and  made  smooth  fields  now  full  of 

flow'rs  ? 
Onlv  these  marishcs  and  miry  bogs, 
In  which  the  fearful  efts  do  build  their  bow'rs, 
Yield  me  an  hostrymonc;st  the  croaking  frogs, 
And  harbour  here  in  safety  from  those  raven- 
ous dogs." 

XXIV. 
' '  Xalhless,"  said  he,  ' '  dearlady,  with  mcgo  ; 
Some  place  shall  us  receive  and  harbour  yield  ; 
If  not,  we  will  it  force,  maugre  your  foe, 
And  purchase  it  to  us  with  sjicar  and  shield  : 
And  if  all  fail,  yet  farewell  open  field  ! 
The  earth  to  all  her  creatures  lodging  lends. " 
With  such  his  cheerful  speeches  he  dothw  ield 
Her  mind  so  well,  that  to  his  will  she  bends  ; 
And,  binding  up  her  locks  and  weeds,  forth 
with  him  wends. 

XXV. 

They  came  unto  a  city  far  up  land,    [been  ; 
The  which  whylome  that  lady's  own  had 
But  now  by  force  extort  out  of  her  hand 
By  her  strong  foe,  who  had  defaced  clean 
Her  statelytow'rs  and  buildings'  sunny  sheen, ^ 
Shut  up  her  haven,  marr'd  her  merchants' 

trade, 
Robbed  her  people  that  full  rich  had  been. 
And  in  her  neck  a  castle  huge  had  made. 
The  which  did  her  command  without  need- 
ing persuade. 

XXVI. 

That  castle  was  the  strength  of  all  that  state. 
Until  that  state  by  strength  was  pulled  down  ; 
And  that  same  city,  so  now  ruinate,  [crown  ; 
Had  been  the  key  of  all  that  kingdom's 
Both  goodly  castle,  and  both  goodly  to\\n, 
Till  that  th'  offended  heavens  list  to  lour 
Upon  their  bliss,  and  baleful  fortune  frown. 
When  those  gainst  states  and  kingdoms  do 
conjure,  [recure ! 

Who  then  can  think  their  headlong  ruin  to 

XXVII. 

But  he  had  brought  it  now  in  servile  bond, 
And  made  it  bear  the  yoke  of  inquisition, 
Strinng  long  time  in  vain  it  to  withstond  ; 
Yet  glad  atlast  to  make  most  base  submission, 
And  life  enjoy  for  any  composition  : 
bo  now  he  hath  new  laws  and  orders  new 
Imposed  on  it  with  many  a  hard  condition. 
And  forced  it,  the  honour  that  is  due 
To  God,  to  do  unto  his  idol  most  untrue. 

XXVIII. 

To  him  he  hath  before  this  castle  green 
Built  a  fair  chapel,  and  an  altar  framed 
Of  costly  ivory  full  rich  beseen. 
On  which  that  cursed  idol,  far  proclaim'd, 
He  hath  setup,  and  him  his  god  hath  named  ; 
Oii'ring  to  him  in  sinful  sacrifice 


The  flesh  of  men,  to  God's  own  likeness 

framed. 
And  pouringforth  theirblood  in  brutish  wise, 
That  any  iron  eyes,  to  see,  it  would  agrise. 
XXIX. 

And,  for  more  horror  and  more  cruelty, 
Under  that  cursed  idol's  altar-stone 
An  hideous  monster  doth  in  darkness  lie, 
Whose  dreadful  shape  was  never  seen  of  none 
That  lives  on  earth  ;  but  unto  those  alone 
The  which  unto  him  sacrificed  be  :     [bone ; 
Those  he  devours,  they  say,  both  flesh  and 
What  else  they  have  is  all  the  tyrant's  fee : 
So  that  no  whit  of  them  remaining  one  may 
see. 

XXX. 

There  eke  he  placed  a  strong  garrison. 
And  set  a  seneschal  of  dreaded  might,* 
That  by  his  pow'r  oppressed  every  one. 
And  vanquished   all  venturous   knights  in 

fight ;  [might, 

To  whom  he  wont  show  all  the  shame  he 
After  that  them  in  battle  he  had  won  :  [sight, 
To  which  when  now  they  gan  approach  in 
The  lady  counsell'd  him  the  place  to  shun, 
Whereas  so  many  knights  had  foully  been 

fordonne. 

XXXI. 

Her  fearful  speeches  nought  he  did  regard ; 
But,  riding  straight  under  the  castle  wall. 
Called  aloud  unto  the  watchful  ward      [call 
Which  there  did  wait,  willing  them  forth  to 
Into  the  field  their  tyrant's  seneschal : 
To  whom  when  tidings  thereof  came,  he 

straight 
Calls  for  his  arms,  and  arming  him  withal 
Eftsooncs  forth  pricked  proudly  in  his  might, 
And  gan  with  courage  fierce  address  him  to 

the  fight. 

XXXII. 

They  both  encounter  in  the  middle  plain, 
And  their  sharp  spears  do  both  together  smite 
Amid  their  shields  with  so  huge  might  and 

main,  [riven  quite 

That  seem'd  their  souls  they  would  have 
Out  of  their  breasts  with  furious  despite. 
Yet  could  the  seneschal's  no  entrance  find 
Into  the  prince's  shield  where  it  empight, 
(So  pure  the  metal  was  and  well  refined,) 
But  shiver'd  all  about,  and  scatterd  in  the 

wind. 

XXXIII. 

Xot  so  the  prince  s ;  but  with  restless  force 
Into  his  shield  it  ready  passage  found, 
Both  through  his  habergeon  and  eke  his  corse : 
Which  tumbling  down  upon  the  the  sense- 
less ground  [bound 
Gav'e  leave  unto  his  ghost  from  thraldom 
To  wander  in  the  griesly  shades  of  night ; 
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There  did  the  prince  him  leave  in  deadly 

swound, 
And  llicncc  unto  the  castle  marched  rijjht, 
To  see  if  entrance  there  as  yet  obtain  he  iiiight. 

xxxrv. 

rUit,  asheni.cjhcrdrew,  threeknijjhtshespicd, 
All  arm'd  to  ])oint  issuintj  forth  apace, 
Which  towards  him  with  all  their  pow'r  did 

ride, 
And  meetintj  him  right  in  the  middle  race 
Did  all  their  spears  at  once  on  him  enchase, 
As  three  great  culverins  for  battery  bent, 
And  leveil'd  all  against  one  certain  place. 
Do  all  at  once  their  thunders  rage  forthrent, 
That  makes  the  walls  to  stagger  with  asto- 
nishment : 

XXXV. 

So  all  at  once  they  on  the  prince  did  thunder ; 
Who  from  his  saddle  swerved  nought  aside, 
Xe  to  their  force  gave  way,  that  was  great 

wonder  ; 
I?ut  like  a  bulwark  firmly  did  abide, 
Rebutting  him,  which  in  the  midst  did  ride, 
With  so  huge  rigour,  that  his  mortal  spear 
Pass'd  througli  his  shield  and  pierced  through 

either  side  ; 
That  down  he  fell  upon  his  mother  dear, 
And  poured  forth  his  wretched  life  in  deadly 

dreer, 

XXXVI. 

Whom  when  his  other  fellows  saw,  they  fled 
As  fast  as  feet  could  carry  them  away  ; 
And  after  them  the  prince  as  swiftly  sped. 
To  be  avenged  of  their  unknightly  play. 
There,  whilst  they  ent'ring  th'  one  did  th' 

other  stay. 
The  hindmost  in  the  gate  he  overhent, 
And,  as  he  pressed  in,  him  there  did  slay  : 
His  carcass  tumbling  on  the  threshold  sent 
His  groaning  soul  unto  her  place  of  punish- 
ment. 


XXXVII. 

The  other  which  was  cnt'red  labour'd  fast 
To  sjiarre  the  gate  ;  but  that  same  lump  of 

clay,  [past, 

Whose  grudging  ghost  was  thereout  fled  and 
Right  in  the  middest  of  the  threshold  lay. 
That  it  the  j^ohtern  did  from  closing  stay  : 
The  whiles  the  prince  hard  presstrl  in  between, 
And  entrance  won  :  straight  tlT  other  fled 

away. 
And  ran  into  the  hall,  where  he  did  ween 
Himself  to  save  ;  but  he  there  slew  him  at 

the  screen. 

XXXVIII. 

Then  all  the  rest  which  in  that  castle  were. 
Seeing  that  sad  cnsample  them  before. 
Durst  not  abide,  Imt  fled  away  for  fear, 
And  them  convey'd  out  at  a  postern  door. 
Long  sought  the  prince  ;  but,  when  he  found 

no  more 
T'  oppose  against  his  pow'r,  he  forth  issued 
Unto  that  lady,  where  he  her  had  lore. 
And  her  gan  cheer  with  what  she  there  had 

viewed,  Ther  shewed  : 

And,  what  she  had  not  seen  within,  unto 

xxxrx. 

Who  with  right  humble  thanks  him  goodly 

greeting 
For  so  great  prowess  as  he  there  had  proved. 
Much  greater  than  was  ever  in  her  wcct- 

ing. 
With  great  admirance  inwardly  was  moved. 
And  honour'd  him  with    all  that  her   be- 
hoved. 
Thenceforth  into  that  castle  he  her  led 
With  her  two  sons  right  dear  of  her  beloved; 
Where    all    that    night    themselves    they 

cherished. 
And  from    her  baleful   mind  all  care  he 
banished. 


CANTO   XL 

Prince  Arthur  overcomes  the  great 

Gerioneo  in  fight ; 
Doth  slay  the  monster,  and  restore 

lielgfe  unto  her  right. 


It  often  falls,  in  course  of  common  life. 
That  right  long  time  is  overborne  of  wrong 
Through  avarice,  or  pow'r,  or  guile,  or  strife, 
That  weakens  her,   and  makes  her  party 

strong :  [prolong, 

But  justice,  though  her  doom  she  do 
Yet  at  the  last  she  will  her  own  cause  right : 
As  by  sad  Beige  seems  ;  whose  wrongs  though 

long 


She  suff'red,  yet  at  length  she  did  requite, 
And  sent  redress  thereof  by  this  brave  Briton 
I  knight. 

j  Whereof   when  news  was  to  that  tyrant 

!  brought. 

How  that  the  lady  Beige  now  had  found 
A  champion,  that  had  with  his  champion 

I  fought, 

i  And  laid  his  seneschal  low  on  the  ground, 
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And  ckc  himself  did  threaten  to  confound  ; 
He  f^an  to  burn  in  rage,  and  freeze  in  fear, 
Doubting  sad  end  of  j^rinciplc  unsound  : 
Yet,  sith  he  heard  but  one  that  did  appear, 
He  did  himself  encourage  and  take  better 
cheer. 

III. 
Xathless  himself  he  armed  all  in  haste. 
And  forth  he  fared  with  all  his  many  bad, 
Xc  stayed  step,  till  that  he  came  at  last 
Unto  the  castle  which  they  conquer'd  had  : 
There,  with  huge  terror,  to  be  more  ydrad, 
He  sternly  march'd  before  the  castle  gate, 
And,  %nth  bold  vaunts  and  idle  threat'ning, 

bade 
Deliver  him  his  own,  ere  yet  too  late, 
To  which  they  had  no  right,  nor  any  wrong- 
ful state. 

IV. 

The  prince  stay'd  not  his  answer  to  devise. 
But  opening  straight  the  sparre  forth  to  him 

came, 
Full  nobly  mounted  in  right  warlike  wise  ; 
And  asked  him,  if  that  he  were  tlie  same, 
Who  all  that  wrong  unto  that  woful  dame 
So  long  had  done,  and  from  her  native  land 
Exiled  her,  that  all  the  world  spake  shame. 
He  boldlv  answer'd  him,  he  there  did  stand 
That  would  his  doings  justify  with  his  own 

hand. 

V. 
With  that  so  furiously  at  him  he  flew 
As  if  he  would  have  over-nm  him  straight ; 
And  with  his  huge  great  iron  axe  gan  hew 
So  hideously  upon  his  armour  bright. 
As  he  to  pieces  would  have  chopp'd  it  quite; 
That  the  bold  prince  was  forced  foot  to  give 
To  his  first  rage,  and  yield  to  his  despite  ; 
The  whilst  at  him  so  dreadfully  he  drive, 
That  seem'd  a  marble  rock  asunder  could 

have  rive. 

VI. 

Thereto  a  great  advantage  eke  he  has 
Through  his  three  double  hands  thrice  mul- 
tiplied, [was  : 
Besides  the  double  strength  which  in  them 
For  still,  when  fit  occasion  did  betide. 
He  could  his  weapon  shift  from  side  to  side, 
From  hand  to  hand  ;  and  with  such  nimbless 

sly 
Could  wield  about,  that,  ere  it  \\ere  espied, 
The  wicked  stroke  did  wound  his  enemy 
Behind,  beside,  before,  as  he  it  list  apply. 

VII. 

WTiich  uncouth  use  whenas  the  prince  per- 
ceived. 

He  gan  to  watch  the  wielding  of  his  hand. 

Lest  by  such  sleight  he  were  unwares  de- 
ceived ; 

And  ever,  eje  he  saw  the  stroke  to  land, 


He  would  it  meet,  and  warily  withstand. 
Onetime  when  he  iiis  weapon  feign'd  to  shift. 
As  he  was  wont,  and  changed  from  hand  to 

hand, 
He  met  him  with  a  counter-stroke  so  swift, 
That  quite  smit  offhisarmashe  it  up  did  lift. 

VIII. 

Therewith  all  fraught  with  fury  and  disdain 
He  bray'd  aloud  for  very  fell  despite  ; 
And  suddenl}',  t'  avenge  himself  again 
Gan  into  one  assemble  all  the  might 
Of  all  his  hands,  and  heaved  them  on  height, 
Thinking  to  pay  him  with  that  one  for  all  : 
But  the  sad  steel  seized  not ,  where  it  was  h  ight, 
Upon  the  Child,  but  somewhat  short  did  fall, 
And  lighting  on  his  horse's  head  him  quite 

did  maul. 

IX. 
Down  straiglit  to  ground  fell  his  astonish'd 

steed,  [bare  ; 

And  eke  to  th"  earth  his  burden  with  him 
But  he  himself  full  lightlj'  from  him  freed. 
And  gan  himself  to  fight  on  foot  prepare  : 
Whereof  whenas  the  giant  was  aware, 
He  woxe  right  blythe,  as  he  had  got  thereby. 
And  laugh'd  so  loud,  that  all  his  teeth  wide 

bare 
One  might  have  seen  enrangcd  disorderly, 
Like  to  a  rank  of  piles  that  pitched  are  awry. 
X. 

Eftsoones  again  his  axe  he  raught  on  high, 
Ere  he  were  throughly  buckled  to  his  gear, 
And  can  let  drive  at  him  so  dreadfully. 
That  had  he  chanced  not  his  shield  to  rear 
Ere  that  huge  stroke  arrived  on  him  near. 
He  had  him  surely  cloven  quite  in  twain  : 
But  th'  adamantine  shield  which  he  did  bear 
So  well  was  temp'red,  that  for  all  his  main 
It  would  no  passage  yield  unto  his  purpose 
vain. 

XI. 

Yet  was  the  stroke  so  forcibly  applied, 
That  made  him  stagger  with  uncertain  sway, 
As  if  he  would  have  totter'd  to  one  side  : 
Wherewith  full  wroth  he  fiercely  gan  assay 
That  court'sy  with  like  kindness  to  repay, 
And  smote  at  him  with  so  importune  might. 
That  two  more  of  his  arms  did  fall  away, 
Like  fmitless  branches,  which  the  hatchet's 
sleight  [quite. 

Hath  pruned  from  the  native  tree  and  cropped 

XII. 

With  that  all  mad  and  furious  he  grew, 
Like  a  fell  mastiff  through  enraging  heat, 
And  cursed,  and  bann'd,  and  blasphemies 

forth  threw  [threat, 

Against   his  gods,  and   fire    to    them   did 
And  hell  unto  himself  with  horror  great  : 
Thenceforth  he  cared  no  mors  which  way  he 

strook, 
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Xor  where  it  light ;  but  gan  to  chafe  and 

sweat, 
And  gnash'd  his  teeth,  ww^X  his  head  at  him 

shook,  [look. 

And  sternly  him  beheld  \s  ith  grim  and  ghastly 

XIII. 

Nought  fear'd  the  Child  his  looks,  ne  yet 

his  threats  ; 
But  only  waxed  now  the  more  aware 
To  save  himself  from  those  his  furious  heats, 
And  watch  advantage  how  to  work  liis  care, 
The  which  good  fortune  to  him  off  red  fair  : 
For  as  he  in  his  rage  him  overstrook. 
He,  ere  he  could  his  weapon  back  repair, 
His  side  all  bare  and  naked  overtook, 
And  with  his  mortal  steel  quite  through  the 

body  strook. 

XIV. 

Through  all  three  bodies  he  him  struck  at 

once, 
That  all  the  three  at  once  fell  on  the  plain, 
Else  should  he  thrice  have  needed  for  the 

nonce  [slain. 

Them  to  have  stricken,  and  thrice  to  have 
So  now  all  three  one  senseless  lump  remain, 
Enwallow'd  in  his  own  black  bloody  gore. 
And  biting  th'  earth  for  very  death's  disdain ; 
Who,  with  a  cloud  of  night  him  covering,  bore 
Down  to  the  house  of  dole,  his  days  there 

to  deplore. 

XV. 

Which  when  the  lady  from  the  castle  saw. 
Where  she  with  her  two  sons  did  looking 

stand. 
She  towards  him  in  haste  herself  did  draw 
To  greet  him  the  good  fortune  of  his  hand: 
And  all  the  people  both  of  town  and  land. 
Which  there  stood  gazing  from  the  city's  wall 
Upon  these  warriors,  greedy  t'  understand 
To  whether  should  the  victory  befall, 
Now  when  they  saw  it  fall'n,  they  eke  him 

greeted  all. 

xvr. 
But  Beige  with  her  sons  prostrated  low 
Before  his  feet  in  all  that  people's  sight, 
Mongst  joys   mixing   some   tears,  mongst 

weal  some  woe  ;  'knight, 

Him   thus   bespake  ;  "O   most  redoubted 
The  which  hast  me,  of  all  most  wretched 

wight, 
That  erst  was  dead,  restored  to  life  again, 
And  these  weak  imps  replanted  by  thy  might ; 
What  guerdon  can  I  give  thee  for  thy  pain, 
But  ev'n  that  v.hich  thou  savedst  thine  still 

to  remain. 

XVII. 

He  took  her  up  foreby  the  lily  hand. 
And  her  recomforted  the  best  he  might, 
Saying ;  ' '  Dear  lady,  deed.s  ought  not  be 
scarnVU 


By  th"  author's  manhood,   nor  the  doer's 

might. 
But  by  their  truth  and  by  the  cause's  right  • 
That  same  is  it  which  fought  for  you  this  day. 
Wluat  other  meed  then  need  me  to  requite, 
But  that  which  yieldeth  virtue's  meed  alway? 
That  is,  the  virtue'  self,  which  her  reward 

doth  pay." 

XVIII. 

She  humbly  thank'd  him  for  that  wondrous 
grace,  [please, 

And  further  said;  "Ah!  sir,  but  mote  ye 
Sith  ye  thus  far  have  tend'red  my  poor  case, 
As  from  my  chiefest  foe  me  to  release. 
That  your  victorious  arm  will  not  yet  cease. 
Till  ye  have  rooted  all  the  relics  out 
Of  that  vile  race,  and  stablished  my  peace." 
"What  is  there  else,"  said  he,  "left  of 
their  rout?  [in  doubt." 

Declare  it  boldly,  dame,  and  do  not  stand 

XIX. 

"Then  wot  you,  sir,  that  in  this  church 

hereby 
There  stands  an  idol  of  great  note  and  name. 
The  which  this  giant  reared  first  on  high, 
And  of  his  own  vain  fancy's  thought  did 

frame : 
To  whom,  for  endless  horror  of  his  shame, 
He  off'red  up  for  daily  sacrifice 
My  children  and  my  j^eople,  burnt  in  flame 
With  all  the  tortures  that  he  could  devise, 
The  more  t'  aggrate  his  god  with  such  his 

bloody  guise. 

XX. 

"  And  underneath  this  idol  there  doth  lie 
An  hideous  monster,  that  doth  it  defend. 
And  feeds  on  all  the  carcasses  that  die 
In  sacrifice  unto  tliat  cursed  fiend : 
Whose  ugly  shape  none  ever  saw,  nor  kenn'd. 
That  ever  scaped  :  for  of  a  man  they  say 
It  has  the  voice,  that  speeches  forth  doth  send. 
Even  blasphemous  words,  which  she  doth 
bray  [dire  decay." 

Out  of  her  pois'nous  entrails  fraught  with 

XXI. 

Which  \s  hen  the  prince  heard  tell,  his  heart 

gan  yearn 
For  great  desire  that  monster  to  assay ; 
And  pray'd  the  place  of  her  abode  to  learn  : 
Which    being    show'd,     he    gan    himself 

straightway  [play.* 

Thereto  address,  and  his  bright  shield  dis- 
So  to  the  church  he  came,  where  it  was  told 
The  monster  underneath  the  altar  lay  ; 
There  he  that  idol  saw  of  massy  gold 
Most  richly  made,   but  there  no  monster 

did  behold. 

*  ThQ  shield  was  the  image  of  Tndh. 
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XXII. 

Upon  the  image  with  his  naked  blade 
Three  times,  as  in  defiance,  there  he  stroke  ; 
And,  the  third  time,  out  of  an  hidden  shade 
There  forth  issued  from  under  th'  altar's 

smoke 
A  dreadful  fiend  with  foul  deformed  look, 
That  stretched  itself  as  it  had  long  lain  still; 
And  herlongtailand  feathers  strongly  shook. 
That  all  the  temple  did  with  terror  fill ;  [ill. 
Yet  him  nought  terrified  that  feared  nothing 

XXIII. 
An  huge  great  beast  it  was,  when  it  in  length 
Was  stretclied  forth  that  nigh  fiU'd  all  the 

place, 
And  seem'd  to  be  of  infinite  great  strength  ; 
Horrible,  hideous,  and  of  hetlish  race, 
Born  of  the  brooding  of  Echidna  base, 
Or  other  like  infernal  furies'  kind : 
For  of  a  maid  she  had  the  outward  face, 
To  hide  the  horror  which  did  lurk  behind, 
The  better  to  beguile  whom  she  so  fond  did 

find. 

xxiy. 
Thereto  the  body  of  a  dog  she  had, 
Full  of  fell  raven  and  fierce  greediness  ; 
A  lion's  claws,  with  pow'r  and  rigour  clad, 
To  rend  and  tear  whatso  she  can  oppress  ; 
A  dragon's  tail,  whose  sting  without  redress 
Full  deadly  wounds  whereso  it  is  empight ; 
And  eagle's  wings,  for  scope  and  speediness. 
That  nothing  may  escape  her  reaching  might. 
Whereto  sheeverhst  to  make  her  hardy  flight. 

XXV. 
Much  like  in  foulness  and  deformity 
Unto    that    monster,    whom   the   Theban 

knight,* 
The  father  of  that  fatal  progeny, 
Made  kill  herself  for  very  heart's  despite 
That  he  had  read  her  riddle,  which  no  wight 
Could  ever  loose,  but  suff'red  deadly  doole  : 
So  also  did  this  monster  use  like  sleight 
To  many  a  one  which  came  unto  her  school. 
Whom  she  did  put  to  death  deceived  like  a 

fool. 

XXVI. 

She  coming  forth,  whcnas  she  first  beheld 
The  armed  prince  with  shield  so  blazing 

bright 
Her  ready  to  assail,  was  greatly  quell'd. 
And  much   dismay'd  with   that   dismayful 

sight,  [affright : 

That  back  she  would  have  tum'd  for  great 
But  he  gan  her  with  courage  fierce  assay, 
That  forced  her  turn  again  in  her  despite 
To  save  herself,  lest  that  he  did  her  slay  : 
And   sure  he  had  her  slain,  had  she'  not 

tum'd  her  way. 


CEdipus;  the  monster,  was  the  sphinx. 


XXVII. 
Tho,  when  she  saw  that  she  was  forced  to 

fight. 
She  flew  at  him  like  to  an  hellish  fiend. 
And  on  his  shield  took  hold  with  all  her 

might. 
As  if  that  it  she  would  in  pieces  rend. 
Or  reave  out  of  the  hand  that  did  it  hend  : 
Strongly  he  strove  out  of  her  greedy  gripe 
To  loose  his   shield,   and  long  while  did 

contend ;  [stripe 

But,  when  he  could  not  quite  it,  with  one 
Her  lion's  claws  he  from  her  feet  away  did 

wipe. 

XXVIII. 

With  that  aloud  she  gan  to  bray  and  yell. 
And  foul  blasph  emous  speeches  forth  did  cast, 
And  bitter  curses,  horrible  to  tell ; 
That  even  the  temple,  wherein  she  was  placed. 
Did  quake  to  hear,  and  nigh  asunder  brast ; 
Tho  with  her  huge  longtail  sheat  him  strook. 
That  made  him  stagger  and  stand  half  aghast 
With  trembling  joints,  as  he  for  terror  shook; 
Who  nought  was  terrified,  but  greater  cou- 
rage took. 

XXIX. 

As  when  the  mast  of  some  well-timb'red  hulk 
Is  with  the  blast  of  some  outrageous  storm 
Blown  down,  it  shakes  the  bottom  of  the 

bulk, 
And  makes  her  ribs  to  crack  as  they  were  torn  ; 
Whilst  still  she  stands  as  'stonish'd  and 

forlorn ;  [tail : 

So  was  he  stunn'd  with  stroke  of  her  huge 
But,  ere  that  it  she  back  again  had  borne, 
He  with  his  sword  it  struck,  that  without  fail 
He  jointed  it,  and  marr'd  the  swinging  of 

her  flail. 

XXX. 

Then  gan  she  cry  much  louder  than  afore. 
That  all  the  people,  there  without,  it  heard, 
And  Beige'  self  was  therewith  stonied  sore. 
As  if  the  only  sound  thereof  she  fear'd. 
But  then  the  fiend  herself  more  fiercely  rear'd 
Upon  her  wide  great  wings,  and  strongly  flew 
With  all  her  body  at  his  head  and  beard. 
That  had  he  not  foreseen  \\\\\\  heedful  view, 
And  thrown  his  shield  atween,  she  had  him 
done  to  rue : 

XXXI. 

But,  as  she  press'd  on  him  with  heavy  sway. 
Under  her  womb  his  fatal  sword  he  thrust, 
.\nd  for  her  entrails  made  an  open  way 
To  issue  forth  ;  the  which,  once  being  brust- 
Like  toagreat  mill-dam  forth  fiercely gush'd. 
And  poured  out  of  her  infernal  sink 
Most  ugly  filth  ;  and  poison  therewith  rush'd. 
That  him  nigh  choked  with  the  deadly  stink: 
Such  loathly  matter  were  small  lust  to  speak 
or  think. 
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XXXII. 

Then  down  toground  fell  that  deformed  mass, 
Breathint::  out  clouds  of  sulphur  foul  and 

black, 
In  which  a  puddle  of  contagion  was, 
More  loath'd  than  Lerna,  or  than  Stvgian 

lake, 
That  any  man  would  nigh  auhaped  maJce  : 
Whom  when  he  saw  on  ground,  he  was  full 

glad,  [take 

And  straight  went  forth  his  gladness  to  par- 
W'ith  liclge,  who  watch'd  all  tliis  while  full 

sad,  [danger  drad. 

Waiting  what  end  would  be  of  that  same 

XXXIII. 

Whom  when  she  saw  so  joyously  come  forth, 
She  gan  rejoice  and  show  triumphant  cheer, 
Lauding  and  praising  his  renowned  worth 
By  all  the  names  that  honourable  were. 
Then  in  hebrought  her,  and  hershowed  there 
The  present  of  his  pains,  that  monster's  spoil, 
And  eke  that  idol  deem'd  so  costly  dear ; 
^\'hom  he  did  all  to  pieces  break,  and  foil 
In  filthy  dirt,  and  left  so  in  the  loathly  soil. 

XXXIV. 

Then  all  the  people  which  beheld  that  day 
Gan  shout  aloud,  that  unto  heaven  it  rung ; 
And  all  the  damsels  of  that  town  in  ray 
Came  dancing  forth,  and  joyous  carols  sung: 
So  him  they  led  through  all  their  streets  along 
Crowned  with  garlands  of  immortal  bays  ; 
And  all  the  vulgar  did  about  them  throng 
To  see  the  man,  whose  everlasting  praise 
They  all  w  ere  bound  to  all  posterities  to  raise. 

XXXV. 

There  he  with  Beige  did  awhile  remain 
Making  great  feast  and  joyous  merriment, 
Until  he  had  her  settled  in  her  rayne 
With  safe  assurance  and  establishment. 
Then  to  his  first  emprise  his  mind  he  lent, 
Full  loth  to  Beige  and  to  all  the  rest ; 
Of  whom  yet  taking  leave  thenceforth  he 

went, 
And  to  his  former  journey  him  address'd  ; 
On  which  long  way  he  rode,  ne  ever  day  did 

rest. 

XXXVI. 

But  turn  we  now  to  noble  Artegall ; 

Who,  having  left  Mercilla,  straiglitway  went 

On  his  first  quest,  the  which  him  forth  did 

call, 
To  weet,  to  work  Irena's  franchisement, 
And  eke  Grantorto's  worthy  punishment. 
So  forth  he  fared,  as  his  manner  was, 
With  only  Talus  waiting  diligent. 
Through  many  perils ;  and  much  way  did 

pass, 
Till    nigh  unto   the  place    at  length    ap- 

proacb'd  he  hcis, 


XXXVII. 

There  as  he  travell'd  by  the  way,  he  met 
An  aged  wight  wayf^iring  all  alone,  [set 

Who  through  his  years  long  since  aside  had 
The  use  of  arms,  and  battle  quite  foregone  : 
To  whom  as  he  approach'd,  he  knew  anon 
That  it  was  he  which  whylome  did  attend 
On  fair  Irene  in  her  afifliction, 
When  first  to  faery  court  he  saw  her  wend. 
Unto  his  sovereign  queen  her  suit  for  to 
commend. 

XXXVllI. 

Whom  by  his  name  saluting,  thus  he  gan  ; 
"  Hail,  good  Sir  Sergis,  truest  knight  alive, 
Well  tried  in  all  thy  lady's  troubles  than 
When  her  that  tyrant  did  of  crown  deprive  ; 
What  new  occasion  doth  thee  hither  drive. 
Whiles  she  alone  is  left,  and  thou  hcre>found? 
Or  is  she  thrall,  or  doth  she  not  survive?" 
To  whom  he  thus;  "She  livcth  sure  and 
sound ;  [bound  : 

But  by  that  tyrant  is  in  wretched  thraldom 

XXXIX. 

"  For  she  presuming  on  th"  appointed  tide, 
In  which  ye  promised,  as  ye  were  a  knight, 
To  meet  her  at  the  Salvage  Island's  side. 
And  then  and  there  for  trial  of  her  right 
With  her  unrighteous  enemy  to  fight, 
Did   thither  come;    where  she,   afraid   of 

nought. 
By  guileful  treason  and  by  subtle  sleight 
Surprised  was,  and  to  Grantorto  brought. 
Who  her  imprison'd  hath,  and  her  life  often 

sought. 

XL. 

' '  And  now  he  hath  to  her  prefix'd  a  day, 
By  which  if  that  no  champion  do  appear. 
Which  will  her  cause  in  battailous  array 
Against  him  justify,  and  prove  her  clear 
Of  all  those  crimes  that  he  gainst  her  doth 

rear,  [sad 

She  death  shall  sure  aby."     Those  tidings 
Did  much  abash  Sir  Artegall  to  hear, 
And  grieved  sore,  that  through  his  faults 

she  had 
Fallen  into  that  tyrant's  hand  and  usage  bad. 

XLI. 

Then  thus  replied  :  "  Xow  sure  and  by  my 

life, 
Too  much  am  I  to  blame  for  that  fair  maid, 
That  have  her  drawn  to  all  this  troublous 

strife, 
Through  promise  to  afford  her  timely  aid, 
Which  by  default  I  hAve  not  yet  defray'd  : 
Rut  witness  unto  me,  ye  heavens  !  that  know 
How  clear  I  am  from  blame  of  this  upbraid  : 
For  ye  into  like  thraldom  me  did  throw. 
And  kept  from  'complishing  the  faith  which 

1  did  owe. 
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XLII. 
"  But  now  arcad,  Sir  Sergis,  how  long  space 
Hath  he  her  lent  a  champion  to  provide?" 
"  Ten  days,"  quoth  he,    "  he  granted  hath 

of  grace. 
For  that  he  weeneth  well  before  that  tide 
None  can  have  tidings  to  assist  her  side  : 
For  all  the  shores,  which  to  the  sea  accost. 
He  day  and  night  doth  ward  both  far  and 

wide, 
That  none  can  there  arrive  without  an  host  : 
her  he  deems  already  but  a   damned 
ghost." 

XLIII. 

"  Xow  turn  again,"  Sir  Artegall  then  said  ; 
"  For,  if  I  live  till  those  ten  days  have  end, 
.■Vssure  yourself,  sir  knight,  she  shall  have  aid. 
Though  I  this  dearest  life  for  her  do  spend." 
So  backward  he  at  once  with  him  did  wend. 
Tho,  as  they  rode  together  on  their  way, 
A  rout  of  people  they  before  them  kenn'd, 
Flocking  together  in  confused  array  ; 
As  if  that  there  were  some  tumultuous  affray. 

XL  IV. 

To  which  as  they  approach'd  the  cause  to 

know, 
They  saw  a  knight  in  dangerous  distress 
Of  a  rude  rout  him  chasing  to  and  fro. 
That  sought   with  lawless  pow'r  him    to 

oppress, 
And  bring  in  bondage  of  their  brutishness  : 
And  far  away,  amid  their  rakehell  bands. 
They  spied  a  lady  left  all  succourless. 
Crying,  and  holding  up  her  wretched  hands 
To  him  for  aid,  who  long  in  vain  their  rage 

withstands. 

XLV. 

Yet  still  he  strives,  ne  any  peril  spares, 
To  rescue  her  from  their  rude  violence  ; 
And  like  a  lion  wood  amongst  them  fares, 
Dealing  his  dreadful  blows  with  large  dis- 

pence,  [fence  : 

Gainst  which  the  pallid  death  finds  no  de- 
But  all  in  vain  :  their  numbers  are  so  great, 
That  naught  may  boot  to  banish  them  from 

thence  ; 
For,  soon  as  he  their  outrage  back  doth  beat. 
They  turn  afresh,  and  oft  renew  their  former 

threat. 

XLVI. 

And  now  they  do  so  sharply  him  assay, 
That  they  his  shield  in  pieces  batt'red  have, 
And  forced  him  to  throw  it  quite  away. 
Fro  dangers  dread  his  doubtful  life  to  save  ; 
Albe  that  it  most  saffty  to  him  gave. 
And  much  did  magnify  his  noble  name  : 
For,  from  the  day  that  he  tims  did  ii  leave. 
Amongst  all  knights  he  blotted  was  with 
blame.  [endless  shame. 

And  counted  but  a  recreant  knight  with 


XLVII. 

Whom  when  they  thus  distressed  did  behold, 
They  drew  unto  his  aid  ;  but  that  rude  rout 
Them  also  gan  assail  with  outrage  bold, 
And  forced  them,  however  strong  and  stout 
They  were,  as  w'ell  approved  in  many  a  doubt. 
Back  to  recoil ;  until  that  iron  man 
With  his  huge  flail  began  to  lay  about  ; 
From  whose  stern  presence  they  diffused  ran 
Like  scatt'red  chaff,  the  which   the  wind 

away  doth  fan. 

XLViir. 
So  when  that  knight  from  peril  clear  was 

freed. 
He  drawing  near  began  to  greet  them  fair, 
And  yield  great  thanks  for  their  so  goodly 

deed, 
In  saving  him  from  dangerous  despair 
Of  those  which  sought  his  life  for  to  impair: 
Of  whom  Sir  Artegall  gan  th.en  inquire 
The  whole  occasion  of  his  late  misfare. 
And  who  he  w^as,  and  what  those  villains 

were,  [so  near. 

The  which  with  mortal  malice  him  pursued 

XLIX, 
To  whom  he  thus;  "My  name  is  Burbon 

hight,  * 
Well  known,  and  far  renowned  heretofore, 
Until  late  mischief  did  upon  me  light, 
That  all  my  former  praise  hath  blemish'd 

sore : 
And  that  fair  lady,  which  in  that  uproar 
Ye  with  those  caitiffs  saw,  (FlourdeUs  hight,) 
Is  mine  own  love,  though  me  she  have  for- 

lore ;  [might. 

Whether   withheld   from   me   by  wrongful 
Or  with  her  own  good  will,  I  cannot  read 

aright. 

L. 
' '  But  sure  to  me  her  faith  she  first  did  plight 
To  be  my  love,  and  take  me  for  her  lord ; 
Till  that  a  tyrant,  which  Grandtorto  hight, 
With  golden  gifts  and  many  a  guileful  word 
Enticed  her  to  him  for  to  accord,  [tempted! 
O,  who  may  not  with  gifts  and  words  be 
Sith  which  she  hath  me  ever  since  abhorr'd. 
And  to  my  foe  hath  guilefully  consented  : 
Ay  me,  that  ever  gviile  in  w  omen  w  as  invented  1 

LI. 
"And  now  he  hath  this  troop  of  villains  sent 
By  open  force  to  fetch  her  quite  away; 
Gainst  w  hom  myself  I  long  in  vain  have  bent 
To  rescue  her,  and  daily  means  assay ; 
Yet  rescue  her  thence  by  no  means  I  may ; 
For  they  do  me  with  multitude  oppress, 

*  A  faint  disguise  for  Bourbon  ;  "  the  knic^ht  is 
Henry  IV.  of  France  :  the  rude  rout,  his  rebellious 
subjects  :   the  lady,  the  genius  of  France  named 
.  FleurdeUs."— VfTON, 
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And  with  unequal  miglit  do  overlay, 
That  oft  I  driven  am  to  great  distiess, 
Andforced  toforegoth' attempt  remediless." 

LII. 

' '  But  why  have  ye, "  said  Artegall,  ' '  forborne 
Your  own  good  shield  in  dangerous  tlismay? 
That  is  the  greatest  shame  and  foulest  seorn, 
Which  unto  any  knight  behap])en  may. 
To  lose  the  badge  that  should  his  deeds 

display."  [shame; 

To   whom   sir   Rurbon.    blushing   half  for 
"That  shall  I  unto  yon,  "quoth  he,  "bewray; 
Lest  ye  therefore  mote  happily  me  blame, 
And  deem  it  done  of  will,  that  through  en- 

forecment  came. 
I. III. 
"  True  is  that  I  at  first  was  dubbed  knight 
By  a  good  knight,  the  knight  of  the  ked- 

cross  ;  [fight. 

Who,  when  he  gave  me  arms  in  field  to 
Gave  me  a  shield,  in  whieh  he  did  endosse 
His  dear  Redeemer's  badge  upon  the  boss: 
The  same  long  while  I  bore,  and  therewithal 
Fought  many  battles  without  wound  or  loss  ; 
Therewith  Grandtorto'  *  self  I  did  appal. 
And  made  him  oftentimes  in  field  before  me 

fall. 

LIV. 

"  But  for  that  many  did  that  shield  f  envy, 
And  cruel  enemies  increased  more ; 
To  stint  all  strife  and  troublous  enmity. 
That  bloody  scutcheon  being  batt'red  sore 
I  laid  aside,  and  have  of  late  forbore  ; 
Hoping  thereby  to  have  my  love  obtained  : 
Yet  can  I  not  my  love  have  nathemore ; 
For  she  by  force  is  still  from  me  detain' d, 
And  with   corruptful   bribes  is   to  untruth 
mistrained." 

LV, 
To  whom  thus  Artegall ;  "  Certes,  sir  knight. 
Hard  is  the  case  the  which  ye  do  complain; 
Yet  not  sohard(fornought  so  hard  may  light 
That  it  to  such  a  strait  mote  you  constrain) 
As  to  abandon  that  w  hich  doth  contain 
Your  honour's  style,  that  is,  your  warlike 

shield. 
All  peril  ought  be  less,  and  less  all  pain 
Than  loss  of  fame  in  disavent'ro^s  field  : 
Die,  rather  than  do  ought  that  mote  dis- 
honour yield!" 

LVI. 

"Not  so,"  quoth  he;  "for  yet,  when  time 

doth  serve. 
My  former  shield  I  may  resume  again : 
To  temporize  is  not  from  truth  to  swerve. 


*  Grandtorto  is  the  Kins;  of  Spain. 

t  The  shield  was  the  Protestant  Faith,  which 
Henry  renounced  to  win  the  kingdom  of  Frjince, 
represented  by  Fleurd^lis, 


Nc  for  advantage  term  to  entertain, 
Whenas  necessity  dotii  it  constrain." 
"  l'"ie  on  such  forgery,"  said  Artegall, 
"  Under  one  hood  to  shadow  faces  twain  : 
Knightsought  be  true,  and  truth  isoneinall ; 
Of  all  things,  to  dissemble,  foully  may  be- 
fall !" 

LVII. 

"  Yet  let  me  you  of  courtesy  request," 
Said  Burbon,  "to  assist  me  now  at  need 
Against  these  peasants  which  have  me  op- 
pressed. 
And  forced  me  to  so  infamous  deed,   [freed. " 
That  yet  my  love  may  from  their  hands  be 
Sir  Artegall,  albe  he  erst  did  wite 
His  wavering  mind,  yet  to  his  aid  agreed. 
And  buckling  him  eftsoones  unto  the  fight 
Did  set  uj^on  those  troops  with  all  his  pow'r 
and  might. 

LVI  II. 

Who  flocking  round  about  them,  as  a  swarm 
Of  flies  upon  a  birchen  bough  doth  cluster, 
Did  them  assault  with  terrible  alarm, 
And  over  all  the  fields  themselves  did  muster, 
With  bills  and  glaives  making  a  dreadful 

lustre ;  [retire ; 

That  forced  at  first  tliose  knights  back  to 
As  w  hen  the  wrathful  Boreas  doth  Ijluster, 
Nought  may  abide  the  tempest  of  his  ire. 
Both  man  and  beast  do  fly,  and  succour  do 

inquire. 

LIX. 

But,  whenas  overblowen  was  that  brunt. 
Those  knights  began  afresh  them  to  assail. 
And  all  about  the  fields  like  squirrels  hunt ; 
But  chiefly  Talus  with  his  iron  flail, 
Gainst  which  no  flight  nor  rescue  mote  avail, 
Made  cruel  havoc  of  the  baser  crew, 
And  chased  them  both  over  hill  and  dale  : 
The  rascal  many  soon  they  overthrew  ; 
But  the  two  knights  themselves  their  captains 
did  subdue. 

LX. 

At  last  they  came  whereas  that  lady  bode, 
Whom  now  her  keepers  had  forsaken  quite 
To   save  themselves,    and    scatter'd    were 

abroad :  [plight. 

Her  half  dismay'd  they  found  in  doubtful 
As  neither  glad  nor  sorry  for  their  sight ; 
Yet  wondrous  fair  she  was,  and  richly  clad 
In  royal  robes,  and  many  jewels  dight ; 
But  that  those  villains  through  their  usage  bad 
Them  foully  rent,  and  shamefully  defaced 

had. 

Lxr, 
But  Burbon,  straight  dismounting  from  his 

steed. 
Unto  licr  ran  with  greedy  great  desire, 
And  catching  her  fast  by  her  ragged  weed 
W'ould  have  embraced  her  with  heart  entire : 
But  she,  backstarting,  with  disdainful  ire 
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Bade  him  avaunt,  ne  would  unto  his  lore 
Allured  be  for  prayer  nor  for  meed  : 
\\'hom  when  tliose  knights  so  froward  and 

forlore  [sore, 

Beheld,   they  her  rebuked  and  upbraided 

LXir. 
Said  Artegall ;  ' '  \\'hat  foul  disgrace  is  this 
To  so  fair  lady,  as  ye  seem  in  sight, 
To  blot  your  beauty,  that  unblemish'd  is, 
With  so  foul  blame  as  breach  of  faith  once 

plight, 
Or  change  of  love  for  any  world's  delight? 
Is  ought  on  earth  so  precious  or  dear 
As  praise  and  honour?  or  is  ought  so  bright 
And  beautiful  as  glory's  beams  apj^ear, 
Whose   goodly  light  than  Phoebus'  lamp 

doth  shine  more  clear? 

LXIII. 

"Why  then  will  ye,  fond  dame,  attempted  be 
Unto  a  stranger's  love,  so  lightly  placed, 
For  gifts  of  gold  or  any  worldly  glee, 
To  leave  the  love  that  ye  before  embraced, 
And  let  your  fame  with  falsehood   be  de- 
faced? 
Fie  on  the  pelf  for  which  good  name  is  sold, 
And  honour  with  indignity  debased  ! 


Dearer  is  love  than  life,  and  fame  than  gold, 
But  dearer  than  them  both  your  faith  once 
plighted  hold." 

LXIV. 

Much  was  the  lady  in  her  gentle  mind 
Abash'd  at  his  rebuke,  that  bit  her  near  ; 
Ne  ought  to  answer  thereunto  did  find : 
But,  hanging  down  her  head  with  heavy  cheer, 
Stood  long  amazed  as  she  amated  were. 
Which  Burbon  seeing,  her  again  assay'd  ; 
And,  clasping  twixt  his  arms,  her  up  did  rear, 
Upon  his  steed,  whiles  she  no  whit  gainsaid  : 
So  bore  her   quite   away  nor  well   nor  ill 
appay'd. 

LXV. 

Xathless  the  iron  man  did  still  pursue 
That  rascal  many  with  unpitied  spoil ; 
Xe  ceased  not,  till  all  their  scatt'red  crew 
Into  the  sea  he  drove  quite  from  that  soil, 
The  which  they  troubled  had  with  great 

turmoil. 
But  Artegall,  seeing  his  cruel  deed, 
Commanded  him  from  slaughter  to  recoil. 
And  to  his  voyage  gan  again  proceed  ; 
For  that  the  term,   approaching  fast,  re- 
quired speed. 


CANTO   XII. 

Artegall  doth  Sir  Burbon  aid,* 
And  blames  for  changing  shield : 

He  with  the  great  Grantorto  fights, 
And  slayeth  him  in  field. 


I. 


O  SACRED  hunger  of  ambitious  minds, 
And  impotent  desire  of  men  to  reign  1 
Whom  neither  dread  of  God,   that  devils 
binds,  [tain, 

Nor  laws  of  men,  that  commonweals  con- 
Nor    bands   of    nature,    that   wild    beasts 
restrain,  [wrong, 

Can  keep  from  outrage  and  from  doing 
Where  they  may  hope  a  kingdom  to  oljtain  : 
No  faith  so  firm,  no  trust  can  be  so  strong. 
No  love  so  lasting  then,  that  may  enduren 
long. 

II. 
Witness   may   Burbon   be ;   whom   all   the 
bands,  [bound. 

Which  may   a  knight   assure,   had   surely 
Until  the  love  of  lordship  and  of  lands 
Made  him  become  most  faithless  and  un- 
sound : 
And  witness  be  Gerioneo  found, 
Who  for  like  cause  fair  Beige  did  oppress. 


*  Eli2abeth  gave  assistance  to  Hcnrj'  IV.  both 
in  arms  and  money. 


And  right  and  wrong  most  cruelly  confound: 
And  so  be  now  Grantorto,  who  no  less 
Than  all  the  rest  burst  out  to  all  outrageous- 

ness. 

III. 
Gainst  whom  Sir  Artegall  long  having  since 
Taken  in  hand  th'  exploit,  (being  thereto 
Appointed  by  that  mighty  faery  prince, 
Great  Gloriane,  that  tyrant  to  foredo, ) 
Through  other  great  adventures  hitherto 
Had  it  foreslack'd :  but  now  time  drawing 

nigh. 
To  him  assign'd  her  high  behest  to  do. 
To  the  sea-shore  he  gan  his  way  apply 
To  weet  if  shipping  ready  he  mote  there 

descry. 

IV. 

Tho,  when  they  came  to  the  sea-coast,  they 

foinid 
A  ship  all  ready,  as  good  fortune  fell, 
To  put  to  sea,  with  whom  they  did  com- 
pound 
To  pass  them  over  where  them  list  to  tell : 
The  wind  and  weather  served  them  so  well, 
That  in  one  day  they  with  the  coast  did  fall; 
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Whereas  they  ready  found,  ihcm  to  repel, 
Great  liosts  of  men  in  order  martial. 
Which  them  forbade  to  land,  and  footing  did 
forestall. 

V. 

But  nathemore  would  they  from  land  refrain : 
But,  \Yhenas  nigh  unto  the  shore  they  drew 
That  foot  of  man  might  sound  the  bottom 

plain. 
Talus  into  the  sea  did  forth  issue 
Though  darts  from  shore  and  stones  they 

at  him  threw ; 
And  \\ading  tlu-ough  the  waves  with  stead- 
fast sway, 
Maugre  the  might  of  all  those  troops  in  view, 
Did  win  the  shore ;  whence  he  them  chased 
away  [doth  affray. 

And  made  to  fly  like  doves,  whom  th'  eagle 

vr. 
The  whiles  Sir  Artegall  w  ith  that  old  knight 
Did  forth  descend,  there  being  none  them 

near. 
And  forward  marched  to  a  town  in  sight. 
By  this  came  tidings  to  the  tyrant's  ear. 
By  those  which  erst  did  fly  away  for  fear 
Of  their  arrival :  whcrew  ith  troubled  sore 
He  all  his  forces  straight  to  him  did  rear. 
And,  forth  issuing  with  his  scouts  afore, 
Meant  them  to  have  encount'red  ere  they 

left  the  shore : 

VII, 

But  ere  he  marched  far  he  with  them  met. 
And  fiercely  charged  them  with  all  his  force  ; 
But  Talus  sternly  did  upon  them  set. 
And   brush'd   and   batt'red    them   without 

remorse, 
That  on  the  ground  he  left  full  many  a  corse  ; 
Ne  any  able  was  him  to  withstand. 
But  he  them  overthrew  both  man  and  horse, 
That  they  lay  scatt'red  over  all  the  land, 
As  thick  as  doth  the  seed  after  the  sower's 

hand. 

VIII. 

Till  Artegall  him  seeing  so  to  rage    [make  : 
Will'd  him  to  stay,  and  sign  of  truce  did 
To  which  all  heark'ning  did  awhile  assuage 
Their  forces'  fury,  and  their  terror  slake ; 
Till  he  an  herald  call'd,  and  to  him  spake. 
Willing  him  wend  unto  the  tyrant  straight. 
And  tell  him  that  not  for  such  slaughter's  sake 
He  thither  came,  but  for  to  try  the  right 
Of  fair  Irena's  cause  with  him  in  single  fight: 

IX. 

And  willed  him  for  to  reclaim  with  speed 
His  scatt'red  people,  ere  they  all  were  slain  ; 
And  time  and  place  convenient  to  aread. 
In  which  they  two  the  combat  might  darrayne. 
Which  message  when  Grantorto  heard,  full 

fain 
And  glad  he  was  the  slaughter  so  to  stay ; 


And  pointed  for  the  combat  twi.xt  them  twain 
The  morrow  next,  ne  gave  him  longer  day  : 
So  sounded  the  retreat,  and  drew  his  folk 
away. 

X. 

That  night  Sir  Artegall  did  cause  his  tent 
There  to  be  pitched  on  the  open  plain  ; 
For  he  ■  had  given  straight  conmiandement 
That  none  should  dare  him  once  to  entertain : 
Which   none   durst   break,    though    many 

would  right  fain 
For  fair  Irena  whom  they  lov^d  dear: 
But  yet  old  Sergis  did  so  well  him  pain, 
That  from  close  friends,  that  dared  not  to 

apjiear,  [needful  \\  ere. 

He  all  tilings  did  purvey  which  for  them 

XI. 

The  morrow  next  tliat  was  the  dismal  day 

Appointed  for  Irena's  death  before. 

So  soon  as  it  did  to  the  world  display 

His  cheerful  face,  and  light  to  men  restore, 

The  heavy  maid,  to  whom  none  tidings  bore 

Of  Artcgall's  arrival  her  to  free, 

Look'd  up  with  eyes  full  sad  and  heart  full 

sore, 
Weening  her  life's  last  hour  then  near  to  be  ; 
Sith  no  redemption  nigh  she  did  nor  hear 

nor  see. 

XII. 

Then  up  she  rose,  and  on  herself  did  dight 
Alost  squalid  garments,  fit  for  such  a  day ; 
And  \\ith  dull  countenance  and  with  doleful 

spright 
She  forth  was  brought  in  sorrowful  dismay 
For  to  receive  the  doom  of  her  decay  : 
But  coming  to  the  place,  and  finding  there 
Sir  Artegall  in  battailous  array 
Waiting  his  foe,  it  did  her  dead  heart  cheer, 
And  new  life  to  her  lent  in  midst  of  deadly 

fear. 

XIII. 

Like  as  a  tender  rose  in  open  plain, 
'I'hat  with  untimely  drought  nigh  withcr'd 
was,  [rain 

And  hung  the  head,  soon  as  few  drops  of 
Thereon  distil  and  dew  her  dainty  face, 
Gins  to  look  up,  and  with  fresh  wonted  grace 
Dispreads  the  glory  of  her  heaves  gay  ; 
Such  was  Irena's  countenance,  such  her  case, 
W'hen  Artegall  she  saw  in  that  array. 
There  waiting  for  the  tyrant  till  it  was  far  day: 

XIV. 

Who  came  at  length  ^vith  proud  presump- 
tuous gait 
Into  the  field,  as  if  he  fearless  were, 
All  armed  in  a  coat  of  iron  plate 
Of  great  defence  to  ward  the  deadly  fear, 
And  on  his  head  a  steel  cap  he  did  wear 


Graiidtorto  had  given  orders, 
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Of  colour  rusty-brown,  but  sure  and  strong; 
And  in  his  liand  an  huge  poleaxe  did  bear, 
Whose  steel  was  iron-studded,  but  not  long, 
With  which  he  wont  to  fight,  to  justify  his 
wrong. 

XV. 

Of  stature  huge  and  hideous  he  was, 
Like  to  a  giant  for  his  monstrous  height, 
And  did  in  strength  most  sorts  of  men  sur- 
pass, 
Xe  ever  any  found  his  match  in  might ; 
Thereto  he  had  great  skill  in  single  fight : 
His  face  was  ugly  and  his  countenance  stern. 
That  could  have  fray'd  one  with  the  very 

sight, 
And  gaped  like  a  gulf  when  he  did  gerne  ;* 
That  whether  man  or  monster  one  could 
scarce  discern. 

xvr. 
Soon  as  he  did  within  the  lists  appear, 
\\'ith  dreadful  look  he  Artegall  beheld. 
As  if  he  would  have  daunted  him  with  fear  ; 
And,    grinning    griesly,    did    against   him 

weld 
His  deadly  weapon  which  in  hand  he  held : 
But  th'  elfin  swain,  that  oft  had  seen  like 

sight,  [quell'd ; 

Was  with  his  ghastly  count'nance  nothing 
But  gan  him  straight  to  buckle  to  the  fight, 
And  cast  his  shield  about  to  be  in  ready 

plight. 

XVII. 

The  trimipets  sound  ;  and  they  together  go 
A\'ith  dreadful  terror  and  with  fell  intent ; 
And   their  huge  strokes  full   dangerously 

bestow,  [meant : 

To   do   most  damage  whereas   most  they 
But  with  such  force  and  fury  violent 
The  tyrant  thund'redhis  thick  blows  so  fast, 
That  through  the  iron  walls  their  way  they 

rent, 
And  even  to  the  vital  parts  they  past, 
Xe  ought  could  them  endure,  but  all  they 

cleft  or  brast. 

XVIII. 
Which  cruel  outrage  whenas  Artegall 
Did  v.ell  avise,  thenceforth  with  wary  heed 
He  shunn'd  his  strokes,  wherever  they  did 
fall,  [speed : 

And   way   did    give    unto   their    graceless 
As  when  a  skilful  mariner  doth  read 
A  storm  approaching  that  doth  peril  threat. 
He  will  not  Ijide  the  danger  of  such  dread, 
But  strikes  his  sails,  and  veereth  his  main- 
sheet. 
And  lends  unto  it  leave  the  empty  air  to 
beat. 


XIX. 

So  did  the  faery  knight  himself  abear, 
And  stooped  oft  his  head  from  shame  to 

shield :  [rear. 

No  shame  to  stoop,  one's  head  more  high  to 
And,  much  to  gain,  a  little  for  to  yield  : 
So  stoutest  knights  do  oftentimes  in  field. 
But  still  the  tyrant  sternly  at  him  laid, 
And  did  his  iron  axe  so  nimbly  wield. 
That  many  wounds  into  his  flesh  it  made, 
And  \\ith  his  burdenous  blows  him  sore  did 

overlade. 

XX. 

Yet  whenas  fit  advantage  he  did  spy. 
The  whiles  the  cursed  felon  high  did  rear 
His  cruel  hand  to  smite  him  mortally, 
Under  his  stroke  he  to  him  stepping  near 
Right  in  the  flank  him  struck  with  deadly 
drear,  [ously 

That  the  gore-blood  thence  gushing  griev- 
Did  underneath  him  like  a  pond  appear 
And  all  his  armour  did  with  purple  dye: 
Thereat  he  braved  loud,  and  veiled  dread- 
fully. 

XXI. 

Yet  the  huge  stroke,  which  he  before  intended, 
Kept  on  his  course,  as  he  did  it  direct, 
And  with  such  monstrous  poise  adown  de- 
scended, [protect  : 
That  seemed  nought  could  him  from  death 
But  he  it  well  did  ward  with  wise  respect. 
And  twixt  him  and  the  blowhis  shield  did  cast, 
Which  thereon  seizing  took  no  great  effect ; 
But,  biting  deep  therein  did  stick  so  fast 
That  by  no  means  it  back  again  he  forth 
could  wrast. 

XXII, 
Long  while  he  tugg'd  and  strove  to  get  it  out. 
And  all  his  pow'r  applied  thereunto, 
That  he  therewith  the  knight  drew  all  about: 
Xathless,  for  all  that  ever  he  could  do, 
His  axe  he  could  not  from  his  shield  undo  ; 
Which  Artegall  perceiving,  struck  no  more, 
But  loosing  soon  his  shield  did  it  forego  ; 
And,  whiles  he  cumb'red  was  with  it  so  sore, 
He  gan  at  him  let  drive  more  fiercely  than 
afore. 

XXIII. 
So  well  he  him  pursued,  that  at  the  last 
He  struck  him  with  Chrysaor  on  the  head. 
That  with  the  souse  thereof  full  sore  aghast 
He  stagger'd  to  and  fro  in  doubtful  stead  : 
Again,  whiles  he  him  saw  so  ill  bested, 
He  did  him  smitewith  all  his  might  and  main, 
That,  falling,  on  his  mother  earth  he  fed," 
W^hcm  when  he  saw  prostrated  on  the  plain, 
He  lightly  reft  his  head  to  ease  him  of  his  pain. 


Yawn,  Anglo-Saxon. 


*  Meaning,  according 
'  he  bit  the  grouncl," 


to  the  ordir.ar;  saying, 
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XXIV. 

Which  when  the  people  round  aljout  him  saw, 
They  shouted  all  for  joy  of  his  success, 
Glad  to  be  quit  from  that  proud  tyrant's  awe. 
Which  with  strong  pow'r  did    them  long 

time  oppress  ; 
And,  nmning  all  with  greedy  joyfulncss 
To  fair  Ircna,  at  her  feet  did  fall, 
And  her  adored  with  due  humbleness 
As  their  true  liege  and  princess  natural  ; 
And   eke   her   champion's    glory   sounded 

over  all  : 

XXV. 

Wlio,  straight  hcrleading  with  meet  majesty 
Unto  the  palace  where  their  kings  did  reign, 
Did  her  therein  establish  peaceably, 
And  to  her  kingdom's  seat  restore  again  ; 
And  all  such  persons,  as  did  late  maintain 
That  tyrant's  part  with  close  or  open  aid 
He  sorely  punished  with  heavy  pain  ; 
That  in  short  space,  whiles  there  with  her  he 
stay'd,  [disobey'd. 

Not  one  was  there  tliat  durst  her  once  have 

XXVI. 

During  which  time  that  he  did  there  remain. 
His  study  was  true  justice  how  to  deal. 
And  day  and  night  employ'd  his  busy  pain 
How  to  reform  that  ragged  commonweal  : 
And  that  same  iron  man,  which  could  reveal 
All  hidden  crimes,  through  all  that  realm  he 

sent  [steal. 

To  search  out  those  that  used  to  rolo  and 
Or  did  rebel  gainst  lawful  government  ; 
On   whom    he   did    inflict    most    grievous 

punishment. 

XXVII. 

But,  ere  he  could  reform  it  thoroughly, 
He  through  occasion  called  was  away* 
To  Faery  Court,  that  of  necessity 
His  course  of  justice  he  was  forced  to  stay, 
And  Talus  to  revoke  from  the  right  way. 
In  which  he  was  that  realm  for  to  redress  : 
But  envy's  cloud  still  dimmeth  virtue's  ray  ! 
So,  having  freed  Irena  from  distress,  [ness. 
He  took  his  leave  of  her  there  left  in  heavi- 

xxviir. 
Tho,  as  he  back  returned  from  that  land. 
And  there  arrived  again  whence  forth  he  set. 
He  had  not  passed  far  upon  the  strand, 
^Vhenas  two  old  ill-favour'd  hags  he  met, 
By  the  wayside  being  together  set. 
Two  grisly  creatures  ;  and,  to  that  their  faces 
Most  foul  and  filthy  were,  their  garments  yet. 
Being  all  ragg'd  and  tatter'd,  their  disgraces 
Did  much  the  more  augment,  and  made 
most  ugly  cases. 


*  Lord  Grey  was  recalled  by  the  English 
government  on  account  of  his  great  severities  to 
the  Irish, 


XXIX. 

The  one  of  them,  tliat  elder  did  appear, 
\\'ith  her  dull  eyes  did  seem  to  look  askew, 
That  her  mis-shape  much  hclp'd  ;  and  her 

foul  hair 
Hung  Jooseand  loathsomely  ftheretoherhue 
\\'as  wan  and  lean,  that  all  her  teeth  arew. 
And  all  her  bones  might  tlu-ough  her  checks 

be  read  ; 
Her  lips  were,  like  raw  leather,  p;\le  and  blue: 
And  as  she  spake,  therewith  she  slavered  ; 
Yet  spake  she  seldom  ;  but  thought  more, 

the  less  she  said  : 

XXX. 

Her  hands  were  foul  and  dirty,  never  wash'd 
In  all  lier  life,  with  long  nails  over-raught 
Like  puttock's  claws,  with  th'  one  of  which 

she  scratch'd 
Her  cursed  head,  although  it  itched  naught : 
The  other  held  a  snake  with  venom  fraught, 
On  which  she  fed  and  gnawed  hungrilv, 
As  if  that  long  she  had  not  eaten  ought  ; 
That  round  about  her  jaws  one  might  descry 
The  bloody  gore  and  poison  dropping  loath- 
somely. 

XXXI. 

Her  name  was  Envy,  knowen  well  thereby  ; 
Whose  nature  is  to  grieve  and  grudge  at  all 
That  ever  she  sees  done  praiseworthily  ; 
Whose  siglit  to  her  is  greatest  cross  may  fall 
.And  vexeth  so,  that  makes  her  eat  her  gall  : 
For,  when  she  wantcth  other  thing  to  cat, 
She  feeds  on  her  own  maw  unnatural, 
Andof  her  own  foul  entrails  makes  her  meat; 
Meat  fit  for  such  a  monster's  monsterous  diet, 

XXXII. 

And  if  she  happ'd  of  any  good  to  hear. 
That  had  to  any  happily  betid,  [tear 

Then  would  she  inly  fret,  and  grieve,  and 
Her  flesh  for  fellness,   which   she   inward 

hid; 
But  if  she  heard  of  ill  that  any  did. 
Or  harm  that  any  had,  then  would  she  make 
Great  cheer,  like  one  unto  a  banquet  bid  ; 
And  in  another's  loss  great  pleasure  take, 
As  she  had  got  thereby  and  gained  a  great 

stake. 

XXXIIT. 
The  other  nothing  better  was  than  she  ; 
Agreeing  in  bad  will  and  cank'red  kind. 
But  in  bad  manner  they  did  disagree  : 
For  whatso  Envy  good  or  bad  did  find 
She  did  conceal,  and  murder  her  own  mind  ; 
But  this,  whatever  evil  she  conceived. 
Did  spread  abroad  and  throw  in  th'  open 

wind  : 
Yet  this  in  all  her  words  might  be  perceived. 
That  all  she  sought  was  men's  good  name 

to  have  bereaved. 
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XXXIV.  I 

For  whatsoever  good  by  any  said      [invent 
Or  done,  she  heard,  she  would  straightway  ; 
How  to  deprave  or  slanderously  upbraid,      , 
Or  to  misconstrue  of  a  man's  intent,  j 

And  turn  to  ill  the  thing  that  well  was  meant : 
Therefore  she  used  often  to  resort  [quent. 
To  common  haunts,  and  companies  fre- 
To  hark  what  any  one  did  good  report, 
To  blot  the  same  with  blame,  or  wrest  in 
wicked  sort : 

XXXV. 

And  if  that  any  ill  she  heard  of  any, 

She  would  it  eke,  and  make  much  worse  by 

telling. 
And  take  great  joy  to  publish  it  to  many  : 
That  every  matter  worse  was  for  her  melling  : 
Pier  name  was  hight  Detraction,  and  her 

dwelling 
Was  near  to  Enw,  even  her  neighbournext ; 
A  wicked  hag,  and  Envy'  self  excelling 
In  mischief  ;  for  herself  she  only  vex'd  : 
But  this  same,  both  herself  and  others  eke 

perplex' d. 

XXXVI. 

Her  face  was  ugly,  and  her  mouth  distort, 
Foaming  with  poison  round  about  her  gills, 
In  which  her  cursed  tongue,  full  sharp  and 

short, 
Appear'd  like  aspis  sting,  that  closely  kills. 
Or  cruelly  does  wound  whomso  she  wills  ; 
A  distaff  in  her  other  hand  she  had. 
Upon  the  which  she  little  spins  but  spills  ; 
And  fains  to  weave  false  tales  and  leasings 

bad,  [had  disprad. 

To  throw  amongst  the  good  which  others 

XXXVII. 

These  two  now  had  themselves  combined  in 

one. 
And  link'd  together  gainst  Sir  Artegall  ; 
For  whom  they  waited  as  his  mortal  fone, 
How  they  might  make  him  into  mischief  fall, 
For  freeing  from  their  snares  Irena  thrall  : 
Besides,  unto  themselves  they  gotten  had 
A  monster  which  the  Blatant  Beast  men  call, 
A  dreadful  fiend  of  gods  and  men  ydrad. 
Whom  they  by  sleights  allured  and  to  their 

purpose  lad. 

XXXVIII. 

Such  were  these  hags,  and  so  unhandsome 

dress'd, 
Whowhenthey  nigh  approaching  had  espied 
Sir  Artegall  return 'd  from  his  late  quest, 
They  both  arose,  and  at  him  loudly  cried. 
As  it  had  been  two  shepherd's  curs  had 

'scried  [flocks  : 

A    ravenous  wolf   amongst   the    scatter'd 
And  Envy  first,  as  she  that  first  him  eyed, 
Towards  him  runs,  and  with  rude  flaring 

locks  [forchend  knocks. 

About  her  ears,  does  beat  her  breast  and 


XXXIX. 

Then  from  her  moutli  the  goblet  she  does  take, 
The  which  whylcare  she  was  so  greedily 
Devouring,  even  that  half-gnawen  snake, 
And  at  him  throws  it  most  despitefully  : 
The  cursed  serpent,  though  she  hungrily 
Erst  chaw'd  thereon,  yet  was  not  all  so  dead, 
But  that  some  life  remained  secretly  ; 
And,  as  he  pass'd  afore  withouten  dread. 
Bit  him  behind,  that  long  the  mark  was  to  be 
read. 

XL. 

Then  th'  other  coming  near  gan  him  revile. 
And  foully  rail  with  all  she  could  invent  ; 
Saying  that  he  had,  with  unmanly  guile 
And  foul  abusion,  both  his  honour  blent, 
And  that  bright  sword,  the  sword  of  Justice 

lent. 
Had  stained  with  reproachful  cruelty 
In  guiltless  blood  of  many  an  innocent  : 
As  for  Grantorto,  him  with  treachery 
And  traynes  having  surprised  he  foully  did 

to  die. 

XLI. 

Thereto  the  Blatant  Beast,  by  them  set  on. 
At  him  began  aloud  to  bark  and  bay 
With  bitter  rage  and  fell  contention,     [way 
That  all  the  woods  and  rocks  nigh  to  that 
Began  to  quake  and  tremble  with  dismay  ; 
And  all  the  air  rebellowed  again  ; 
So  dreadfully  his  hundred  tongues  did  bray : 
And  evermore  those  hags  themselves  did  pain 
To    sharpen   him,    and   their   ov.n   cursed 
tongues  did  strain. 

XLII. 

And,  still  among  most  bitter  words  they 

spake,  [untrue,* 

Most    shameful,    most   unrighteous,    most 

That  they  the  mildest  man  alive  would  make 

Forget  his  patience,  and  yield  vengeance  due 

To  her,  that  so  false  slanders  at  him  threw: 

And  more,  to  make  them  pierce  and  wound 

more  deep,  [grew 

She,  with  the  sting  which  in  her  vile  tongue 

Did  sharpen  them,  and  in  fresh  poison  steep. 

Yet  he  pass'd  on,  and  seem'd  of  them  to  take 

no  keep. 

XLIII. 

But  Talus,  hearing  her  so  lewdly  rail, 
And  speak  so  ill  of  him  that  well  deserved, 
Would  her  have  chastised  with  his  iron  flail. 
If  her  Sir  Artegall  had  not  preserved. 
And  liim  forbidden,  who  his  hest  observed  : 
So  much  the  more  at  him  still  did  she  scold, 
And  stones  did  cast ;  yet  he  for  nought  would 

swerve  [hold 

From  his  right  course,  but  still  the  way  did 
To  Faery  Court  ;  where  what  him  fell  shall 

else  be  told. 


*  Spenser  here  warmly  defends  his  friend,  Lord 
Grey. 
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"^hc  ^'cgculi  oC  cSir  (Taliborc,  ox,  oi  Couitcsji). 
— »• — 


I. 

Tnn  ways,  through  which  my  \\  cary  steps  I 

guide 
In  this  delightful  land  of  Faery, 
Arc  so  exceeding  spacious  and  wide, 
And  sprinkled  with  such  s\\  eet  variety 
Of  all  that  pleasant  is  to  ear  or  eye, 
That  I,   nigh  ravish'd  with  rare  thoughts' 

delight, 
My  tedious  travel  do  forget  thereby  ; 
And,  when  I  gin  to  feel  decay  of  might, 
It  strength  to  me  supplies  and  cheers  my 

dulled  spright. 

II. 
Such  secret  comfort    and    such    heavenly 

pleasures. 
Ye  sacred  Imps,  that  on  Parnasso  dwell 
And  there  the  keeping  have  of  Learning's 

treasures 
Which  do  all  worldly  riches  far  excel 
Into  the  minds  of  mortal  men  do  well, 
And  goodly  fury  into  them  infuse  ; 
Guide  ye  my  footing,  and  conduct  me  well 
In  these  strange  ways  where  never  foot  did 

use,  i^by  the  Muse  : 

Xe  none  can  find  but  who  w  as  taught  them 

III. 
Reveal  to  me  the  sacred  nursery 
Of  Virtue,  which  witli  you  doth  thercrcmain, 
Where  it  in  silver  bow'r  does  hidden  lie. 
From  view  of  men  and  wicked  world's  dis- 
dain ; 
Since  it  at  first  was  by  the  gods  witli  pain, 
Planted  in  earth,  being  derived  at  first 
From  heavenly  seeds  of  bounty  sovereign, 
And  by  them  long  with  carefuUabour  nursed 
Till  it  to  ripeness  grew,  and  forth  to  honour 
burst. 

IV. 

Amongst  them  all  grows  not  a  fairer  flow'r 
Than  is  the  bloom  of  comely  courtesy  ; 
Which  though  it  on  a  lo^\  ly  stalk  do  bow'r, 


Yet  brancheth  forth  in  brave  nobility. 

And  spreads  itself  through  all  civility  : 

Of  which  though  present  age  do  plenteous 

seem. 
Yet,  being  match'd  with  plain  antiquity  ; 
Ye  will  them  all  but  feigned  shows  esteem, 
Which  carry  colours  fair  that  feeble  eyes 

misdeem. 

V. 
But,  in  tlie  trial  of  true  courtesy, 
It's  now  so  far  from  that  which  then  it  was, 
That  it  indeed  is  nought  but  forgery, 
Fashion'd  to  please  the  eyes  of  them  that  pass. 
Which  see  not  perfect  things  but  in  a  glass, 
Yet  is  that  glass  so  gay  that  it  can  blend 
The  wisest  sight,  to  think  gold  that  is  brass  ; 
But  Virtue's  seat  is  deep  within  the  mind, 
And  not  in  outward    shows    but    inward 

tlioughts  defined. 

VI. 

But  where  shall  I  in  all  antiquity 
So  fair  a  pattern  find,  where  may  be  seen 
The  goodly  praise  of  princely  courtesy. 
As  in  yourself,  O  so\ercign  lady  queen  ? 
In  whose  pure  mind,  as  in  a  mirror  sheen. 
It  shows,  and  with  her  brightness  doth  in- 
flame 
The  eyes  of  all  which  thereon  fixed  been  ; 
But  meriteth  indeed  an  higher  name  : 
Yet  so  from  low  to  high,  uplifted  is  your 
name. 

VII, 

Then  pardon  me,  most  dreaded  sovereign, 
That  from  yourself  I  do  this  virtue  bring. 
And  to  yourself  do  it  return  again  : 
So  from  the  ocean  all  rivers  spring. 
And  tribute  back  repay  as  to  their  king : 
Right  so  from  you  all  goodly  virtues  well 
Into  the  rest  which  round  about  you  ring. 
Fair  lords  and  ladies  which  about  you  dwell, 
And  do  adorn  your  court  where  courtesies 
excel. 
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CANTO    I. 

Calidnrc  saves  from  Maleffort 

A  damsel  used  vild  : 
Doth  vanquish  Cruder  ;  and  doth  make 

IJriana  wax  more  mild. 


Of  court,  it  seems,  men  Comtesy  do  call, 
For  that  it  tlicrc  most  usetli  to  aliound  ; 
And  v.-cll  besecmctli  that  in  princes'  hall 
That  virtue  should  be  plentifully  found. 
Which  of  all  goodly  manners  is  the  ground, 
And  root  of  civil  conversation  : 
Right  so  in  faerv  court  it  did  redound, 
Where  courteous  knights  and  ladies  most 
did  wonne,  [paragon. 

Of  all  on   earth,    and    made  a   matchless 

11. 

But  mongst  them  all  was  none  more  courteous 
Than  Calidore,  beloved  over  all :        [kniglit 
In  whom  it  seems  that  gentleness  of  spright 
And  manners  mild  were  planted  natural  ; 
To  which  he  adding  comely  guise  withal 
And  gracious  speech,  did  steal  men's  hearts 

away  : 
Xathless  thereto  he  was  full  stout  and  tall, 
And  well  apj^roved  in  battailous  affray. 
That  him   did  much  renown,  and  far  his 

fame  display. 

in. 
Xe  was  there  knight  nc  was  there  lady  found 
In  faery  court,  but  him  did  dear  embrace 
For  his  fair  usage  and  conditions  sound, 
The  which  in  all  men's  liking  gained  place, 
And  with  the   greatest  purchased  greatest 

grace  ; 
Which  he  could  wisely  use,  and  well  apply, 
To  please  the  best,  and  th'  evil  to  embase  : 
For  he  loath'd  leasing  and  base  flattery, 
And    loved    simple    truth     and     steadfast 

honesty.* 

IV. 

And  now  he  was  in  travel  on  his  way, 
Upon  an  hard  adventure  sore  bestad, 
Whenas  by  chance  he  met  upon  a  day 
With  Artegall,  returning  yet  half  sad 
From  his  late  conquest  which  he  gotten  had  : 
Who  whenas  each  of  other  had  a  sight. 
They  knew   themselves,    and     both    their 

persons  rad  :  [knight 

When  Calidore  thus  first;  "Hail,  noblest 
Of  all  this  day  on  ground  that   breathen 

living  spright ! 

*  Methinks,  by  no  far-fetched  allusions,  we 
might  discover  pictured  out  to  us  that  truly 
courteous  knight,  Sir  Philip  Sidney,  in  the  cha- 
racter of  Sir  Calidore.— Upton. 


"  Now  tell,  if  please  you,  of  the  good  success 
Which  ye  have  had  in  your  late  enterprize." 
To  whom  Sir  Artegall  gan  to  express 
His  whole  exploit  and  valorous  emprise. 
In  order  as  it  did  to  him  arise. 
"  Now,  happy  man,"  said  then  Sir  Calidore, 
' '  Which  have,  so  goodly  as  ye  can  devise, 
Achieved  so  hard  a  quest,  as  few  before  ; 
That  shall  vou  most  renowned    make  for 


evermore. 


VI. 


' '  But  where  ye  ended  have,  now  I  begin 
To  tread  an  endless  trace  ;  withouten  guide 
Or  good  direction  how  to  enter  in. 
Or  how  to  issue  forth  in  ways  untried. 
In  perils  strange,  in  labours  long  and  wide  ; 
In  \vhich  although  good  fortune  me  befall. 
Yet  shall  it  not  by  none  be  testified." 
"What   is   that    quest,"    quoth    then    Sir 
Artegall,  [call?" 

' '  That  you  into  such  perils  presently  doth 

VII. 

' '  The  Blatant  Beast, ' '  quoth  he,  "  I  do  pursue 
And  through  the  world  incessantly  do  chase. 
Till  I  him  overtake,  or  else  subdue  : 
Yet  know  I  not  or  how  or  in  what  place 
To  find  him  out,  yet  still  I  forward  trace." 
"What  is   that  IBlatant  Beast  then?"   he 

replied, 
"  It  is  a  monster  bred  of  hellish  race," 
Then   answer'd    he,     "which    often    hath 

annoy'd  [destroy'd. 

Good  knights  and  ladies  true,  and  many  else 

VIII. 

"  Of  Cerberus  \\hylome  he  was  b?got 
And  fell  Chimera,  in  her  darksome  den, 
Through  foul  commixture  of  his  filthy  blot  ; 
Where  he  was  fost'red  long  in  Stygian  fen, 
Till  he  to  perfect  ripeness  grew  ;  and  then 
Into  this  wicked  world  he  forth  was  sent 
To  be  the  plague  and  scourge  of  ^^•rctchcd 

men : 
Whom  with  vile  tongue  and  venomous  intent 
He  sore  doth  wound,  and  bite,  and  cruelly 

torment." 

IX. 
"  Tlien,  since  theSavage  Island  I  didleave," 
.Said  Artegall,  "  I  such  a  beast  did  see. 
The  which  did  seem  a  thousand  tongues  to 

have, 
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That  all  in  spite  and  malice  dicl  agree, 
With  which  he  bay'd  and  loudly  bark'd  at 

me, 
As  if  that  he  at  once  would  me  devour  : 
But  I,  that  knew  ni\self  from  peril  free 
Did  nought  regard  his  malice  nor  his  pow'r  ; 
But  he  the  more  his  wicked  poison  forth 

did  pour." 

X. 

"  That  surely  is  that  Beast,"  said  Calidore, 
"  Which  I  pursue,  of  whom  I  am  right  glad 
To  hear  these  tidings  which  of  none  afore 
Through  all  my  weary  travel  I  have  had  : 
Yet  now  some  hope  your  words  unto  me  add." 
"  Now  God    you    speed,"  quoth  then  Sir 

Artegall, 
"And  keep  your  body  from  the  danger  drad  ; 
For  ye  have  much  ado  to  deal  witlial  !  " 
So  both  took   goodly    leave,    and    parted 

several. 

XI. 

Sir  Calidore  thence  travelled  not  long, 
Whenas  by  chance  a  comely  squire  he  found. 
That  thorough  some  more  mighty  enemy's 

\\rong 
Both  hand  and  foot  unto  a  tree  was  bound  ; 
Who,  seeing  him  from  far,  with  piteous  sound 
Of  his  shrill  cries  him  called  to  his  aid  : 
To    whom    approaching,   in   that  painful 

stound 
When  he  him  saw,  for  no  demands  he  stay'd. 
But  first  him  loosed,  and  afterwards  thus  to 

him  said : 

XII. 

"  Unhappy  squire,  what  hard  mishap  thee 

brought 
Into  this  bay  of  peril  and  disgrace  ? 
Wliat  cruel  hand  thy  wretched  thraldom 

wrought, 
And  thee  captived  in  this  shameful  place?" 
To  whom  he  answer'd  thus  ;  "  My  hapless 

case 
Is  not  occasion'd  through  my  misdesert. 
But  through  misfortune,  which  did  me  abase 
(Jnto  this  shame,  and  my  young  hope  sub- 
vert, [expert. 
Ere  that  I  in  her  guileful  traynes  was  well 

XIII. 

"  Not  far  from  hence,  upon  yon  rocky  hill. 
Hard  by  a  strait  there  stands  a  castle  strong. 
Which  doth  observe  a  custom  lewd  and  ill, 
And  it  hath  long  maintain' d  with  mighty 

wrong : 
For  may  no  knight  nor  lady  pass  along 
That  way,  (and  yet  they  needs  must  pass 

that  way, 
By  reason  of  the  strait,  and  rocks  among,) 
But  they  that  lady's  locks  do  shave  away, 
And  that  knight's  beard,  for  toll  which  they 

for  passage  pay." 


XIV. 
"  A  shameful  use  as  ever  I  did  hear," 
Said  (Jalidore,  "and  to  be  overthrown. 
But  by  what  means  did  they  at  first  it  roar, 
And  for  what  cause }   tell  if  thou  have  it 

known."  [owa 

Said  then  that  squire  ;  "The  lady  which  doth 
This  castle,  is  by  name  Briana  hight  ; 
Than  which  a  prouder  lady  livelh  none: 
She  long  time  hath  dear  loved  a  doughty 

l<niglit,  [she  might. 

And  sought  to  win  his  love  by  all  the  means 

XV. 

"  His  name  is  Cruder;  wlio,  through  high 

disdain 
And  proud  despite  of  his  self-pleasing  mind, 
Refused  hath  to  yield  her  love  again. 
Until  a  mantle  she  for  him  do  find,   [lined  : 
With  beards  of  knights  and  locks  of  ladi  's 
Which  to  provide,  she  hath  this  castle  dight, 
And  therein  hath  a  seneschal  assign'd, 
Call'd  Maleffort,  a  man  of  micklc  might. 
Who  executes  her  wicked  will  with  worse 

despite. 

XVI. 

"  He,  this  same  day  as  I  that  way  did  come 
\\'ith  a  fair  damsel  my  beloved  dear, 
In  execution  of  her  lav,  less  doom 
Did  set  upon  us  flying  both  for  fear  ; 
For  little  boots  against  him  hand  to  rear : 
Me  first  he  took  unable  to  withstond. 
And  whiles  he  her  pursued  everywhere. 
Till  his  return  unto  this  tree  he  bond; 
Xc  A\ot  I  surely  whether  he  her  yet  have 
fond." 

XVII. 

Thus  whiles  they  spake  they  heard  a  rueful 
shriek  [guess'd 

Of  one  loud  crying,  which  they  straightway 
That  it  was  she  the  which  for  help  did  seek, 
Tho,  looking  up  unto  the  cry  to  lest,  *  [blest 
They  sau^  that  carle  from  far  with  hand  un- 
Haling  that  maiden  by  the  yellow  hair, 
That  all  her  garments  from  her  snowy  breast. 
And  from  her  head  her  locks  he  nigh  did  tear, 
Xe  would  he  spare  for  pity,  nor  refrain  for 
fear. 

XVIII. 

Which  heinous  sight  when  Calidore  beheld, 
Eftsoones  he  loosed  that  squire,  and  so  him 

left  [queird, 

With   heart's   dismay  and  inward"  dolour 
For  to  pursue  that  villain,  which  had  reft 
That  piteous  spoil  by  so  injurious  theft  : 
Whom  overtaking,  loud  to  him  he  cried, 
"  Leave,  faitor,  quickly  that  misgotten  weft 
To  him  that  hath  it  better  justified 
And  turn  thee  soon  to  him  of  whom  thou 

art  defied." 
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xrx. 
Who,  hesrk'ning  to  that  voice,  himself  up- 

rear'd. 
And,  seeing  him  so  fiercely  towards  make. 
Against  him  stoutly  ran,  as  nought  afeard, 
But  rather  more  enraged  for  those  words' 

sake ;  [spake  ; 

And  with  stern  count' nance  thus  unto  him 
"  Art  thou  the  caitiff  that  defiest  me,  [take. 
And  for  this  maid,  whose  party  thou  c'ost 
Wilt  give  thy  beard,  thous^h  it  but  little  be? 
Yet  shall  it  not  her  locks  for  ransom  fro  me 

free." 

XX. 

With  that  he  fiercely  at  him  flew,  and  laid 
On  hideous  strokes  with  most  importune 

might. 
That  oft  he  made  him  stagger  as  unstay'd, 
And  oft  recoil  to  shun  his  sharp  despite, 
]-^ut  Calidore,  that  was  well  skill'd  in  fight. 
Him  long  forbore,  and  still  his  spirit  spared, 
Lving  in  wait  how  him  he  damage  might ; 
But  when  he  felt  him  shrink,  and  come  to 

ward,  [more  hard. 

He  greater  grew,  and  gan  to  drive  at  him 

xxr. 
Like   as  a   water-stream,    whose   swelling 

source  [pent, 

Shall  drive  a  mill,  within  strong  banks  is 
And  long  restrained  of  his  ready  course  ; 
So  soon  as  passage  is  unto  him  lent,    [lent ; 
Breaks  forth,  and  makes  his  way  more  vio- 
S''ch  was  the  fury  of  Sir  Calidore  : 
When  once  he  felt  his  foeman  to  relent. 
He  fiercely  him  pursued,  and  pressed  sore  ; 
Who  as  he  still  decay'd,  so   he  increased 

more. 

XXII. 
The  heavy  burden  of  whose  dreadful  might 
Whenas  the  carle  no  longer  could  sustain. 
His  hea'-t  gan  faint,  and  straight  he  took  his 

flight 
Toward  the  castle,  v  here,  if  need  constrain, 
His  hop  •  of  refuge  used  to  I'emain  : 
Wiiom  Calidore  perceiving  fast  to  fly,  j 

He  him  ])ursued  and  chased  through  the  ■ 

plain. 
That  he  for  dread  of  death  gan  loud  to  cry 
Unto  the  ward  to  open  to  him  hastily. 

XXIII. 

They,  from  the  wall  him  seeing  so  aghast, 
The  gate  soon  open'd  to  receive  him  in: 
But  Calidore  did  follow  him  so  fast, 
'1  hat  even  in  the  porch  he  him  did  win, 
And  cleft  his  heart  asunder  to  the  chin: 
The  carcass  tumbling  down  within  the  door 
Did  choke  the  entrance  with  a  lump  of  sin. 
That  it  could  not  be  shut ;  whilst  Calidore 
Pi4  enter  in,  and  slew  the  porter  q\\  the  floor. 


XXIV. 
With  that  the  rest  the  which  the  castle  kept 
About  him  flock'd,  and  hard  at  him  did  lay  ; 
But  he  them  all  from  him  full  lightly  swept, 
As  doth  a  steer,  in  heat  of  summer's  day, 
With  his  long  tail  the  brizes*  brush  away. 
Thence  passing  forth  into  the  hall  he  came, 
Where  of  the  lady'  self  in  sad  dismay 
He  was  ymet,  who  with  uncomely  shame 
Gan  him   salute,  and  foul    upbraid    with 
faulty  blame  : 

XXV. 

"  False  traitor  knight,"  said  she,  "no  knight 
at  all,  [hand 

But  scorn  of  arms !  that  hast  with  guilty 
Murder'd  my  men,  and  slain  my  seneschal ; 
Nowcomestthouto  robmyhouseunmann'd. 
And  spoil  myself,  that  cannot  thee  with- 
stand? [knight 
Yet  doubt  thou  not,  but  that  some  better 
Than  thou,  that  shall  thy  treason  understand, 
Will  it  avenge,  and  pay  thee  with  thy  right : 
And  if  none  do,  yet  shame  shall  thee  with 
shame  requite." 

xxvr. 
Much  was  the  knight  abashed  at  that  word ; 
Yet  answer'd  thus  ;  ' '  Not  unto  me  the  shame. 
But  to  the  shameful  doer  it  afford. 
Blood  is  no  blemish  ;  for  it  is  no  blame 
To  punish  those  that  do  deserve  the  same ; 
But  they  that  break  bands  of  civihty. 
And  wicked  customs  make,  those  do  defame 
Both  noble  arms  and  gentle  courtesy  : 
No  greater  shame  to  man  than  inhumanityJ^T 

XXVII. 

' '  Then  do  yourself,  for  dread  of  shame,forego 
This  evil  manner  which  ye  here  maintain. 
And  do  instead  thereof  mild  court'sy  show 
To  all  that  pass :  that  shall  you  glory  gain 
More  than  his  love,  which  thus  ye  seek  t' 

obtain." 
Wherewith  all  full  of  wrath  she  thus  replied  ;     ^ 
"  Vile  recreant !  know  that  I  do  much  dis- 
dain 
Thy  courteous  lore,  that  dost  my  love  deride, 
Who  scorns  thy  idle  scoff,  and  bids  thee  be 
defied." 

XXVIII. 
"  To  take  defianc-i  at  a  lady's  word," 
Quoth  he,  "I  hold  it  no  indignity;    [sword 
But  were   he  here,  that  would  it  with  his 
Abet,  perhaps  he  mote  it  dear  aby. " 
"  Coward,"  quoth  she,  "  were  not  that  thou 
wouldst  fly  [place." 

Ere  he  do   come,   he  should  be  soon  in 

*  The  breeze  or  gad-flies,  Anglo-Saxon  bpioj'a, 

— Ui'TON, 
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"  If  I  do  so,"  said  he,  "  then  liberty 
I  leave  to  you  for  aye  me  to  Jisgracc 
With  all  those  shames,  that  erst  ye  spake 
nie,  to  deface." 

XXIX. 

Witli  that  a  dwarf  she  call'd  to  her  in  haste 
And  taking  from  her  hand  a  ring-  of  gold 
(A  privy  token  which  between  them  pass'd) 
Bade  him  to  lly  with  all  the  s|:)eed  he  eould 
To  Crudor ;  and  desire  him  that  he  would 
\'ouchsafe  t)  rescue  her  against  a  knight, 
Who  through  strong  pow'r  had  now  herself 

in  hold. 
Having  late  slain  her  seneschal  in  fight, 
And    all  her  people   murd'red   with  out- 

ragious  might : 

XXX. 

The  dwarf  his  way  did  haste  and  went  all 

night : 
But  Calidore  did  with  her  there  abide 
The   coming   of  that   so   nmch  threat'ned  I 

knight ;  [pride  I 

^  Where  that  discourteous  dame  with  scornful 
And  foul  entreaty  him  indignified. 
That  iron  heart  it  hardly  could  sustain : 
Yet  he,  that  could  his  wrath  full  wisely  guide, 
Did  well  endure  her  womanish  disdain, 
And  did  himself  from  frail  impatience  refrain. 

XXXI. 

The  morrow  next,  before  the  lamp  of  light 
Above  the  earth  uprear'd  his  flaming  head. 
The  dwarf,  which  bore  that  message  to  her 

knight, 
Brought  answer  back,  that  ere  he  tasted  bread 
He  would  her  succour,  and  alive  or  dead 
Her  foe  deliver  up  into  her  hand : 
Therefore  he  will'd  her  do  away  all  dread ; 
And,  that  of  him  she  mote  assured  stand, 
He  sent  to  her  his  basenet  as  a  faithful  band. 

xxxir. 
Thereof  full  blithe  the  lady  straight  became. 
And  gan  t'  augment  her  bitterness  much 

more : 
Yet  no  whit  more  appalled  for  the  same, 
Ne  ought  dismayed  was  Sir  Calidore ; 
But  rather  did  more  cheerful  seem  therefore : 
And,  having  soon  his  arms  about  him  dight, 
Did  issue  forth  to  meet  his  foe  afore  ; 
Where  long  he  stayed  not,  whenas  a  knight 
He  spied  come  pricking  on  with  all  his 

pow'r  and  might. 

XXXIII. 

W^ell  ween'd  he  straight  that  he  should  be 

the  same 
Which  took  in  hand  her  quarrel  to  maintain, 
Ne  stay'd  to  ask  if  it  were  he  by  name, 
ButCuuch'd  his  spear,  and  ran  at  him  amain. 
They  been  yniet  in  middest  of  the  plain 


With  so  fell  fury  and  despiteous  force, 
That  neither  could  the  other's  stroke  sustain, 
But  ruddy  roU'd  to  ground  both  man  and 

horse, 
Neither  of  other  taking  pity  or  remorse. 

XXXIV. 

But  Calidore  uprose  again  full  light, 
Whiles  yet  his  foe  lay  fast  in  senseless  sound, 
Yet  would  he   not  him   hurt  although    he 

might :  [;vvound, 

For  shame  he  ween'd  a  sleeping 'w'ight  to 
But  when  Briana  saw  that  dreary  stound, 
There  where  she  stood  upon  the'castle  wall. 
She  deem'd  him  sure  to  have  been  dead  on 

ground ;  [withal. 

And  made  such   piteous  mourning  there- 
That  from  the  battlements  she  ready  seem'd 

to  fall. 

XXXV. 

Xathless  at  length  himself  he  did  uprear 
In  listless  wise  ;  as  if  against  his  will. 
Ere  he  had  slept  his  fill,  he  waken'd  were, 
And  gan  to  stretch  his  limbs  ;  which  feeline 

ill. 
Of  his  late  fall,  awhile  he  rested  still  ; 
But,  when  he  saw  his  foe  before  his  view, 
He   shook   off  luskishness  ;   azid,    courage 

chill 
Kindling  afresh,  gan  battle  to  renew,       * 
To  prove    if  better  foot   than    horseback 

would  ensue. 

XXXVI. 

There  then  began  a  fearful  cruel  fray 
Betwixt  them  two  for  mastery  of  might : 
For  both  were  wondrous  practicke  in  that  play, 
And  passing  well  expert  in  single  fight. 
And  both  inflamed  witli  furious  despite  ; 
Which  as  it  still  encreased,  so  still  increased 
Their  cruel  strokes  and  terrible  affright : 
Xe  once  for  ruth  their  rigour  they  released, 
Ne  once  to  breathe  awhile  their  anger's  tem- 
pest ceased. 

XXXVII. 

Thus  long  they  traced  and  traversed  to  and 
fro,  [entrance  make 

And  tried  all  ways  how  each  mote 
Into  the  life  of  his  malignant  foe  ;  [brake, 
They  hew'd  their  helms  and  plates  asunder 
As  they  had  potshards  been  ;    for  nought 

mote  slake 
Their  greedy  vengeances  but  gory  blood  ; 
That  at  the  last  like  to  a  purple  lake 
Of  bloody  gore  congeal'd  about  them  stood, 
Which  from  their  riven  sides  forth  gushed 
like  a  flood. 

XXXVIII. 

A-t  length  it  chanced  that  both  their  hands 

on  high  [might, 

At  once  did  heave  with  all  their  power  and 

Z  2 


340 


THE    FAERY    QUEEN. 


[book  VI. 


Thinking  the  utmost  of  their  power  to  try, 
And  prove  the  final  fortune  of  the  fight ; 
But  Cahdore,  that  was  more  quick  of  sight 
And  nimbler-handed  than  his  enemy, 
Prevented  him  before  his  stroke  could  light, 
And  on  the  helmet  smote  him  formerly" 
And  made  him  stoop  to  ground  with  meek 
humility. 

XXXIX. 

And,  ere  he  could  recover  foot  again 
He  following  that  fair  advantage  fast  [main, 
His  stroke  redoubled  with  such  might  and 
That  him  upon  the  ground  he  grovelling  cast ; 
And  leaping  to  him  light  would  have  unlaced 
His  helm,  to  make  unto  his  vengeance  way  : 
Who,  seeing  in  what  danger  he  was  placed 
Cried  out ;  ' '  Ah  mercy,  sir !  do  me  not  slay. 
But  save  my  life,  which  lotf  before  your 
foot  doth  lay." 

XL. 

With  that  his  mortal  hand  awhile  he  stay'd  ; 
And,  having  somewliat  calm'd  his  wrathftil 

heat 
With  goodly  patience,  thus  he  to  him  said  ; 
' '  And  is  the  boast  of  that  proud  lady's  threat. 
That  menaced  me  from  tlie  field  to  beat. 
Now  brought  to  this  ?     By  this  now  may  ye 

learn 
Strangers  no  more  so  rudely  to  entreat  : 
But  put  away  proud  look  and  usage  stern, 
The  which  shall  nought  to  you  but  foul  dis- 
honour earn.  / 

"  For  nothing  is  more  blameful  to  a  knight. 
That  court'sy  doth  as  well  as  arms  profess. 
However  strong  and  fortunate  in  fight. 
Than  the  reproach  of  pride  and  cruelness  : 

I  In  vain  he  seeketh  others  to  suppress, 
Whohath  not  learn'd  himself  first  to  subdue: 
All  flesh  is  frail  and  full  of  fickleness. 
Subject  to  fortune's  chance,  still  changing 
new,  [you. 

What  haps  to-day  to  me  to-morrow  may  to 

XLII. 

"  Who  will  not  mercy  unto  others  shew, 
How  can  he  mercy  ever  hope  to  have  ? 
To  pay  each  with  his  own  is  right  and  due  : 
Yet  since  ye  mercy  now  do  need  to  crave, 
I  will  it  grant,  your  hopeless  hfe  to  save. 
With  these  conditions  which  I  will  propound: 
First,  that  ye  better  shall  yourself  behave 
Unto  all  errant  knights,  whereso  on  ground  ; 
Next,  that  ye  ladies  aid  in  every  stead  and 
stound." 


*  Formerly  is  first;    that   is,    Calidore    first 
smote  him. 
I  Fate, — Church. 


XLIII. 

The  wretched  raan,   that  all  this  while  did 
dwell  [hear, 

In  dread  of  death,   his  bests  did  gladly 
And  promised  to  perform  his  precept  well, 
And  whatsoever  else  he  would  requere. 
So,  suft'ring  him  to  rise,  he  made  him  swear 
By  his  own  sword,  and  by  the  cross  thereon, 
To  take  Briana  for  his  loving  fere 
Withouten  dow'r  or  composition  : 
But  to  release  his  former  foul  condition. 

XLIV. 
All  which  accepting,  and  with  faithful  oath 
Binding  himself  most  firmly  to  obey. 
He  up  arose,  however  lief  or  loth. 
And  swore  to  him  true  fealty  for  aye. 
Then  forth  he  call'd  from  sorrowful  dismay 
The  sad  Briana  which  all  this  beheld  ; 
Who  coming  forth  yet  full  of  late  affray 
Sir  Calidore  upcheer'd,  and  to  her  tell'd 
All  this  accord  to  which  he    Crudor  had 
compell'd. 

XLV. 

Whereof  she  now  more  glad  than  sorry  erst. 
All  overcome  with  infinite  affect 
For  his  exceeding  courtesy,  that  pierced 
Her  stubborn  heart  with  inward  deep  effect, 
Before  his  feet  herself  she  did  project  ; 
And  him  adoring  as  her  life's  dear  lord, 
With  all  due  thanks  and  dutiful  respect. 
Herself  acknowledged  bound  for  that  accord, 
By  which  he  had  to  her  both  life  and  love 
restored. 

XLVI. 

So  all  returning  to  the  castle  glad, 
Most  joyfully  she  them  did  entertain  ; 
Where  goodly  glee  and  feast  to  them  she 

made,  [fain. 

To  show  her  thankful  mind  and   meaning 
By  all  the  means  she  mote  it  best  explain  : 
And,  after  all,  unto  Sir  Calidore 
She  freely  gave  that  castle  for  his  pain, 
And  herself  bound  to  him  for  evermore  ; 
So  wondrously  now  changed  from  that  she 

was  afore. 

XLVII. 

But  Calidore  himself  would  not  retain 
Nor  land  nor  fee  for  hire  of  his  good  deed, 
But  gave  them  straight  unto  that  squire  again. 
Whom  from  her  seneschal  he  lately  freed. 
And  to  his  damsel,  as  their  rightful  meed 
For  recompense  of  all  their  former  wrong  : 
There  he   remain'd   with   them   right   well 

agreed,  [strong : 

Till  of  his  wounds   he   waxed   whole   and 
And  then  to  liis  first  quest  he  passed  forth 

along. 
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CANTO   II. 

Calidore  sees  young  Tristram  slay 
A  proud  discourteous  knight  : 

He  makes  him  squire,  and  of  liini  learns 
His  state  and  present  plight. 


t. 


i  What  virtue  is  so  fitting  for  a  kniglit, 
'  Or  for  a  lady  whom  a  knight  should  love, 
As  courtesy  ;  to  bear  themselves  aright 
To  all  of  each  degree  as  dotli  behove  ? 
For  whether  they  be  placed  high  above 
Or  low  beneath,  yet  ought  they  w'ell  to  know 
Their  good  :  that  none  them  rightly  may 

reprove 
Of  rudeness  for  not  yielding  what  they  owe  : 
Great  skill  it  is  such  duties  timely  to  bestow. 


Thereto  great  help  dame  Nature'  self  doth 

lend  : 
For  some  so  goodly  gracious  are  by  kind, 
That  every  action  doth  them  much  commend, 
And  in  the  eyes  of  men  great  liking  find  ; 
Which  others  that  have  greater  skill  in  mind. 
Though  they  enforce  themselves,    cannot 

attain  : 
For  everything,  to  which  one  is  inclined, 
Doth  best  become  and  greatest  grace  doth 

gain  :  [forced  with  pain. 

Yet  praise  likewise  deserve  good  thewes  en- 

III. 

That  well  in  courteous  Calidore  appears  ; 
Whose  every  act  and  deed,  that  he  did  say, 
Was  like  enchantment,  that  through  both 

the  eyes 
.  A.nd  both  the  ears  did  steal  the  heart  away. 
He  now  again  is  on  his  former  way 
To  follow  his  first  quest,  whenas  he  spied 
A  tall  young  man,  from  thence  not  faraway. 
Fighting  on  foot,  as  well  he  him  descried, 
Against  an  armed  knight  tlmt  did  on  horse- 
back ride. 

IV. 

And  them  beside  a  lady  fair  he  saw 
Standing  alone  on  foot  in  foul  array  ; 
To  whom  himself  he  hastily  did  draw 
To  weet  the  cause  of  so  uncomely  fray, 
And  to  depart  them,  if  so  be  he  may  : 
But,  ere  he  came  in  place,  that  youth  had 

kill'd  [lay ; 

That  armed  knight,  that  low^  on  ground  he 
Which  when  he  saw,  his  heart  was  inly  chill'd 
With   great  amazement,   and    his  thought 

with  wonder  fill'd. 

V. 

Him  steadfastly  he  mark'd,  and  saw  to  be 
A  goodly  youth  of  amiable  grace, 


Yet  but  a  slender  .slip,  that  scarce  did  see 
Yet  seventeen  years,  but  tall  and  fair  of  face, 
That  sure  he  deem'd  him  born  of  noble  race: 
x-Ml  in  a  woodman's  jacket  he  was  clad 
Of  Lincoln  green,  belay'd  with  silver  lace  ; 
And  on  his  head  an  hood  with  aglets  sprad, 
And  by  his  side  his  hunter's  horn  he  hang- 
ing had. 

VI, 

Buskins  he  wore  of  costliest  cordwain, 
Pinked  upon  gold,  and  paled  part  per  part,* 
As  then  the  guisef  was  for  each  gentle  swain : 
In  his  right  hand  he  held  a  trembling  dart, 
Whose  fellow  he  before  had  sent  apart ; 
And  in  his  left  he  held  a  sharp  boar-spear. 
With  which  he  wont  to  lance  the  savage  heart 
Of  many  a  lion  and  of  many  a  bear 
That  first  unto  his  hand  in  chase  did  happen 

near. 

VII. 
Whom  Calidore  awhile  well  having  vicw'd. 
At  length   bespake  :     "What   means   this, 

gentle  swain? 
Why  hath  thy  hand,  too  bold,  itself  embrued 
Inblood  of  knight,  the  which  by  thee  is  slain, 
By  thee  no  knight  :  which  arms  impugneth 

plain  ! "  [broken 

"  Certes,"  said  he,  "loth  were  I  to  have 
The  law  of  arms  ;  yet  break  it  should  again. 
Rather  than  let  myself  of  wight  be  stroken, 
So  long  as  these  two  arms  were  able  to  be 

wroken. 

VIII. 

"  For  not  I  him,  as  this  his  lady  here 
May  witness  well,  did  offer  first  to  wrong, 
Ne  surely  thus  unarm'd  I  likely  were  ; 
But  he  me  first  through  pride  and  puissance 
strong  [long." 

Assail'd,  not  knowing  what  to  arms  doth 
"  Perdy  greatblame,"  then  said  Sir  Calidore, 
' '  For  armed  knight  a  wight  unarm'd  to  wrong. 
But  then  aread,  thou  gentle  child,  wherefore 
Betwixt  you  two  began  this  strife  and  stern 
uproar." 

IX, 
"  That  shall  I  sooth,"  said  he,  "  to  you  de- 
clare, 
I,  whose  unripcr  years  are  yet  imfit 
For  thing  of  weight  or  work  of  greater  care, 


*  Parted  "per  pale"  in  heraldry  ;  that  is,  they 
Yi"cre  striped, 
t  The  fashion. 
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Do  spend  my  days  and  bend  my  careless  \A\. 
To  savage  chase,  \\liere  I  thereon  may  hit 
In  all  this  forest  and  wild  woody  range, 
Where,  as  this  day  I  was  enranging  it, 
I  chanced  to  meet  this  knight   who   there 
lies  slain,  [plain. 

Together  with  this  lady,  passing    on    the 

X. 

"The  knight,  as  ye  did  see,  on  horseback 

was, 
And  this  his  lady,  that  him  ill  became. 
On  her  fair  feet  by  his  horse-side  did  pass 
Through  thick  and  thin,  unfit  for  any  dame  : 
Yet  not  content,  more  to  increase  his  shame, 
Whenso  she  lagged,  as  she  needs  niote  so. 
He  with  his  spear  (that  was  to  him  great 

blame) 
Would  thump  her  forward  and  inforce  to  go, 
Weeping  to  him  in  vain  and  making  piteous 

woe. 

XI. 
"  ^M^ich  when  I  saw,  as  they  me  passed  by, 
Much  was  I  moved  in  indignant  mind. 
And  gan  to  blame  him  for  such  cruelty 
Towards  a  lady,  whom  with  usage  kind 
He  rather  should  have  taken  up  behind. 
Wherewith  he  wroth  and  full  of  proud  disdain 
Took  in  foul  scorn  that  I  such  fault  did  find. 
And  me  in  lieu  tliercof  reviled  again, 
Threat'ning  to   chastise    me,   as  doth  t'  a 

child  pertain. 

XII. 
"Which  I  no  less  disdaining  back  return'd 
His  scornful  taunts  unto  his  teeth  again  ; 
That  he  straightway  with  haughty  choler 

burn'd,  "  [twain ; 

And  with  his  spear  struck  me  one  stroke  or 
Which  I,  enforced  to  bear  though  to  my  pain, 
Cast  to  requite  ;  and  with  a  slender  dart, 
Fellow  of  this  I  bear,  thrown  not  in  vain. 
Struck  him,    as   seemeth,    underneath   the 

heart,  [depart." 

That  through  the  wound  his  spirit  shortly  did 

XIII. 
Much  did  Sir  Calidore  admire  his  speech, 
Temp'red  so  well,  but  more  admired  the 

stroke,  [a  breach, 

That  through  the  mails  had  made  so  strong 
Into  his  lieart,  and  had  so  sternly  wroke 
His  wrath  on  him  that  first  occasion  broke  : 
Yet  rested  not,  but  further  gan  inquire 
Of  that  same  lady,  whether  what  he  spoke 
Were  soothly  so,  and  that  th' unrighteous  ire 
Of  her  own  knight  had  given  him  his  own 

due  hire. 

XIV. 
Of  all  wliich  whenas  she  could  nought  deny. 
But   clear'd   that   stripling  of  th'  imputed 

blame  ; 
Said  then  Sir  Calidore  ;  "  Neither  will  I 


Him  charge  W'ith  guilt,  but  rather  do  quit 
claim,-'  [dame ; 

For,  what  he   spake,    for  you  he  spake  it. 
And  what  he  did,  he  did  himself  to  save  : 
Against    both  which  that  knight  wrought 

knightless  shame  : 
For  knights  and  all  men  this  by  nature  have. 
Towards    all    womenkind  them   kindly   to 
behave. 

XV. 

"  But,  sith  that  he  is  gone  irrevocable, 
Please  it  you,  lady,  to  us  to  aread 
What  cause  could  make  him  so  dishonour- 
able 
To  drive  you  so  on  foot,  unfit  to  tread 
And  lacke}'  by  him,  gainst  all  womanlicad." 
"  Certes,  sir  knight,"  said  she,  "full  loth  I 

were 
To  raise  a  living  blame  against  the  dead  : 
But,  since  it  me  concerns  myself  to  clear, 
I  will   the  truth    discover    as    it    chanced 
whyleare. 

XVI. 

"  This  day,  as  he  and  I  together  rode 
Upon  our  way  to  which  we  weren  bent, 
We  chanced  to  come  foreby  a  covert  glade 
Within  a  wood,  whereas  a  lady  gent 
Sate  with  a  knight  in  joyous  jolliment 
Of  their  frank  loves,  free  from  all  jealous  spies  : 
Fair  was  the  lady  sure,  that  mote  content 
An  heart  not  carried  with  too  curious  eyes, 
And  unto  him  did  show  all  lovely  courtesies. 

XVII. 

"  Whom  when  my  knigjit  did  see  so  lovely 

fair. 
He  inly  gan  her  lover  to  envy. 
And  v,-ish  that  he  part  of  hi  s  spoil  might  share  1 
Whereto  whenas  my  presence  he  did  spy 
To  be  a  let,  he  bade  me  by  and  by 
For  to  alight  :  but,  whenas  I  was  loth 
My  love's  own  part  to  leave  so  suddenly, 
He  with  strong  hand  down  from  his  steed 

me  throw'th,     [knight  straight  go'th. 
And  with  presumptuous  pow'r  against  that 

XVIII. 

"  Unarm'd  all  was  the  knight,  as  then  more 

meet. 
For  lady's  service  and  for  love's  delight. 
Than  fearing  any  foeman  there  to  meet  : 
Whereof  he  taking  odds,  straight  bids  him 

dight 
Himself  to  yield  his  love  or  else  to  fight  : 
Whereat  the  other  starting  up  dismay'd 
Yet  boldly  answer'd,  as  he  rightly  might, 
To  leave  his  love  he  should  be  ill  appay'd, 
In  which  he  had  good  right  gainst  all  that 

it  gainsaid. 


"  Quit   claim  is   releasing  an  action  that  one 
person  has  against  another. — Ui'ton. 
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XIX. 

"  Yet  since  he  was  not  presently  in  plight 

Her  to  defend,  or  his  to  justify, 

He  him  requested,  as  lie  was  a  knight, 

To  lend  him  day  his  better  right  to  try 

Or  stay  till  he  his  arms,  which  were  thereby, 

Might  lightly  fetch :  but  he  was  fierce  and 

hot 
Ne  time  would  give,  nor  any  terms  aby. 
But  at  him  flew,  and  withhis  spear  him  smot ; 
From  which  to  think  to  save  himself  it  booted 

not. 

XX. 
"  Meanwhile  his  lady,  which  this  outrage  saw, 
Whilst  they  together  for  the  quarry  strove, 
Into  the  covert  did  herself  withdraw, 
And  closely  hid  herself  within  the  grove. 
My  knight  hers  soon,  as  seems,  to  danger 

drove  [miss'd, 

And  left  sore  wounded  :  but,  when  her  he 
He  woxe  half  mad  :  and  in  that  ragegan  rove 
And  rnnge  through  all  the  wood,  whereso 

he  wist  [him  list. 

She  hidden  was,  and  sought  her  so  long  as 

xxr. 
"  But,  whenas  her  he  by  no  means  eouldfind, 
After  long  search  and  chafe  he  turned  back 
Unto  the  place  where  me  he  left  behind  : 
There gan  heme  to  curse  and  ban,  for  lack 
Of  that  fair  booty,  and  with  bitter  wrack 
To  wreak  on  me  the  guilt  of  his  own  wrong  : 
Of  all  which  I  yet  glad  to  bear  the  pack 
Strove  to  appease  him,  and  persuaded  long  ; 
But  still  his  passion  grew  more  violent  and 

strong. 

xxir, 
"  Then,  as  it  were  t'avenge  his  wrath  on  me. 
When  forward  we  should  fare,  he  flat  refused 
To  take  me  up  (as  this  young  man  did  see) 
Upon  his  steed,  for  no  just  cause  accused, 
I'ut  forced  to  trot  on  foot,  and  foul  misused, 
Punching  me  with  the  but-end  of  his  spear. 
In  vain  complaining  to  be  so  abused 
For  he  regarded  neither  plaint  nor  tear. 
But  more  enforced  my  pain,  the  more  m}' 

plaints  to  hear. 

XXIII. 

"  So  passed  we,  till  this  young  man  us  met  ; 
And  being  moved  with  pity  of  my  plight 
iSpake  as  was  meet,  for  ease  of  niy  regret  : 
Whereof  befell  what  now  is  in  your  sight." 
"  Now  sure,"  then  said  Sir  Calidore,  "  and 

right 
Meseems  that  him  befell  by  his  o\\n  fault  : 
Whoever    thinks     through     confidence    of 

might,  [and  haut'. 

Or  through  support  of  count'nance  proud 
To  wrong  tlie  weaker,  oft  falls  in  his  own 

assault." 


XXIV. 

Then  turning  back  unto  that  gentle  boy, 
Which  had  himself  so  stoutly  well  acquit ; 
Seeing  his  face  so  lovely  stern  and  coy, 
And  hearing  th'  answers  of  his  pregnant  wit, 
He  praised  it  much,  and  much  admired  it  ; 
That  sure  he  ween'd  him  born  of  noble  blood, 
With  whom  those  graces  did  so  goodly  fit : 
\\\<\,   when   he   long   had    him    beholding 
stood,  [seemed  good  : 

He  burst   into    these    words,   as    to    him 

XXV. 

"  Fair  gentle  swain,  and  yet  as  stout  as  fair, 
That  in  these  woods  amongst  the  nymphs 

dost  wonne. 
Which  daily  may  to  thy  sweet  looks  repair, 
As  they  are  wont  unto  Latona's  son 
After  his  chase  on  woody  Cynthus  done  : 
Well  may  I  certes  such  an  one  thee  read, 
As  by  thy  \\orth  thou  worthily  hast  won. 
Or  surely  born  of  some  heroic  seed, 
That   in   thy   face    appears    and    gracious 

goodly-head. 

XXVI. 

"  But,  should  it  not  displease  thee  it  to  tell, 
(Unless  thou  in  these  ^\oods  thyself  conceal 
For  love  amongst  the  woody  gods  to  dwell,) 
I  would  thyself  require  thee  to  reveal ; 
For  dear  affection  and  unfeigned  zeal, 
\\']iicli  to  thy  noble  personage  I  bear, 
And  wish  thee  grow  in  worship  and  great 

weal : 
For,  since  the  day  that  arms  I  first  did  rear, 
I  never  saw  in  any  greater  hope  appear." 

XXVII. 

To  whom  then  thus  the  noble  youth  ;  "Mav 

be. 
Sir  knight,  that,  by  discovering  my  estate. 
Harm  may  arise  unweetingunto  me  : 
Nathless,  sith  ye  so  courteous  seemed  late, 
To  you  I  will  not  fear  it  to  relate. 
Then  wot  ye  that  I  am  a  Briton  born. 
Son  of  a  king,  (however  thorough  fate 
Or  fortune  I  my  country  have  forlorn, 
And  lost  the  crown  which  should  my  head 

by  right  adorn. ) 

XXVIII. 
"And  Tristram  is  my  name  :  the  only  heir 
Of  good  king  Meliogras,  which  did  reign 
In   Cornwall,    till   that     he    through   hfe's 

despair 
Untimely  died,  before  I  did  attain 
Ripe  years  of  reason,  my  right  to  maintain  : 
After  whose  death  his  brother,  seeing  me 
An  infant,  weak  a  kingdom  to  sustain. 
Upon  him  took  the  royal  high  degree, 
And  sent  me,  where  him  list,  instructed  foi 
to  be. 
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XXIX. 

"  The  \vido\v  queen  my  mother,  which  then 

hight 
Fair  Emiline,  conceiving  then  great  fear 
Of  my  frail  safety,  resting  in  the  might 
Of  him  that  did  the  kingly  sceptre  bear, 
Whose  jealous  dread  induring  not  a  peer 
Is  wont  to  cut  off  all  that  doubt  may  breed; 
Thought  best  away  me  to  remove  somewhere 
Into  some  foreign  land,  whereas  no  need 
Of  dreaded    danger    might    his    doubtful 

humour  feed. 

XXX, 

"  So,  taking  counsel  of  a  wise  man  read, 
Slie  was  by  him  advised  to  send  me  quite 
Out  of  the  country  wherein  I  was  bred. 
The  which  the  fertile  Lionesse  is  hight. 
Into  the  land  of  Faer}',  wliere  no  wight 
Should  weet  of  me,  nor  work  me  any  wrong  : 
To  whose  wise  read  she  heark'ning  sent  me 

straight 
Into  this  land,  where  I  have  wonned  thus 

long  [stature  strong. 

Since  I  was  ten  years  old,   now  grown  to 

XXXI. 

"All  v.hich  my  days  I  have  not  lewdly  spent, 
Nor  spilt  the  blossom  of  my  tender  years 
In  idleness  ;  but,  as  was  convenient. 
Have  trained  been  with  many  noble  feres 
In  gentle  thev.'es  and  such  like  seemly  leares  : 
Mongst  which  my  most  delight  hath  always 

been 
To  hunt  the  savage  chase,  amongst  my  peers, 
Of  all  that  rangeth  in  the  forest  green. 
Of  which  none  is  to  me  unknown  that  e'er 

was  seen. 

XXXII. 

"  Xe  is  there  hawk  which  mantleth  her  on 

perch, 
^^Tlcther  high  tow'ring  or  accoasting  low. 
But  I  the  measure  of  her  flight  do  search. 
And  all  her  prey  and  all  her  diet  know  : 
Such  be  our  joys  which  in  these  forests  grow  : 
Only  the  use  of  arms,  which  most  I  joy, 
And  fitteth  most  for  noble  swain  to  know, 
I  have  not  tasted  yet ;  yet  past  a  boy. 
And  being  now  high  time  these  strong  joints 

to  employ. 

xxxiir. 
"  Th.erefore,  good  .sir,  sith  now  occasion  fit 
Doth  fall,  whose  like  licreaftcr  seldom  may, 
I^-t  me  this  crave,  unworthy  though  of  it,' 
That  ye  will  make  me  squire  without  delay. 
That  from  henceforth  in  battailous  arrav 
1  may  bear  arms,  and  learn  to  use  them  right ; 
The  rather,  since  that  fortune  hath  this  clay 
Given  to  n^e  the  spoil  of  this  dead  knight. 
These  goodly  gildcn  arms  which  I  have  won 
in  fight." 


XXXIV. 

All  which  when  well  Sir  Calidore  had  heard, 
Him    nmch  more  now,  than  erst,   he  gan 

admire 
For  the  rare  hope  which  in  his  years  appear'd. 
And  thus  replied;  "Fair  Child,  the  high 

desire 
To  love  of  arms,  which  in  you  doth  aspire, 
I  may  not  certes  without  blame  deny  ; 
But  rather  wish  that  some  more  noble  hire 
(Though  none  more  noble  than  is  chivalry) 
I  had,  you  to  reward  with  greater  dignity. 

xxxv. 
There  him  he  caused  to  kneel,  and  made  to 

swear 
Faith  to  his  knight,  and  truth  to  ladies  all, 
And  never  to  be  recreant  for  fear 
Of  peril,  or  of  ought  that  might  befall  : 
So  he  him  dubbed,  and  his  squire  did  call. 
Full  glad  and  joyous  then  young  Tristram 

grew  ; 
Like  as  a  flow'r,  whose  silken  leaves  small 
Long  shut  up  in  the  bud  from  heaven's  view, 
At  length  breaks  forth,  and  broad  displays 

his  smiling  hue. 

XXXVI. 

Thus  when  they  long  had  treated  to  and  fro, 
And  Calidore  betook  him  to  depart,         [go 
Child  Tristram  pray'dthat  he  with  him  might 
On  his  adventure,  vowing  not  to  start, 
But  wait  on  him  in  every  place  and  part : 
Whereat  Sir  Calidore  did  much  delight. 
And  greatly  joy'd  at  his  so  noble  heart, 
In  hope  he  sure  would  prove  a  doughty 
knight :  [behight ; 

Yet  for  the  time   this  answer  he  to  him 

xxxvii. 
"Glad  would  I  surely  be,  thou  courteous 

squire, 
To  have  thy  presence  in  my  present  quest, 
That  mote  thy  kindled  courage  set  on  fire. 
And  flame  forth  honour  in  thy  noble  breast: 
But  I  am  bound  by  vow,  which  I  profess'd 
To  my  dread  sovereign,  when  I  it  assay'd, 
That  in  achievement  of  her  liigh  behest 
I  should  no  creature  join  unto  mine  aid  ; 
Forthy  I  may  not  gi-ant  that  ye  so  greatly 

pray'd. 

XXXVIII. 
"  But  since  this  lady  is  all  desolate, 
.\nd  necdeth  safeguard  now  upon  her  way. 
Ye  may  do  well  in  this  her  needful  state 
To  succour  her  from  danger  of  dismay, 
That  thankful  guerdon  may  to  you  repay." 
The  noljle  Imp,  of  such  new  service  fain, 
It  gladly  did  accept,  as  he  did  say  : 
So  taking  courteous  leave  they  parted  twain 
And  Calidore  forth  passed  to  his  formcrpain. 
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XXXIX. 

But  Tristram,    then   despoiling  that  dead 

knight 
Of  all  those  goodly  implements  of  praise 
Long  fed  his  greedy  eyes  witli  tlie  fair  sight 
Of  the  bright  metal  shining  like  sun  rays  ; 
Handling  and  turning  them  a  thousand  ways: 
And,  after  having  them  upon  him  dight, 
He  took  that  lady,  and  her  up  did  raise 
Upon  the  steed  of  her  own  late  dead  knight: 
So  with  her  marched  forth,  as  she  did  him 

behight. 

XL. 

There  to  their  fortune  leave  we  them  awhile. 
And  turn  we  back  to  good  Sir  Calidorc  ; 
Who,  ere  hcthencehad  travell'dmanya  mile, 
Came  to  the  place  whereas  ye  heard  afore 
This   knight,    whom    Tristrani    slew,    had 

wounded  sore 
Another  knight  in  his  despiteous  pride  ; 
There  he  that  knight  found  lying  on  the  floor 
With  many  wounds  full  perilous  and  wide, 
That  all  his  garments  and  the  grass  in  ver- 
meil dyed. 

XLI. 

And  there  beside  him.  sate  upon  the  ground 
His  woful  lady,  piteously  complaining 
With  loud  laments  that  most  unlucky  stound. 
And  her  sad  self  with  careful  hand   con- 
straining [paining. 
To  wipe  his  wounds,  and  ease  their  bitter 
\\']iich  soiTy  sight  when  Calidore  did  view, 
With  heavy  eyne  from  tears  uneath  refrain- 
ing, [rue  ; 
His  miglity  heart  their  mournful  case  can 
And  for  their  better  comfort  to  them  nigher 
drew. 

XIJI. 

Then,  speaking  to  the  lady,  thus  he  said  ; 
"Ye  doleful  dame,  letnot  your  grief  cmpeaeh 
To  tell  what  cruel  hand  hatli  thus  array'd 
This  knight   unarm'd   with   so   unknightly 

breach 
Of  arms,  that,  if  I  yet  him  nigh  may  reach 
I  may  avenge  hini  of  so  foul  despite." 
The  lady,  hearing  his  so  courteous  speech, 
Gan  rear  her  eyes  as  to  the  cheerful  light, 
And  from  her  sorry  heart  few  heavy  words 

forth  sigh't : 

XLIII. 
In  which  she  show'd,  how  that  discourteous 

knight,  [found 

Whom  Tristram  slew,  them  in  that  shadow 
Joying  together  in  unblamed  delight  ; 
And  him  unarm'd,  as  now  he  lay  on  ground. 
Charged  witli  his  spear,  and  mortally  did 

wound, 
Withouten  cause,  but  only  her  to  reave 
From  him,  to  whom  she  was  for  ever  bound: 
Yet,  when  she  fled  into  that  covert  greave, 
He,  her  not  finding,  both  them  tlius  nigh 

dead  did  leave. 


XLIV. 

\\'hcn  Calidorc  this  rueful  story  had 
Well  understood,  he  gan  of  her  demand, 
W'liat  manner  wight  he  was,  and  how  yclad. 
Which  had  this  outrage  wrought  with  wicked 

hand. 
vShe  then,  like  as  she  lx:st  could  understand, 
Him  thus  described,  to  be  of  stature  large, 
Clad  all  in  gilden  arms,  with  azure  band 
Quart'red  athwart,  and  bearing  in  his  targe 
A  lady  on  rougli  waves  row'd  in  a  sununcr 

barge. 

XLV. 

Then  gan  Sir  Calidore  to  guess  straightway, 
By  many  signs  which  she  described  had, 
That  this  was  he  whom  Tristram  erst  did  slay, 
And  to  her  said  ;  "  Dame,  be  no  longer  sad; 
For  he,  that  hatli  your  knight  so  ill  bestad, 
Is    now    himself  in  much   more  wretched 

phght  ;  [sprad, 

These  eyes  him  saw  upon  the  cold  earth 
The  meed  of  his  desert  for  that  despite. 
Which  to  yourself  he  wrought  and  to  your 

loved  knight. 

XLvr. 
"  Therefore,  fair  lady,  lay  aside  this  grief. 
Which  yc:  have  gather'd  to  your  gentle  heart 
For  that  displeasure  ;  and  think  what  relict 
Were  best  devise  for  this  your  lover's  smart: 
And  how  ye  may  him  hence,  and  to  what  part 
Convey  to  berecured."    She  thank'd  him 

dear. 
Both  for  that  news  he  did  to  her  impart. 
And  for  the  courteous  cnrc  which  he  did  bear 
Both  to  her  love  and  to  herself  in  that  sad 

drear, 

XLVII. 

Yet  could  she  not  devise  by  any  wit,  [place; 
How  thence  she  might  convey  him  to  some 
For  him  to  trouble  slic  it  thought  unfit. 
That  was  a  stranger  to  her  \vrctched  case  : 
And  him  to  bear,  she  thought  it  thing  too 

base. 
Which  whcnas  he  perceived  he  thus  bespake; 
"  Fair  lady,  let  it  not  you  seem  disgrace 
To  bear  tliis  Ijurden  on  your  dainty  back  ; 
Myself  will  bear  a  part,  co-portion  of  your 

pack." 

XI.VIIT. 

So  off  he  did  his  shield,  and  downward  laid 
Upon  the  ground,  like  to  an  hollow  bier  ; 
And  pouring  balm,  which  he  had  long  pur- 

vey'd 
Into  his  v.ounds,  him  up  thereon  did  rear. 
And  twixt  them  botli  with  parted  pains  did 

bear,  [done.- 

Twixt  life  and  death,  not  knowing  what  was 
Thence  they  him  carried  to  a  castle  near. 
In  v.hich  a  worthy  ancient  knight  did  wonne: 
Where  what  ensued  shall  in  next  canto  be 

begun. 
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Calidore  brings  Priscilla  home  ; 

Pursues  the  Blatant  Beast : 
Saves  Serena,  whilst  Caiepine 

By  Turpine  is  opprest. 


I. 


True  is,  that  whylomethat  good  poet  said, 
Tlic  gentle  mind  by  gentle  deeds  is  knou  n  : 
For  a  man  by  nothing  i.s  so  well  bewray'd 
As  by  his  manners;  in  which  plain  is  shown, 
Of  what  degree  and  what  race  he  is  grown  : 
For  seldom  seen  a  trotting  stallion  get 
An  ambling  colt,  that  is  his  proper  own  : 
So  seldom  seen  that  one  in  baseness  set 
Doth  noble  courage  show  with  courteous 
manners  met. 

r  "• 

But  evermore  contrarj'  hath  been  tried, 
1   That  gentle  blood  will  gentle  manners  breed ; 
!  As  well  may  be  in  Calidore  descried, 
By  late  ensample  of  that  courteous  deed 
Done  to  that  wounded  knight  in  his  great 
need,  [brought 

Whom   on   his  back   he  bore,   till  he  him 
Unto  the  castle  where  they  had  decreed  : 
There  of  the  knight,  the  'which  that  castle 
ought,  [besought. 

To  make  abode  that  night  he  greatly  was 

III. 
He  was  to  weet  a  man  of  full  ripe  years, 
That  in  his  youth  had  been  of  mickle  might. 
And  borne  great  sway  in  arms  among  his 

peers  ;  [light  : 

But  now  weak  age  had  dimm'd  his  candle- 
Yet  was  he  courteous  still  to  every  wight. 
And  loved  all  that  did  to  arms  incline  ; 
And  was  the  father  of  that  wounded  knight, 
\\'hom  Calidore  thus  carried  on  his  chine  ; 
And  Aldus  was  his  name  ;  and  his  son's, 

Aladinc. 

IV. 
Who  wiien  he  saw  his  son  so  ill  bcdight 
With  bleeding  wounds,  brought  home  upon 

a  bier 
By  a  fair  lady  and  a  stranger  knight, 
Was  inly  touched  with  compassion  dear, 
And  dear  affection  of  so  doleful  drear, 
That   he  these  words  burst   forth  ;  "  Ah  ! 

sorry  boy  ! 
Is  this  the  hope  that  to  my  hoary  hair 
Thou  bringst?  ay  me!  is  this  the  timely  joy. 
Which  I  expected  long,  now  turn'd  to  sad 

annoy  ? 

V. 

"Such  is  the  weakness  of  all  mortal  hope, 
So  tickle  is  the  state  of  earthly  things  ; 
That,  ere  they  come  unto  their  aimed  scope, 


They  fall  too  short  of  our  frail  reckonings, 
And  bring  us  bale  and  bitter  sorrowings, 
Instead  of  comfort  which  we  should  embrace: 
This  is  the  state  of  kaisars  and  of  kings  ! 
Let  none  therefore,  that  is  in  meaner  place, 
Too  greatly  grieve  at  any  his  unlucky  case." 

VI, 

So  well  and  wisely  did  that  good  old  knight 
Temper  his  grief,  and  turned  it  to  cheer. 
To  cheer  his  guests  whom  he  had  stay'd  that 

night. 
And  make  theirwelcometo  them  well  appear: 
That  to  Sir  Calidore  was  easy  gear  ; 
But  that  fair  lady  would  be  cheer'  d  for  nought. 
But  sigh'd  and  sorrow'd  for  her  lover  dear. 
And  inly  did  afflict  her  pensive  thought 
\Vith  thinking  to  what  case  her  name  should 

now  be  brought. 

VII. 

For  she  was  daughter  to  a  noble  lord 
Which  dwelt  thereby,  who  sought  her  toaffy 
To  a  great  peer ;  but  she  did  disaccord, 
Ne  could  her  liking  to  his  love  apply, 
But  loved  this  fresh  young  knight  who  dwelt 

her  nigh. 
The  lusty  Aladine,  though  meaner  born 
And  of  less  livel'ood  and  ability. 
Yet  full  of  valour  the  which  did  adorn 
His  meanness  much,  and  make  her  th'  other's 

riches  scorn. 

VIII. 
So,  having  both  found  fit  occasion, 
They  met  together  in  that  luckless  glade  ; 
Where  that  proud  knight  in  his  presumption 
The  gentle  Aladine  did  erst  invade, 
Being  unarm'd  and  set  in  secret  shade. 
Whereof  she  now  bethinking,  gan  t'  advise 
How  great  a  hazard  she  at  erst  had  made 
Of  her  good  fame  ;  and  further  gan  devise 
How  she  the  blame  might  salve  with  coloured 

disguise. 

IX. 
But  Calidore  with  all  good  courtesy 
Fain'd  her  to  frolic,  and  to  put  away 
The  pensive  fit  of  her  melancholy  ; 
And  that  old  knight  by  all  means  did  assay 
To  make  them  both  as  merry  as  he  may. 
So  they  the  evening  pass'd  till  time  of  rest : 
When  Calidore  in  seemly  good  array 
Unto  his  bow'r  was  brought,  and  there  un- 

drest  [of  his  quest. 

Did  sleep  all  night  through  weary  travel 
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X. 

Rut  fair  Priscilla  (so  that  lady  liiglit) 
Would  to  no  bed,  nor  take  no  kindly  sleep, 
But  by  her  wounded  love  did  wateh  all  night, 
And  all  the  night  for  bitter  anguish  weep, 
And  with  her  tears  his  wounds  did  wash  and 

steep.  [watch'd  him, 

So  well  she  wash'd  them,  and  so  well  she 
That  of  the  deadly  swoon,  in  which  full  deep 
He  drenched  was,   she  at  the  length   dis- 

patch'd  him,  [attach'd  him. 

And  drove  away  the  stound  which  mortally 

xr. 

The  morrow  next,  when  daygan  to  uplook, 
He  also  gan  uplook  with  dreary  eye, 
Like  one  that  out  of  deadly  dream  awoke  : 
Where  when  he  saw  his  fair  Priscilla  by, 
He  deeply  sigh'd  and  groaned  inwardly, 
To  think  of  this  ill  state  in  which  she  stood: 
To  which  she  for  his  sake  had  wcetingly 
Now  brought  herself,  and  blamed  her  noble 

blood : 
For  first,  next  afterlife,  he  tendered  her  good. 

XII. 

Which  she  perceiving  did  with  plenteous 

tears 
His  care  more  than  her  own  compassionate. 
Forgetful  of  her  own  to  mind  his  fears  ; 
So  both  conspiring  gan  to  intimate 
Each  other's  griefs  with  zeal  affectionate. 
And  twixt  them  twain  with  equal  care  to  cast 
How  to  save  whole  her  hazarded  estate  ; 
For  which  the  only  help  now  left  them  last 
Seem'd  to  be  Calidore  :  all  other  helps  were 

past. 

XIII. 
Him  did  they  deem,  as  sure  to  them  he 

seem'd, 
A  courteous  knight,  and  full  of  faithful  trust  ; 
'Therefore  to  him  their  cause  they  best  es- 
teem d 
Whole  to  commit,  and  to  his  dealing  just. 
Early,  so  soon  as  Titan's  beams  forth  brust 
Through  the  thick   clouds   in  which   they 

steeped  lay 
All  night  in  darkness,  dull'd  with  iron  rust, 
Calidore  rising  up  as  fresh  as  day 
Gan  freshly  him  address  unto  his  former  way. 

XIV. 
But  first  him  seemed  fit  Uiat  wounded  knight 
To  visit,  after  this  night's  perilous  pass  ; 
And  to  salute  him  if  he  were  in  pligh.t, 
And  eke  that  lady,  his  fair  lovely  lass. 
Thereheliimfound  much  better  than  hewas, 
And  moved  speech  to  him  of  things  of  course, 
The  anguish  of  his  pain  to  over-pass, 
Mongst  which  he  namely  did  to  him  discourse 
Of  former  day's  mishap  his  sorrow's  wicked 
source. 


XV. 

Of  whicli  occasion  Akline  taking  hold 
(jan  break  to  him  the  fortunes  of  his  love, 
And  all  his  disadventures  to  unfold  ; 
That  Calidore  it  dearly  deep  did  move; 
In  th'  end  his  kindly  courtesy  to  prove. 
He  him  by  all  the  bands  of  love  besought, 
And  as  it  mote  a  faithful  friend  behove, 
To  safe-conduct  his  love,  and  not  for  ought 
To  leave,  till  to  her  father's  house  he  had 
her  brought. 

XVI. 

Sir  Calidore  his  faith  thereto  did  plight 
It  to  perform  :  so  after  little  stay. 
That  she  herself  had  to  the  journey  dight, 
He  passed  forth  with  her  in  fair  array, 
Fearless  who  ought  did  think  or  ought  did  say, 
Sith  his  own  thought  he  knew  most  clear 

from  w  ite  ; 
So,  as  they  pass'd  together  on  their  way, 
He  gan  devise  this  counter-cast  of  sleight, 
To  give  fair  colour  to  that  lady's  cause  insight. 

XVII. 

Straight  to  the  carcass  of  that  knight  he  went, 
(The  cause  of  all  this  evil,  who  was  slain 
The  day  before  by  just  avengciment 
Of  noble  Tristram,)  where  it  did  remain  ; 
There  he  the  neck  tliereof  did  cut  in  twain, 
And  took  with  him  the  head,  the  sign  of 

shame. 
So  forth  he  passed  thorough  that  day's  pain  ; 
Till  to  that  lady's  father's  house  he  came  ; 
Most  pensive  man,   through  fear   what  of 

his  child  became. 

XV 11 1. 

There  he  arriving  boldly  did  present 
The  fearful  lady  to  her  father  dear, 
Most  perfect  pure,  and  guiltless  innocent 
Of  blame,  as  he  did  on  his  knighthood  swear, 
Since  first  he  saw  her,  and  did  free  from  fear 
Of  a  discourteous  knight,  who  her  had  reft 
And  by  outragious  force  away  did  bear  : 
Witness  thereof  he  show'd  his  head  there 
left,  [his  theft. 

And  wretched  life  forlorne  for  vcngcment  of 

XIX. 

Most  joyful  man  her  sire  was  her  to  see, 
Andhearth' adventure  of  her  late  mischonce; 
And  thousand  thanks  to  Calidore  for  fee 
Of  his  large  pains  in  her  deliverance 
Did  yield  ;  ne  less  the  lady  did  advance, 
Thus  having  her  restored  truslily, 
As  he  had  vow'd,  some  small  continuance 
He  there  did  make,  and  then  most  carefully 
Unto  his  first  exploit  he  did  himself  apply. 

XX. 

So,  as  he  was  pursuing  of  his  quest, 

He  chanced  to  come  whereas  a  jolly  knight 


548 


711  E   FAERY    QUEEN: 


[eook  VI. 


In  covert  shade  himself  did  safely  rest, 

To  solace  with  his  lady  in  delight  : 

His  warlike  arms  he  had  from  him  undight; 

For  that  himself  he  thought  from  danger  free, 

And  far  from  envious  eyes  that  mote  him  spite: 

And  eke  the  lady  was  full  fair  to  see, 

And  courteous  withal,  becoming  her  degree, 

XXI. 

To  whom  Sir  Calidorc  approaching  nigh, 
Ere  they  were  well  aware  of  living  wight, 
Them    much    abash'd,    but   more   himself 

thereby, 
That  he  so  rudely  did  upon  them  light, 
And  troubled  had  their  quiet  love's  delight : 
Yet  since  it  was  his  fortune,  not  his  fault. 
Himself  thereof  he  labour'd  to  acquite, 
And  pardon  craved  for  his  so  rash  defoult, 
That  he  gainst  courtesy  so  foully  did  default. 

XXII. 
With  which  his  gentle  words  and  goodly  wit 
He  soon  allay'd  that  knight's  conceived  dis- 
pleasure. 
That  he  besought  him  down  by  him  to  sit. 
That  they  mote  treat  of  things  abroad  at 

leisure 
And  of  adventures,  which  had  in  his  measure 
Of  so  long  ways  to  him  Ijcfallen  late,  [sure 
.So  down  he  sate,  and  with  delightful  plea- 
His  long  adventures  gan  to  him  relate 
Which  he  endured  had  through  dangerous 
debate. 

XXIII. 
Of  which  whilst  they  discoursed  both  to- 
gether. 
The  fair  Serena  (so  his  lady  hight) 
Allured  v.ith  mildness  of  the  gentle  weather 
And  pleasaunce  of  the  place,  the  which  was 

dight 
With  divers  flow'rs  distinct  with  rare  delight, 
\\"and'red  about  the  fields  as  liking  led 
Her  wavering  lust  after  her  wand'ring  sight. 
To  make  a  garland  to  adorn  her  head, 
■  Without  suspect  of  ill  or  dangers  hidden 
dread. 

XXIV. 

All  suddenly  out  of  the  forest  near 

l"he  Blatant  Beast  forth  rushing  unaware 

Caught  her  thus  loosely  wand'ring  here  and 

there, 
And  in  his  wide  great  mouth  away  her  bare 
Crying  aloud  to  show  her  <^ad  misfare 
Unto  the  knights,  and  calling  oft  for  aid  ; 
Vrho  with  the  horror  of  her  hapless  care. 
Hastily  starting  up,  like  men  dismay'd. 
Ran  after  fast  to  rescue  the  distressed  maid. 

XXV. 

The  Beast,  with  their  pursuit  incited  more, 
Into  the  wood  was  bearing  her  apace, 
For  to  have  spoiled  her  ;  when  Calidore, 


Who  was  more  light  of  foot  and  swift  in  chase, 
Him  overtook  in  middest  of  his  race  ; 
And,  fiercely  charging  him  with  all  his  might, 
Forced  to  forego  his  prey  there  in  the  place, 
And  to  betake  himself  to  fearful  flight ; 
For  he  durst  not  abide  with  Calidore  to  fight. 

XXVI. 
^Mio  natheless,  when  he  the  lady  saw 
Thereleft  on  ground,  though  in  full  evil  plight, 
Yet  knowing  that  her  knight  now  near  did 

draw, 
Stay'd  not  to  succour  her  in  that  affright, 
But  foUow'd  fast  the  monster  in  his  flight : 
Through  woods  and  hills  he  foUow'd  him  so 
fast,  [spright, 

That  he  nould  let  him  breathe  nor  gather 
But  forced  liim  gape  and  gasp  with  dread 
aghast,  [brast. 

As  if  his  lungs  and  lights  were  nigh  asunder 

XXVII. 

And  now  by  this  Sir  Calepine,  so  hight, 
Came  to  the  place  where  he  his  lady  found 
In  dolorous  dismay  and  deadly  plight, 
All   in  gore   blood  there   tumbled   on  the 
ground,  [griesly  wound : 

Having  both  sides  through  gripped  with 
His  weapons  soon  from  him  he  threw  away, 
And  stooping  down  to  her  in  dreary  swound, 
Uprear'd  her  from  the  ground  whereon  she  lay 
And  in  his  tender  arms  her  forced  up  to  stay. 

XXVIII. 

So  well  he  did  his  busy  pains  apply, 
Tliat  the  faint  spright  he  did  revoke  again 
To  her  frail  mansion  of  mortality  : 
Then  up  he  took  her  twixt  his  armcs  twain, 
And  setting  on  his  steed  her  did  sustain 
With  careful  hands,  soft  footing  her  beside; 
Till  to  some  place  of  rest  they  mote  attain, 
\Miere  she  in  safe  assurance  mote  abide, 
Till  she  recured  were  of  those  her  woundes 
wide. 

XXIX. 

Now  whcnas  Phoebus  with  his  fiery  wain 
Unto  his  inn  began  to  draw  apace  ; 
Tho,  waxing  weary  of  that  toilsome  pain, 
In  traveUing  on  foot  so  long  a  space, 
Not  wont  on  foot  with  heavy  arms  to  trace  ; 
Down  in  a  dale  foreby  a  river's  side 
He  chanced  to  spy  a  fair  and  stately  place 
To  which  he  meant  his  weary  steps  to  guide, 
In  hope  there  for  his  love  some  succour  to 

provide. 

XXX. 
But,  coming  to  the  river's  side  he  found 
Tliat  hardly  passable  on  foot  it  was  ; 
Therefore  tlierc  still  he  stood  as  in  a  stound, 
Ne  wist  which  w  ay  he  through  the  ford  mote 

pass  : 
Thus  whilst  he  was  in  this  distressed  case, 
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Devising  what  to  do,  he  nigh  espied 
An  armed  knight  approaching  to  the  place 
With  a  fair  lady  linked  by  his  side, 
The  which  themselves  prepared  thorough  the 
ford  to  ride. 

xxxr. 
Whom  Calepine  saluting,  as  became, 
Besought  of  courtesy,  in  that  his  need. 
For  safe  conducting  of  his  sickly  dame  [heed, 
Through  that  same  perilous  ford  with  better 
To  take  him  up  behind  upon  his  steed  : 
To  whom  that  other  did  this  taunt  return  : 
"  Perdy,  thou  peasant  knight  mightst  rightly 

read 
Me  then  to  be  full  base  and  evil  born,  [scorn. 
If  I  would  bear  behind  a  burden  of  such 

XXXII. 

"  But,  as  thou  hast  thy  steed  forlorne  with 

shame. 
So  fare  on  foot  till  thou  another  gain, 
And  let  thy  lady  likewise  do  the  same, 
Or  bear  her  on  thy  back  with  pleasing  pain, 
And  prove  thy  manhood  on  the  billows  vain." 
With  which  rude  speech  his  lady  much  dis- 
pleased 
Did  him  reprove,  yet  could  him  not  restrain. 
And  would  on  her  own  palfrey  him  have  eased 
For  pityof  his  dame  whom  she  sawso  diseased. 

XXXIII. 

Sir  Calepine  her  thank'd  ;  yet  inly  wroth 
Against  her  knight,  her  gentleness  refused, 
And  carelessly  into  the  river  go'th, 
As  in  despite  to  be  so  foul  abused 
Of  a  rude  churl,  whom  often  he  accused 
Of  foul  discourtesy,  unfit  for  knight  ;   [used. 
And  strongly  wading  through  tlie  waves  un- 
With  spear  in  th'  one  hand  stay'd  himself 
upright,  [might. 

With  th'  other  stay'd  his  lady  up  with  steady 

XXXIV. 

I  all  the  while  that  same  discourteous 
knight 
d  on  the  further  bank  beholding  him  ; 
lose  calamity  for  more  despite,    [swim. 
uigh'd  and  mock'd  to  see  him  like  to 
henas  Calepine  came  to  the  brim. 
And  saw  his  carriage  past  that  peril  well, 
Looking  at  that  same  carle  with  countenance 

grim. 
His  heart  with  vengeance  inwardly  did  swell. 
And  forth  at  last  did  break  in  speeches  sharp 
and  fell  : 

XXXV. 

"  Unknightly  knight,  the  blemish  of  that 

name. 
And  blot  of  all  that  arras  upon  them  take. 
Which  is  the  badge  of  honour  and  of  fame, 
Lo  !  I  defy  thee  ;  and  here  challenge  make, 
That  tliou  for  ever  do  those  arms  forsake, 


And  be  for  ever  held  a  recreant  knight, 
Unless  thou  dare,  for  thy  dear  lady's  sake 
And  for  thine  own  defence,  on  foot  alight 
To  justify  thy  fiiult  gainst  me  in  equal  fight. 

XXXVI. 

The  dastard,  that  did  hear  himself  defied, 
Seem'dnot  to  weigh  his  threalful  words  atall, 
But  laugh'd  them  out,  as  if  his  greater  pride 
Did  scorn  the  challenge  of  so  base  a  thrall ; 
Or  had  no  courage,  or  else  had  no  gall. 
So  much  the  more  was  Calepine  oftendcd, 
Tliat  him  to  no  revenge  he  forth  could  call. 
But  both  his  challenge  and   himself  con- 

tcnuied, 
Xe  cared  as  a  coward  so  to  be  condemned. 

XXXVII. 

But  he,  nought  weighing  what  he  said  or  did, 
Turned  his  steed  about  another  way, 
And  with  his  lady  to  the  castle  rid. 
Where  was  his  wonne  ;  ne  did  the  other  stay, 
P>ut  after  went  directly  as  he  may,  [seek  ; 
For  his  sick  charge  some  harbour  there  to 
Wliere  he  arriving  with  the  fall  of  day  [meek 
Drew  to  the  gate,  and  there  with  prayers 
And  mild  entreaty  lodging  did  for  herbeseek. 

XXXVIII. 

But  the  rude  porter  that  no  manners  had 
Did  shut  the  gate  against  him  in  his  face 
And  entrance  boldly  unto  him  forbad  ; 
Xathless  the  knight,  now  in  so  needy  ease, 
Gan  him  entreat  even  with  submission  base, 
And  humbly  pray'd  to  let  them  in  that  night  : 
Who  to  him  answered,  that  there  was  no  place 
Of  lodging  fit  for  any  errant  knight,      [fight. 
Unless  that  with  his  lord  he  formerly  ■■  did 

XXXIX. 

"  Full  loth  am  I,"  quoth  he,  "as  now  at  erst 
\\'hen  day  is  spent,  andrestusneedeth  most, 
And  that  this  lady,  both  whose  sides  are 

pierced 
With  wounds,  is  ready  to  forego  the  ghost  ; 
Xe  would  I  gladly  combat  with  mine  host, 
That  should  to  me  such  courtesy  afford, 
Unless  that  I  were  tliereunto  enforced  : 
But  yet  aread  to  me  how  hight  thy  lord. 
That  doth  thus  strongly  ward  the  castle  of 

the  ford." 

XL. 

"  His  name,"  quoth  he,  "if  that  thouhst  to 

learn, 
Is  hight  Sir  Turpine,  one  of  mickle  might 
And  manhood  rare,  but  terrible  and  stern 
In  all  assays  to  eveiy  errant  knight,  [spite." 
Because  of  one  that  wrought  him  loul  de- 
"  111  seems,"  said  he,  "  if  he  so  valiant  be, 


*  Formerly  here   means  _/fr5^ —"  Unless   he 
would  first  fight  with  his  lord." 
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That  he  should  be  so  stern  to  stranger  wight ; 
For  seldom  yet  did  living  creature  see 
That  courtesy  and  manhood  ever  disagree. 

XLI. 

"  But  go  thy  ways  to  him,  and  fro  me  say 
That  here  is  at  his  gate  an  errant  knight, 
That  house-room  craves  ;  yet  would  be  loth 

t'  assav 
The  proof  of  battle  now  in  doubtful  night. 
Or  courtesy  with  rudeness  to  requite : 
Yet  if  he  needs  will  fight,  crave  leave  till  morn, 
And  tell  withal  the  lamentable  plight 
In  which  this  lady  languisheth  forlorn, 
That  pity  craves,  as  he  of  woman  was  yborn." 

XLir, 
The  groom  went  straightway  in,  and  to  his 

lord  [move  ; 

Declared  the  message  which  that  knight  did 
Who,  sitting  with  his  lady  tlien  at  board. 
Not  only  did  not  his  demand  approve. 
But  both  himself  reviled  and  eke  his  love  ; 
Albe  his  lady,  that  Blandina  hight. 
Him  of  ungentle  usage  did  reprove. 
And  earnestly  entreated  that  they  might 
Find  favour  to  be  lodged  there  for  that  same 

night. 

XLIII. 
Yet  would  he  not  persuaded  be  for  ought, 
Xe  from  his  currish  will  a  whit  reclaim. 
Which  answer  when  the  groom  returning 

brought 
To  Calepine,  his  heart  did  inly  flame 
W'ith  wrathful  fury  for  so  foul  a  shame, 
That  he  could  not  thereof  avenged  be  ; 
But  most  for  pity  of  his  dearest  dame, 
Wh  om  now  in  deadly  danger  he  did  see  [glee. 
Yet  had  no  means  to  comfort,  norprocureher 

XLIV. 

But  all  in  vain  ;  for  why  ?  no  remedy 
He  saw  the  present  mischief  to  redress. 
But  th' utmost  end  perforce  for  to  aby,  [dress. 
Which  that  night's  fortune  would  for  him  ad- 
So  down  he  took  his  lady  in  distress, 
And  laid  her  underneath  a  bush  to  sleep, 
Cover'd  with  cold,  and  wrapt  in  wretched- 
ness ;  [weep, 
Whiles  he  himself  all  night  did  nought  but 
And  wary  watch  about  her  for  her  safeguard 
keep. 

XLV. 

The  morrow  next,  so  soon  as  joyous  day 
Did  show  itself  in  sunny  beams  bedight, 
Serena  full  of  dolorous  dismay,  [light, 

Twixt  darkness  dread  and  hope  of  living 
Uprear'd  her  head  to  see  that  cheerful  sight. 
Then  Calepine,  however  inly  wroth. 
And  greedy  to  avenge  that  vile  despite. 
Yet  for  the' feeble  lady's  sake,  full  loth 
To  make  there  longer  stay,  forth  on  his 
jotirpey  go'th. 


XLVI. 

He  go'th  on  foot  all  armed  by  her  side, 
Upstaying  still  herself  upon  her  steed. 
Being  unable  else  alone  to  ride  ;         [bleed  : 
So  sore  her  sides,  so  much  her  wounds  did 
Till  that  at  length,  in  his  extremest  need. 
He  chanced  far  off  an  armed  knight  to  spy 
Pursuing  him  apace  with  greedy  speed  ; 
Whom  well  he  wist  to  be  some  enemy. 
That  meant  to  make  advantage  of  his  misery. 

XLVII. 

Wherefore  he  stay'd,  till  that  he  nearer  drew, 
To  weet  what  issue  would  thereof  betide  : 
Tho,  whenas  he  approached  nigh  in  view. 
By  certain  signs  he  plainly  him  descried 
To  be  the  man  that  with  such  scornful  pride 
Had  him  abused  and  shamed  yesterday  : 
Therefore,  misdoubting  lest  he  should  mis- 
guide 
His  former  malice  to  some  new  assay, 
He  cast  to  keep  himself  so  safely  as  he  may. 

XLVIII. 

By  this  the  other  came  in  place  likewise. 
And  couching  close  his  spear  and  all  his 

power. 
As  bent  to  some  malicious  enterprize, 
He  bade  him  stand  t'  abide  the  bitter  stoure 
Of  his  sore  vengeance,  or  to  make  avoure- 
Of  the  lewd  words  and  deeds  which  he  had 

done  : 
With  that  ran  at  him,  as  he  would  devour 
His  life  at  once ;  who  naught  could  do  but  shun 
The  peril  of  his  pride,  or  else  be  over-ruu. 

XLIX. 

Yet  he  him  still  pursued  from  place  to  place. 

With  full  intent  him  cruelly  to  kill, 

And  like  a  wild  goat  round  about  did  chase 

Flying  the  fury  of  his  bloody  will  ; 

But  his  best  succour  and  refuge  was  still 

Behind  his  lady's  back  ;  who  to  him  cried. 

And  called  oft  with  prayers  loud  and  shrill. 

As  ever  he  to  lady  was  affied,  [pacified. 

To  spare  her  knight,  and  rest  with  reason 


But  he  the  more  thereby  enraged  was. 
And  with  more  eager  fellness  him  pursued  ; 
So  that  at  length,  after  long  weary  chase, 
Having  by  chance  a  close  advantage  view'd, 
He  over-raught  him,  having  long  eschew'd 
His  violence  in  vain  ;  and  with  his  spear 
Struck  through  his  shoulder  that  the  blood 

issued 
In  great  abundance,  as  a  well  it  were,    [pear. 
That  forth  out  of  an  hill  fresh  gushing  didap- 

*  To  make  avowry  is  a  law  term  ;  to  make 
acknowledgment  or  confegsion  of  wrongful  prg- 
ceedings.— UiTUNi 
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Yet  ceased  he  not  for  all  that  cruL-l  wound, 
But  chased  him  still  for  all  his  lady's  cry  ; 
Not  satisfied  till  on  the  fatal  c^round 
He  saw  his  life  pour'd  forth  dcspiteously  ; 
The  which  was  cartes  in  great  jeopardy, 


Had   not   a   wondrous  chance  his  rescue 

wrought, 
And  saved  from  his  cruel  villany, 
Such  chances  oft  exceed  all  human  thought  ; 
That  in  another  canto    shall    to   end    be 

brouirht. 


CANTO    IV. 

Calepine  by  a  savage  man 
From  'I'lirpine  rescued  is  ; 

And  whilst  ari  infant  from  a  Ijear 
He  saves,  his  love  doth  miss. 


I. 


Like  as  a  ship  with  dreadful  storm  long  toss'd, 
Having  spent  all  her  masts  and  her  ground- 
Now  far  from  harbour  likely  to  be  lost,  [hold. 
At  last  some  fisher-bark  doth  near  behold, 
That  giveth  comfort  to  her  courage  cold  ; 
Such  was  the  state  of  this  most  courteous 

knight 
Being  oppressed  by  that  faitour  bold, 
That  he  remained  in  most  perilous  plight, 
And  his  sad  lady  left  in  pitiful  affright : 

II. 
Till  that,  by  fortune  passing  all  foresight, 
A  savage  man,  which  in  these  woods  did 
wonne,  [shright 

Drawn  with  that   lady's  loud  and  piteous 
Toward  the  same  incessantly  did  run 
To  understand  what  there  was  to  be  donne  : 
There  he  this  most  discourteous  craven  found 
As  fiercely  yet,  as  when  he  first  begun. 
Chasing  the  gentle  Calepine  around, 
Ne  sparing  him  the  more  for  all  his  grievous 
wound. 

III. 
The  savage  man,  that  never  till  this  hour 
Did  taste  of  pity,  neither  gentlesse  knew. 
Seeing  his  sharp  assault  and  cruel  stoure 
Was  much  emmoved  at  his  peril's  view. 
That  even  his  ruder  heart  began  to  rue 
And  feel  compassion  of  his  evil  plight. 
Against  his  foe  that  did  him  so  pursue  ; 
From  whom  he  meant  to  free  him,  if  he  might. 
And  him  avenge  of  that  so  villainous  de- 
spite. 

IV. 

Yet  arms  or  weapon  had  he  none  to  fight, 
Ne  knew  the  use  of  warlike  instruments. 
Save  such  as  sudden  rage  him  lent  to  smite  ; 
But  naked,  without  needful  vestiments 
To  clad  his  corse  with  meet  habiliments. 
He  cared  not  for  dint  of  sword  nor  spear, 
No  more  than  for  the  stroke  of  straws  or  bents  : 
For  from  his  mother's  womb  which  him  did 

bear. 
He  was  invuluercible  made  by  magic  leare. 


He  stayed  not  t'advise  which  way  were  best 
His  foe  t'assail,  or  how  himself  to  guard. 
But  with  fierce  fury  and  with  force  infest 
Upon  him  ran  :  who  being  well  prepared 
His  first  assault  full  warily  did  ward. 
And  with  the  push  of  his  sharp-pointed  spear 
Full  on  the  breast  him  struck,  so  strong  and 

hard 
That  forced  him  back  recoil  and  reel  arear; 
Yet  in  his  body  made  no  wound  nor  blood 

appear. 

VI. 

With  that  the  wild  man  more  enraged  grew, 
Like  to  a  tiger  that  hath  miss'd  his  prey. 
And  with  mad  mood  again  upon  him  flew. 
Regarding  neither  spear  that  mote  him  slay. 
Nor  his  fierce  steed  that  mote  him  nmch 

dismay. 
The  savage  nation  doth  all  dread  despise  : 
Tho  on  his  shield  he  gripple  hold  did  lay. 
And  held  the  same  so  hard,  that  by  no  wise 
He  could  him  force  to  lose,  or  leave  his 

enterprize. 

VII. 

Long  did  he  wrest  and  wring  it  to  and  fro, 
And  every  way  did  try,  but  all  in  vain  ; 
For  he  would  not  his  greedy  grip  forego. 
But  haled  and  puU'd  with  all  his  might  and 

main, 
That  from  his  steed  him  nigh  he  drew  again  : 
Who  having  now  no  use  of  his  long  spear 
So  nigh  at  hand,  nor  force  his  shield  to  strain, 
Both  spear  and  shield,  as  things  that  need- 
less were,  [fear. 
He  quite  forsook,  and  fled  himself  away  for 

VIII. 
But  after  him  the  wild  man  ran  apace. 
And  him  pursued  with  importune  speed, 
B'or  he  was  swift  as  any  buck  in  chase  ; 
And,  had  he  not  in  his  extremest  need 
Been  helped  through  the  swiftness  of  his  steed, 
He  had  him  overtaken  in  his  flight. 
Who,  ever  :is  he  saw  him  nigh  succeed, 
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Gan  cry  aloud  with  horrible  affright,    [knight. 
And  shrieked  out ;  a  thing  uncomely  for  a 

IX. 

But,  when  the  savage  saw-  his  labour  vain 
In  following  of  him  that  fled  so  fast, 
He  weary  woxe,  and  back  return'd  again 
With  speed  unto  the  place,  whereas  he  last 
Had  left  that  couple  near  their  utmost  cast  : 
There  he  that  knight  full  sorely  bleeding  found 
And  eke  the  lady  fearfully  aghast, 
Both  for  the  peril  of  the  present  stound. 
And  also  for  the  sharpness  of  her  rankling 
wound : 

X. 

For  though  she  were  right  glad  so  rid  to  be 
From  that  vile  losel  which  her  late  offended  ; 
Yet  now  no  less  incumbrance  she  did  see 
And  peril,  by  this  savage  man  pretended  ; 
Gainst  whom  she  saw  no  means  to  be  de- 
fended 
By  reason  that  her  knight  was  wounded  sore: 
Therefore  herself  she  wholly  recommended 
To  God's  sole  grace,  whom  she  did  oft  im- 
plore [lore. 
To  send  her  succour,  being  of  all  hope  for- 

xr. 
But  the  wild  man,  contrary  to  her  fear, 
Came  to  her  creeping  like  a  fawning  hound, 
And  by  rude  tokens  made  to  her  appear 
His  deep  compassion  of  her  doleful  stound, 
Kissing  his  hands,  and  crouching  to  the 

ground  ; 
For  other  language  had  he  none  nor  speech, 
But  a  soft  murmur  and  confused  sound 
Of  senseless  words  (which  nature  did  him 

teach  [impeach : 

T'express  his  passions)  which  his  reason  did 

XII. 

And  coming  likewise  to  the  wounded  knight, 
When  he  beheld  the  streams  of  purple  blood 
Yet  flowing  fresh,  as  moved  with  the  sight. 
He  made  great  moan  after  his  savage  mood  ; 
And,  running  straight  into  the  thickest  wood, 
A  certain  herb  from  thence  unto  him  brouglit. 
Whose  virtue  he  by  use  well  understood, 
Thejuicewhereof  into  his  wound  he  wrought, 
And  stopp'd  tlie  bleeding  straight,  ere  he  it 
staunched  thought, 

XIII. 

Then  talcing  up  that  recreant's  shield  and 

spear, 
\\Tiich  erst  he  left,  he  signs  unto  them  made 
With  him  to  wend  unto  his  wonning  near  ; 
To  which  he  easily  did  them  persuade. 
Far  in  the  forest,  by  a  hollow^  glade     [broad 
Cover'd  with  mossy  shrubs,  which  spreading 
Did  underneath  them  make  a  gloomy  shade, 
Where  foot  of  living  creature  never  trod, 
Ne  scarce  wild  beasts  durst  come,  there  was 

this  wight's  abode. 


XIV. 

Thither    he    brought    these   unacquainted 

guests  ;  [show'd 

To   whom   fair  semblance  as  he  could,  he 
By  signs,  by  looks,  and  all  his  other  gests  : 
But  the  bare  ground  with  hoary  moss  be- 

strow'd 
Must  be  their  bed  ;  their  pillow  was  unsow'd  ; 
And  the  fruits  of  the  forest  was  their  feast  : 
For  their  bad  steward  neither  plough'd  nor 

sow'd, 
Nefed  on  flesh,  ne  ever  of  wild  beast 
Did  taste  the  blood,  obeying  nature's  first 

behest. 

XV. 

Yet,  howsoever  base  and  mean  it  were, 
They  took  it  well,  and  thanked  God  for  all, 
Which  had  them  freed  from  that  deadly  fear, 
And  saved  from  being  to  that  caitiff  thrall. 
Here  they  of  force  (as  fortune  now  did  fall) 
Compelled  were  themselves  awhile  to  rest, 
Glad  of  that  easement,  though  it  were  but 
small ;  [drest. 

That,  having  there  their  wounds  awhile  re- 
They  mote  the  abler  be  to  pass  unto  the  rest. 

XVI. 
During  which  time  that  wild  man  did  apply 
His  best  endeavour  and  his  daily  pain 
In  seeking  all  the  woods  both  far  and  nigh 
For  herbs  to  dress  their  wounds  ;  still  seem- 
ing fain 
When  ought  he  did,  that  did  their  hking  gain. 
So  as  ere  long  he  had  that  knightes  wound 
Recured  well,  and  made  him  whole  again  : 
But  that  same  lady's  hurts  no  herb  he  found 
Which   could  redress,  for  it  was  inwardly 
unsound. 

XVII. 

Now  whenas  Calepine  was  waxen  strong, 
Upon  a  day  he  cast  abroad  to  wend. 
To  take  the  air  and  hear  the  thnish's  song, 
Unarm'd,  as  fearing  neither  foe  nor  friend. 
And  without  sword  his  person  to  defend  ; 
There  him  befell,  unlooked  for  before. 
An  hard  adventure  with  unhappy  end, 
A  cruel  bear,  the  which  an  infant  bore, 
Betwi.xt  his   bloody  jaw^s,   besprinkled  all 
with  gore. 

XVIII. 

The  litde  babe  did  loudly  scrike  and  squall, 
And  all  the  woods  with  piteous  plaints  did  fill. 
As  if  his  cry  did  mean  for  help  to  call 
To  Calepine,  whose  ears  those  shriekes  shrill, 
Piercing  his  heart  with  pity's  point  did  thrill ; 
That  after  him  he  ran  with  zealous  haste 
To  rescue  th'  infant,  ere  he  did  him  kill  : 
Whom  though  he  saw  now  somewhat  over- 
past, 
Yet  by  the  cry  he  follow'd,  and  pursued 
fast. 
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XIX. 

Well  then  him  chanced  his  heavy  arms  to 
want,  [speed, 

Whose  burden  mote  impeach  his  needful 
And  hinder  hina  from  liberty  to  pant  : 
For  having  long  time,  as  his  deadly  weed. 
Them  wont  to  wear,  and  wend  on  foot  for 

need, 
Now  wanting  them  he  felt  himself  so  light. 
That  like  an  hawk,  which  feeling  herself  treed 
From  bells  and  jesses  which  did  let  her  flight, 
Him  seem'd  his  feet  did  fly  and  in   their 
speed  delight. 

XX. 

So  well  he  sped  him,  that  the  weary  bear 
Ere  long  he  overtook  and  forced  to  stay  ; 
And,  without  weapon  him  assailing  near, 
Compell'd  him  soon  the  spoil  adown  to  lay. 
Wherewith  the  beast  enraged  to  loose  his 

prey 
Upon  him  turned,  and,  with  greedy  force 
And  fury  to  be  crossed  in  his  way 
Gaping  full  wide,  did  think  without  remorse 
To  be  avenged  on  him,  and  to  devour  his 

corse. 

XXI. 

But  the  bold  knight  no  whit  thereat  dismay'd. 
But  catching  up  in  hand  a  ragged  stone 
Which  lay  thereby  (so  fortune  did  him  aid) 
Upon  him  ran,  and  thrust  it  all  at  one 
Into  his  gaping  throat,  that  made  him  groan 
And  gasp  for  breath,  that  he  nigh  choked  was. 
Being  unable  to  digest  that  bone  ; 
Ne  could  it  upward  come,  nor  downward 
pass,  [mass. 

Ne  could  he  brook  the  coldness  of  the  stony 

XXI T. 

Whom  whenas  he  thus  cumb'red  did  behold, 
Striving  in  vain  that  nigh  his  bowels  brast, 
He  with  him  closed,  and,  laying  mighty  hold 
Upon  his  throat,  did  grip  his  gorge  so  fast. 
That  wanting  breath  him  down  to  ground 

he  cast ; 
And,  then  oppressing  him  with  urgent  pain, 
Ere  long  enforced  to  breath  his  utmost  blast, 
Gnashing  his  cruel  teeth  at  him  in  vain, 
And  threat'ning  his  sharp  claws,  now  want- 
ing pow'r  to  strain. 

XXIII, 

Then  took  he  up  betwixt  his  armes  twain 
The  little  babe,  sweet  relic  of  his  prey  ; 
Whom  pitying  to  hear  so  sore  complain, 
From  his  soft  eyes  the  tears  he  v.iped  away, 
And  from  his  face  the  filth  that  did  it  ray  ; 
And  every  little  limb  he  search'd  around. 
And  every  part  that  under  swathe-bands  lay, 
Lest  that  the  beast's  sharp  teeth  had  any 

wound 
Made  in  his  tender  flesh  ;  but  whole  them 

all  he  found. 


XXIV. 

So,  having  all  his  bands  again  nptied. 
He  with  him  thought  back  to  return  again  ; 
But  when  he  look'd  about  on  every  side, 
To  weet  which  way  were  best  to  entertain 
Tobringhim  tothe  placewherehewouldfain, 
He  could  no  path  nor  track  of  foot  descry, 
Ne  by  inquiry  learn,  nor  guess  by  aim  ; 
For  nought  but  woods  and  forests  far  and 

nigh, 
That  all  about  did  close  the  compass  of  his  eye. 

XXV, 

Much  was  he  then  encumb'red,  ne  could  tell 
Whichway  to  take  :  nowwest  hew ent  awhile. 
Then  north,  then  neither,  but  as  fortune  fell ; 
So  up  and  down  he  wand'red  many  a  mile 
With  weary  travel  and  uncertain  toil. 
Yet  nought  the  nearer  to  his  journey's  end  ; 
And  evermore  his  lovely  little  spoil 
Crying  for  food  did  greatly  him  offend  : 
So  all  that  day,  in  wand'ring  vainly,  he  did 
spend. 

XXVI. 

At  last,  about  the  setting  of  the  sun, 
Himself  out  of  the  forest  he  did  wind, 
And  by  good  fortune  the  plain  champaign 

won  : 
Where,  looking  all  about  where  he  mote  find 
Some  place  of  succour  to  content  his  mind, 
At  length  he  heard  under  the  forest's  side 
A  voice  that  seemed  of  some  womankind, 
Which  to  herself  lamenting  loudly  cried, 
And  oft  complain'd  of  fate,  and  fortune  oft 

defied, 

XXVII, 

To  whom  approacliing,  whenas  she  perceived 

A  stranger  wight  in  place,  her  plaint  she 
stay'd, 

As  if  she  doubted  to  have  been  deceived, 
j  Or  loth  to  let  her  sorrows  be  bewray'd  : 
j  Whom  whenas  Calepine  saw  so  dismay'd, 
j  He  to  her  drew,  and,  with  fair  blandishment 
'  He  cheering  up,  thus  gently  to  her  said  : 

"What  be  you,   woful  dame,  which  thus 
lament,  [repent." 

And  for  what  cause,  declare  ;  so  mote  ye  not 

XXVIII. 

To  whom  she  thus  ;  "  What  need  me,  sir,  to 

tell 
That  which  yourself  have  erst  aread  so  right? 
A  woful  dame  ye  have  me  termed  well  ; 
So  much  more  woful,  as  my  woful  plight 
Cannot  redressed  be  by  living  wight  !  " 
"  Nathless,"  quoth  he,  "  if  need  do  not  you 

bind, 
Do  it  disclose,  to  ease  your  grieved  spright ! 
Oftimes  it  haps  that  sorrows  of  the  mind 
Find  remedy  unsought,  which  seeking  eaU' 

not  find," 
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XXIX. 

Then  thus  began  the  lamentable  dame  ; 
"  Sith  then  ye  needs  will  know  the  grief  I 

hoard, 
I  am  til'  unfortunate  Matilde  by  name, 
The  wife  of  bold  Sir  Bruin  wlio  is  lord 
Of  all  this  land,  late  conquer'd  by  his  sword 
Yxoxw  a  great  giant,  called  Cormorant, 
Whom  he  did  overthrow  by  yonder  ford  ; 
And  in  three  battles  did  so'deadly  daunt, 
That  he  dare  not  return  for  all  his  daily  vaunt, 

XXX. 

"  So  is  my  lord  now  seized  of  all  the  land, 
As  in  his  fee,  with  peaceable  estate, 
And  quietly  doth  hold  it  in  his  hand, 
Xe  any  dares  with  him  for  it  debate  : 
But  to  these  happy  fortunes  cruel  fate 
Hath  join'd  one  evil,  which  doth  overthrow 
All  this  our  joys,  and  all  our  bliss  abate  ; 
And  like  in  time  to  further  ill  to  grow. 
And  all  this  land  with  endless  loss  to  overflow". 

XXXI. 

"  For  th'  heavens,  envying  our  prosperity, 

Have  not  vouchsafed  to  grant  unto  us  twain 

The  gladful  blessing  of  posterity. 

Which  we  might  see  after  ourselves  remain 

In  th'  heritage  of  our  unhappy  pain  : 

So  that  for  want  of  heirs  it  to  defend, 

All  is  in  time  like  to  return  again 

To  that  foul  fiend,  who  daily  doth  attend 

To  leap  into  the  same  after  our  hves  end. 

XXXII. 

"  But  most  my  lord  is  grieved  herewithal. 
And  makes  exceeding  moan,  when  he  doth 

think 
That  all  this  land  unto  his  foe  shall  fall, 
For  which  he  long  in  vain  did  sweat  and  swink. 
That  now  the  same  he  greatly  doth  fo rethink. 
Yet  it  was  said,  ihox  should  to  him  a  soji 
Be  gotten,  not  begotten  ;  7i<hich  should  drink 
And  dry  up  all  the  ivater  whirh  doth  run 
In  the  next  brook,  by  whom  that  fiend  should 

befordonne. 

XXXIII. 

"  Well  hoped  he  then,  when  this  was  pro- 
phesied, [rise. 
That  from  his  sides  some  noble  child  should 
The  which    through  fame   should   far  be 
magnified,                              [emprise 
And  this  proud  giant  should  with   brave 
Quite  overthrow,  who  now  'gins  to  despise 
The  good  Sir  Bruin  growins:  far  in  years, 
Who  thinks  from  me  his  sorrow  all  doth  rise. 
Lo  !  this  my  cause  of  grief  to  you  appears  ; 
For  which  I  thus  do  mourn,  and  pour  forth 
ceaseless  tears." 

XXXIV. 

\^Tiich  when  he  heard  he  inly  touched  uas 
With  tender  ruth  for  her  unworthy  grief ; 
And,  when  he  had  devised  of  her  case, 


He  gan  in  mind  conceive  a  fit  relief 

For  all  her  pain,  if  please  her  make  the  priefe: 

And,  having  cheered  her,  thus  said  ;  "  Fair 

Dame, 
In  evils  counsel  is  the  comfort  chief  ; 
Which  though  I  be  not  wise  enough  to  frame. 
Yet,  as  I  well  it  mean,  vouchsafe  it  without 

blame. 

XXXV. 
"If  that  the  cause  of  this  your  languishmenl 
Be  lack  of  children  to  supply  your  place, 
Lo  !  how  good  fortune  doth  to  you  present 
This  little  babe,  of  sweet  and  lovely  face, 
And  spotless  spirit  in  which  ye  may  enchase 
Whatever  forms  ye  list  thereto  apply. 
Being  now  soft  and  fit  them  to  embrace  ; 
Whether  ye  list  him  train  in  chivalry. 
Or  noursle  up  in  lore  of  leai'n'd  philosophy. 

XXXVI. 

"  And,  certes,  it  hath  oftentimes  been  seen, 
That  of  the  like,  w  hose  lineage  was  unknown, 
More  brave  and  noble  knights  have  raised 

been 
(As  their  victorious  deeds  have  often  shown, 
Being   with   fame    through   many   nations 
blown, )  [lap. 

Than  those  which  have  been  dandled  in  the 
Therefore  some  thought  that  those  brave 

imps  were  sown 
Here  by  the  gods,  and  fed  with  heavenly  sap. 
That  made  them  grow  so  high  t'  all  honour- 
able hap." 

XXXVII. 
The  lady,  heark'ning  to  his  senseful  speech, 
Found  nothing   that  he  said  unmeet  nor 

geason, 
Having  oft  seen  it  tried  as  he  did  teach  : 
Therefore  inclining  to  his  goodly  reason, 
Agreeing  v,-ell  both  with  the  place  and  season. 
She  gladly  did  of  that  same  babe  accept, 
As  of  her  own  by  livery  and  seisen  ; 
And  having  over  it  a  little  wept. 
She  bore  it  thence,  and  ever  as  her  own  it  kept. 

XXXVIII. 

Right  glad  was  Calepine  to  be  so  rid 

Of   his   young   charge  whereof   he   skilled 

nought  ; 
Xe  she  less  glad  ;  for  she  so  wisely  did. 
And   with    her    husband    under    hand   so 

wrought, 
Thatwhen  that  infant  unto  him  she  brought, 
She  made  him  think  it  surely  was  his  own  ; 
And  it  in  goodly  thewes  so  well  upbrought, 
That  it  became  a  famous  knight  well  known, 
.\nd  did  right  noble  deeds,  the  which  else- 
where are  shown. 
XXXIX. 

But  Calepine,  now  being  left  alone 

Under  the  greem\  ood's  side  in  sorry  plight, 

V.'ithouten  arms  or  steed  to  ride  upon, 
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Or  house  to  hide  his  head 'from  heaven's 

spite; 
Albe    that    dame,    by   all   the   means  she 

might, 
Him  oft  desired  home  with  her  to  wend, 
And  off'red  him,  his  courtesy  to  requite, 
Both  horse  and  arms  and  whatso  else  to 

lend, 
Yet  he  them  all  refused,  though  thank'd  her 

as  a  friend  ; 


XI.. 

And  for  exceeding  grief  w  hich  inly  grew, 
That  he  his  love  so  luckless  now  had  lost. 
On  the  cold  ground  niaugre  himself  he  threw 
For  fell  despite,  to  be  so  sorely  cross'd  ; 
And  there  all  night  himself  in  anguish  toss'd. 
Vowing  that  never  he  in  bed  again 
His  limbs  would  rest,  ne  lie  in  ease  emboss'd, 
'I'ill  that  his  lady's  sight  he  mote  attain. 
Or  understand  that  she  in  safety  did  remain. 


CANTO    V. 

The  Savage  serves  Serena  well, 
'I'ill  she  Prince  Arthur  find  ; 

M'ho  her.  together  with  his  squire, 
With  th'  Hermit  leaves  behind. 


O  WHAT  an  easy  thing  is  to  descry 

The  gentle  blood,  however  it  be  w  rapt 

In  sad  misfortime"s  foul  deformity 

. \ nd  \\Tetched  sorrows,  which  have  often  hapt ! 

For  howsoever  it  may  grow  mis-shapt. 

Like  this  wild  man  being  undisciplined. 

That  to  all  virtue  it  may  seem  unapt  ; 

Vet  will  it  show  some  sparks  of  gentle  mind. 

And  at  the  last  break  forth  in  his  own  proper 

kind. 

II. 
That  plainly  may  in  this  wild  man  be  read. 
Who,  though  he  were  still  in  this  desert  wood, 
Mongst   savage   beasts,   botli   rudely  born 

and  bred, 
Xe  ever  saw  fair  guise,  ne  leamed  good, 
Yet  show'd  some  token  of  his  gentle  blood 
By  gentle  usage  of  that  wretched  dame  : 
For  certes  he  was  born  of  noble  blood, 
Howev'er  by  hard  hap  he  hither  came  ; 
As  ye  may  know,  when  time  shall  be  to  tell 

the  same. 

nr. 
\\"ho  whenas  now  long  time  he  lacked  had 
The  good  Sir  Calepine,  that  far  was  stray'd. 
Did  wax  exceeding  sorrowful  and  sad. 
As  he  of  some  misfortune  were  afraid  ; 
And,  leaving  there  this  lady  all  dismay'd. 
Went  forth  straightway  into  the  forest  wide 
To  seek  if  he  perchance  asleep  were  laid. 
Or  whatso  else  were  unto  him  betide  : 
He  sought  him  far  and  near,  yet  him  no 

where  he  spied. 

IV. 

Tho,  back  returning  to  that  sorry  dame, 
He  showed  semblant  of  exceeding  moan 
By  speaking  signs  as  he  them  best  could 

frame. 
Now  wringing  both  his  wretched  hands  in  one, 
Now  beating  his  hard  head  upon  a  stone, 


That  ruth  it  was  to  see  him  so  lament  : 
By  which  she  well  perceiving  what  was  done, 
Gan  tear  her  hair,  and  all  her  garments  rent, 
And  beat  her  breast,  and  piteously  herself 

torment. 

\. 
Upon  the  ground  herself  she  fiercely  threw. 
Regardless  of  her  wounds  yet  bleeding  rife. 
That  with  their  blood  did  all  the  floor  imbrue. 
As  if  her  breast  new  lanced  with  nmrd'rous 

knife  [life: 

Would  straight  dislodge  the  wretched  weary 
There  she  long  grovelling  and  deep  groaning 
As  if  her  vital  powers  were  at  strife  [lay. 
With  stronger  death,  and  feared  their  decay: 
Such  were  this  lady's  pangs  and  dolorous 

assay. 

VT. 

Whom  when  the  Savage  saw  so  sore  distress 'd , 
He  reared  her  up  from  the  bloody  ground, 
And  sought  by  all  the  means  that  he  could 

best. 
Her  to  recure  out  of  that  stony  swound, 
And  staunch  the  bleeding  of  herdreary  wound : 
Yet  nould  she  be  recomforted  for  nought. 
Nor  cease  her  sorrow  and  impatient  stound, 
But  day  and  night  did  vex  her  careful  thought, 
And  ever  more  and  more  her  ov.n  affliction 

WTOUght. 

VII. 

At  length,  when  as  no  hope  of  his  return 
She  saw  now  left,  she  cast  to  leave  the  place, 
And  wend  abroad,  though  feeble  and  forlorn, 
To  seek  some  comfort  in  that  sorry  case  : 
His  steed,  now  strong  through  rest  .'".o  long 

a  space 
Well  as  she  could  she  got,  and  did  bedight ; 
And  being  thereon  mounted  forth  did  pace 
Withouten  guide  her  to  conduct  aright, 
Or  guard  her  to  defend  from  bold  oppressors' 

might. 
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VJII. 

Whom  her  host  saw  ready  to  depart, 
He  would  not  suffer  her  alone  to  fare, 
But  gan  himself  address  to  take  her  part. 
Those  warlike  arms,  which  Calepinewhyleare 
Had  left  behind,  he  gan  eftsoones  prepare. 
And  put  them  all  about  himself  unfit. 
His  shield,  his  helmet,  and  his  cur'ets  bare, 
But  without  sword  upon  his  thigh  to  sit  ; 
Sir  Calepine  himself  away  had  hidden  it. 

IX. 
So  forth  they  travell'd  an  uneven  pair. 
That  mote  to  all  men  seem  an  uncouth  sight; 
A  savage  man  match' d  with  a  lady  fair 
That  rather  seem'd  the  conquest  of  his  might 
Gotten  by  spoil  than  purchased  aright: 
But  he  did  her  attend  most  carefully, 
And  faithfully  did  serve  both  day  and  night 
Withouten  thought  of  shame  or  villainy, 
Xe  ever  showed  si<?n  of  foul  dislovalt\'. 


Upon  a  day,  as  on  their  way  they  went, 
It  chanced  some  furniture  about  her  steed 
To  be  disord'red  by  some  accident  ; 
Which  to  redress  she  did  th'  assistance  need 
Of  this  her  groom  ;  which  he  by  signs  did 

read  ; 
And  straight  his  cumb'rous  arms  aside  did  lay 
Upon  the  ground,  withouten  doubt  or  dread  ; 
And,  in  his  homely  A\ise,  began  to  assay 
T'  amend  what  was  amiss,  and  put  in  right 
array. 

xr. 
Bout  which  whilst  he  was  busied  thus  hard, 
Lo  !  where  aknight,  togetlier  with  his  squire. 
All  arm'd  to  point  came  riding  thitherward  ; 
Which  seemed,  by  their  portance  and  attire. 
To  be  two  errant  knights,  that  did  inquire 
After  adventures,  where  they  mote  them  get: 
Those  were  to  weet  (if  that  ye  it  require) 
Prince  Arthur  and  young  Timias,  which  met 
By  strange  occasion,  that  here  needs  forth 
be  set. 

xir. 
After  that  Tiniias  had  again  recured 
The  favour  of  Belphebe,  as  ye  heard, 
And  of  her  grace  did  stand  again  assured. 
To  happy  bliss  he  was  full  high  uprear'd, 
Neither  of  envy  nor  of  change  afeard  : 
Though  many  foes  did  liim  malign  therefore. 
And  with  unjust  detraction  him  did  beard  ; 
Yet  he  himself  so  well  and  wisely  bore. 
That  in  her  sovereign  liking  he  dwelt  ever- 
more. 

XTII. 

But,  of  them  all  which  did  his  ruin  seek, 
Three  mighty  enemies  did  him  most  despite. 
Three  mighty  ones,  and  cruel  minded  eke, 
That  him  not  only  sought  by  open  might 
To  overthrow,  but  to  supplant  by  sleight : 


Thefirstofthembynamewascaird  Despetto, 
Exceeding  all  the  rest  in  pow'r  and  height ; 
The  second,  not  so  strong  but  wise,  Decetto  ; 
The  third,  not  strong  nor  wise  but  spite- 
fullest,  Defetto. 

XIV. 

Oftimes  their  sundry  pow'rs  they  did  employ. 
And  several  deceits,  but  all  in  vain  ; 
For  neither  they  by  force  could  him  destroy, 
Xe  yet  entrap  in  treason's  subtle  trayne  : 
Therefore,  conspiring  altogether  plain, 
They  did  their  counsels  now  in  one  compound : 
Where  singledforces  fail,  conjoin'd  may  gain. 
The  Blatant  Beast  the  fittest  means  theyfound 
To  work  his  utter  shame,  and  throughly 
him  confound. 

XV. 

Upon  a  day,  as  they  the  time  did  wait 
Whenhe  did  range  the  w^ood  for  savage  game. 
They  sent  that  Blatant  Beast  to  be  a  bait 
To  dra\\-  him  from  his  dear  belo\ed  dame 
Unwares  into  the  danger  of  defame  : 
For  well  they  wist  that  squire  to  be  so  bold. 
That  no  one  beast  in  forest  wild  or  tame 
Met  him  in  chase,  but  he  it  challenge  would, 
And  pluck  the  prey   oftimes   out   of  their 
greedy  hold. 

XVI. 

The  hardy  boy,  as  they  devised  had. 
Seeing  the  ugly  monster  passing  by, 
Upon  him  set,  of  peril  nought  adrad, 
Xe  skilful  of  the  uncouth  jeopardy  ; 
And  charged  him  so  fierce  and  furiously. 
That,  his  great  force  unable  to  endure, 
He  forced  was  to  turn  from  him  and  fly  : 
Yet,  ere  he  fled,  he  with  his  tooth  impure 
Him  heedless  bit,  the  whiles  he  was  thereof 

secure. 

xvir. 
Securely  he  did  after  him  pursue. 
Thinking  by  speed  to  overtake  his  fliglit ; 
Who  through  thick  woods  and  brakes  and 

briers  him  drew, 
To  weary  him  the  more  and  waste  his  spite. 
So  that  he  now  has  almost  spent  his  spright  ; 
Till  that  at  length  unto  a  woody  glade 
He  came,  whose  covert  stopp'd  liis  further 

sight  ;  [shade 

There  his  three  foes  shrouded  in  guileful 
Out  of  their  ambush  broke,  and  gan  him  to 

invade. 

XVIIT. 

Sharply  they  all  at  once  did  him  assail, 
Burning  with  inward  rancour  and  despite, 
y\nd  heaped  strokes  did  roundabout  himhail 
With  so  huge  force,  that  seemed  nothing 
might  [quite  : 

Rear  off  their  blou  s  from  piercing  thorough 
Vet  he  them  all  so  warily  did  ward, 
That  none  of  tliem  in  liis  soft  flesh  did  bite  ; 
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And  rvU  tlio  while  his  back  for  best  snfecfunrd 
I  le  lemi'd  ngninst  a  tree,  tlint  backward  onset 

barr'd. 

xix. 
Like  a  wild  bull,  that,  bciny  at  a  bay, 
Js  baited  of  a  mastiff  and  a  hound 
And  a  cur-dot^,  tiiat  do  him  sharp  assay 
On  every  side,  and  beat  about  him  round  ; 
Hut  most  that  cur,  barking  \\  ith  bittersound, 
Andcrct'pinjjstillbehind,doth  him  incumber, 
That  in  his  cliafe  he  digs  the  trampled  ground, 
And  threats  his  horns,  and  bellows  like  the 

thunder  :  [asunder. 

So  did  that  squire  his  foes  disperse  and  drive 

XX. 

Him  well  behoved  so  ;  for  his  three  foes 
Sc  ight  to  encompass  him  on  every  side. 
And  dangerously  did  round  about  enclose: 
But,  most  of  all,  Defetto  him  annoy'd. 
Creeping  behind  him  still  to  have  destroy'd  ; 
So  did  Decetto  eke  him  circunwent  ; 
But  stout  Despetto  in  his  greater  pride 
Did  front  him,  face  to  face  against  him  bent: 
\et  he  them  all  withstood,  and  often  made 
n^lent. 

XXI. 

Till  that  at  length  nigh  tired  with  former 

chase. 
And  weary  now  with  careful  keeping  ward, 
Hegan  toshrinkand  somewhat  togiveplace. 
Full  like  ere  long  to  ha\-e  escaped  hard  ; 
\\'hen  as  miwares  he  in  the  forest  heard 
A  trampling  steed,  that  with  his  neighing  fast 
Did  warn  his  rider  be  upon  his  guard  ; 
With  noise  whereof  the  squire,  now  nigh 

aghast 
Revived  was,  and  sad  despair  away  did  cast. 

XXII. 

Eftsoones  he  spied  a  knight  approaching 

nigh  ; 
Who,  seeing  one  in  so  great  danger  set 
Mongst  many  foes,  himself  did  faster  hie 
To  rescue  him,  and  his  weak  part  abet, 
For  pity  so  to  see  him  overset  ; 
Whom  soon  as  his  three  enemies  did  view, 
They  fled,  and  fast  into  the  wood  did  get ; 
Him  booted  not  to  think  them  to  pursue  ; 
The  covert  w  as  so  thick,  that  did  no  passage 

shew. 

XXIII. 

Then,  turning  to  that  swain,  him  well  he  knew 
To  be  his  Timias,  his  own  true  squire  ; 
Whereof  exceeding  glad,  he  to  him  drew, 
And,  him  embracing  twixt  his  arms  entire, 
Him  thus  bespake  ;  ' '  My  lief,  my  life's  desire. 
Why  have  }e  me  alone  thus  long  yleft ? 
Tell  me  what  world's  despite,  or  hea\-en's  ire, 
Hath  you  thus  long  away  from  me  bereft  ? 
\\'here  have  ye  all  this  while  been  wand'ring, 
where  been  weft  ?  " 


i  XXI \ .  ''•me 

j  With  that  he  sighed  deep  for  inward  tyne  , 
I  To  w  horn  the  squire  nought  answered  again. 

But,  shedding  few  soft  tears  from  tender  eyne, 
j  His  dear  affect  with  silence  did  restrain, 
I  And  shut  up  all  his  plaint  in  privy  pain. 

There  they  awhile  some  gracious  speeches 
spent, 

.\s  to  them  seem'd  fit  time  to  entertain  : 

After  all  which  up  to  their  steeds  they  went, 
'  .\nd  forth  together  rode,  a  comely  couple- 
ment. 

XXV. 

So  now  they  be  arrived  both  in  sight 
Of  this  wild  man,  whom  they  full  busy  found 
.\bout  the  sad  Serena  things  to  dight, 
Witli   those   brave  armours   lying  on  the 

ground,  [renowni'd, 

That  seem'd  the  spoil  of  some  right  well 
\Miich  when  that  squire  beheld,  he  to  them 

stepp'd  [hound  ; 

Thinking  to  take  them  from  that  hilding 
But  he  it  seeing  lightly  to  him  lept, 
And  sternly  with  strong  hand  it  from  his 

handling  kept. 

xx\  I. 
(jnashing  his  grinded  teeth  with  grieslylook, 
And  sparkling  fire  out  of  his  furious  eyne. 
Him  with  his  fist  unwares  on  th'  head  he 

strook. 
That  made  him  down  mito  the  earth  encline  ; 
Whence  soon  upstarting, much  hegan  repine. 
And  laying  hand  upon  his  wrathful  blade 
I'hougiit  therewithal  forthwith  him  to  liave 

slain  ; 
Who  it  perceiving  hand  upon  him  laid. 
And  greedily  him  gripping  his  avengement 

stay'd. 

XXVII. 

With  that  aloud  the  fair  Serena  cried 
Unto  the  knight,  them  to  dispart  in  twain  : 
Who  to  them  stepping  did  them  soon  divide, 
And  did  from  further  violence  restrain, 
Albe  the  wild  man  hardly  would  refrain. 
Then  gan  the  prince  of  her  for  to  demand 
What  and  from  whence  she  was  ;  and  by 

what  trayne 
She  fell  into  that  savage  villain's  hand  ; 
And  whether  free  with  him  she  now  were, 

or  in  band. 

XXVIII. 

To  whom  she  thus  ;   "  I  am,  as  now  ye  see, 
The  wretchedst  dame  that  lives  this  dav  on 
ground,  [me) 

Who  both  in  mind  (the  which  most  grieveth 
And  body  have  received  a  mortal  wound, 
That  hath  me  driven  to  this  dreary  stound. 
I  w  as  erewhile  the  love  of  Calepine  ; 
^\'ho  whether  he  alive  be  to  be  found, 
Or  by  some  deadly  chance  be  done  to  pine, 
Since  \  hini  lately' lost,  unealh  is  to  define. 
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XX  iX. 


l\\  savage  forest  I  him  lost  of  late, 
Where  I  had  surely  long  ere  this  been  dead, 
Or  else  remained  in  most  wretched  state, 
Had  not  this  wild  man  in  that  woful  stead 
Kept  and  deliver'd  me  from  deadly  dread. 
In  such  a  savage  wight,  of  brutish  kind. 
Amongst  wild  beasts  in  desert  forests  bred. 
It  is  most  strange  and  wonderful  to  find 
So  mild  humanity  and  perfect  gentle  mind. 

XXX. 

"  Let  me  therefore  this  favour  for  him  find. 
That  ye  will  not  your  \\Tath  upon  him  wreak, 
Sith  he  cannot  express  his  simple  mind, 
Ne  yours  conceive,  ne  but  by  tokens  speak  : 
Small  praise  to  prove  your  pow'r  on  wight 

so  weak  !  "  [assuage, 

With  such   fair  words  she   did    their  heat 
And  the  strong  course  of  their  displeasure 

break. 
That  they  to  pity  turn'd  their  former  rage, 
And  each  sought  to  supply  the  office  of  her 

page. 

XXXI. 

So,  having  all  things  well  about  her  dight, 
She  on  her  wa}-  cast  forward  to  proceed  ; 
And  they  her  forth  conducted,  where  they 

might 
Find  harbour  fit  to  comfort  her  great  need  : 
For  now  her  wounds  corruption  gan  to  breed: 
And  eke  this  squire,  ^\ho  likewise  ^vounded 

was 
Of  that  same  monster  late,  for  lack  of  heed, 
Xowgan  to  faint,  and  further  could  not  pass 
Through  feebleness,    which  all  his    limbs 

oppressed  has. 

XXXII. 

So  forth  they  rode  together  all  in  troop 
To  seek  some  place,  the  which  mote  yield 

some  ease 
To  these  sick  twain  that  now  began  to  droop: 
And  all  the  way  the  prince  sought  to  ap- 
pease 
The  bitter  anguish  of  their  sharp  disease 
By  all  the  courteous  means  he  could  invent ; 
Somewhile  with  merry  purpose,  fit  to  please. 
And  otherwhile  with  good  encouragement, 
To  make  them  to  endure  the  pains  did  them 
tomient. 

XXXIII. 

Mongst  which,  Serena  did  to  him  relate 
The  foul  discourt'sies  and  unknightly  parts. 
Which  Turpine  had  unto  her  showed  late 
Without  compassion  of  her  cruel  smarts  : 
Although  Blandina  did  with  all  her  arts 
Him  otherwise  persuade  all  that  she  might, 
Yet  he  of  malice,  without  her  desarts, 
Not  only  her  excluded  late  at  night,  [knight. 
But  also  traitorouslv  did  wound  her  wearv 


XXXIV. 

Wherewiili   the    jirince  sore  moved   there 

avow'd 
That,  soon  as  he  returned  back  again. 
He  would  avenge  th'  abuses  of  that  proud 
And  shameful  knight,   of   whom   she   did 

complain. 
This  wise  did  they  each  other  entertain 
To  pass  the  tedious  travel  of  the  way  ; 
Till  towards  night  they  came  unto  a  plain. 
By  which  a  little  hermitage  there  lay. 
Far  from  all  neighbourhood,  the  which  annoy 

it  may. 

XXXV. 

And  nigh  thereto  a  little  chapel  stood, 
Which  being  all  with  i\y  overspread 
Deck'dall  the  roof,  and,  shadowing  the  rood, 
Seem'd  like  a  grove  fair  branched  overhead : 
Therein  the  hermit,  which  his  life  here  led 
In  strait  observance  of  religious  vow, 
Was  wont  his  hours  and  holy  things  to  bid, 
And  therein  he  likewise  was  praying  now, 
Whenas  these  knights  arrived,  they  wist  not 
where  nor  how. 

XXXVI. 

They  stay'd  not  there,  but  straightway  in 

did  pass  : 
Whom  when  the  hermit  present  saw  in  place, 
From  his  devotion  straight  he  troubled  was; 
Which  breaking  off  he  toward  them  did  pace 
With  stayed  steps  and  grave  beseeming  grace : 
For  well  it  seem'd  that  whylome  he  had  been 
Some  goodly  person,  and  of  gentle  race, 
That  could  his  good  to  all ;  and  well  did  ween 
How  each  to  entertain  with  court'sy  well 

beseen : 

XXXVII. 

And  soothly  it  was  said  by  common  fame, 
So  long  as  age  enabled  him  thereto. 
That  he  had  been  a  man  of  mickle  name. 
Renowned  much  in  arms  and  derring-do  : 
But  being  aged  now,  and  weary  too 
Of  war's  dehght  and  world's  contentious  toil, 
The  name  of  knighthood  he  did  disavow  ; 
And,  hanging  up  his  arms  and  warlike  spoil, 
From  all  this  world's  encumbrance  did  him- 
self assoil. 

XXXVIII. 

He  thence  them  led  into  his  hermitage, 
Letting  their  steeds  to  graze  upon  the  gi-een : 
Small  was  his  house,  and,  like  a  little  cage, 
For  his  own  turn  ;  yet  inly  neat  and  clean. 
Deck'd  with  green  boughs  and  flowers  gay 

beseen  : 
Therein  he  them  full  fair  did  entertain 
Not  with  such  forged  shows,  as  fitter  been 
For  courting  fools  that  courtesieswould  feign , 
But  with  entire  affection  and   appearance 

plain. 
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XXXI X. 

Vet  was  their  fare  but  homely,  such  as  he 
Did  use  liis  feeble  body  to  sustain  ; 
The  which  full  ijkidly  they  did  take  in  grec, 
Such  as  it  was,  ne  did  of  want  complain, 
But,  being  well-sutficed,  them  rested  fain  : 
But  fair  Serene  all  night  could  take  no  rest, 
Xe  yet  that  gentle  squire,  for  grievous  pain 
Of  their  late  wounds,  the  which  the  Blatant 
Beast  [ranee  sore  increased. 

Had  given  them,  whose  grief  through  suff"'- 

XL. 

So  all  that  night  they  pass'd  in  great  dis-ease. 
Till  that  the  morning,  bringing  early  light 
To  guide  men's  labours,  brought  theni  also 

ease,  [plight. 

And    some  assuagement   of   their   painful 
Then  up  they  rose  and  gan  themselves  to 

dight  ' 


Unto  their  journey;  but  tliat  squire  and  dame 
So  faint  and  feeble  were,  that  they  ne  might 
J:]ndure  to  travel,  nor  one  foot  to  frame  : 
Their  hearts  were  sick  ;  their  sides  were  sore  ; 
their  feet  were  lame. 

XLI. 

Therefore  the  prince,  whom  great  affairs  in 

mind 
Would  not  permit  to  make  there  longer  stay, 
W'as  forced  there  to  leave  them  both  behind 
In  that  good  hermit's  charge,  whom  he  did 

pray 
To  tend  them  well :   So  forth  lie  went  his 

way. 
And  with  him  eke  the  Savage  (that  whyleare 
Seeing  his  ro)'al  usage  and  array 
Was  greatly  grown  in  love  of  that  brave  peer) 
Would  needs  depart  ;  as  shall  declared  be 

elsewhere. 


CANTO    VI. 

The  Hermit  heals  both  squire  and  dame 

Of  their  sore  maladies  : 
lie  Turpine  doth  defeat  and  shame 

For  his  late  villainies. 


Xo  wound,  which  warlike  hand  of  enemy 
Inflicts  with  dint  of  sword,  so  sore  doth  light 
As  doth  the  pois'nous  sting,  which  infamy 
Infixeth  in  the  name  of  noble  wight  : 
For,  by  no  art  nor  any  leech's  might. 
It  ever  can  recured  be  again  ; 
Ne  all  the  skill,  which  that  immortal  spright 
Of  Podalirius  did  in  it  retain,   [hellish  pain. 
Can  remedy  such  hurts  ;  such  hurts  are 

II. 
Such  were  thewotmds  the  which  that  Blatant 

Beast 
Made  in  the  bodies  of  that  squire  and  dame; 
And,  being  such,  were  now  much  more  in- 
creased 
For  want  of  taking  heed  unto  the  same, 
That  now  corrupt  and  cureless  they  became: 
Howbe  that  careful  hermit  did  his  best, 
With  many  kinds  of  medicines  meet,  to  tame 
The  pois'nous  humour  which  did  most  infest 
Their  rankling  wounds,  and  every  day  them 
duly  dress'd. 

III. 
For  he  right  well  in  leeches'  craft  was  seen  ; 
And,  through  the  long  experience  of  his  days, 
Which  had  in  many  fortunes  tossed  been 
And  past  through  mau}^  perilous  assays. 
He  knew  the  diverse  went  of  mortal  ways. 
And  in  the  minds  of  men  had  great  insight; 
Which  with  sage  counsel,  when  they  went 
astray. 


j  He  could  enform,  and  them  reduce  aright ; 

I  And  all  the  passions  heal,  which  wound  the 
weaker  spright. 
\\. 
For  wh\lomc  he  had  been  a  doughty  knight. 
As  any  one  that  lived  in  his  days. 
And  proved  oft  in  many  perilous  fight. 
In  which  he  grace  and  glory  won  always, 

j  And  in  all  battles  bore  away  the  bays  : 
But  being  now  attach'd  with  timely  age, 

j  And  weary  of  this  world's  unquiet  ways, 

i  He  took  himself  unto  this  hermitage,  [cage. 

I  In  which  he  lived  alone,  like  careless  bird  in 

i  V. 

i  Oneday,  as  hewas searching  of  theirwounds, 

j  He  found  that  they  had  fest'red  privily  ; 

I  And,  rankling  inward  with  unruly  stounds, 

,  The  inner  parts  now  gan  to  putrify, 

j  That  quite  they  seem'd  past  help  of  surgery; 

i  And  rather  needed  to  be  disciplined 
With  wholesome  read  of  sad  sobriety. 
To  rule  the  stubborn  rege  of  passion  blind : 

j  Give  salve  to  every  sore,  but  counsel  to  the 

I  mind. 

\\. 

\  So,  taking  them  apart  into  his  cell, 

!  He  to  that  point  fit  speeches  gan  to  frame, 

'  As  he    the  art  of  words   knew  wondrous 

I  well, 

'  And  eke  could  do  as  well  as  say  the  same 

I  And  thus  he  to  them  said ;    "  Fair  daughter 

I  dame, 
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And  you  fair  son,  which  here  thus  long  now  lie  i 
In  piteous  langour  since  ye  hither  came ; 
In  \ain  of  nic  )e  liope  for  remedy,     [apply,  j 
And  I  likewise  in  vain  do  salves  to  you  ' 


VII. 

"  For  in  yourself  your  only  help  doth  lie 
To  heal  yourselves,  and  must  proceed  alone 
From  your  own  will  to  cure  your  malady. 
Who  can  him  cure  that  willbecured  of  none? 
If  therefore  health  ye  seek,  observe  this  one: 
First  learn  }our  outward  senses  to  refrain 
From  things  that  stir  up  frail  affection  ; 
Your  eyes,  your  ears,  your  tongue,  your  talk 
restrain  [terms  contain. 

From   that  they  most  affect,   and  in   due  | 

VIII. 

' '  For  from  those  outward  senses,  ill  affected, 
The  seed  of  all  this  evil  first  doth  spring, 
Which  at  the  first,  before  it  had  infected. 
Mote  easy  be  suppress'd  with  little  thing  : 
But,  being  growen  strong,  it  forth  doth  bring 
Sorrow,  and  anguish,  and  impatient  pain. 
In  th'  inner  parts  ;  and  lastly,  scattering 
( "ontagious  poison  close  through  every  vein, 
It  never  rests  till  it  have  wrought  its  final  bane. 

IX. 

' '  For  that  beast's  teeth,  which  wounded  you 

tofore. 
Are  so  exceeding  venomous  and  keen, 
Made  all  of  rusty  iron  rankling  sore. 
That,  where  they  bite,  it  booteth  not  to  ween 
With  salve,  or  antidote,  or  other  mean. 
It  ever  to  amend  :  ne  marvel  ought ; 
For  that  same  beast  was  bred  of  hellish  strene, 
And   long   in   darksome    Stygian   den   up- 
brought. 
Begot  of  foul  Echidna,  as  in  books  is  taught. 

X. 

"  Echidna  is  a  monster  direful  dread. 
Whom  gods  do  hate,  and  heavens  abhor  to 

see  ; 
So  hideous  is  her  shape,  so  huge  her  head, 
That  even  the  hellish  fiends  affrighted  be 
At  sight  thereof,  and  from  her  presence  flee  : 
Yet  did  her  face  and  former  parts  profess 
A  fair  young  maiden,  full  of  comelv  glee  ; 
But  all  her  hinder  parts  did  plain  express 
A  monstrous  dragon,  full  of  fearful  ugliness. 

XI. 
"  To  her  the  gods,  for  her  so  dreadful  face, 
In  fearful  darkness,  furthest  from  the  sky 
And  from  the  earth,  appointed  have  her  place 
Mongst  rocks  and  caves,  where  she  enroU'd 
In  hideous  horror  and  obscurity,      [doth  lie 
Wasting  the  strength  of  her  immortal  age: 
There  did  Typhaon  with  her  company  ; 
Cruel  Typhaon,  whose  tempestuous  rage 
Makes  th'  heavens  tremble  oft,  and  him  with 
vows  assuage. 


XII. 

"Of  that  commixtion  tlicy  did  then  beget 
This  heUish  dog,  thathight  the  Blatant  Beast  ; 
A  wicked  monster,  that  his  tongue  dothwhet 
Gainst  all,  both  good  and  bad,  both  most 

and  least. 
And  pours  his  poi.sonous  gall  forth  to  infest 
Tiie  noblest  wights  with  notable  defame  : 
Xe  ever  knight  that  bore  so  lofty  crest, 
Xe  ever  lady  of  so  honest  name. 
But  he  them  spotted  with  reproach  or  secret 

shame. 

XIII. 

"  In  vain  therefore  it  \\ere  with  medicine 
To  go  about  to  salve  such  kind  of  sore, 
Tiiat  rather  needs  wise  read  and  discipline 
Than  outward  salves  that  may  augment  it 

more." 
"  Aye  me  !  "  said  then  Serena,  sighing  sore, 
"  What  hope  of  help  doth  then  for  us  remain. 
If  that  no  salves  may  us  to  health  restore  !  " 
"  But  sith  we  need  good  counsel,"  said  the 

swain,  [us  sustain." 

"  Aread,  good  sire,  some  counsel  that  may 

"  Thebest,  '  said  he,  "that  I  can  you  advise,  [ 
Is,  to  avoid  th'  occasion  of  the  ill  : 
For  wlien  the  cause,  whence  evil  doth  arise,   ; 
Removed  is,  th'  effect  surceaseth  still.  j 

Abstain  from  pleasure,  and  restrain  your  will;  j 
Subdue  desire,  and  bridle  loose  delight  ;        '' 
Use  scanted  diet,  and  forbear  your  fill  ; 
Shun  secresy,  and  talk  in  open  sight  : 
So  shall  you  soon  repair  your  present  evil 
plight." 

XV.  '' 

Thus  having  said,  his  sickly  patients 
Did  gladly  hearken  to  his  grave  behest. 
And  kept  so  well  his  wise  commandements, 
That  in  short  space  their  malady  was  ceased. 
And  eke  the  biting  of  that  harmful  beast 
Was  throughly  heal'd.    Tho  when  they  did 

perceive  creased, 

Their  wounds  re-cured,  and  forces  re-in- 
Ofthat  good  hermit  both  they  took  their  leave. 
And  went  both  on  their  way,  ne  each  would 

other  leave  : 

XVI. 

But  each  the  other  vow'd  t'accompany  : 
The  lady,  for  that  she  was  much  in  dread, 
Xow  left  alone  in  great  extremity  ; 
The  squire,  for  that  he  courteous  was  indeed. 
Would  not  her  leave  alone  in  her  great  need. 
So  both  together  travell'd,  till  they  met 
With  a  fair  maiden  clad  in  mourning  weed, 
Upon  a  mangy  jade  unmeetly  set. 
And  a  lewd  fool  her  leading  thorough  dry 
and  wet. 

XVII. 

But  by  what  means  that  shame  to  her  befell, 
And  how  thereof  herself  she  dicl  acquite, 
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I  must  .1  while  forbenr  to  you  to  tell  ; 
Till  tliat,  as  comes  by  course,  I  do  recite 
What  fortune  to  the  Briton  prince  did  light, 
Pursuing  that  proud  knight,  the  which  while- 
are 
Wrought  to  Sir  Calepine  so  foul  despite  ; 
And  eke  his  lady,  though  she  sickly  were, 
So  lewdly  had  abused,  as  ye  did  lately  hear. 

.will. 
The  prince,  according  to  the  former  token. 
Which  fair  Serene  to  him  deliver'd  had. 
Pursued   him   straight  ;    in   mind   to  been 

ywroken 
Of  all  the  vile  demean  and  usage  bad, 
With  which  he  had  those  two  so  ill  bestad  : 
Xe  wight  with  him  on  that  adventure  went, 
Rut  that  wild  man  ;  whom  though  he  oft  for- 
bade. 
Yet  for  no  bidding,  nor  for  being  shent, 
Would  he  restrained  be  from  his  attende- 
ment. 

XIX. 

.Arriving  there,  as  did  by  chance  befall. 
He  found  the  gate  wide  ope,  and  in  he  rode, 
Xe  stay'd,  till  that  he  came  into  the  hall ; 
Where  soft  dismounting,  like  a  weary  load, 
Upon  the  ground  with  feeble  feet  he  trode, 
.•\s  he  unable  were  for  very  need 
To  moveonefoot.but  theremustmakeabode; 
The  whiles  the  savage  man  did  take  his  steed 
.\nd  in  some  stable  near  did  set  him  up  to  feed. 

XX. 

Ere  long  to  him  a  homely  groom  there  came. 
That  in  rude  wise  him  asked  what  he  was. 
That  durst  so  boldly,  without  let  or  shame 
Into  his  lord's  forbidden  hall  to  pass  : 
To  whom  the  prince,  him  feigning  to  embase. 
Mild  answer  made,  he  was  an  errant  knight, 
The  which  was  fall'n  into  this  feeble  case 
Through  manv  wounds,  which  lately  he  in 

fight 
Receivedhad,  and  pray'd  to  pity  liisill plight. 

XXI. 

But  he,  the  more  outrageous  and  bold 
Sternly  did  bid  him  quickly  thence  avavuit, 
Or  dear  aby  ;  for  why  ?  his  lord  of  old 
Did  hate  all  errant  knights  which  there  did 

haunt, 
Xe  lodging  would  to  any  of  them  grant  ; 
And  therefore  lightly  bade  him  pack  away, 
Xot  sparing  him  with  bitter  words  to  taunt  ; 
And  tlierewithal  rude  hand  on  him  did  lay, 
To  thrust  him  out  of  door  doing  his  worst 

assay. 

XXII. 

Which  when  the  Savage  coming  now  in  place 
Beheld,  eftsoones  he  all  enraged  grew. 
And,  running  straight  upon  that  villain  base, 
Like  a  fell  lion  fiercely  at  him  i^ew. 
And  with,  his  teeth  and  nailS;  in  present  view, 


Him  rudely  rent  and  all  to  pieces  tore  ; 
.So  miserably  him  all  helpless  slew, 
j  That  with  the  noise,  whilst  he  did  loudly  roar, 
I  The  people  of  the  house  rose  forth  in  great 
I  uproar. 

XXI  ir. 
I  Who  when  on  ground  they  saw  their  fellow 
I  slain,  by. 

;  -And  that  same  knight  and  Savage  standing 
Upon  them  two  they  fell  with  might  and 
I  main 

And  on  them  laid  so  huge  and  horribly, 
As  if  they  would  have  slain  them  presently  : 
But  the  bold  prince  defended  him  so  well, 
I  And  their  assault  withstood  so  mightily, 
I  That,  maugre  all  their  might,  he  did  repel 
!  And  beat  them  back,  whilst  many  underneath 
I  him  fell. 

XXIV, 

Yet  he  them  still  so  sharply  did  pursue, 
That  few  of  them  he  left  alive,  which  fled, 
Those  evil  tidings  to  their  lord  to  shew  : 
Who,  hearing  how  his  people  badly  sjied, 
Came  forth  in  haste ;  where  whenas  with  the 

dead  [knight 

He  saw  the  ground  all  strew'd,  and  that  same 
.And  Savage  with  their  blood  fresh  steaming 

red, 
Pie  woxe  nigh  mad  with  wrath  andfell  despite, 
And  with  reproachful  words  him  thusbespake 

on  height  ; 

XXV. 

"Art  thou  he,  traitor,  that  with  treason  vile 
Hast  slain  my  men  in  this  unmanly  manner. 
And  now  triumphest  in  the  piteous  spoil 
Of  these  poor  folk,  whose  souls  with  black 

dishonour 
And  foul  defamedodeck  thybloodybanner? 
The  meed  whereof  shall  shortly  be  thy  shame. 
And  wretched  end  which  still  attendeth  on 

her." 
With  that  himself  to  battle  he  did  frame  ; 
So  didhis  fortyyeomen,  which  there withhim 

came. 

XXVI. 

With  dreadful  force  they  all  did  him  assail. 
And  round  about  with  boisterous  strokes  op- 
press. 
That  on  his  shield  did  rattle  like  to  hail 
In  a  great  tempest  ;  that  in  such  distress 
He  wist  not  to  which  side  him  to  address  : 
And  evermore  that  craven  coward  knight 
Was  at  his  back  with  heartless  heediness. 
Waiting  if  he  unwares  him  murder  might  : 
For  cowardice  doth  still  in  villainy  delight. 

xxvir. 
Whereof  whenas  the  prince  was  well  aware, 
He  to  him  turn'd  with  furious  intent, 
And  him  against  his  pow'r  gan  to  prepare  ; 
Like  a  fierce  bull,  that  being  busy  beiu 
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To  fight  with  many  foes  about  him  ment, 
Feehng  some  cur  behind  his  heels  to  bite, 
Turns  him  about  with  fell  avengement : 
So  likewise  tuni'd  the  prince  upon  the  knight, 
And  laid  at  him  amain,  with  all  his  will  and 
might. 

XXVIII. 

Who,  when  he  once  his  dreadful  strokes  had 

tasted, 
Durst  not  the  fury  of  his  force  abide, 
But  turn'd  aback,  and  to  retire  him  hasted 
Through  the  thick  press,  there  thinking  him 

to  hide  :  [eyed. 

But,  when  the  prince  had  once  him  plainly 
He  foot  by  foot  liim  followed  alway, 
Ne  would  him  suffer  once  to  shrink  aside  ; 
But,  joining  close,  huge  load  did  at  him  lay  ; 
Who  flying  still  did  ward,  and  warding  fly 

awa>'. 

XXIX. 

But,  when  his  foe  he  still  so  eager  saw. 
Unto  his  heels  himself  he  did  betake, 
Hojiing  unto  some  refuge  to  withdraw 
Ne  would  the  prince  him  ever  foot  forsake 
Whereso  he  went,  but  after  him  did  make. 
He  fled  from  room  to  room,  from  place  to 

place,  I  quake. 

Whilst  eveiy  joint  for  dread  of  death  did 
Still  looking  after  him  tliat  did  him  chase  ; 
That  made  him  evermore  increase  his  speedy 

pace. 

XXX. 

At  last  he  ujd  into  the  chamber  came 
Whereas  his  love  was  sitting  all  alone, 
Waiting  what  tidings  of  her  folk  became. 
There  did  the  prince  him  overtake  anon 
Crying  in  vain  to  her  him  to  bemoan ; 
And  with  his  sword  him  on  the  head  did  smite, 
That  to  the  ground  he  fell  in  senseless  swoon  ; 
Yet,  whether  thwart  or  flatly  it  did  light,   [bite. 
The  temp'red  steel  did  not  into  his  brainpan 

XXXI. 
Which  when  the  lady  saw,  with  great  affright  : 
She  starting  up  began  to  shriek  aloud  ;  j 

And  with  her  garment,  co\ering  him  from  j 

sight,  I 

Seem'd  under  her  protection  him  to  shroud  ; 
And,  faUing  lowly  at  his  feet,  her  bow'd 
Upon  her  knee,  intreating  him  for  grace, 
And  often  him  besought,  and  pray'd,  and  \ 

vow'd ;  I 

That,  with  the  rulli  of  her  so  wretched  case,  ■ 
He  stay'd  his  second  stroke  and  did  his  hand  | 

abase.  I 

XXXII.  I 

Her  weed  she  then  withdrawing  did  him  dis-  i 
cover ;  ' 

Who  now  come  to  himself  yet  would  not  rise,  • 
But  still  did  lie  as  dead,  and  quake,  and  quiver,  ; 
That  even  the  prince  his  baseness  did  despise,  i 


And  eke  his  dame,  him  seeing  in  such  guise, 
Gan  him  recomfort  and  from  ground  to  rear  : 
Who  rising  up  at  last  in  ghastly  wise, 
Like  troubled  ghost,  did  dreadfully  appear. 
As  one  that  had  no  life  him  left  through  former 
fear. 

XXXIII. 

Whom   when  the    prince   so    deadly    saw 

dismay'd, 
He  for  such  baseness  shamefully  him  sheut, 
And  with  sharp  words  did  bitterly  upbraid  ; 
"  Vile  coward  dog,  now  do  I  much  repent, 
That  ever  I  this  life  unto  thee  lent, 
Whereof  thou,  caitiff,  so  unworthy  art, 
That  both  thy  love,  for  lack  of  hardiment, 
And  eke  thyself  for  want  of  manly  heart. 
And  eke  all  knights  hast  shamed  with  this 

knightless  part. 

XXXIV. 

' '  Yet  further  hast  thou  heaped  shame  to 

shame. 
And  crime  to  crime,  by  this  thy  coward  fear  : 
For  first  it  was  to  thee  reproachful  blame, 
T'  erect  this  wicked  custom,  which  I  hear 
Gainst  errant  knights  and  ladies  thou  dost 

rear  ;  [despoil. 

Whom  when  thou  mayst  thou  dost  of  arms 
Or  of  their  upper  garment  w  hich  they  wear  : 
Yet  dost  thou  not  with  manhood,  but  with 

guile. 
Maintain  this  evil  use,  thy  foes  thereby  to  foil. 

XXXV. 

"  And  lastly,  in  approvance  of  thy  wrong. 
To  show  such  faintness  and  foul  cowardice 
Is  greatest  shame  ;  for  oft  it  falls,  that  strong 
And  valiant  knights  do  rashly  enterprize 
Either  for  fame,  or  else  for  exercise, 
A  wrongful  quarrel  to  maintain  by  fight  ; 
Yet  have  through  prowess  and  their  brave 

emprise 
Gotten  great  worship  in  this  worldes  sight  : 
For  greater  force  there  needs  to  maintain 

wrong  than  right. 

XXXVI , 
"Yet  since  thy  life  unto  this  lady  fair 
I  given  have,  live  in  reproach  and  scorn  ! 
Ne  never  arms  ne  never  knighthood  dare 
Hence  to  profess  ;  for  shame  is  to  adorn 
With  so  brave  badges  one  so  basely  born  ; 
But  only  breathe,  sith  that  I  did  forgive  ! " 
So  having  from  his  craven  body  torn 
Those  goodly  arms,  he  them  away  did  give, 
And  only  suft'red  him  this  wretched  life  to  live. 

XXXVII. 

There  whilst  he  thus  was  settling  things  above, 
Atween  that  lady  mild  and  recreant  knight, 
To  whom  his  life  he  granted  for  her  love, 
He  gan  bethink  him  in  what  perilous  plight 
He  had  behind  him  left  that  savage  wight 
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Amongst  so  many  foes,  w  horn  sure  he  ihouglu 
V>y  this  quite  slain  in  so  unequal  fight  : 
Therefore  descending  back  in  haste  he  sought 
If  yet  he  were  alive,  or  to  destruction  brought. 

XXXVIII. 

There  he  him  found  environed  about    [slain  ; 
With  slaught'red  bodies,  which  his  hand  had 
And  laying  \et  afresh  with  courage  stout 
Upon  the  rest  that  did  alive  remain  ; 
Whom  he  likewise  right  sorely  did  constrain, 
Like  scatt'red  sheep  to  seek  for  safety, 
After  he  gotten  had  with  busy  pain 
Some  of  their  weapons  which  thereby  did  lie, 
\Mth  which  he  laid  about,  and  made  them 
fast  to  fly. 

XXXIX. 

Whom  when  the  prince  so  felly  saw  to  rage, 
Approaching  to  him  near,  his  hand  he  stay'd, 
.And    sought,   by    making    signs,    hint    to 

assuage  ; 
Who  them  perceiving,  straight  to  him  obey'd, 
As  to  his  lord,  and  down  his  weapons  laid, 
As  if  he  long  had  to  his  bests  been  train'd. 
Thence    he    him    brought   away,    and   up 

convey'd 
Into  the  chamber,  where  that  dameremain'd, 
With   her   unworthy   knight,   who   ill   him 

entertain'd. 

XL. 

Whom  when  the  Savage  saw  from  danger 
Sitting  beside  his  lady  there  at  ease,  [free. 
He  well  rememb'red  that  the  same  was  he, 
Which  lately  sought  his  lord  for  to  displease, 
Tho  all  in  rage  he  on  him  straight  did  seize, 
As  if  he  would  in  pieces  him  have  rent  ; 
And,    were   not   that   the   prince   did   him 

appease. 
He  had  not  left  one  limb  of  him  unrent  : 
But  straight  he  held  his  hand  at  his  com- 

mandement. 

XLI. 

Thus  having  all  things  well  in  peace  ordain'd, 
The  prince  himself  there  all  that  night  did 
Where  him  Blandina  fairly  entertain'd  [rest ; 


With  all  the  courteous  glee  and  goodly  feast 
The  which  for  him  she  could  imagine  best  : 
For  well  she  knew  the  ways  to  win  good  will 
Of  every  wight,  that  were  not  too  infest ; 
And  how  to  please  the  minds  of  good  and  ill, 
Through  temp'ring  of  her  words  and  looks 
by  wondrous  skill, 

XLH. 

Vet  were  her  words  and  looks  but  false  and 

feign' d, 
To  some  hid  end  to  make  more  easy  way. 
Or  to  allure  such  fondlings  whom  she  train'd 
Into  her  trap  unto  their  own  decay  : 
Thereto,  when  needed,  she  could  weep  and 

pray,  [flatter  ; 

And  when  her  listed  she  could  fawn  and 
Xow  smiling  smoothly  like  to  summer's  day, 
Xow  glooming  sadly,  so  to  cloke  her  matter; 
Yet  were  her  words  but  wind,  and  all  her 

tears  but  water. 

XLiir. 
'Whether  such  grace  were  given  her  by  kind. 
As  women  wont  their  guileful  wits  to  guide  ; 
Or  learn'd  the  art  to  please,  I  do  not  fmfl  ; 
This  well  I  wot,  that  she  so  well  applied 
Her  pleasing  tongue,  that  soon  she  pacified 
The    wrathful    prince,    and    wrought    her 

husband's  jDeace  : 
Who  natheless,  not  therewith  satisfied, 
His  rancorous  despite  did  not  release, 
Xe  secretly  from   thought  of  fell  revenge 

surcease. 

XLIV. 

For  all  that  night,  the  whiles  the  prince  did 

rest  [meant, 

In  careless  couch   not   weeting   what  \\'as 

He  watch'd  in   close  await  with  weapons 

press'd, 
Willing  to  work  his  villainous  intent 
On  him,  that  had  so  shamefully  him  shent  : 
Yet  durst  he  not  for  very  cowardice  [spent, 
klffect  the  same,  whilst  all  the  night  was 
The  morrow  next  the  prince  did  early  rise, 
And  passed  forth  to  follow  his  first  enterprize. 


CANTO    VII. 

Turpine  is  baffuld  ;  his  two  knight? 

Do  gain  their  treason's  meed. 
Fair  Mirabella's  punishment 

For  love's  disdain  decreed. 


LiKH  as  the  gentle  heart  itself  bewrays 
In  doing  gentle  deeds  with  frank  delight. 
Even  so  the  baser  mind  itself  displays 
In  cank'red  malice  and  revengeful  spite  : 
For  to  malign,  t'  env\-,  t'  use  shifting  sleight, 


Be  arguments  of  a  vile  dunghill  mind  ; 
Wliich,  what  it  dare  not  do  by  open  might. 
To  work  bv    wicked    treason   wavs    doth 

find,  ' 
By  such  discourteous  deeds  discovering  his 

base  kind. 


564 


THE    FAERY    QUEEN. 


[book   VI. 


That  well  appears  in  this  discourteous  knigln, 
The  coward  Turpine,  whereof  now  I  treat ; 
Who  notwithstanding  that  in  former  fight 
He  of  the  prince  his  life  received  late, 
Yet  in  his  mind  malicions  and  ingrate 
He  gan  devise  to  be  avenged  anew 
For  all  that  shame,  which  kindled  inward 

hate  : 
Therefore,  so  soon  as  he  was  out  of  view, 
Himself  in  haste  he  arm'd,  and  did  him  fast 


purstie. 


in. 


Well  did  he  track  his  steps  as  he  did  ride. 
Yet  would  not  near  approach  in  danger's  e\  e, 
But  kept  aloof  for  dread  to  be  descried, 
Until  fit  time  and  place  he  mote  espy, 
Where  he  mote  work  him  scath  and  villain)-. 
At  last  he  met  two  knights  to  him  unknown, 
The  which  were  armed  both  agreeably, 
And  both  combined,  whatever  chance  were 
blown,  [his  own. 

Betwixt  them  to  divide  and  each  to  make 


To  whom  false  Turpine  coming  courteoitslv. 
To  cloke  the  mischief  which  he  inly  meant, 
Gan  to  complain  of  great  discourtesy. 
Which  a  strange  knight  that  near  afore  him 

went. 
Had  done  to  him,  and  his  dear  lady  shent  ; 
\\'hich  if  they  would  afford  him  aid  at  need 
For  to  avenge  in  time  convenient, 
They  should  accomplish  both  a  knightly 

deed. 
And  for  their  pains  obtain  of  him  a  goodly 

meed. 

V. 

The  knights  believed  that  all  he  said  was 

true  ; 
And,  being  fresh  and  full  of  youthly  spright. 
Were  glad  to  hear  of  that  adventure  new, 
In  which  they  rnote  make  trial  of  their  might 
Which  never  yet  they  had  approved  in  fight, 
And  eke  desirous  of  the  off  red  meed  : 
Said  then  the  one  of  them  ;  ' '  Where  is  that 

wight,  [deed. 

The  which  hath  done  to  thee  this  WTongful 
That  we  may  it  avenge,  and  ptmish  him 

with  speed? " 

vr. 
"He  rides,"  said  Turpine,   "there  not  far 

afore. 
With  a  wild  man  soft  footing  by  his  side  ; 
That,  if  ye  list  to  haste  a  little  more. 
Ye  may  him  overtake  in  timely  tide. "   [pride  ; 
Eftsoones  they  pricked  forth  with  forward 
And,  ere  that  little  while  they  ridden  had, 
The  gentle  prince  not  far  away  they  spied. 
Riding  a  softly  pace  with  portance  sad, 
Uevisingof  his  lovemore  than  of  danger  drad. 


VII. 

Then  one  of  them  aloud  tmto  him  cried. 
Bidding   him   turn   again  ;   "  False  traitor 

I  knight, 

i  Foul  woman-wronger  !  " — for  he  him  defied. 

i  With  that  they  both  at  once  w  ith  equal  spite 

:  Did  bend  their  spears,  and  both  with  equal 
might 
Against  him  ran  ;  but  th'  one  did  miss  his  mark , 
And  being  carried  with  his  force  forthright 
Glanced  swiftly  by  ;  like  to  that  heavenly 
spark,  [heavens  dark. 

Which  gliding  through  the  air  lights  all  the 

VIII. 

But  th"  other  aiming  better,  did  him  smite 
Full  in  the  shield  with  so  impetuous  pow'r, 
That  all  his  lance  in  pieces  shiver'd  quite. 
And  scatter'd  all  about  fell  on  the  floor  : 
But  the  stout  prince  with  much  more  steady 

stowre 
Full  on  his  beaver  did  him  strike  so  sore. 
That   the   cold  steel  through  piercing  did 

devour 
His  vital  breath,  and  to  the  ground  him  bore, 
^Vhere  still  he  bathed  lav  in  his  ow  n  bloody 


gore. 


IX. 


As  when  a  cast  of  falcons  make  their  flight 
At  an  hernshaw,  that  lies  aloft  on  wing. 
The  whiles  they  strike  at  him  with  heedless 

might. 
The  w  ary  fowl  his  bill  doth  backward  wring  ; 
On  which  the  first,  w  hose  force  her  first  doth 

bring. 
Herself  quite  through  the  body  doth  engore. 
And  falleth  down  to  ground  like  senseless 

thing  ; 
But  th'  other,  not  so  swift  as  she  before, 
Fails  of  her  souse,  and  passing  by  doth  hurt 

no  more. 

X. 

By  this  the  other,  which  was  passed  by, 
Himself  recovering,  was  return'd  to  fight  ; 
^\'here  when  he  saw  his  fellow  lifeless  lie. 
He  much  w  as  daunted  with  so  dismal  sight ; 
Yet,  nought  abating  of  his  former  spite, 
Let  drive  at  him  with  so  malicious  mind. 
As  if  he  would  have  passed  through  him  quite : 
But  the  steel-head  no  steadfast  hold  could 
find,  [design'd. 

But  glancing  by  deceived  him  of  that  he 

XI. 

Not  so  the  prince  ;  for  his  well-learned  spear 
Took  surer  hold,  and  from  his  horse's  back 
Above  a  lance's  length  him  forth  did  bear. 
And  gainst  the  cold  hard  earth  so  sore  him 

strake, 
That  all  his  bones  in  pieces  nigh  he  brake, 
Where  seeing  him  so  lie,  he  left  his  steed. 
.And,  to  him  leaping,  vengeance  thought  to 

take 
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Of  him,  for  all  his  former  folly's  meed, 
With  flaming  sword  in  hand  his  tenor  more 
to  breed. 

XII. 

The  fearful  swain  beholding  death  so  nigh. 
Cried  out  aloud,  for  mercy,  him  to  save  ; 
In  lieu  whereof  he  would  to  him  descry 
Great  treason  to  him  meant,  his  life  to  reave. 
The  prince  soon  heark'ned,  and  his  life  for- 
gave, [knight, 
Then  thus  said  he  :  "There  is  a  stranger 
The  ^\•hicll,  for  promise  of  great  meed,  us 

drave 
To  this  attempt,  to  wreak  his  hid  despite. 
For  that  himself  thereto  did  want  sufficient 


mitrht.'' 


xiir. 


Tlie  prince  nuich  mused  at  such  villainy, 
And  said  :   "Now  sure  ye  well  have  earn'd 

your  meed  ;  [die. 

For  til'  one  is  dead,  and  th'  other  soon  shall 
Unless  to  me  thou  hither  bring  with  speed 
The  wretch  that  hired  you  to  this  wicked 

deed." 
He  glad  of  life,  and  willing  eke  to  wreak. 
The  guilt  on  him  which  did  this  mischief 

breed,  [week 

Swore  by  his  sword,  that  neither  day  nor 
He  would   surcease,   but  him  whereso  he 

were  would  seek. 

XIV. 

So  up  he  rose,  and  forth  straight^\  ay  he  went 
Back  to  the  place  where  Turpine  late  he  lore  ;  , 
There  he  him  found  in  great  astonishment,  ■ 
To  see  him  so  bedight  with  bloody  gore 
And  griesly  wounds,  that  him  appalled  sore. 
Yet  thus  at  length  he  said  :  ' '  How  now,  sir 

knight, 
What  meaneth  this  \\hich  here  I  see  before? 
How  fortuneth  this  foul  uncomely  plight. 
So  different  from  that  which  erst  ye  seem'd 

in  sight  ?  "  I 

XV.  i 
"  Perdy,"  said  he,  "  in  evil  hour  it  fell, 
That  ever  I  for  meed  did  undertake  I 
So  hard  a  task  as  life  for  hire  to  sell  ;]  { 
The  w  hich  I  erst  adventured  for  your  sake ;  ' 
Witness  the  wounds,  and  this  wide  bloodv  | 

lake,  '   I 

Which  ye  may  see  yet  all  about  me  steam,  I 
Therefore  nowyield,  as  ye  did  promise  make,  ! 
My  due   reward,   the  which    right  well    I 

deem  ! 

I  earned  have,  tliatlife  so  dearlydid  redeem. "  j 

XVI.  [ 

"  But  where  then  is,"  quoth  he  half  wroth- 
.uUy,  [bought,  i 

"Where  is  the  b(Jol}-,  which  therefore  I  | 
That  cursed  caitiff,  my  strong  enemy,  j 


That  recreant   knight,   uliose  liated  life  I 

souglit  ? 
And  where  is  eke  your  friend  wliich  half  it 

ought  ? " 
"He  lies,"  said  he,   "upon  the  cold  bare 

ground,  J<^^"ii'it  ; 

Slain  of  tliat  errant  knight  with  whom  he 
Whom    afterwards    myself    with    manv    a 

wound  [stouiid." 

Did  slay  again,  as  ye  may  see  there  in  the 

x\n. 
Thereof  false  Turpin  was  full  glad  and  fain. 
And  needs  with  him  straight  to  the  place 

would  ride,  [slain  ; 

Wliere  he  himself   might    see  his  focman 
For  else  his  fear  could  not  be  satisfied. 
So,  as  they  rode,  he  saw  the  way  all  dved 
With  streams  of  blood  ;  which  tracking  by 

the  trail, 
Ere  long  they  came,  whenas  in  evil  tide 
That  other  swain,  like  ashes  deadly  pale, 
Lay  in  the  lap  of  death,  rueinghis  "wretclied 

bale. 

XV 1 1 1. 

Much  did  the  craven  seem  to  moan  liis  case. 
That  for  his  sake  his  dear  life  had  foregone  ; 
And,  him  bewailing  w  ith  affection  base. 
Did  counterfeit  kind  pity  where  was  none : 
For  Where's  no  courage^  there's  no  ruth  nor 

moan. 
Thence  passing  forth,  not  far  away  he  found 
Whereas  the  prince  himself  lay  all  alone, 
Loosely  display'd  upon  the  grassv  ground. 
Possessed  of  sweet  sleep  that  lull'd  him  soft 

in  sw  ound. 

xrx. 
Weary  of  tra\ail  in  his  former  fight. 
He  there  in  shade  himself  had  laid  to  rest, 
Having  his  arms  and  warlike  things  undight, 
Fearless  of  foes  that  mote  his  peace  molest ; 
The  whiles  his  savage  page,  that  wont  be 

prest. 
Was  wand'red  in  the  wood  another  way, 
To  do  some  thing,  that  seemed  to  him  best ; 
The  whiles  his  lord  in  silver  slumber  lay. 
Like  to  the  evening  star  adorn'd  with  dewy 

ray. 

XX. 
Whom  whenas  Turpin  saw  so  looselv  laid, 
He  weened  well  that  he  indeed  was  dead. 
Like  as  that  other  knight  to  him  had  said  : 
But,  when   he   nigh  approach'd,  he   mote 

aread 
Plain  signs  in  him  of  life  and  livelihead. 
\Miereat  nnich  grieved  against  that  stranger 

knight, 
That  him  too  light  of  credence  did  mislead, 
He  w  ould  have  back  retired  from  that  sight! 
That  was  to  him    on  earth  the  deadfiest 

despite. 


i66 


THE    FAERY    QUEEN. 


BOOK   VI. 


XXI. 

But  that  same  knight  would  not  once  let 

him  start : 
But  plainly  gan  to  him  declare  the  case 
Of  all  his  mischief  and  late  luckless  smart ; 
How  both  he  and  his  fellow  there  in  place 
Were  vanquished,  and  put  to  foul  disgrace  ; 
And  how  that  he,  in  lieu  of  life  him  lent  ; 
Had  vow'd  unto  the  victor,  him  to  trace 
And  follow  through  the  world  whereso  he 

went. 
Till  that  he  him  delivcr'd  to  his  punishment. 

XXII. 

He,  therewith  much  abashed  and  afraid 
Began  to  tremble  every  limb  and  vein  : 
And,  softly  whispering  him,  entirely  pray'd 
T'  advise  him  better  than  by  such  a  trayne 
Him  to  betray  unto  a  stranger  s\\  ain  ; 
^'et  rather  counsell'd  him  contraiywise, 
Sith  he  likewise  did  wrong  by  him  sustain, 
To  join  with  him  and  vengeance  to  devise, 
AX'hilst  time  did  offer  means  him  sleeping  to 
surprise. 

XXIII. 

Xathless,  for  all  his  speech,  the  gentle  knight 
Would  not  be  tempted  to  such  villainy, 
Regarding  more  his  faith  which  he  did  plight, 
All  were  it  to  his  mortal  enemy. 
Than  to  entrap  him  by  false  treachery : 
Great  shame  in  liege's  blood  to  be  embrued  ! 
Thus  whilst  they  were  debating  diversely. 
The  Savage  forth  out  of  the  wood  issued 
Back  to  the  place,  whereas  his  lord  he  sleep- 
ing view'd. 

XXIV. 

There  when  he  saw  those  two  so  near  him 
stand,  [be  ; 

He  doubted  much  what  mote  their  meaning 
And,  throwing  down  his  load  out  of  his  hand, 
(To  weet,  great  store  of  forest  fruit  which  he 
Had  for  his  food  late  gather'd  from  the  tree,) 
Himself  unto  his  weapon  he  betook. 
That  was  an  oaken  plant,  which  lately  he 
Rent  by  the  root ;  wliicli  he  so  sternly  shook, 
That  like  an  hazel  wand  it  quivered  and 
quooke. 

XXV. 

Whereat  the  prince  awaking,  when  he  spied 
The  traitor  Turpine  with  that  other  knight. 
He  started  up  ;  and  snatching  near  his  side 
His  trusty  sword,  the  servant  of  his  might, 
Like  a  fell  lion  leaped  to  him  light. 
And  his  left  hand  upon  his  collar  laid. 
Therewith  the  coward,  deaded  with  affright, 
?'ell  flat  to  ground,  ne  word  unto  him  said. 
But,  holding   up   his    hands,  with  silence 
mercy  pray'd. 

XXVI, 

Rut  he  so  full  of  indignation  w  as. 

That  to  his  prayer  nought  he  would  incline, 


But,  as  he  lay  upon  the  humbled  grass. 
His  foot  he  set  on  his  vile  neck,  in  sign 
Of  servile  yoke,  that  nobler  hearts  repine. 
Then,  letting  him  arise  like  abject  thrall. 
He  gan  to  him  object  his  heinous  crime. 
And  to  revile,  and  rate,  and  recreant  call. 
And  lastly  to  despoil  of  knightly  banneral. 

XXVII, 

And  after  all,  for  greater  infamy, 
He  by  the  heels  him  hung  upon  a  tree, 
And  baffuld  so,  that  all  which  passed  by 
The  picture  of  his  punishment  might  see. 
And  by  the  like  ensample  warned  be. 
However  they  through  treason  do  trespass. 
But  turn  we  now  back  to  that  lady  free, 
Whom  late  we  left  riding  upon  an  ass, 

t  Led  by  a  carle  and  fool  which  by  her  side 

I  did  pass. 

I  XXVIII. 

She  was  a  lady  of  great  dignity. 
And  lifted  up  to  honourable  place. 
Famous  through  all  the  land  of  Faery  : 
Though  of  mean  parentage  and  kindred 

base,  [grace, 

Yet  deck'd  with  wondrous  gifts  of  nature's 
That  all  men  did  her  person  much  admire. 
And  praise  the  feature  of  her  goodly  face  ; 
The  beams  whereof  did  kindle  lovely  fire 
In  th"  hearts  of  many  a  knight,  and  many 

a  gentle  squire  : 

XXIX. 

But  she  thereof  grew-  proud  and  insolent. 
That  none  she  worthy  thought  to  be  her  fere. 
But  scorn'd  them  all   that  love   unto   her 

meant  ; 
Yet  was  she  loved  of  man\-  a  worthy  peer  : 
Unworthy  she  to  be  beloved  so  dear. 
That  could  not  weigh  of  w  orthiness  aright : 
For  beauty  is  more  glorious  bright  and  clear, 
The  more  it  is  admired  of  many  a  wight. 
And  noblest  she  that  served  is  of  noblest 

knight. 

XXX. 

But  this  coy  damsel  thought  contrariwise. 
That  such  proud   looks  would  make  her 

praised  more  ; 
And  that,  the  more  she  did  all  love  despise. 
The  more  would  wretched  lovers  her  adore. 
What  cared  she  who  sighed  for  her  sore, 
Or  who  did  wail  or  watch  the  weary  night? 
Let  them  that  list  their  luckless  lot  deplore  ; 
She  was  born  free,  not  bound  to  any  w  ight, 
And  so  w  ould  ever  live,  and  love  her  ow  n 

delight. 

XXXI. 

Through  such  her  stubborn  stiffness  and 

hard  heart, 
Many  a  wretch  for  want  of  remedy 
Did  languish  long  in  life-consuming  smart. 
And  at  the  last  through  drear\-  dolour  die  ; 
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Whilst  she,  the  lady  of  her  liberty, 

Did  boast  her  beauty  had  such  sovereign 

naight, 
That  with  the  only  twinkle  of  her  eye, 
iShe  could  or  save  or  spill  whom  she  would 

hight  ;  [more  aright  ? 

What  could  the  gods  do  more,  but  do  it 

xxxir. 
Rut  lo  !  the  gods,  that  mortal  follies  view, 
Did  worthily  revenge  this  maiden's  pride  ; 
And,  nought  regarding  her  so  goodly  hue. 
Did  laugh  at  her  that  many  did  deride, 
Whilst  she  did  weep,  of  no  man  mercified  : 
For  on  a  day,  when  Cupid  kept  his  court, 
As  he  is  wont  at  each  Saint  \'alentide, 
I'nto  the  whicli  all  lovers  do  resort, 
'riiat  of  their  love's  success  they  there  may 
make  report ; 

XXXIII. 

It  fortuned  then,  that  when  the  rolls  were 

read,  [filed. 

In  which  the  names  of  all  Love's  folk  were 

That  many  there  were  missing  ;  which  were 

dead. 
Or  kept  in  bands,  or  from  their  loves  exiled, 
Or  by  some  other  violence  despoil'd. 
Which  whenas  Cupid  heard,  he  waxed  wroth ; 
And,  doubting  to  be  wronged  or  beguiled. 
He  bade  his  eyes  to  be  unbhnded  both, 
That  he  might  see  his  men,  and  muster  them 
by  oath, 

XXXIV. 

Then  found  he  many  missing  of  his  crew. 
Which  wont  do  suit  and  service  to  his  might; 
Of  whom  what  was  becomen  no  man  knew. 
Therefore  a  jury  was  impanell'd  straight 
T"  inquire  of  them,  whether  by  force  or  sleight, 
Or  their  own  guilt,  they  were  away  convey'd: 
To  whom  foul  Infamy  and  fell  IJespite 
Gave  evidence,  that  they  were  all  betray'd 
And  murd'red  cruelly  by  a  rebeUious  maid. 

XXXV. 

Fair  Mirabella  was  her  name,  whereby 
Of  all  those  crimes  she  there  indited  was  : 
All  which  when  Cupid  heard,  he  by  and  by 
In  great  displeasure  will'd  a  capias 
Should  issue  forth  t'attach  that  scornful  lass. 
The  warrant  straight  was  made,  and  there- 
withal 
A  bailiff  errant  forth  in  post  did  pass, 
Whom  they  by  name  there  Portamore  did 
call  ;  [judgement  hall. 

He  which  doth  summon  lovers  to  Love's 

xxxvr.  I 

The  damsel  was  attach'd,  and  shortly  brought  | 
Unto  the  bar  whereas  she  was  arraign'd  : 
But  she  thereto  nould  plead,   nor  answer 
ought,  [strain'd  : 

Even  for  stirbborn   pride,   which    her    re- 


So  judgement  pass'd,  as  is  by  law  ordain'd 

In  cases  like  ;  which,  when  at  last  she  saw, 

I  Her  stubborn  heart,  which  love  before  dis- 

dain'd,  [awe, 

Gan  stoop  ;  and,  falling  down  with  humble 

Cried  "Mercy,"  to  abate  the  extremity  of 

law. 

XXXVII. 

The  son  of  Venus,  who  is  mild  by  kind, 
But  where  he  is  provoked  with  peevishness, 
Unto  her  prayers  piteously  inclined, 
And  did  the  rigour  of  his  doom  repress  ; 
Yet  not  so  freely,  but  that  natheless 
He  unto  her  a  penance  did  impose, 
Which  was,  that  through  this  w  orld's  m  idc 

wilderness. 
She  wander  should  in  company  of  those. 
Till  she  had  saved  so  many  loves  as  she  did 

lose. 

XXXVIII. 

So  now  she  had  been  wand'ring  tv."o  whole 
years  [case. 

Throughout   the   world,    in  this  uncomely 
Wasting  her  goodly  hue  in  heavy  tears, 
And  her  good  days  in  dolorous  disgrace  ; 
Yet  had  she  not  in  all  these  two  years'  space 
Saved  but  two  ;  yet  in  two  years  before, 
Through  her  dispiteous  pride,  whilst  love 

lack'd  place, 
She  had  destroyed  two  and  twenty  more. 
Aye  me,   how  could   her  love  make  half 
amends  therefore  ! 

XXXIX. 

And  now  she  was  upon  the  weary  way, 
Whenas  the  gentle  squire,  with  fair  Serene, 
Met  her  in  such  misseeming  foul  array  ; 
The  whiles  that  mighty  man  did  her  demean 
With  all  the  evil  terms  and  cruel  mean 
That  he  could  make  ;  and  eke  that  angry 

fool  [clean 

Which  follow'd  her,  vith  cursed  hands  un- 
Whipping  her  horse,  did  with  his  smarting 

tool  i  her  doole. 

Oft  \\hip  her  dainty  self,  and  much  augment 

XI.. 

Xe  ought  it  mote  avail  her  to  entreat 
The  one  or  th'  other  better  her  to  use  ; 
For  both  so  wilful  were  and  obstinate 
That  all  her  piteous  plaint  they  did  refuse, 
And  rather  did  the  more  her  beat  and  bruise  : 
But  most  the  former  villain,  which  did  lead 
Her  tireling  jade,  was  bent  her  to  abuse  ; 
AMio,  though  she  were  with  weariness  nigh 
dead,  [stead. 

Yet  would  not  let  her  'light,  nor  rest  a  little 

XL  I. 

For  he  \\as  stern  and  terrible  by  nature, 
And  eke  of  person  huge  and  hideous, 
Lxceeding    nmch    the    measure   of  man's 
statiu'c, 
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And  rather  like  a  giant  nionstmous  : 
For  sooth  he  was  descended  of  the  house 
Of  those  old  giants  which  did  wars  darrayne 
Against  the  heaven  in  order  battailous  ; ' 
And  sib  to  great  Orgolio,  which  was  slain 
By  Arthur,   whenas  Una's  knight  he  did 
maintain. 

XLII. 

His  looks  were  dreadful,  and  his  fiery  eyes, 
Like  two  great  beacons,  glared  bright  and 

wide, 
Glancing  askew,  as  if  his  enemies 
He  scorned  in  his  overweening  pride  ; 
And  stalking  stately,  like  a  crane,  did  stride, 
At  every  step  upon  the  tiptoes  high  ; 
And,  all  the  way  he  went,  on  every  side 
He  gazed  about  and  stared  horribly. 
As  if  he  with  his  looks  would  all  men  terrify. 
XLIII, 

He  wore  no  armour,  ne  for  none  did  care. 
As  no  whit  dreading  any  living  wight  ; 
But  in  a  jacket,  quilted  richly  rare 
Upon  checklaton,  he  was  strangely  dight  ; 
And  on  his  head  a  roll  of  linen  plight, 
Like  to  the  Moors  of  Malabar,  he  wore,  [night. 
With  which  his  locks,   as  black  as  pitchy 
Were  bound  about,  and  voided  from  before; 
And  in  his  hand  a  mighty  iron  club  he  bore. 

XLIV. 

This  was  Disdain,  who  led  that  lady's  horse 
Through  thick  and  thin,  through  mountains 

and  through  plains,  Tforce, 

Compelling  her,  where  she  would  not,   by 
Haling  her  palfry  by  the  hempen  reins  : 
But  that  same  fool,  which  most  increased 

her  pain. 
Was  Scorn  ;  who,    having   in   his  hand  a 

whip,  I  complains, 

Her  therewith  yirks  ;    and  still,"  when  she 
The  more  he  laughs,  and  does  her  closely 

quip,  \  lip. 

To  see  her  sore  lament,  and  bite  her  tender 

XLA". 

Whose  cruel  handling  when  that  squire  be- 
held. 
And  saw  those  villains  her  so  vilely  use, 
His  gentle  heart  with  indignation  swell'd, 
.And  could  no  longer  bear  so  great  abuse 
As  such  a  lady  so  to  beat  and  bruise  ; 
But,  to  him  stepping,  such  a  stroke  him  lent, 
That  forced  him  th'  halter  from  his  hand  to 

loose, 
And,  maugre  all  his  might,  back  to  relent  : 
Else  had  he  surely  there  been  slain,  or  foully 
shent. 

XLvr. 
The  villain,  wroth  for  greeting  him  so  sore, 
Gather'd  himself  together  soon  again, 


And  with  his  iron  baton  which  he  bore 
Let  drive  at  him  so  dreadfully  amain, 
That  for  his  safety  he  did  him  constrain 
To  give  him  ground,   and   shift   to  every 

side,  c^ 

Rather  than  once  his  burden  to  sustain  :        T 
For  bootless  thing  him  seemed  to  abide 
So  mighty  blows,  or  prove  the  puissance  of 

his  pride. 

XLVII. 

Like  as  a  mastiff  having  at  a  bay 
A  savage  bull,  whose  cruel  horns  do  threat 
Desperate  danger,  if  he  them  assay, 
Traceth  his  ground,  and  round  about  doth 

beat. 
To  spy  where  he  may  some  advantage  get, 
The  whiles  the  beast  doth  rage  and  loudly 

roar ;  Tret 

So  did  the  squire,  the  whiles  the  carle  did 
And  fume  in  his  disdainful  mind  the  more, 
And  oftentimes  by  Turmagant  and  Mahound 

swore, 

XLVII  I. 

Xathless  so  sharply  still  he  him  pursued, 
That  at  advantage  him  at  last  he  took, 
When  his  foot  slipp'd  (that  slip  he  dearly 

rued)  [strook  ; 

And   with   his   iron   club   to   ground    him 
Where  still  he  lay,  ne  out  of  swoon  awoke, 
Till  heavy  hand  the  carle  upon  him  laid, 
And  bound  him  fast :  tho  when  he  up  did 

look. 
And  saw  himself  capti'ved,  he  was  dismay'd, 
Xe  pow'r  had  to  withstand,  ne  hope  of  any 

aid. 

XLIX. 

Then  up  he  made  him  rise,  and  forw:ird  fare, 
Led  in  a  rope  which  both  his  hands  did  bind  ; 
Ne  ought  that  fool  for  pity  did  him  spare, 
But  \\'ith  his  whip  him  follo\\ing  behind 
Him  often  scourged,  and  forced  his  feet  to 

find ;  jnows 

And  otherwhiles  with  bitter  mocks  and 
He  would  him  scorn,  that  to  his  gentle  mind 
Was  much  more  grievous  than  the  other 

blows  :  [scorning  grows. 

W'ords  sharply  wound,  but  greatest  grief  of 


The  fair  Serena,  when  she  saw  him  fall 
Under  that  villain's  club,  then  surely  thought 
That  slain  he  was,  or  made  a  wretched  thrall. 
And  fled  away  with  all  the  speed  she  mought 
To  seek  for  safety  ;  which  long  time  she 

sought. 
And  pass'd  through  many  perils  by  the  way, 
Ere  she  again  to  Calepine  was  brought : 
The  which  discourse  as  now  I  must  dela\', 
Till  Mirabella's  fortunes  I  do  further  say. 
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CANTO  VIII. 

Prince  Arthur  overcomes  Di^idain ; 

Quits  Mirabell  from  dread  : 
Serena,  found  of  savages, 

By  Calepine  is  freed. 


Ye  gentle  ladies,  in  whose  sovereign  pow'r 
Love  hath  the  glory  of  his  kingdom  left. 
And  th'  hearts  of  men,  as  your  eternal  dow'r, 
In  iron  chains,  of  liberty  bereft, 
Deliver'd  hath  unto  your  hands  by  gift  ; 
Be  well  aware  how  ye  the  same  do  use, 
That  pride  do  not  to  tyranny  you  hft  ; 
Lest,  if  men  you  of  cruelty  accuse, 
He  from  you  take  that  chiefdom  which  ye 

do  abuse. 

II. 
And  as  ye  soft  and  tender  are  by  kind, 
Adorn'd  with  goodly  gifts  of  beauty's  grace. 
So  be  ye  soft  and  tender  eke  in  mind  ; 
But  cruelty  and  hardness  from  you  chase, 
That  all  your  otlier  praises  will  deface, 
And  from  \  ou  turn  the  love  of  men  to  hate  : 
Knsample  take  of  Mirabelia's  case. 
Who  from  the  high  degree  of  happy  state 
Fell  into  wretched  woes,  which  she  repented 

late. 

in. 
Who  after  thraldom  of  the  gentle  squire, 
Which  she  beheld  with  lamentable  eye. 
Was  touched  with  compassion  entire. 
And  much  lamented  his  calamity, 
That  for  her  sake  fell  into  misery  :     (^threat 
Which  booted  nought  for  prayers  nor  for 
To  hope  for  to  release  or  mollify  ; 
For  aye  the  more  that  she  did  them  entreat, 
The  more  they  him  misused,  and  cruelly 

did  beat. 

IV. 

So  as  they  forward  on  their  way  did  pass. 
Him  still  reviling  and  afflicting  sore, 
They  met  Prince  Arthur  with  Sir  Enias, 
(That  was  that  courteous  knight,  whom  he 

before 
Having  subdued  yet  did  to  life  restore  ;) 
To  whom  as   they  approach'd,    they  gan 

augment 
Their  cruelty,  and  him  to  punish  more. 
Scourging  and  haling  him  more  vehement  : 
As  if  it  them  should  grieve  to  see  his  punish- 
ment. 

V. 

The  squire  himself,  whenas  he  saw  his  lord 
The  witness  of  his  wretchedness  in  place. 
Was  much  ashamed  that  with  an  hempen  cord 
He  like  a  dog  was  led  in  captive  case. 
And  did  his  head  for  bashfulness  abase, 
As  loth  to  see  or  to  be  seen  at  all  ; 


Shame  would  be  hid  ;  but  whenas  Enias 
Beheld  two  such,  of  two  such  villains  thrall. 
His  manly  mind  was  much  emmovcd  there- 
withal. 

VI. 

And  to  the  prince  thus  said  ;  "Sec  you,  sir 

knight. 
The  greatest  shame  that  ever  eye  yet  saw. 
Yon  lady  and  her  squire  with  foul  despite 
Abused,  against  all  reason  and  all  law, 
Without  regard  of  pity  or  of  awe  !       [vile  ! 
See  !  how  they  do  that  squire  beat  and  re- 
See  !  how  they  do  the  lady  hale  and  draw ! 
But,  if  ye  please  to  lend  me  leave  awhile, 
I  will  them  soon  acquite,  and  both  of  blame 
assoil." 

vu. 
The  prince  assented  ;  and  then  he,  straight- 
way [threw, 
Dismounting  light,   his  shield  about   him 
With  which  approaching  thus  he  gan  to  say  ; 
"  Abide  ye  caytive  treachetours  untrue. 
That  have  with  treason  thralled  unto  you 
These  two,  unworthy  of  your  wretched  bands; 
And  now  your  crime  with  cruelty  pursue  : 
Abide,  and  from  them  lay  your  loathly  hands  ; 
Or  else  abide  the  death  that  hard  before  you 
stands." 

VIII. 

The  villain  stay'd  not  answer  to  invent ; 
But,  with  his  iron  club  preparing  way. 
His  mind's  sad  message  back  unto  him  sent; 
The  which  descended  with  such   dreadful 
sway,  [stay, 

That  seemed  nought  the  course  thereof  could 
No  more  than  lightning  from  the  lofty  sky  : 
Ne  list  the  knight  the  pow'r  thereof  assay, 
Whose  doom  was  death  ;  but,  lightly  slip- 
ping by, 
Unwares  defrauded  his  intended  destiny  : 

IX. 

And,  to  requite  him  with  the  like  again, 
\Mtli  his  sharjD  sword  he  fiercely  at  him  flew, 
.'\nd  struck  so  strongly,  that  the  carle  with 

pain 
Saved  himself  but  that  he  there  him  slew  ; 
Yet  saved  not  so,  but  that  the  blood  it  drew, 
-A.nd  gave  his  foe  good  hope  of  victory  : 
Who,  therewith  flesh'd,  upon  him  set  anew. 
And  with  the  second  stroke  thought  certainly 
To  have  suppHed  the  first,  and  paid  the 

usury. 
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But  fortune  answer'd  not  unto  his  call  ; 
For,  as  his  hand  was  heaved  up  on  height, 
The  villain  met  him  in  the  middle  fall, 
And  with  his  club  beat  back  his  brand-iron 

bright 
So  forcibly,  that  with  his  o\\ti  hand's  might 
Rebeaten  back  upon  himself  again  j 

He  driven  was  to  ground  in  self  despite  ;  , 
From  whence  ere  he  recovery  could  gain,  ; 
He  in  his  neck  had  set  his  foot  with  fell  disdain. 

XI. 

With  that  the  fool,  which  did  that  end  await. 
Came  running  in  ;  and,  whilst  on  ground  he 

lay,  I 

Laid  heavv  hands  on  him  and  held  so  strait. 
That  down  he  kept  him  with  his  scornful  sway, 
So  as  he  could  not  wield  him  any  way : 
The  whiles  that  other  villain  went  about 
Him  to  have  bound  and  thrall'd  without  delay ; 
The  whiles  the  fool  did  him  revile  and  flout, 
Threat'ning  to  yoke  them  two  and  tame  their 

courage  stout. 

XII. 

As  when  a  sturdy  ploughman  with  his  hind 
By  strength  have  o\'erthrown  a  stubborn  steer, 
They  down  him  hold,  and  fast  with  cords  do 

bind. 
Till  they  him  force  the  btixom  yoke  to  bear: 
So  did  these  two  this  knight  oft  tug  and  tear. 
Which  when  the  prince  beheld,  there  stand- 
ing by, 
He  left  his  lofty  steed  to  aid  him  near  ; 
And,  buckling  soon  himself,  gan  iiercely  fly 
Upon  that  carle,  to  save  his  friend  from  jeo- 
pard}-. 

XIII. 

The  villain,  leaving  him  unto  his  mate 
To  be  captived  and  handled  as  he  list. 
Himself  address'd  unto  this  new  debate, 
And  with  his  club  him  all  about  so  blist. 
That  he  which  way  to  turn  him  scarcely  wist: 
Sometimes  aloft  he  laid,  sometimes  alow. 
Now  here,  now  there,  and  oft  him  near  he 

miss'd. 
So  doubtfully,  that  hardly  one  could  know 
Whether  more  wary  were  to  give  or  ward 

the  blow. 

XIV. 

But  yet  the  prince  so  well  enured  was 
With  such  huge  strokes,  approved  oft  in  fight. 
That  way  to  them  he  gave  forth  right  to  pass; 
Ne  would  endure  the  danger  of  their  might, 
But  wait  advantage  when  they  down  did  light. 
At  last  the  caiuff  after  long  discourse, 
When  all  his  strokes  he  saw  avoided  quite, 
Resolved  in  one  t'assemble  all  his  force, 
And  make  one  end  of  him  without  ruth  or 
remorse. 


XV. 

His  dreadful  hand  he  heaved  up  aloft, 
And  with  his  dreadful  instrument  of  ire 
Thought  sure  have  pounded  him  to  powder 

soft. 
Or  deep  embowell'd  in  the  earth  entire  ; 
But  fortune  did  not  with  his  will  conspire  : 
For,  ere  his  stroke  attained  his  intent, 
The  noble  Child,  preventing  his  desire, 
Under  his  club  with  wary  boldness  went, 
And  smote  him  on  the  knee  that  never  yet 

was  bent. 

XVI. 

It  never  yet  \\as  bent,  ne  bent  it  now, 
Albe  the  stroke  so  strong  and  puissant  were, 
That  seem'd  a  marble  pillar  it  could  bow  ; 
But  all  that  leg,  which  did  his  body  bear, 
It  crack'd  throughout,   (yet  did  no  blood 

appear,) 
So  as  it  was  unable  to  support 
So  huge  a  burden  on  such  broken  gear, 
But  fell  to  ground  like  to  a  lump  of  dirt  ; 
Whence  he  assay'd  to  rise,  but  could  not  for 

his  htirt. 

XVII. 

Eftsoones  the  prince  to  him  fttU  nimbly 
stepp'd 

And,  lest  he  should  recover  foot  again. 

His  head  meant  from  his  shoulders  to  have 
swept  : 

Which  when  the  lady  saw,  she  cried  amain; 

' '  Stay,  stay,  sir  knight,  for  love  of  God  ab- 
stain 

From  that  unwares  ye  weetless  do  intend  ; 

Slay  not  that  carle,  though  worthy  to  be  slain; 

For  more  on  him  doth  than  himself  depend; 

My  life  will  by  his  death  have  lamentable  end. 

XVIII. 

He  stay'd  his  hand  according  her  desire, 
Yet  nathemore  him  suff'red  to  arise  ; 
But,  still  suppressing,  gan  of  her  inquire. 
What  meaning  mote  those  uncouth  words 

comprise. 
That  in  that  villain's  health  her  safety  lies  ; 
That  were  no  might  in  man,  nor  heart  in    j 

knights,  ^ 

Which  durst  her  dreaded  rescue  enterprize;     ' 
Yet  heavens  themselves,  that  favour  feeble 

rights,  [despites. 

Would  for  itself  redress,  and  punish  such 

XIX. 

Then  bursting  forth  in  tears,  which  gushed 

fast 
Like  many  water-streams,  awhile  she  stay'd; 
Till  the  sharp  passion  being  overpast, 
Her  tongue  to  her  restored,  then  thus  she  said ; 
"Nor    heavens,    nor  men,    can   me  most 

wretched  maid 
Deliver  from  the  doom  of  my  desart,  ■! 

The  which  the  god  of  love  hath  on  me  laid,    % 
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And  damned  to  endure  tliis  direful  smart,     ' 
For  penance  of  my  proud  and  hard  rebel-  ^ 

lious  heart. 

XX.  ! 

"  In  prime  of  youthly  years,  when  first  tlie  ' 

fiow'r 
Of  beauty  gan  to  bud,  and  bloom  delight  ; 
And  nature  me  endued  with  plenteous  do\s  'r 
Ofall  her  gifts,  that  pleased  each  living  sight; 
I  was  beloved  of  many  a  genUe  knight, 
And  sued  and  sought  with  all  the  service  due : 
Full  many  a  one  for  nie  deep  groan'd  and 

sigh't. 
And  to  the  door  of  death  for  sorrow  drew, 
Complaining  'out  on  vie'  that  would  not  on 

them  rue. 

XXI. 

"  But  let  them  love  that  list,  or  live  or  die  ; 
Me  list  not  die  for  any  lover's  doole  : 
Xe  list  me  leave  my  loved  liberty 
To  pity  him  that  list  to  play  the  fool : 
To  love  myself  I  learned  had  in  school. 
Tlius  I  triumphed  long  in  lover's  pain, 
And,  sitting  careless  on  the  scorner's  stool. 
Did  laugh  at  those  that  did  lament  and  plain: 
But  all  is  now  repay'd  with  interest  again. 

XXII. 

"  For  lo  !  the  winged  god,  that  woundeth 

hearts. 
Caused  me  be  called  to  account  therefore  ; 
And   for    revengement   of    those   wrongful 

smarts, 
\\'hich  I  to  others  did  inflict  afore, 
Addeem'd  me  to  endure  this  penance  sore  ; 
That  in  this  wise,  and  this  unmeet  array, 
\\'ith  these  two  lewd  companions,  and  no 

more,  [should  stray. 

Disdain   and   Scorn,   I  through  the   world 
Till  I  have  saved  so  many  as  I  erst  did  slay." 

XXIII. 

"  Certes,"  said  then  the  prince,  "  the  god  is 

just. 
That  taketh  vengeance  of  his  people's  spoil  : 
For  were  no  law  in  love,  but  all  that  lust 
Might  them  oppress,  and  painfully  turmoil, 
His  kingdom  would  continue  but  a  while. 
But  tell  me,  lady,  wherefore  do  you  bear 
This  bottle  thus  before  you  with  such  toil, 
And  eke  this  wallet  at  your  back  arrear. 
That  for  these  carles  to  carry  much  more 

comely  were?" 

XXIV. 

"  Here  in  this  bottle,"  said  the  sorry  maid, 
"  I  put  the  tears  of  my  contrition. 
Till  to  the  brim  I  have  it  full  defray'd  : 
And  in  this  bag,  which  I  behind  me  don, 
I  put  repentance  for  things  past  and  gone. 
Yet  is  the  bottle  leak,  and  bag  so  torn, 
That  all  which  I  put  in  falls  out  anon, 


And  is  behind  me  trodden  down  of  Scorn, 
\\'!k)  mocketli  all  my  pain,  and  lauglis  the 
more  f  mourn." 

XXV. 

The  Infant  heark'ned  wisely  to  her  tale, 
And  wond'red  much  at  Cupid's  judgment 

wise,  (avail, 

That  could  so  meekly  make  proud  hearts 
And  wreak  himself  on  them  that  him  despise. 
Then  suff  red  he  Disdain  up  to  arise. 
Who  was  not  able  up  himself  to  rear. 
By  means  his  leg,  through  his  late  luckless 

prise, 
Was  crack'd  in  twain,  but  by  his  foolish  fere 
Washolpen  up,  who  him  supported  standing 

near. 

XXVI. 

But  being  up  he  look'd  again  aloft, 
As  if  he  never  had  received  fall ; 
And  with  stern  eye-brows  stared  at  him  oft, 
As  if  he  would  have  daunted  him  withal : 
And  standing  on  his  tiptoes,  to  seem  tall, 
Down  on  his  golden  feet  he  often  gazed, 
As  if  such  pride  the  other  could  appal ; 
Who  was  so  far  from  being  ought  amazed, 
That  he  his  looks  despised,  and  his  boast 
dispraised. 

XXVII. 

Then  tm-ning  back  unto  that  captive  thrall. 
Who  all  this  while  stood  there  beside  them 

bound. 
Unwilling  to  be  known  or  seen  at  all, 
He  from  those  bands  ween'd  him  to  have 

unwound ; 
But  when  approaching  near  he  plainly  found 
It  was  his  own  true  groom,  the  gentle  squire, 
He  thereat  wax'd  exceedingly  astound. 
And  him  did  oft  embrace,  and  oft  admire, 
Xe  could  with  seeing  satisfy  his  great  desire. 

XXVIII. 

Meanwhile  the  savage  man,  when  he  beheld 
That  huge  great  fool  oppressing  th'  other 

knight,  [held, 

Whom  with  his  weight  unwieldy  down  he 
He  flew  upon  him  like  a  greedy  kite 
.Unto  some  carrion  offer'd  to  his  sight  ; 
And,  down  him  plucking,  with  his  nails  and 

teeth  Tbite  ; 

Gan  him  to  hale,  and  tear,  and  scratch,  and 
And,  from  him  taking  his  own  whip,  therewith 
So  sore  him  scourgeth  that  the  blood  doma 

followeth. 

XXIX. 

And  sure  I  ween,  had  not  the  lady's  cry 
Procured  the  prince  his  cruel  hand  to  sta^^ 
He  would  with  \\-hipping  him  have  done  to  die : 
But,  being  check'd,he  did  abstain  straightway 
And  let  him  rise.     Then  thus  the  prince  gan 

say  ; 
' '  Xow,  lady,  sith  your  fortunes  thus  dispose, 
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That,  if  ye  list  have  hberty,  ye  may  ; 
Unto  yourself  I  freely  leave  to  choose, 
Whether  I  shall  you  leave,  or  from  these 
villains  loose." 

XXX. 

"Ah  !  nay,  sir  knight,"  said  she,  "it  may 

not  be, 
But  that  I  needs  must  by  all  means  fulfil 
This  penance,  which  enjoined  is  to  me. 
Lest  unto  me  betide  a  greater  ill : 
Yet  no  less  thanks  to  vou  for  your  good 

will." 
So  humbly  taking  leave  slie  tuni'd  aside  : 
But  Arthur  with  the  rest  went  onward  still 
On  his  first  quest,  in  which  did  him  betide 
A  great  adventure,  which  did  him  from  them 

divide. 

XXXI. 

But  first  it  falleth  me  by  course  to  tell 
Of  fair  Serena  ;  who,  as  erst  you  heard. 
When  first  the  gentle  squire  at  variance  fell 
With  those  two  carles,  fled  fast  away,  afeard 
Of  villany  to  be  to  her  inferr'd  : 
So  fresh  the  image  of  her  former  dread, 
Yet  dwelling  in  her  eye,  to  her  appear'd, 
That  ever}^  foot  did  tremble  which  did  tread, 
And  every  body  two,  and  two  she  four  did 
read. 

XXXII. 

Through  hills  and  dales,  through  bushes  and 

through  briers. 
Long  thusshefled,  till  thatat  last  shethought 
Herself  now  past  the  peril  of  her  fears  : 
Then  looking  round  about,  and  seeing  nought 
Which  doubt  of  danger  to  her  offer  mouglit, 
She  from  her  palfrey  lighted  on  the  plain  ; 
And,  sitting  down,  herself  awhile  bethought 
Of  her  long  travel  and  turmoiling  pain  ; 
And  often  did  of  love,  and  oft  of  luck,  com- 
plain. 

XXXIII. 

And  evermore  she  blamed  Calepine, 
The  good  Sir  Calepine,  her  own  true  knight. 
As  th'  only  author  of  her  woful  tine  ; 
For  being  of  his  love  to  her  so  liglit. 
As  her  to  leave  in  such  a  piteous  plight : 
Yet  never  turtle  truer  to  his  make. 
Than  he  was  tried  unto  his  lady  bright : 
Wlio  all  this  while  endured  for  her  sake 
Great  peril  of  his  life,  and  restless  pains  did 
take. 

XXXIV. 

Tho  whenas  all  her  plaints  she  haddisplay'd. 
And  well  disburden'd  her  engriev6d  breast 
Upon  the  grass  herself  adowii  she  laid  ; 
Where,  being  tired  with  travel,  and  opprest 
With  sorrow,  she  betook  lierself  to  rest : 
There  whilst  in  Morpheus'  bosom  safe  she 
lay  I'molest, 

Fearless  of  ought  that  mote    her    peace 


False  fortune  did  her  safety  betray 
Unto  a  strange  mischance,  that  menaced 
her  decay. 

XXXV. 

Li  these  wild  deserts,  where  she  now  abode. 
There  dwelt  a  savage  nation,  which  did  live 
Of  stealth  and  spoil,  and  making  nightly  road 
Into  their  neighbours'  borders  ;  ne  did  give 
Themselves  to  any  trade,  (as  for  to  drive 
The  painful  plough,  or  cattle  for  to  breed, 
Or  by  adven'trous  merchandise  to  thrive,) 
But  on  the  labours  of  poor  men  to  feed, 
And  serve  their  own  necessities  with  others' 
need. 

XXXVI. 

Thereto  they  used  one  most  accursed  order. 
To  eat  the  flesh  of  men ,  whom  they  mote  find , 
And  strangers    to   devour,  which  on  their 

border 
Were  brought  by  error  or  by  wreckful  wind  : 
A  monstrous  cruelty  gainst  course  of  kind ! 
j  They,  towards  evening,  wand'ring  ever}'  way 
I  To  seek  for  booty,  came  by  fortune  blind 
i  \\'hereas  this  lady,  like  a  sheep  astray, 
Now  drownei  in  the  depth  of  sleep  all  fear- 
less lay. 

XXXVII. 

Soon  as  they  spied  her,  lord!  what  glad- 
ful  glee  !  her  face 

They  made  amongst  themselves  !  but  when 
Like  the  fair  ivory  shining  they  did  see 
Each  gan  his  fellow  solace  and  embrace 
For  joy  of  such  good  liap  by  heavenly  grace. 
Then  gan  they  to  devise  what  course  to  take ; 
\\'hether  to  slay  her  there  upon  the  place. 
Or  sufter  her  out  of  her  sleep  to  wake, 
And  then  her  cat  at  once,  or  many  meals  to 
make. 

XXXVIII. 

The  best  advisement  was,  of  bad,  to  let  her 
Sleep  out  her  fill  without  encumbcrment ; 
For  sleep,  they  said,  would  make  her  battel* 

better :  [consent 

Then,  when  she  waked,  tliey  all  gave  one 
That,  since  by  grace  of  God  she  there  was  sent, 
Unto  their  god  they  would  her  sacrifice, 
W^hose  share,  her  guiltless  blood  they  would 

present 
But  of  her  dainty  flesh  they  did  devise 
To  make  a  common  feast,  and  feed  with 

gormandise. 

XXXIX. 

So  roundabout  her  tliey  themselves  did  place 
Upon  the  grass,  and  diversely  dispose, 
As  each  thought  best  to  spend  the  ling'ring 
space :  [cl^ose ; 

Some  with  their  eyes  the  daint'est  morsels 


Battel  is  to  grow  or  make  fat. 
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Some  praise  her  paps  ;  some  praise  her  lips 
and  nose,  [bare ; 

Somewhet  their  knives,  and  strip  their  elbows 
The  priest  himself  a  garland  doth  compose 
Of  finest  flowers,  and  with  full  busy  care 
His  bloody  vessels  wash  and  holy  fire  prepare. 

XL. 

The  damsel  \\akes  ;  then  all  at  once  upstart, 
And  round  about  her  flock,  like  many  flies, 
Whooping  and  hallowing  on  every  part. 
As  if  they  would  have  rent  the  brazen  skies. 
Which  when  she  sees  with  ghastly  grief- 
full  eyes, 
I  ler  heart  does  quake,  and  deadly  pallid  hue, 
Benumbs  her  cheeks :  then  out  aloud  she 
cries,  [i'us> 

Where  none  is  nigh  to  hear,  that  will  her 
And  rends  her  golden   locks,   and  snowy 
breasts  embrue. 

XLI. 

Hut  all  boots  not ;  they  hands  upon  her  lay  : 
And  first  they  spoil  her  of  her  jewels  dear, 
And  afterwards  of  all  her  rich  array  ; 
The  which  amongst  them  they  in  pieces  tear. 
And  of  the  prey  each  one  a  part  doth  bear. 
Now  being  naked,  to  their  sordid  eyes 
The  goodly  treasures  of  nature  appear  : 
Which  as  they  view  with  lustful  fantasies. 
Each  wisheth  to  himself,   and  to    the  rest 

envies  : — 

XLI  I. 
Her  ivory  neck  ;  her  alabaster  breasts  ; 
Her  paps,  which  like  white  silken  pillows  were 
For  Love  in  soft  delight  thereon  to  rest ; 
Her  tender  sides  ;  her  belly  white  and  clear 
Which  like  an  altar  did  itself  uprear 
To  off'er  sacrifice  di\  ine  thereon  ; 
Her  goodly  thighs,  whose  glory  did  appear 
Like  a  triumphal  arch,  and  thereupon 
The  spoils  of  princes  hang'd  which  were  in 

battle  won. 

XLin. 
Those  dainty  parts,  the  darlings  of  delight. 
Which  mote  not  be  profaned  of  common  eyes. 
Those  villains  view'd  with  loose  lascivious 

sight. 
And  closely  tempted  with  their  crafty  spies  ; 
And  some  of  them  gan  mongst  themselves 

devise  [sure : 

Thereof  by  force  to  take  their  beastly  plea- 
But  them  the  pricbi.  rebuking  did  advise 
To  dare  not  to  pollute  so  sacred  treasure 
Vow'd  to  the  gods  :  religion  held  even  thieves 

in  measure. 

XLIV. 

So,  being  stay'd,  they  her  from  thence  directed 
Unto  a  little  grove  not  far  aside, 
In  which  an  altar  shortly  they  erected 
To  slay  her  on.     And  now  the  eventide 


His  broad   black  wings  had   through  the 

heavens  wide 
By  this  dispread,  that  was  the  time  ordain'd, 
For  such  a  dismal  deed,  their  guilt  to  hide  : 
Of  few  green  turfs  an  altar  soon  they  feign'd, 
And  deck'd  it  all  with  flow'rs  which  they  nigh 

hand  obtained. 

XLV. 

Tho,  whenas  aU  things  ready  were  aright, 
The  damsel  was  before  the  altar  set. 
Being  already  dead  with  fearful  fright : 
To  whom  the  priest  with  naked  arms  full  net 
Approaching  nigh,  and  murd'rous  knife  well 

whet, 
Gan  mutter  close  a  certain  secret  charm, 
With  other  devilish  ceremonies  met : 
Which  done,  he  gan  aloft  t'  advance  his  arm, 
Whereat  they  shouted  all,  and  made  a  loud 

alarm. 

XLvr. 
Then  gan  the  bagpipes  and  the  horns  to  shrill 
And  shriek  aloud,  that,  with  the  people's  voice 
Confused,  did  the  air  with  terror  fill, 
And  made  the  wood  to  tremble  at  the  noise  : 
The  whiles  she  wail'd,  the  more  they  did 

rejoice. 
Xow  mote  ye  understand  that  to  this  grove 
Sir  Calepine,  by  chance  more  than  by  choice, 
The  self  same  evening  fortune  hither  drove, 
As  he  to  seek  Serena,  through  the  woods 

did  rove. 

XLvn. 
Long  had  he  sought  her,  and  through  many 

a  soil 
Had  travell'd  still  on  foot  in  heavy  arms, 
Ne  ought  was  tired  with  his  endless  toil, 
Ne  ought  was  feared  of  his  certain  harms  : 
And  now,  all  weetless  of  the  wretched  storms 
\\\  which  his  love  was  lost,  he  slept  full  fast ; 
Till,  being  waked  with  these  loud  alarms, 
He  lightly  started  up  like  one  aghast, 
And  catching  up  his  arms  straight  to  the 

noise  forth  past. 

XLVIII. 

There  by  th' uncertain  gleams  of  starry  night. 
And  by  the  twinkling  of  their  sacred  fire, 
He  mote  perceive  a  little  dawning  sight 
Of  all  which  there  was  doing  in  that  quire  : 
Mongst  whom  a  woman  spoil'd  of  all  attire 
He  spied  lamenting  her  unlucky  strife. 
And  groaning  sore  from  grieved  heart  entire  : 
Eftsoones  he  saw  one  with  a  naked  knife 
Ready  to  lance  her  breast,  and  let  out  loved 
life. 

XLLX. 

With  that  he  thrusts  into  the  thickest  throng ; 
And,  e'en  as  his  right  hand  adown  descends, 
He  him  preventing  lays  on  earth  along. 
And  sacrificeth  to  th'  infernal  fiends  : 
Then  to  the  rest  his  wrathful  hand  he  bends ; 
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Of  whom  be  makes  such  havoc  and  such 
hew,  "sends : 

Tliat  swarms  of  dannied  souls  to  hell  he 

The  rest,  that  scape  his  sword  and  death 
eschew,  ^view. 

Fly  like  a  flock  of  doves  before  a  falcon's 

L. 

From  them  returning  to  that  lady  back, 
Whom  by  the  altar  he  doth  sitting  find 
Vet  fearing  death,  and  next  to  death  the 

lack 
Of  clothes  to  cover  what  they  ought  by  kind  ; 
He  first  her  hands  beginneth  to  unbind, 
And  then  to  question  of  her  present  woe  ; 
Andafterwards  to  cheer  with  speeches  kind  : 


But  she,  for  nought  that  he  could  say  or  do. 
One  word  durst  speak,  or  answer  him  a  whit 
thereto. 

LI. 
Fo  inw^ard  shame  of  her  uncomely  case 
She  did  conceive,  through  care  of  woman- 
hood. 
That  though  the  night  did  cover  her  disgrace, 
Yet  she  in  so  unwomanly  a  mood       stood  : 
Would   not  bewray  the  state  in  which  she 
So  all  that  night  to  him  unknown  she  pass'd  : 
But  day,  that  doth  discover  bad  and  good, 
Ensuing,  made  her  known  to  him  at  last : 
The  end  whereof  Fll  keep    until  another 
cast. 


CANTO   IX. 

Calidore  hosts  with  Melibee, 
And  loves  fair  Pastorell : 

Coridon  envies  him,  yet  he, 
For  ill,  rewards  him  well. 


Now  turn  again  my  team,  thou  jolly  swain, 
Back  to  the  furrow  which  I  lately  left ; 
I  lately  left  a  furrow,  one  or  twain,  [cleft ; 
Unplough'd,  the  which  my  coulter  had  not 
Yet  seem'd  the  soil  both  fair  and  fruitful  eft. 
As  I  it  pass'd  ;  that  were  too  great  a  shame. 
That  so  rich  fruit  should  be  from  us  bereft ; 
Besides  the  great  dishonour  and  defame. 
Which  should  befall  to  Calidore's  immortal 


And  shepherds  singing,  to  their  flocks  that 
fed,  [heat : 

Lays  of  sweet  love  and  youth's  delightful 
Him  thither  eke  for  all  his  fearful  threat 
He  follow'd  fast,  and  chased  him  so  nigh. 
That  to  the  folds,  where  sheep  at  night  do 

seat, 
And  to  the  little  cols,  where  shepherds  lie 
In  winter's  wrathful  time,  heforced  himtofly. 


Great  travel  hath  the  gentle  Calidore 
And  toil  endured,  sith  I  left  him  last 
'Suing  the  Blatant  Beast ;  which  I  forbore 
To  finish  then,  for  other  present  haste. 
P'uU  many  paths  and  perils  he  hath  past. 
Through     hills,     through     dales,    through 
forests,  and  through  plains,       [cast, 
In  that  same  quest  which  fortune  on  him 
Which  he  achieved  to  his  ow"n  great  gains, 
Reaping  eternal  glory  of  his  restless  pains. 

III. 
So  sharply  he  the  monster  did  pursue, 
That  day  nor  night  he  suff'red  him  to  rest, 
Xe  rested  he  himself  (but  nature's  due) 
For  dread  of  danger  not  to  be  redrest, 
If  he  for  sloth  forslack'd  so  famous  quest. 
Him  first  from  court  he  to  the  cities  coursed. 
And  from  the  cities  to  the  towns  him  press'd. 
And  from  the  towns  into  the  country  forced, 
And  from  the  country  back  to  private  farms 
he  scorsed. 

IV. 

From  thence  into  the  open  fields  he  fled, 
Whereasthe  herds  were  keeping  of  theirneat, 


There  on  a  day,  as  he  pursued  the  chase. 
He  chanced  to  spy  a  sort  of  shepherd  grooms 
Playing  on  pipes  and  carolling  apace. 
The  whiles  their  beasts  there  in  the  budded    , 

brooms  [blooms ; 

Beside  them  fed,  and  nipp'd  the  tender 
For  other  worldly  \\ealth  they  cared  nought : 
To  whom  Sir  Calidore  yet  sweating  comes. 
And  them  to  tell  him  courteously  besought. 
If  such  a  beast  they  saw,   which  he  had     \ 

thither  brought.  r 

AT. 

They  answer'd  him  that  no  such  beast  they 

saw, 
Xor  any  wicked  fiend  that  mote  offend 
Their  happy  flocks,   nor  danger  to   them 

draw;  [kenn'd) 

But  if  that  such  there  were  (as  none  they 
They  pra}'d  High  God  them  far  from  them 

to  send  : 
Then  one  of  them  him  seeing  so  to  sweat. 
After  his  rustic  wise,  that  well  he  ween'd. 
Off 'red  him  drink  to  quench  his  thirsty  heat, 
.\nd,  if  he  hungrvwere,  bim  off  red  eko  to  eat. 
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VII. 

The  knight  was  nothing  nice,  w  here  was  no 

need, 
And  took  their  gentle  offer :  so  adown 
Ihe/  pray'd  him  sit,  and  gave  him  for  to 

feed  [clown, 

Such  homely  what  as  serves  the  simple 
That  doth  despise  the  dainties  of  the  town  : 
Tho,  having  fed  his  fill,  he  there  beside 
Saw  a  fair  damsel,  which  did  wear  a  crown 
Of  sundry  flow'rs  with  silken  ribbands  tied, 
Yclad  in  home-made  green   that  her  own 

hands  had  dyed. 

vni. 
Upon  a  little  hillock  she  was  placed 
Higher  than  all  the  rest,  and  round  about 
Environ'd  with  a  garland,  goodly  graced. 
Of  lovely  lasses  ;  and  them  all  without 
The  lusty  shepherd  swains  sate  in  a  rout 
The  which  did  pipe  and  sing  her  praises  due, 
And  oft  rejoice,  and  oft  for  wonder  shout, 
As  if  some  miracle  of  heavenly  hue 
Were  down   to  them   descended   in    that 
earthly  view. 

IX. 

And  soothly  sure  she  was  full  fair  of  face, 
And  perfectly  well  shaped  in  every  limb. 
Which  she  did  more  augment  with  modest 
grace  [trim. 

And  comely  carriage  of  her  count'nance 
That  all  the  rest  like  lesser  lamps  did  dim  : 
Who,  her  admiring  as  some  heavenly  wight, 
Did  for  their  sovereign  goddess  her  esteem. 
And,  carolling  her  name  both  day  and  night. 
The  fairest  Pastorella  her  by  name  did  hight. 

X. 

Xe  was  there  herd,  ne  was  there  shepherds' 

swain 
But  her  did  honour ;  and  eke  many  a  one 
Burnt  in  her  love,  and  with  sweet  pleasing 

pain  [groan : 

Full  many  a  night  for  her  did   sigh  and 
But  most  of  all  the  shepherd  Coridon 
For  her  did  languish,  and  his  dear  life  spend  ; 
Yet  neither  she  for  him  nor  other  none 
Did  care  a  whit,  ne  any  liking  lend  : 
Though  mean  her  lot,  yet  higher  did  her  mind 

ascend. 

XI. 

Her  whiles  Sir  Calidore  there  viewed  well. 
And  mark'd  her  rare  demeanour,  which  him 

seem'd 
So  far  the  mean  of  shepherds  to  excel. 
As  that  he  in  his  mind  her  worthy  deem'd 
To  be  a  prince's  paragon  esteem'd. 
He  was  unwares  surprised  in  subtle  bands 
Oftheblindboy ;  nethencecouldberedeem'd 
By  any  skill  out  of  his  cruel  hands  ; 
Caught  hke  the  bird  which  gazing  still  on 

otliers  stands. 


XII. 

So  stood  he  still  long  gazing  thereupon, 
Xe  any  will  had  thence  to  move  away, 
Although  his  quest  were  far  afore  him  gone  : 
But  after  he  had  fed,  yet  did  he  stay 
And  sute  there  still,  until  the  flying  day 
Was  far  forth  spent,  discoursing  diversHy 
Of  sundry  things,  as  fell,  to  work  delay  ; 
And  evermore  his  speech  he  did  apply 
To  th'  herds,  but  meant  them  to  the  damsel's 
fantasy, 

XIII. 
By  this  the  moisty  night  approaching  fast 
Her  dewy  humour  gan  on  th'  earth  to  shed, 
That  warn'd  the  shepherds  to  their  homes 

to  haste 
Their  tender  flocks,  now  being  fully  fed. 
For  fear  of  wetting  them  before  their  bed  : 
Then  came  to  them  a  good  old  ag6d  sire. 
Whose  silver  locks  bedcck'd  his  beard  and 

head,  [attire, 

With   shepherd's   hook    in  hand,   and  fit 
That  will'd  the  damsel  rise ;  the  day  did  now 

expire. 

XIV. 

He  was  to  weet,  by  common  voice,  esteem'd 
The  father  of  the  fairest  Pastorell, 
And  of  herself  in  very  deed  sjf  deem'd  ; 
Yet  was  not  so  ;  but,  as  old  stories  tell, 
Found  her  by  fortune,  which  to  him  befell. 
In  th'  open  fields  an  infant  left  alone ; 
And,  taking  up,  brought  home  and  nursed 

well 
As  his  own  child ;  for  other  he  had  none  ; 
That  she  in  tract  of  time  accounted  was  his 

own. 

XV. 

She  at  his  bidding  meekly  did  arise. 
And  straight  unto  her  little  flock  did  fare  : 
Then  all  the  rest  about  her  rose  likewise. 
And  each  his  sundry  sheep  with  several  care 
Gather'd  together,  andthem homeward  bare: 
Whilst  every  one  with  helping  hands  did 
strive  [share, 

Amongst  themselves,  and  did  their  labours 
To  help  fair  Pastorella  home  to  drive 
Her  fleecy  flock ;    but  Coridon    most  help 


did  give. 


XVI. 


But  Melibee  (so  hight  that  good  old  man) 
Xow  seeing  Calidore  left  all  alone. 
And  night  arrived  hard  at  hand,  began 
Him  to  invite  imto  his  simple  home  ; 
\\'hich  though  it  were  a  cottage  clad  with 

loam, 

And  all  things  therein  mean,  yet  better  so 

I  To  lodge,  than  in  the  savage  fields  to  roam. 

i  The  knight  full  gladly  soon  agreed  thereto, 

I  Being  his  heart's  own  wish  ;  and  home  with 

him  did  go. 
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XVII. 

There  he  was  welcomed  of  that  honest  sire 
And  of  his  aged  beldam  homel}'  well ; 
Who  him  besought  himself  to  disattire, 
And  rest  himself,  till  supper  time  befell ; 
By  which  home  cnme  the  fairest  Pastorell, 
After  her  flock  she  in  their  fold  had  tied ; 
And,  supper  ready  dight,  they  to  it  fell 
With  small  ado,  and  nature  satisfied, 
The  which  doth  little  crave  contented  to 

abide. 

XVIII. 
The  when  they  had  their  hunger  slaked 

well, 
And  the  fair  maid  the  table  ta'en  away ; 
The  gentle  knight,  as  he  that  did  excel 
In  courtesy  and  well  could  do  and  say, 
For  so  great  kindness  as  he  found  that  day 
Gan  greatly  thank  his  host  and  his  good 

wife  ; 
And,  drawing  thencehis  speech  another  way, 
Gan  highly  to  commend  the  happy  life 
Which  shepherds  lead,  without  debate  or 

bitter  strife. 

XIX. 

"  How  much,"  said  he,  "  more  happy  is  the 

state 
In  which  ye,  father,  here  do  dwell  at  ease, 
Leading  a  life  so  free  and  fortunate 
From  all  the  tempests  of  these  worldly  seas. 
Which  toss  the  rest  in  dangerous  dis-ease ; 
Where  wars,  and  wrecks,  and  wicked  enmity 
Do  them  afflict,  which  no  man  can  appease ! 
That  certes  I  your  happiness  envy, 
And  wish  my  lot  were  placed  in  such  felicity! " 

XX. 

"vSurely,  my  son,"  then  answer'd  he  again, 
"  If  happy,  then  it  is  in  this  intent, 
That  having  small  yet  do  I  not  complain 
Of  want,  ne  wish  for  more  it  to  augment, 
But  do  myself,  with  that  I  have,  content ; 
So  taught  of  nature,  which  doth  little  need 
Of  foreign  helps  to  life's  due  nourishment : 
The  fiolds  my  food,  my  flock  my  raiment 

breed ; 
Xo  better  do  I  wear,  no  better  do  I  feed. 

XXI.  i 

"  Therefore  I  do  not  any  one  envy,  j 

Xor  am  envied  of  any  one  therefore  :  \ 

They  that  have  much,  fear  mucli  to  lose  • 

thereby,  j 

And  store  of  cares  doth  follow  riches'  store.  } 
The  little  that  I  have  grows  daily  more  ' 

Without  my  care,  but  only  to  attend  it ;         j 
My    lambs   do   every  year    increase   their  { 

score,  I 

And  my  flocks'  father  daily  doth  amend  it. 
What  have  I,  but  to  praise  th"  Almighty 

that  doth  send  it !  i 


XXII. 

"  To  them,  that  list,  the  world's  gay  shows 

I  leave, 
And  to  great  ones  such  follies  do  forgive ; 
Which  oft  through  pride  do  their  own  peril 

weave,  [drive 

And  through  ambition  down  themselves  do 
To  sad  decay,  that  might  contented  live. 
Me  no  such  cares  nor  cumbrous  thoaghts 

offend, 
Xe  once  my  mind's  unmoved  quiet  grieve  ; 
But  all  the  night  in  silver  sleep  I  spend. 
And  all  the  day,  to  what  I  list,  I  do  aitend : 

XXIII. 

' '  Sometimes  I  hunt  the  fox,  the  vowed  foe 
Unto  my  lambs,  and  him  dislodge  away  ; 
Sometime  the  fawn  I  practise  from  the  doe. 
Or  from  the  goat  her  kid,  how  to  convey ; 
Another  while  I  baits  and  nets  display 
The  birds  to  catch  or  fishes  to  beguile  ; 
And  when  I  weary  am,  I  down  do  lay 
My  limbs  in  every  shade  to  rest  from  toil ; 
And  drink  of  every  brook,  when  thirst  my 
throat  doth  boil. 

XXIV. 

"  The  time  was  once,  in  my  first  prime  of 

years. 
When  pride  of  youth  forth  pricked  my  desire. 
That  I  disdain'd  among  my  equal  peers 
To  follow  slieep  and  shepherd's  base  attire; 
For  further  fortune  then  I  would  inquire  : 
And,  leaving  home,  to  royal  court  I  sought, 
Where  I  did  sell  myself  for  yearly  hire, 
And  in  the  prince's  garden  daily  wrought  : 
There   I   beheld   sucli  vainness  as  I  never 

thought. 

XXV. 

"With  sight  whereof  soon  cloy'd,  and  long 

deluded 
With  idle  hopes  which  them  do  entertain, 
After  I  had  ten  years  myself  excluded 
From  native  home,  and'  spent  my  youth  in 

vain, 
I  gan  my  follies  to  myself  to  plain,      [pear: 
And  this  sweet  peace,  whose  lack  did  then  ap- 
Tho,  back  returning  to  my  sheep  again, 
I  from  thenceforth  have  learn'd  to  love  more 

dear 
This  lowly  quiet  life  which  I  inherit  here. " 

XXVI. 

Whilst    thus    he   talk'd,    the  knight   with 

greedy  ear 
Hung  still  upon  his  melting  mouth  attent  ; 
Whose  senseful  words  impierced  his  heart 

so  near. 
That  he  was  wrapt  with  double  ravishment, 
Both  of  his  speech  that  wrought  him  great 

content, 
And  also  of  the  object  of  his  view. 
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On  which  his  hungry  eye  was  always  bent  ; 

That  twixt  his  pleasing  tongue  and  her  fair 

hue,  [grew. 

He  lost  himself,  and  like  one  half-entranced 

XXVII. 

Yet  to  occasion  means  to  work  his  mind, 
And  to  insinuate  his  heart's  desire, 
He  thus  rephed  ;  "  Now  surely,  sire,  1  find. 
That  all  this  world's  gay  shows,  which  we 

admire. 
Be  but  vain  shadows  to  this  safe  retire 
Of  life,  which  here  in  lowliness  ye  lead, 
Fearless  of  foes,  or  fortune's  wrackful  ire. 
Which  tosseth  states,  and  under  foot  doth 

tread  [dread. 

The  mighty  ones  afraid  of  every  change's 

xxvnr. 
"  That  even  I,  which  daily  do  behold 
The  glory  of  the  great  niongst  whom  1  wonne 
And  now  have  proved  what  happiness  ye  hold 
In  this  small  plot  of  your  dominion. 
Now  loathe  great  lordship  and  ambition  ; 
And  wish  the  heavens  so  much  had  graced  me, 
As  grant  me  live  in  like  condition  ; 
Or  that  my  fortunes  might  transposed  be 
From  pitch  of  higher  place  unto  this  low 
degree. " 

XXIX. 

"  In  vain,"  said  then  old  Melibee,  "do  men 
The  heavens  of  their  fortune's  fault  accuse  ; 
Sith  they  know  best  what  is  the  best  for  them : 
Yox  they  to  each  such  fortune  do  diffuse. 
As  they  do  know  each  can  most  aptly  use. 
For  not  that,  which  men  covet  most,  is  best; 
Nor  that  thing  worst,  which  men  do  most 

refuse  ; 
But  fittest  is,  that  all  contented  rest 
With  that  they  hold  ;  each  hath  his  fortune 

in  his  breast. 

XXX. 

"  It  is  the  mind,  that  maketh  good  or  ill. 
That  maketh  wretch  or  happy,  rich  or  poor: 
For  some,  that  hath  abundance  at  his  will. 
Hath   not  enough,  but  wants  in  greatest 

store  ; 
And  other,  that  hath  little,  asks  no  more,      j 
But  in  that  little  is  both  rich  and  wise  ; 
For  wisdom  is  most  riches  :  fools  therefore 
They  arc,  which  fortunes  do  by  vows  devise ; 
Sith  each  unto  himselfhis  life  may  fortunise." 

XXXI. 

"Since   then    in    each    man's    self,"  said 

Calidore, 
"It  is  to  fashion  his  own  life's  estate. 
Give  leave  awhile,  good  father,  in  this  shore 
To  rest  my  bark,  which  hath  been  beaten  late 
With  storms  of  fortune  and  tempestuous  fate, 
In  seas  of  troubles  and  of  toilsome  pain  ; 


That,  whether  quite  from  them  for  to  retreat 
I  shall  resolve,  or  back  to  turn  again, 
I  may  here  witli  yourself  some  small  repose 
obtain. 

XXXII. 

"  Not  that  the  burden  of  so  bold  a  guest 
vShall  chargeful  be,  or  change  to  you  at  all, 
For  your  mean  food  shall  be  my  daily  feast, 
And  this  your  cabin  both  mybow'r  and  hall; 
Besides,  for  recompense  hereof,  I  shall 
You  well  reward,  and  golden  guerdon  gi\'c. 
That  may  perhaps  you  better  mucli  withal. 
And  in  this  quiet  make  you  safer  live." 
So  forth  he  drew  much  gold,  and  toward  him 
it  drive. 

XXXIII. 

But  the  good  man,  nought  tempted  with  the 

offer 
Of  his  rich  mould,  did  thrust  it  far  away. 
And    thus  bespake ;    "Sir    knight,    your 

bounteous  proffer 
Be  far  fro  me,  to  whom  ye  ill  display 
That  mucky  mass,  the  cause  of  men's  decay, 
That  mote  impair  my  peace  with  dangers 

dread  ; 
But,  if  ye  algates  covet  to  assay 
This  simple  sort  of  life  that  shepherds  lead, 
Be  it  your  own  :  our  rudeness  to  yourself 

aread." 

XXXIV. 

So  there  that  night  Sir  Calidore  did  dwell. 
And  long  while  after,  whilst  him  list  remain, 
Daily  beholding  the  fair  Pastorell, 
And  feeding  on  the  bait  of  his  own  bane  : 
During  which  time  he  did  her  entertain 
W'ith  all  kind  courtesies  he  could  invent  ; 
And  eveiy  day,  her  company  to  gain. 
When  to  the  field  sliewent,  he  witli  her  went  : 
So  for  to   quench   his  fire   he  did   it   more 
augment. 

XXXV. 

But  she  that  never  had  acquainted  been 
With  such  quaint  usage,  fit  for  queens  and 

kings, 
Ne  ever  had  such  knightly  service  seen  ; 
But,being  bred  under  base  shepherd's  wings 
Had  ever  learn'd  to  love  the  lowly  things  ; 
Did  little  whit  regard  his  courteous  guise, 
But  cared  more  for  Colin's  carollings 
Than  all  that  he  could  do,  or  e'er  devise  ; 
His  lays,  his  loves,  his  looks,  she  did  them 

all  despise. 

XXXVI. 

Which  Calidore  i:jercciving,  thought  it  best 
To  change  the  manner  of  his  lofty  look  ; 
And  doffing  his  bright  arms  himself  addrest'' 
In  shepherd's  weed ;  and  in  his  hand  he  took, 

■    He  dressed  himself.     Mr.  Church  suggests 
that  it  should  be  "  himself  he  dressed." 
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Instead  of  steel-head  spear,  a  shepherd's 
hook ;  [thought 

That  who  had  seen  him  then,  would  have  be- 
On  Phrygian  Paris  by  Plexippus'  brook, 
When  he  the  love  of  fair  Benone '  sought. 
What  time  the  Golden  Apple  was  unto  him 
brought. 

XXXVII, 

So  being  clad  unto  the  fields  he  went 
With  the  fair  Pastorella  every  day, 
And  kept  her  sheep  with  diligent  attent. 
Watching  to  drive  the  ravenous  wolf  away, 
The  ^\■hilst  at  pleasure  she  mote  sport  and 

play  ; 
And  every  evening  helping  them  to  fold  : 
And  otherwhiles,  for  need,  he  did  assay. 
In  his  strong  hand  their  rugged  teats  to  hold, 
And  out  of  them  to  press  the  milk  :  Love  so 

much  could. 

XXXVIII, 

Which  seeing  Coi-idon,  who  her  likewise 
Long  time  had  loved,  and  hoped  her  love 

to  gain,  [guise. 

He  much  was  troubled  at  that  stranger's 
And  many  jealous  thoughts  conceived  in  vain. 
That  this  of  all  his  labour  and  long  pain 
Should  reap  the  harvest  ere  it  ripen'd  were  ; 
That  made  him  scowl,  and  pout,  and  oft 

complain 
Of  Pastorell  to  all  the  shepherds  there. 
That  she  did  love  a  stranger  swain  than  him 

more  dear, 

XXXIX. 

And  ever,  when  he  came  in  company 
Where  Calidore  was  present,  he  would  lour 
And  bite  his  lip,  and  even  for  jealousy 
Was  ready  oft  his  own  heart  to  devour. 
Impatient  of  any  paramour  : 
Wlio  on  the  other  side  did  seem  so  far 
From  malicing,  or  grudging  his  good  hour. 
That,  all  he  could,  he  graced  him  with  her, 
Ne  ever  showed  sign  of  rancour  or  of  jar, 

XL, 

And  oft,  when  Coridon  unto  her  brought 
Or  little  sparrows  stolen  from  their  nest. 
Or  wanton  squirrels  in  the  woods  far  sought. 
Or  other  dainty  thing  for  her  addrest, 
He  would  commend  his  gift,  and  make  the 

best  : 
Yet  she  no  whit  his  presents  did  regard, 
Ne  him  could  find  to  fancy  in  her  breast : 
This   new-come   shepherd   had  his   market 

marr'd.  [preferr'd. 

Old  love  is  little  worth  when  new  is  more 


As  they  are  wont  in  fair  sunshiny  weather. 
The  whiles  their  flocks  in  shadows  shrouded 

be; 
They  fell  to  dance  :  then  did  they  all  agree 
That  Colin  Clout  should  pipe,  as  onemostfit ; 
And  Calidore  should  lead  the  ring,  as  he 
That  most  in  Pastorella's  grace  did  sit  : 
Thereat    frown' d    Coridon,    and    his   lip 

closely  bit. 

XLII. 

But  Calidore,  of  courteous  incHnation, 
Took  Coridon  and  set  him  in  his  place, 
That  he  should  lead  the  dance,  as  was  his 

fashion  ; 
For  Coridon  could  dance,  and  trimly  trace  ; 
And  whenas  Pastorella,  him  to  grace. 
Her  flow'ry  garland  took  from  her  own  head, 
And  placed  on  his,  he  did  it  soon  displace, 
And  did  it  put  on  Coridon's  instead  : 
Then  Coridon  woxe  frolic,  that  erst  seemed 

dead, 

XLIII. 

Another  time,  whenas  they  did  dispose 
To  practise  games  and  masteries  to  try. 
They  for  their  judge  did  Pastorella  choose  ; 
A  garland  was  the  meed  of  victory  : 
There  Coridon,  forth  stepping,  openly 
Did  challenge  Calidore  to  wrestling  game  ; 
For  he,  through  long  and  perfect  industry. 
Therein  well  practised  was,  and  in  the  same 
Thought  sure  t'avenge  his  grudge,  and  work 
his  foe  great  shame, 

XLIV, 

But  Calidore  he  greatly  did  mistake, 
For  he  was  strong  and  mightily  stiff  pight, 
That  with  one  fall  his  neck  he  almost  brake  ; 
And,  had  he  not  upon  him  fallen  light, 
His  dearest  joint  he  sure  had  broken  quite. 
Then  was  the  oaken  crown  by  Pastorell 
Given  to  Calidore  as  his  due  right  ; 
But  he,  that  did  in  courtesy  excel. 
Gave  it  to  Coridon,  and  said  he  won  it  well. 

XLV, 

Thus  did  the  gentle  knight  himself  abear 
Amongst  the  rustic  rout  in  all  his  deeds. 
That  even  they,  the  which  his  rivals  were, 
Could  not  malign  him,  but  commend  hint 

needs  : 
For  courtesy  amongst  the  rudest  breeds 

j  Good  will  and  favour  :  so  it  surely  wrought 

I  With  thisfairmaid,  and  inher  mind theseeds 
Ofperfect  love  did  sow,  that  last  forth  brought 

.  The  fruit  of  joy  and  bliss,  though  long  time 

■  dcarlv  bought. 


XLI. 

One    day,    whenas  the    shepherd    swains 

together  [glee, 

Were  met  to  make  their  sports  and  merry 

*  Enone  :  Benone  in  all  old  editions. 


XLVT, 

Thus  Calidore  continued  there  long  time 
To  win  the  love  of  the  fair  Pastorell  ; 
Which,  having  got  he  used  without  crime 
Or  blameful  blot ;  but  managed  so  well, 


I 
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That  he,  of  all  the  rest  that  there  did  dwell, 
Was  favoured  and  to  her  grace  comtiiended: 
But  what  strange  fortunes  unto  him  befell. 


I^-e  he  attain'd  the  point  by  him  intended, 
Shall  more  conveniently  in  other  place  be 
ended. 


CANTO     X. 

Calidore  sees  the  Graces  dance 

To  Coiin's  melody : 
The  whiles  his  Pastorell  is  led 

Into  captivity. 


Who  now  docs  follow  the  foul  Blatant  Beast, 
Whilst  Calidore  does  follow  that  fair  maid, 
Unmindful  of  his  vow,  and  high  behest 
Which  by  the  Faery  Queen  ^\■as  on  him  laid. 
That  he  should  never  leave,  nor  be  delay'd 
From  chasing  him,  till  he  had  it  achieved  ? 
But  now,  entrapp'd  of  Love  which  him  be- 
tray'd, 
He  mindeth  more  how  he  may  be  relieved 
With  grace  from  her,  whose  love  his  heart 
hath  sore  engrieved. 

ir. 
That  from  henceforth  he  means  no  more  to 

'sue 
His  former  quest,  so  full  of  toil  and  pain  ; 
Another  quest,  another  game  in  view 
He  hath,  the  guerdon  of  his  love  to  gain  ; 
With  whom  he  minds  for  ever  to  remain, 
And  set  his  rest  amongst  the  rustic  sort. 
Rather  than  hunt  still  after  shadows  vain 
Of  courtly  favour  fed  with  light  report 
Of  every  blast,  and  sailing  always  in  the  port. 

^jct-^-'^d  III. 

Ne  certes  rrtbte  he  greatly  blamed  be 
From  so  high  step  to  stoop  unto  so  low  ; 
For  who  had  tasted  once,  as  oft  did  he, 
The  happy  peace  which  there  doth  overflow. 
And  proved  the  perfect  pleasures  which  do 
grow  [dales. 

Amongst  poor  hinds,  in  hills,  in  woods,  in 
Would  never  more  delight  in  painted  show 
Of  such  false  bliss,  as  there  is  set  for  stales 
T'entrap  unwary  fools  in  their  eternal  bales. 

IV. 

For  what  hath  all  that  goodly  glorious  gaze 
Like  to  one  sight  which  Calidore  did  view  ? 
The  glance  whereof  their  dimmed  eyes  would 

daze. 
That  never  more  they  should  endure  the  shew 
Of   that    sunshine,   that  makes  tliem  look 

askew. 
Xe  ought,  in  all  that  world  of  beauties  rare 
(Save  only  Gloriana's  heavenly  hue  ;  [pare  ; 
To  which  what  can  compare  ?)  can  it  coni- 
The  which,  as  cometh  now  by  course,  I  will 

declare. 


One  day,  as  he  did  range  the  fields  abroad, 
Whilst  his  fair  Pastorella  was  elsewhere. 
He  chanced  to  come,  far  from  all  people's 

troad,* 
Unto  a  place,  whose  pleasaunce  did  appear 
To  pass  all  others  on  the  earth  which  were: 
For  all  that  ever  was  by  Nature's  skill 
Devised  to  work  delight  was  gather'd  there; 
And  there  by  her  were  poured  forth  at  fill, 
As  if,  this  to  adorn,  she  all  the  rest  did  pill. 

vr. 
It  was  an  hill  placed  in  an  open  plain. 
That  round  about  was  border'd  with  a  wood 
Of  matchless  height,  that  seem'd  th'  earth 

to  disdain. 
In  which  all  trees  of  honour  stately  stood, 
And  did  all  winter  as  in  summer  bud, 
Spreading  pavilions  for  the  birds  to  bow'r. 
Which  in  their  lower  branches  sang  aloud  ; 
And  in  their  tops  the  soaring  hawk  did  tow  'r, 
Sitting  like  king  of  fowls  in  majesty  and 

pow'r. 

vir. 
And  at  the  foot  thereof  a  gentle  flood, 
His  silver  waves  did  softly  tumble  down, 
Unmarr'd  with  ragged  moss  or  filthy  mud  ; 
Ne  mote  wild  beasts,  nemote  the  ruder  clown 
Thereto   approach  ;   ne  filth   mote  therein 

droAvn  : 
But  nymphs  and  faeries  by  the  banks  did  sit 
I  In  the  wood's  shade  which  did  the  waters 

crown. 
Keeping  all  noisome  things  away  from  it, 
And  to  the  waters'  fall  tuning  their  accents  fit. 

VIII. 

And  on  the  top  thereof  a  spacious  plain 
Did  spread  itself,  to  serve  to  all  delight. 
Either  to  dance,  when  they  to  dance  would 

fain. 
Or  else  to  course-about  their  bases  light  ;t 
Ne  ought  there  wanted,  which  for  pleasure 

might 
Desired  be,  or  thence  to  banish  bale  : 

*  Tread,  altered  for  rhyme, 
tin  the  game  of  Prison-Base. 
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So  p1e;isantly  the  hill  with  equal  height 
Did  scciii  lo  overlook  the  lowly  vale  ;  [dale. 
Therefore  it  rightly  cleeped  was  Mount  Aci- 

IK. 

They  say  that  Venus,  when  she  did  dispose 
Herself  to  plcasaunce,  used  to  resort 
Unto  this  place,  and  therein  to  repose 
And  rest  herself  as  in  a  gladsome  port. 
Or  with  the  Graces  there  to  play  and  sport ; 
That  even  her  own  Cytheron,  though  in  it 
She  used  most  to  keep  her  royal  court 
And  in  her  sovereign  majesty  to  sit,     [unfit. 
IShe  in  resrard  hereof  refused  and  thought 


I'nto  this  place  whenas  the  elfin  knight 
Approach'd,  him  seemed  that  the  merry  sound 
Of  a  shrill  pipe  he  playing  heard  on  height, 
And   many  feet  fast  thumping  th'  hollow 
ground,  [bound. 

That  through  the  woods  their  echo  did  re- 
He  nigher  drew,  to  weet  what  mote  it  be  : 
There  he  a  troop  of  ladies  dancing  found 
Full  merrily,  and  making  gladful  glee,  [see. 
And  in  the  midst  a  shepherd  piping  he  did 

XI. 

He  durst  not  enter  into  th'  open  green. 
For  dread  of  them  unwares  to  be  descried, 
For  breaking  of  their  dance,  if  he  were  seen; 
But  in  the  covert  of  the  wood  did  bide. 
Beholding  all,  yet  of  them  imespied  : 
There  he  did  see,  that  pleased  much  his  sight, 
'J'hat  even  he  himself  his  eyes  envied. 
An  hundred  naked  maidens  lily  white 
All  ranged  in  a  ring,  and  dancing  in  delight. 

XTT. 

All  they  without  were  ranged  in  a  ring. 
And  danced  round  ;  but  in  the  midst  of  them 
Three  other  ladies  did  both  dance  and  sing, 
The  whilst  the  rest  them  round  about  did 

hem, 
And  like  a  garland  did  in  compass  stem  ; 
And  in  the  midst  of  those  same  three  was 

placed 
Another  damsel,  as  a  precious  gem 
Amidst  a  ring  most  richly  well  enchased, 
That  with  her  goodly  presence  all  the  rest 

nuich  graced. 

XIIT. 

Look  !  how  the  crown,  which  Ariadne  wore 
U]5on  her  ivory  forehead  that  same  day 
That  Theseus  her  unto  his  bridal  bore, 
When  the  bold  Centaurs  made  that  bloody 

fray  [dismay  ; 

With  the  fierce  Lapithes  which  did  them 
Being  now  placed  in  the  firmament, 
Through  the  bright  heaven  doth  her  beams 

display, 
And  is  unto  the  stars  an  ornament,       [lent. 
Which  round  about  her  move  in  order  e.xcel- 


XIV. 

Such  was  the  beauty  of  this  goodly  band, 
Whose  sundry  parts  were  here  too  long  to  tell : 
But  she,  that  in  the  midst  of  them  did  stand, 
Seem'd  all  the  rest  in  beauty  to  excel, 
Crown'd  with  a  rosy  garland  that  right  well 
Did  her  beseem  :  and  ever,  as  the  crew 
About  her  danced,  sweet  fiow'rs  that  far  did 

smell 
And  fragrant  odours  the}'  upon  her  threw  ;  \ 
But,  most  ^of  all,  those  three  did  her  with' 

gifts  endue. 

XV. 

Those  were  the  Graces,  daughters  of  delight, 
Handmaids  of  \^enus,  which  are  \vont  to 
haunt  [night  : 

Upon  this  hill,  and  dance  there  day  and 
Those  three  to  men  all  gifts  ofgrace  do  grant; 
And  all,  that  Venus  in  herself  doth  vaunt, 
Is  boiTowed  of  them  :  but  that  fair  one. 
That  in  the  midst  was  placed  paravaunt, 
Was  she  to  whom  that  shepherd  piped  alone; 
That  made  him  pipe  so  merrily, as  never  none. 

xvr. 

She  was,  to  weet,  that  jolly  shepherd's  lass, 
Which  piped  there  unto  that  merry  rout  ; 
That  jolly  shepherd,  which  there  piped,  was 
Poor  Colin  Clout,   (who  knows  not  Colin 

Clout  ?)  [about. 

He  piped  apace,  whilst  they  him   danced 
Pipe,  jolly  shepherd,  pipe  thou  now  apace 
Unto  thy  love  that  made  thee  low  to  lout  ; 
Thy  love  is  present  there  with  thee  in  place; 
Thy  love  is  there  advanced  to  be  another 

Grace. 

XVII. 

Much  wond'red  Calidore  at  this  strange  sight , 
Whose  like  before  his  eye  had  never  seen  ; 
And  standing  long  astonished  in  spright. 
And  rapt  with  pleasaunce,  wist  not  what  to 

ween  ; 
Whether  it  were  the  train  of  beauty's  queen. 
Or  nymphs,  or  faeries,  or  enchanted  show. 
With  which  his  eyes  mote  have  deluded  been. 
Therefore,  resolving  what  it  was  to  know. 
Out  of  the  wood  he  rose,  and  toward  them 

did  go. 

XVIII. 

But,  soon  as  he  appeared  to  their  view. 
They  vanish'd  all  away  out  of  his  sight, 
/\nd  clean  were  gone  ;  which  way  he  never 

knew  (1 

All  save  the  shepherd,  who,  for  fell  despite  ■" 
Of  that  displeasure,  broke  his  bagpipe  quite 
And  made  great  moan  for  that  unhappy  turn: 
But  Calidore,  though  no  less  sorry  wight 
For  that  mishap,  yet  seeing  him  to  mourn, 
Drew  near,  that  he  the  truth  of  all  by  him 

mote  learn  : 


*  Colin  Clout  is  Spenser  himself. 
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XIX. 

.\nd,  first  him  greeting,  thus  unto  him  spake; 
"  Hail,  jolly  shepherd,  which  thy  joyous  days 
Here  leadest  in  this  goodly  merry-make, 
Frecjucnted  of  tliesc  gentle  nymphs  always. 
Which  to  thee  Hock  to  hear  tliy  lovely  lays ! 
Tell  me  what  mote  these  dainty  damsels  Ixi, 
Which  here  with  thee  do  make  their  pleasant 

plays  [see ! 

Right  liapi)y  thou  that  mayest  them  freely 
But  why,  when  I  them  saw ,  fled  they  away 

from  nie  ?" 

XX. 

"Not  I  so  h.appy,"  answcr'd  then  that  swain, 
"  As  thou  unhappy,  which  them  thence  did 

chase. 
Whom  by  no  means  thou  canst  recall  again; 
For,  beinggone,  none  can  them  bring  in  place. 
But  whom  they  ofthcmselves  list  so  to  grace." 
"  Right  sorry  I,"  said  then  Sir  Calidore, 
"That  my  ill-fortune  did  them  hence  dis- 
place : 
But  since  things  passed  none  may  now  restore. 
Tell  me  what  were  they  all,  whose  lack  thcc 
grieves  so  sore." 

XXI. 

Tho  gan  that  shepherd  thus  for  to  dilate  ; 
"  Then  wot,  thou  shepherd,  whatsoe'er  thou 

be, 
That  all  those  ladies  which  thousawest  late. 
Are  Venus'  damsels,  all  within  her  fee. 
But  differing  in  honour  and  degree  ; 
They  all  are  Graces  which  on  her  depend  ; 
Besides  a  thousand  more  w  hich  ready  be 
Her  to  adorn,  whenso  she  forth  doth  wend; 
But  those  three  in  the  midst,  do  chief  on  her 

attend. 

XXII. 

' '  They  are  the  daughters  of  sky-ruling  Jove, 
By  him  begot  of  fair  Kurynome, 
The  Ocean's  daughter,  in  this  pleasant  grove, 
As  he,  this  way  coming  from  feastful  glee 
Of  Thetis  wedding  with  .^acidee. 
In  summer's  shade  himself  here  rested  weary. 
The  first  of  them  hight  mild  Euphrosyne, 
Next  fair  Aglaia,  last  Thaha  merry  ; 
Sweet  goddesses  all  three,  w  hich  me  in  mirth 
do  cherry  ! 

^  -^  XXIII. 

'  "These  three  on  men  all  giMcious  gifts  be- 
stow. 
Which  deck  the  body  or  adorn  the  mind. 
To  make  them  lovely  or  well-favour'd  show  ; 
As  comely  carriage,  entertainment  kind, 

I    Sweet  semblance,  friendly  offices  that  bind. 
And  all  the  complements  of  courtesy  : 
They  teach  us,  how-to  each  degree  and  kind 


Cherry  is    cherish ;  it  is  so  written  for  the 
rhyme. 


Wechould  ourselves  demean,  tolow,  to  high, 
To  friends,  to  foes  :    which  .skill  men  call 
civilitv. 

'JJ.XXIV. 

"Therefore  they  always  smoothly  seem  to 

smile. 
That  we  likewise  should  mild  and  gentle  be  ; 
.\nd  also  naked  are,  that  without  guile 
Or  false  dissemblance  all  them  jjlain  may  sec, 
Simple  and  true  from  covert  malice  free  ; 
.\nd  eke  themselves  so  in  their  dance  they 

bore. 
That  two  of  them  still  froward  seemed  to  be, 
P>ut  one  still  towards  show'd  herself  afore  ; 
That  good  should  from  us  go,  then  come,  in 

greater  store. 

XXV. 

' '  Such  were  those  goddesses  which  ye  did 
see  :  [them  traced. 

But  that  fourth  maid,  which  there  amidst 
Who  can  aread  what  creature  mote  she  l)e, 
Whether  a  creature,  or  a  goddess  graced 
With  heavenly  gifts  from  heaven  first  cn- 

raced ! 
But  whatso  sure  she  was,  she  worthy  was 
To  be  the  fourth  with  those  three  other  placed : 
Yet  was  she  certes  but  a  country  lass  ; 
Yet  she  all  other  country  lasses  far  did  pass  : 

XXVI. 

"  So  far,  as  doth  the  daughter  of  the  day 
All  other  lesser  lights  in  light  excel  ; 
So  far  doth  she  in  beautiful  array 
Above  all  other  lasses  bear  the  bell  ; 
Xe  less  in  virtue  that  beseems  her  well 
Doth  she  exceed  the  rest  of  all  her  race  ; 
I'or  which  the  Graces,  that  here  wont  to  dwell. 
Have  for  more  honour  brought  her  to  this 

l)lace, 
.\nd  graced  her  so  much  to  be  another  Grace. 

xxvir. 
"Another  Grace  she  well  deserves  to  be, 
In  whom  so  many  graces  gather'd  are, 
Kxcelling  much  the  mean  of  her  degree  ; 
Divine  resemblance,  beauty  sovereign  rare, 
Firm  chastity,  that  spite  ne  blemish  dare  ! 
.Ml  which  she  with  such  courtesy  doth  grace; 
That  all  her  peers  cannot  with  her  compare, 
But  quite  are  dimmed  when  she  is  in  place  : 
She  made  me  often  pipe,  and  now  to  pipe 
apace. 

XXV  in. 
"  Sun  of  the  world,  great  glory  of  the  sky. 
That  all  the  earth  dost  lighten  with  thy  rays, 
Great  Gloriana,  greatest  majesty  ! 
Pardon  thy  Shepherd,  mongsl  so  many  lays 
As  he  hath  sung  of  thee  in  all  his  days. 
To  make  one  minime  of  thy  poor  handmaid, 


*  This  damsel  is  supposed  to  represent  the  lady 
that  Spenser  loved  and  married. 
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And  underneath  thy  feet  to  place  her  praise  ; 
That,  when  thy  glory  shall  be  far  display'd 
To  future  age,  of  her  tlais  mention  may  be 
made  !" 

XXIX. 

When  thus  that  shepherd  ended  had   his 

speech. 
Said  Calidore  ;  "  Now  sure  it  irketh  me, 
That  to  thy  bliss  I  made  this  luckless  breach, 
As  now  the  author  of  thy  bale  to  be,      [thee: 
Thus  to  bereave  thy  love's  dear  sight  from 
But,  gentle  shepherd,  pardon  thou  my  shame, 
Who  rashlysought  that  which  I  mote  not  see. 
Thus  did  the  courteous  knight  excuse  his 

blame,  [frame. 

^\nd  to  recomfort  him  all  comely  means  did 

XXX. 

In  such  discourses  they  together  spent 
Long  time,  as  fit  occasion  forth  them  led  ; 
\\lth  which  the  knight  himself  did  much 

content. 
And  with  delight  his  greedy  fancy  fed 
Both  of  his  words, which  hewith  reasonread, 
And  also  of  the  place,  whose  pleasures  rare 
With  such  regard  his  senses  ravished, 
That  thence  he  had  no  will  away  to  fare, 
But  wish'd  that  with  that  shepherd  he  mote 

dwelling  share. 

XXXI. 

But  that  envenom'd  sting  the  which  of  yore 
His  pois'nous  point  deep  fixed  in  his  heart 
Had  left,  now  gan  afresh  to  rankle  sore, 
And  to  renew  the  rigour  of  his  smart  ; 
Which  to  recure,  no  skill  of  leech's  art 
Alote  him  avail,  but  to  return  again 
To  his  wound's  worker,  that  with  lovely  dart 
Dinting  his  breast  had  bred  his  restless  pain  ; 
Like  as  the  wounded  whale  to  shore  flies 
from  the  main. 

XXXII. 

So,  taking  leave  of  that  same  gentle  swain, 

He  back  returned  to  his  rustic  wonne. 

Where  his  fair  Pastorella  did  remain  : 

To  whom  in  sort,  as  he  at  first  begun, 

He  daily  did  apply  himself  to  done 

All  dueful  service,  void  of  thoughts  impure  ; 

Ne  any  pains  ne  peril  did  he  shun, 

By  which  he  might  her  to  his  love  allure. 

And  liking  in  her  yet  untamed  heart  procure. 

XXXIII. 

And  evermore  the  shepherd  Coridon, 
Whatever  thing  he  did  her  to  aggrate. 
Did  strive  to  match  with  strong  contention, 
And  all  his  pains  did  closely  emulate  ; 
Whether  it  were  to  carol,  as  they  sate 
Keeping  their  sheep,  or  games  to  exercise," 
Or  to  present  her  with  their  labours  late  : 
Through  which  if  any  grace  chanced  to  arise 
To  him,  the  shepherd  straight  with  jealousy 
did  frize. 


XXXIV. 

One  day,  as  they  all  three  together  went 
To  the  green  wood  to  gather  strawberries. 
There  chanced  to  them  a  dangerous  accident : 
A  tiger  forth  out  of  the  wood  did  rise, 
That\\ith  fell  claws  full  of  fierce  gormandise, 
And  greedy  mouth  wide-gaping  like  hell-gate, 
Did  run  at  Pastorell  her  to  surprise  ; 
Whom  she  beholding,  now  all  desolate, 
Gan  cry  to  them  aloud  to  help  her  all  too  late. 

XXXV, 

Which  Coridon  first  hearing,  ran  in  haste 
To  rescue  her  ;  but  when  he  saw  the  fiend. 
Through  coward  fear  he  fled  away  as  fast, 
Xe  durst  abide  the  danger  of  the  end  ; 
His  life  he  'steemed  dearer  than  his  friend  : 
But  Calidore  soon  coming  to  her  aid. 
When  he  the  beast  saw  ready  now  to  rend 
His  love's  dear  spoil,  in  which  his  heart  was 
prey'd,  [fray'd. 

He  ran  at  him  enraged,  instead  of  being 

XXXVI. 

He  had  no  weapon  but  his  shepherd's  hook 
To  serve  the  vengeance  of  his  wrathful  will  ; 
With  which  so  sternly  he  the  monster  strook. 
That  to  the  ground  astonished  he  fell  ; 
Whence  ere  he  could  recou'r,  he   did  him 

quell, 
And  hewing  off  his  head,  he  it  presented 
Before  the  feet  of  the  fair  Pastorell  ; 
Who,  scarcely  yet  from  former  fear  exempted, 
A  thousand  times  him  thank'd  that  had  her 

death  prevented. 


I 


XXXVII. 

From  that  day  forth  she  gan  him  to  affect, 
And  daily  more  her  favour  to  augment  ; 
But  Coridon  for  cowardice  reject. 
Fit  to  keep  sheep,  unfit  for  love's  content  : 
The  gentle  heart  scorns  base  disparagement. 
Yet  Calidore  did  not  despise  him  quite. 
But  used  him  friendly  for  further  intent,       d 
That  by  his  fellowship  he  colour  might        f 
Both  his  estate  and  love  from  skill  of  any 
wight. 

XXXVIII. 

So  well  he  woo'd  her,  and  so  well  he  wrought 

her. 
With  humble  service,  and  with  daily  suit, 
That  at  the  last  unto  his  will  he  brought  her  ; 
Which  he  so  wisely  well  did  prosecute, 
That  of  his  love  he  reap'd  the  timely  fruit, 
And  joyed  long  in  close  felicity  :  [brute, 

Till  Fortune,  fraught  with  malice,  blind  and 
That  envies  lovers'  long  prosperity, 
Blew  up  a  bitter  storm  of  foul  adversity. 

XXXIX. 

It  fortuned  one  day,  when  Calidore 

Was  hunting  in  the  woods,  as  was  his  trade, 
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A  lawless  people,  brigands  bight  of  yore, 
That  never  used  to  live  by  plough  nor  spade, 
But  fed  on  spoil  and  booty  which  they  made 
Upon  their  neighbours,  which  did  nigh  them 

border. 
The  dwelling  of  these  shepherds  did  invade  ; 
And  spoil'd  their  houses,  and  themselves  did 

murder,  [disorder. 

And  drove  away  their  flocks:  with  other  much 


Amongst  the  rest,  the  which  they  then  did 

prey. 
They  spoil'd  old  Melibee  of  all  he  had. 
And  all  his  people  captive  led  away  ;        [lad, 
Mongst  which  this  luckless  maid  away  was 
Fair  Pastorella,  sorrowful  and  sad. 
Most  sorrowful,  most  sad,  that  ever  sigh't. 
Now  made  the  spoil  of  thieves  and  brigands 

bad. 
Which  was  the  conquest  of  the  gentlest  knight 
That  ever  lived,  and  th'  only  glory  of  his 

might. 

XLI. 

With  them  also  was  taken  Coridon, 
And  carried  captive  by  these  thieves  away  ; 
Who  in  the  covert  of  the  night,  that  none 
Motethemdescr}-,  nor  rescue  from  their  prey, 
Unto  their  dwelling  did  them  close  convey  : 
Their  dwelling  in  a  little  island  was,      [way 
Cover'd  with  shrubby  woods,  in  which  no 
Appeard  for  people  in  nor  out  to  pass. 
Nor  any  footing  find  for  overgrowen  grass  ; 

XLfl. 

For  underneath  the  ground  their  way  was 

made  [cover 

Through  hollow  caves,  that  no  man  motedis- 


^  Spenser  wrote  brigants.  Brigante  is  the 
Italian  for  a  robber — Brigantes  also  were  the  in- 
habitants of  the  northern  parts  of  England — 
Upton. 


For  the  thick  shrubs,  which  did  them  always 

shade 
From  view  of  living  wight  and  cover'd  over  ; 
But  Darkness  dread  and  daily  Night  did 

hover 
Through  all  the  imier  parts,  wherein  they 

dwelt  ;  [lover,* 

Ne  light'ned  was  with  window,  nor  with 
But  with  continual  candle-light,  which  dealt 
A  doubtful  sense  of  things,  not  so  well  seen 

as  felt. 

XLIII. 

Hither  those  brigands  brought  their  present 

prey,  [ward  ; 

And  kept  them  with  continual  watch  and 

Meaning,  as  soon  so  they  convenient  may. 

For  slaves  to  sell  them  for  no  small  reward 

I  To  merchants,  which  them  kept  in  bondage 

I  hard, 

I  Or  sold  again.     Now  when  fair  Pastorell 
Into  this  place  was  brought,  and  kept  with 

guard 
Of  grisly  thieves,  she  thought  herself  in  hell, 
Where  with  such  damned  fiends  she  should 
in  darkness  dwell. 

XI. IV. 

But  for  to  tell  the  doleful  dreriment 

And  pitiful  complaints  which  there  she  made, 

(Where  day  and  night  she  nought  did  but 

lament 
Her  wretched  life  shut  up  in  deadly  shade. 
And  waste  her  goodly  beaut)-,  which  did  fade 
Like  to  a  flow'r  that  feels  no  heat  of  sun 
Which  may  her  feeble  leaves  with  comfort 

glad  ;) 
And  what  befel  her  in  that  thievish  wonne 
Will  in  another  Canto  better  be  begun. 

*  A  lover  is  the  opening  in  the  roof  of  a  cottage 
without  chimney,  to  let  out  the  smoke  and  admit 
the  light. 
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The  thieves  fall  out  for  Pastorell, 
\Vhilst  Melibee  is  slain  : 

Her  Calidore  from  them  redeems, 
And  bringeth  back  again. 


The  joys  of  love,  if  they  should  ever  last 
Without  affliction  or  disquietness 
That  worldly  chances  do  amongst  them  cast, 
Would  be  on  earth  too  great  a  blessedness, 
Liker  to  heaven  than  mortal  wretchedness  : 
Therefore  the  winged  god,  to  let  men  weet 
That  here  on  earth  is  no  sure  happiness, 


A  thousand  sours  hath  temp'red  with  one 

sweet,  [meet. 

To  make  it  seem  more  dear  and  dainty,  as  is 


II. 


Like  as  is  now  befall'n  to  this  fair  maid. 
Fair  Pastorell,  of  whom  is  now  my  song  : 
Who  being  now  in  dreadful  darkness  laid 
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Amongst  those  tliieves,  which  her  in  bondage 

strong 
Detain'd  ;  yet  Fortune,  not  with  all  this\vrong 
Contented,  greater  mischief  on  her  threw, 
And  sorrows  heap'd  on  her  in  greater  throng; 
That  whoso  hears  her  heaviness,  would  rue 
And  pity  her  sad  plight,  so  changed  from 

pleasant  hue. 

III. 
Whilst  thus  she   in  these  hellish  dens  re- 

main'd,  [rest, 

Wrapped  in  wTctched  cares  and  heart's  un- 
it so  befell,  as  Fortune  had  ordain'd, 
That  he  which  was  their  capitain  profest, 
And  had  the  chief  command  of  all  the  rest, 
One  day,  as  he  did  all  his  pris'ners  view. 
With  lustful  eyes  beheld  that  lovely  guest, 
Fair  Pastorella,  whose  sad  mournful  hue 
Like  the  fair  morning  clad  in  nsistv  fog  did 

shew. 

IV. 

At  sight  whereof  his  barbarous  heart  was 

fired, 
And  inly  burnt  with  flames  most  raging  hot, 
That  her  alone  he  for  his  part  desired 
Of  all  the  other  prey  which  they  had  got, 
And  her  in  mind  did  to  himself  allot. 
From  that  day  forth  he  kindness  to    her 

show'd,  [mote  : 

And  sought  her  love  by  all  the  means  he 
With  looks,  with  words,  w  ith  gifts  he  oft  her 

woo'd,  [her  vow'd. 

And  mixed  threats  among,  and  much  unto 

V. 

But  all  that  ever  he  could  do  or  say 
Her  constant  mind  could  not  a  whit  remove, 
Xor  draw  unto  the  lure  of  his  lewd  lay. 
To  grant  him  favour  or  afford  him  love  ; 
Yet  ceased  he  not  to  sue,  and  all  ways  prove. 
By  which  he  mote  accomplish  his  request, 
Saying  and  doing  all  that  mote  behove  ; 
Xe  day  nor  night  he  suff 'red  her  to  rest. 
But  her  all  night  did  watch,  and  all  the  day 
molest. 

VI. 

At  last,  when  him  she  so  importune  saw. 
Fearing  lest  he  at  length  the  reins  would  lend 
Unto  his  hist,  and  make  his  will  his  law, 
Sith  in  his  pow'r  she  was  to  foe  or  friend  ;     I 
She  thought  it  best,  for  shadow,  to  pretend 
Some  show  of  favour,  by  him  gracing  small. 
That  she  thereby  mote  either  freely  wend, 
Or  at  more  ease  continue  there  his  thrall  : 
A  little  well  is  lent  that  gaineth  more  withal. 

VII, 

So  from  thenceforth,  when  love  he  to  her  made, 
With  better  terms  she  did  him  entertain, 
\Miich  gave  him  hope,  and  did  him  half 
persuade, 


That  he  in  time  herjoyance  should  obtain  : 
But  when  she  saw,  through  that  small  favour's 

gain, 
That  further  than  she  willing  was  he  press'd 
She  found  no  means  to  bar  him,  but  to  feign, 
A  sudden  sickness  which  her  sore  oppress'd. 
And  made  imfit  to  serve  his  lawless  mind's 

behest. 

VIII. 

By  means  whereof  she  would  not  him  permit 
Once  to  approach  to  her  in  privity. 
But  only  mongst  the  rest  by  her  to  sit, 
Mourning  the  rigour  of  her  malady, 
And  seeking  all  things  meet  for  remedy  : 
But  she  resolved  no  remedy  to  find. 
Nor  better  cheer  to  show  in  misery. 
Till  Fortune  v/ould  her  captive  bonds  un- 
bind :  [mind. 
Her  sickness  was  not  of  the  body  but  the 

IX  : 
During  which  space  that  she  thus  sick  did  lie, 
It  chanced  a  sort  of  merchants,  which  were 

wont  L'^^^y» 

To  skim  those  coasts  for  bondsmen  there  to 
And  by  such  traffic  after  gains  to  lumt, 
Arrived  in  this  isle  ;  though  bare  and  blunt, 
T'  inquire  for  slaves  ;  where  being  ready  met 
By  some  of  these  same  thieves  at  th'  instant 

brunt,  [set 

Were  brought  unto  their  captain,  who  was 
By  his  fair    patient's  side  with  sorrowful 

regret. 

X. 

To  whom  they  showed,  how  those  merchants 

were 
i\.rrived  in  place  their  bondslaves  for  to  buy  ; 
And  therefore  pray'd  that  those  same  cap- 
tives there 
Mote  to  them  for  their  most  commodity 
Be  sold,  and  mongst  them  shared  equally. 
This  their  request  the  captain  much  appall'd  ; 
Yet  could  he  not  their  just  demand  deny. 
And  willed  straight  the  slaves  should  forth 
be  call'd,  [stall'd. 

And  sold  for  most  advantage,  not  to  be  fore- 

XI. 

Then    forth    the    good    old  Melibee  was 

brought, 
And  Coridon  with  many  other  moe. 
Whom  they    before  in  diverse  spoils  had 

caught ; 
All  which  he  to  the  merchants'  sale  did  show  : 
Till  some,  which  did  the  sundry  prisoners 

know  ; 
Gan  to  inquire  for  that  fair  shepherdess. 
Which  with  the  rest  they  took  not  long  ago  ; 
And  gan  her  form  and  feature  to  express. 
The    more  t'augment    her    price    through 

praise  of  comeliness. 
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XII. 

To  whom  the  captain  in  full  an^jry  wise 
Made  answer,  that  "  the  maid  of  whom  they 

spake 
Was  his  own  purchase  and  his  only  prize  ; 
With  which  none  had  to  do,  ne  ought  partake. 
But  he  himself,  which  did  that  conquest  make ; 
Little  for  him  to  have  one  silly  lass  ;  [weak. 
Besides  through  sickness,  now  so  wan  and 
That  nothing  meet  in  merchandise  to  pass  :" 
So  show'd  them  lier,  to  prove  how  pale  and 

weak  she  was. 

XIIT. 

The  sight  of  whom,  though  now  decay'd  and 

marr'd. 
And  eke  but  hardly  seen  by  candle-light, 
Yet,  like  a  diamond  of  rich  regard, 
In  doubtful  shadow  of  the  darksome  night 
With  starry  beams  about  her  shining  bright, 
These  merchants'  fixed  eyes  did  so  amaze. 
That    what    through    wonder,    and    what 

through  delight, 
Awhile  on  her  they  greedily  did  gaze. 
And  did  her  greatly  like,  and  did  her  greatly 

praise. 

XIV. 

At  last,  when  all  the  rest  them  off 'red  were, 
And  prices  to  them  placed  at  their  pleasure. 
They  all  refused  in  regard  of  her  ; 
Xe  ought  would  buy,  however  priced  with 

measure,  [treasure 

Withouten  her,  whose  worth  above  all 
They  did  esteem,  and  off 'red  store  of  gold  : 
But   then  the  captain,   fraught  with  more 

displeasure,  [sold ; 

Bade  them  be  still ;  ' '  his  love  should  not  be 
The  rest  take  if  they  would  ;  he  her  to  him 

v.ould  hold. " 

XV. 
Therewith  some  other  of  the  chiefest  thieves 
Boldly  him  bade  such  injury  forbear  ; 
For  that  same  maid,  however  it  him  grieves, 
Should  with  the  rest  be  sold  before  him  there 
To  make  the  prices  of  the  rest  more  dear. 
That  with  great  rage  he  stoutly  doth  denay  ; 
And,  fiercely  drawing  forth  his  blade,  doth 

swear 
That  whoso,  hardy  hand  on  her  doth  lay, 
It  dearly  shall  aby,  and  death  for  handsel  pa)'. 

xvf. 
Thus,  as  they  words  amongst  them  multiplv. 
They  fall  to  strokes  the  fruit  of  too  much  talk, 
And  the  mad  steel  about  doth  fiercely  fly, 
Not  sparing  wight,  ne  leaving  any  balk. 
But  making  way  for  Death  at  large  to  walk  ; 
Who,  in  the  horror  of  the  grisly  night. 
In  thousand  dreadful  shapes  doth  mongst 

them  stalk,  [light 

And  makes  huge  havoc  ;  whiles  the  candle- 
Out-quenched  leaves  no  skill  nor  difference 

of  wight. 


'  XVII. 

Like  as  a  sort  of  hungry  dogs,  ymet 
About  some  carcass  by  the  common  way, 
Do  fall  together,  striving  each  to  get 
The  greatest  portion  of  the  greedy  prey  ; 
All  on  confused  heaps  themselves  assay. 
And  snatch,  and  bite,  and  rend,  and  tug, 

and  tear  J'-iy. 

'  That  who  them  sees  would  wonder  at  their 

i  And  who  sees  not  would  be  afraid  to  hear  : 

Such  was  the  conflict  of  those  cruel  brigands 

there. 

xvm. 
Rut,  first  of  all,  their  captives  they  do  kill, 
Lest  they  should  join  against  tlie  weaker  side, 
Or  rise  against  the  renmant  at  their  will  : 
Old  Melibee  is  slain  ;  and  him  beside 
His  aged  wife  ;  witli  many  others  wide  : 
But  Coridon,  escaping  craftily,     [[cloth  hide, 
Creeps  forth  of  doors,  whilst  darkness  him 
And  flies  away  as  fast  as  he  can  hie, 
Xe  stayeth  leave  to  take  before  his  friends 

do  die. 

XIX. 

But  Pastorella,  woful  wretched  elf. 

Was  by  the  captain  all  this  while  defended, 

Who,  minding  more  her  safety  than  himself. 

His  target  always  over  her  pretended  ; 

By  means  whereof,  that  mote  not  be  amended, 

He   at   the   length   was   slain  and  laid  on 

ground,  [tended 

Yet  holding  fast  twixt  both  his  arms  ex- 
Fair  Pastorell,  who  with  the  self-same  wound 
Lanced  through  the  arm  fell  down  with  him 

in  dreary  swound. 

XX. 

There  lay  she  cover'd  with  confused  jiress 
Of  carcasses,  which  dying  on  her  fell  : 
Tho,  whenas  he  was  dead,    the  fray    gan 

cease  ; 
And  each  to  other  calling  did  compel 
To  stay  their  cruel  hands  from  slau^Iltcr  fell, 
.Sith  they  that  were  the  causeof  all  were  gone  : 
Thereto  they  all  at  once  agreed  well ; 
And,  lighting  candles  new,  gan  searca  anon, 
How  many  of  their  friends  were  slain,  how 

many  fone. 


xxr. 
I  Their  captain  there  they  cruelly  found  kill'd, 
'  And  in  his  arms  the  dreary  dying  maid, 

Like  a  sweet  angel  twixt  two  clouds  upheld  ; 
!  Her  lovely  light  was  dinmiedand  decay'd 
,  With  cloud  of  death  upon    her    eyes   dis- 
play'd  ;  light 

I  Yet  did  the  cloud  make  even  that  dimm'd 
I  Seem  much  more  lovely  in  that  darkness 
I  laid, 

And  twixt  the  twinkling  of  her  eyelids  brigln 
To  spark  out  little  beams,  like  stars  in  foggy 
I  night. 
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XXII. 

Rut.  when  they  moved  the  carcasses  aside, 
Tliey  found  that  Hfe  did  yet  in  her  remain  ; 
Theii  all  their  helps  they  busily  applied 
To  call  tlie  soul  back  to  her  home  again : 
And  wrought  so  well,  with  labour  and  long 

pain, 
That  tliey  to  life  recover'd  her  at  last : 
Who,  sighing  sore,  as  if  her  heart  in  twain 
Had  riven  been  and  all    her  heart-strings 

brast,  [one  aghast. 

With  dreary  drooping  eyes  look'd  up  like 

XXIII. 

There  she  beheld,  that  sore  her  grieved  to  see, 
Her  father  and  her  friends  about  her  lying, 
Herself  sole  left  a  second  spoil  to  be 
Of  those,  that  having  saved  her  from  dying 
Renew'd  her  death  by  timely  death  denying. 
\\'hat  now  is  left  her  but  to  wail  and  weep, 
A\'ringing  her  hands, and  ruefully  loud  crying! 
Xe  cared  she  her  wound  in  tears  to  stce]), 
Albewith  all  their  might  those  brigands  her 
did  keep. 

XXIV. 

Rut  when  they  saw  her  now  relived  again, 
They  left  her  so,  in  charge  of  one,  the  best 
Of  many  worst,  who  with  unkind  disdain 
And  cruel  rigour  her  did  much  molest ; 
Scarce  yielding  her  due  food  or  timely  rest. 
And  scarcely  suff 'ring  her  infest'red  wound. 
That  sore  her  jxaiu'd,  by  any  to  be  drest. 
Soleave  we  her  in  wretched  thraldom  bound. 
And  turn  we  back  to  Calidore,  ^\•here  we  him 
found. 

XXV. 

Who  w  hen  he  back  returned  from  the  wood, 
And  saw  his  shejDherd's  cottage  spoiled  quite, 
And  his  love  reft  away,  he  waxed  wood 
And  h.alf  enraged  at  that  rueful  sight ; 
That  even  his  heart,  for  very  fell  despite 
And  his  own  flesh  he  ready  was  to  tear  ; 
He  chafed,  he  grieved,  he   fretted,  and  he 

sigh't. 
And  fared  like  a  furious  wild  bear. 
Whose  whelps  are  stolen  away,  she  being 
otherwhere. 

xxvr. 
Xc  wight  he  found  to  whom  he  might 'com- 
plain, [quire  ; 
Xe  wight  he  fotmd  of  whom  he  might  in- 
That  more  increased  the  anguish  of  his  pain. 
He  sought  the  woods,  but  no  man  could  see 
there  ;  [hear  : 
He  sought  the  plains,  but  could  no  tidings 
The  woods  did  nought  but  echoes  vain  re- 
bound ; 
The  plains  all  waste  and  empty  did  appear; 
\\'here  wont  the  shepherds  oft  their  pipes 
resound,                       [one  he  found. 
And  feed  an  hundred  flocks,  there  now  not 


XXVII. 

At  last,  as  there  he  roamed  up  and  down, 
He  chanced  one  coming  towards  him  to  spy, 
That  seem'd  to  be  some  sorry  simple  clown. 
With  ragged  weeds,    and   locks  upstaring 

high. 
As  if  he  did  from  some  late  danger  fly, 
And  yet  his  fear  did  follow  him  behind  : 
Who  as  he  unto  him  approached  nigh, 
He  mote  perceive,  by  signs  which  he  did  find, 
That  Coridonitwas^  the  silly  shepherd's  hind. 

XXVIII. 

Tho,  to  him  running  fast,  he  did  not  stay 
To  greet  him  first,  but  ask'd  where  were  the 

rest, 
Where  Pastorell? — who  full  of  fresh  dismay. 
And  gushing  forth  in  tears,  was  so  opprest. 
That  he  no  word  could  speak,  but  smit  his 

breast,  [threw : 

And  up  to  heaven  his  eyes  fast  streaming 
Whereat  the  knight  amazed,  yet  did  not  rest, 
But  ask'd  again.  What  meant  thatrueful  hue; 
Where  was  his  Pastorell?     Where  all  the 

other  crew  ? 

XXIX. 

"Ah  !  well  away,"  saidhe,  then  sighing  sore, 
"  That  ever  I  did  live  this  day  to  see. 
This  dismal  day,  and  was  not  dead  before. 
Before  1  saw^  fair  Pastorella  die  !  " 
"Die  !  out  alas  !  "  then  Calidore  did  cry, 
'  *  How  could  the  Death  dare  ever  her  to  quell ! 
But  read  thou.  Shepherd,  read  what  destiny 
Or  other  direful  hap  from  heaven  or  hell 
Hath  wrought  this  wicked  deed  :  do  fear 
away,  and  tell." 


XXX. 


Tho,  when  the  shepherd  breathed  hadawhile, 
He  thus  began  ;  "  Where  shall  I  then  com- 
mence [vile 
This  woful   tale?    or  how  those  brigands 
With  cruel  rage  and  dreadful  violence 
Spoil' d  all  our  cots  and  carried  us  from  hence  ; 
Or,  how  fair  Pastorell  should  have  been  sold 
To  merchants,  but  was  saved  with  strong 
defence  ;                                  [to  hold, 
Or  how  those  thieves,  whilst  one  sought  her 
B'ell  all  at  odds  and  fought  through  fury 
fierce  and  bold. 

XXXI. 

"  In  that  same  conflict  (woe  is  me  !)  befell 
This  fatal  chance,  this  doleful  accident, 
Whose  heavy  tidings  now  I  have  to  tell. 
First  all  the'captives,  which  they  here  had 

hent. 
Were  by  them  slain  by  general  consent  ; 
Old  Melibee  and  his  good  wife  withal 
These  eyes  saw  die,  and  dearly  did  lament 
But,  when  the  lot  to  Pastorell  did  fall, 
Their  Captain  long  withstood,  and  did  her 

death  forestall. 


I 
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XXXIf. 

' '  But  what  could  he  g;iinst  all  thoiu  do  alone  ? 
Tt  could  not  boot;  needs  mote  she  die  at  la^t ! 
1  only 'scaped  through  great  confusion  [past, 
Of  cries  and  clamours,  which  amongst  them 
Tn  dreadful  darkness,  dreadfully  aghast  ; 
That  better  were  with  them  to  have  been  dead, 
Than  here  to  see  all  desolate  anrl  waste. 
Despoiled  of  those  jo\s  and  joUihcad, 
Which  with  those  gentle  shepherds  here  1 
wont  to  lead." 

XXXIII. 

When  Calidorc  these  rueful  news  had  raught, 
His  heart  quite  dcaded  waswith  anguish  great, 
And  all   his  wits  with  dole   were  nigh  dis- 
traught, 
That  he  his  face,  his  head,  his  breast  did  beat. 
And  death  itself  unto  himself  did  threat 
Oft  cursing  th'  heavens,  that  so  cruel  were 
To  her,  w  hose  name  he  often  did  repeat  ; 
And  wishing  oft,  that  he  were  present  there 
\\'hen  she  was  slain,  or  had  been  to  her 
succour  near. 

XXXIV. 

Ikit  after  grief  awhile  had  had  his  course, 
And  spent  itself  in  mourning,  he  at  last 
Began  to  mitigate  his  swelling  source. 
And  in  his  mind  with  better  reason  cast 
How  he  might  save  her  life,  if  life  did  last  ; 
Or,  if  that  dead,  how  he  her  death  might  wreak ; 
Sith  otherwise  he  could  not  mend  thing  past; 
Or,  if  it  to  revenge  he  were  too  weak. 
Then  for  to  die   with  her,   and   his   life's 
thread  to  break. 

XXXV. 

Tho  Coridon  he  pray'd,  sith  he  well  knew 
The  ready  way  unto  that  thievish  wonne, 
To  wend  with  him  and  be  his  conduct  true 
Unto  the  place,  to  see  what  should  be  done: 
But  he,  whose  heart  through  fear  was  late 

fordonne,  [dread, 

Would  not  for  aught  be  drawn  to  former 
But  by  all  means  the  danger  known  did  shun : 
Yet  Calidore  so  well  him  wrought  with  meed. 
And  fair  bespoke  with  w  ords,  that  he  at  last 

agreed. 

XXXVI. 

So  forth  they  go  together  (God  before) 
Both  clad  in  shepherd's  weeds  agreeably, 
And  both  with  shepherd's  hooks ;  but  Calidore 
Had,  underneath,  him  armed  privily  : 
Tho,  to  the  place  when  they  approached  nigh, 
They  chanced,  upon  an  liill  not  far  away. 
Some  flocks  of  sheep  and  shepherds  to  espy; 
To  whom  they  both  agreed  to  take  their  wa\-. 
In  hope  there  news  to  learn,  how  they  mote 

best  assay. 

xxxvir. 
There  did  they  find,  that  which  they  did  not 

fear,  [Iiad  i^eft 

l^he  self-same  flocks  the  which  those  thieves 


From  Melibcc  and  from  tlieniselves  why- 

leare  ; 
And  certain  of  the  thieves  there  by  them  left, 
The  which,  for  want  of  herds,  themselves 

then  kept : 
Riglit  well  knew  Coridon  his  own  late  sheep, 
And,  seeing  them,  for  tender  pity  wept : 
Ikit,  w  hen  he  saw  the  thieves  which  did  them 

•^-'L'P.  [asleep. 

His  heart  gan  fail,  albe  he  saw  them  all 

xxxviir. 
I  But  Calidore  reeomforting  his  grief, 
Though  not  his  fear,  for  nought  may  fear 

dissuade, 
Him  hardly  forward  drew,  whereas  the  thief 
Lay  sleeping  soundly  in  the  bushes'  shade, 
Whom  Coridon  him  counsell'd  to  invade 
Now  all  unwares,  and  take  the  spoil  away  ; 
liut  he,  that  in  his  mind  had  closely  made 
A  further  purpose,  would  not  so  them  slay, 
P.ut  gently  waking  them  gave  them  the  time 

of  day. 

XXXIX, 

Tho,  sitting  down  by  them  upon  the  green, 
Of  sundry  things  he  purpose  gan  to  feign. 
That  he  by  them  might  certain  tidings  ween 
Of  Pastorell,  were  she  alive  or  slain  :  [again, 
Mongst  which  the  thieves  them  questioned 
What  mister  men,   and  eke  from  whence 

they  were. 
To  whom  they  answer'd,  as  did  appertain. 
That  they  were  poor  herdgrooms,  the  which 

whyleare  [hire  elsewhere. 

Had  fron\  their  masters  fied,  and  now  sought 

XL. 

Whereof  right  glad  they  seem'd,  and  offer 

made  [keeji ; 

1  o  hire  them  well  if  they  their  flocks  would 

For  they  themselves  were  evil  grooms,  they 

said, 
Unwontwith  herds  to  watch  or  pasture  sheep, 
Hut  to  forray  the  land,  or  scour  the  deep. 
Thereto  they  soon  agreed,  and  earnest  took 
To  keep  their  flocks  for  little  hire  and  cheap  ; 
For  they  for  better  hire  did  shortly  look : 
So  there  all  day  they  bode,  till  light  the  sky 
forsook. 


Tho, 


XM. 

towards  darksome 


whenas   towards  darksome  night   it 

tlrew,  [  brought 

Unto  their  hellish  dens  those  thieves  them 
Where  shortly  they  in  great  acquaintance 

grew. 
And  all  the  secrets  of  their  entrayles  sought : 
There  did  they  find,  contrary  to  their  thought, 
That  Pastorell  yet  lived ;  but  all  the  rest 
Were  dead,  right  so  as  Coridon  had  taught ; 
Whereof  they  both  full  glad  and  blithe  did 

rcst,  [possess'd. 

^  Bui  chiefly  Calidore,  whom  grief  had  most 
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XLII. 
At  length,  when  they  occasion  fittest  found, 
In  doad  of  night,  when  all  the  thieves  did  rest 
After  a  late  forray,  and  slept  full  sound. 
Sir  Calidorc  him  arm'd,  as  he  thought  best ; 
Having  of  late  by  diligent  inquest 
Provided  him  a  sword  of  meanest  sort ; 
With  which  he  straight  went  to  the  cap- 
tain's nest: 
But  Coridon  durst  not  with  him  consort, 
Xe  durst  abide  behind  for  dread  of  worse 
effort. 

XLIII. 

When  to  the  cave  they  came,  they  found  it 

fast, 
But  Calidore  with  huge  resistless  might 
The  doors  assailed,  and  the  locks  up  brast, 
Witli  noise  whereof  the  thief  awaking  light 
Unto   the   entrance  ran ;  where   the  bold 

Knight 
Encountering  him  with  small  resistance  slew  : 
The  whiles  ^fair   Pastorell    through   great 

affright 
Was  almost  dead,  misdoubting  lest  of  new- 
Some  uproar  were  like  that  which  lately  she 

did  view. 

XLIV. 

But  whenas  Calidore  was  comen  in, 
And  gan  aloud  for  Pastorell  to  call,      [sin'. 
Knowing  his  voice,  although  not  heard  long 
She  sudden  was  revived  therewithal, 
And  wondrous  joy  felt  in  her  spirits'  thrall : 
I.ike  him  that  being  long  in  tempest  tost, 
Looking  each  hour  intoDeath's  mouth  to  fall, 
At  length  espies  at  hand  the  happy  coast. 
On  w^hich  he  safety  hopes  that  erst  fear'd 
to  be  lost. 

XLV. 

Her  gentle  heart,  that  now  long  season  past 
Had  neverjoyance  felt  nor  cheerful  thought, 
Began  some  smack  of  comfort  new  to  taste, 
Like  lifeful  heat  to  nummed  senses  brought, 
And  life  to  feel  that  long  for  death  had  sought. 
Ne  less  in  heart  rejoiced  Calidore,  [traught 
\\'hen  he  her  found ;  but,  like  to  one  dis- 
And  robb'd  of  reason,  towards  her  him  bore  ; 
A  thousand  times  embraced  and  kiss'd  a 
thousand  more. 

XLV  I. 

l'>ut  now  by  this,  with  noise  of  late  uproar, 
The  hue  and  cry  was  raised  all  about ; 
And  all  the  brigands  flocking  in  great  store 
Unto  the  cave  gan  press,   nought  having 

doubt 
Of  that  was  done,  and  enter'd  in  a  rout. 
But  Calidore  in  th'  entry  close  did  stand, 
And,     entertaining     them     with    courage 

stout,  [hand; 

Still  slew  the  foremost   that  came  first  to 
So  long,  till  all  the  entry  was  with  bodies 

mann'd. 


XLVir. 
The,  when  no  more  could  nigh  to  him  ap- 
proach, [day ; 
He  breath'd  his  sword,  and  rested  him  till 
Which  when  he  spied  upon  the  earth  t'  en- 
croach, 
Through  the  dead  carcasses  he  made  his  way, 
Mongst  which  he  found  a  sword  of  better  say. 
With  which  he  forth  went  into  th'  open  light, 
Where  all  the  rest  for  him  did  ready  stay. 
And,  fierce  assailing  him,  with  all  their  might 
Gan  all  upon  him  lay  :  there  gan  a  dreadful 
fight. 

xLvni. 
How  many  flies  in  hottest  summer's  day 
Do  seize  upon  some  beast,  whose  flesh  is  bare. 
That  all  the  place  with  swarms  do  overlay, 
And  with  their  little  stings  right  felly  fare  ; 
So  many  thieves  about  him  swarming  are, 
All  which  do  him  assail  on  every  side. 
And  sore  oppress,  ne  any  him  doth  spare  ; 
But  he  doth  with  his  raging  brand  divide 
Their   thickest    troops,   and  round  about 
him  scatt'reth  wide. 

XL  IX. 

Like  as  a  lion  mongst  an  herd  of  deer, 
Disperseth  them  to  catch  his  choicest  prey  ; 
So  did  he  fly  amongst  them  here  and  there, 
And  all  that  near  him  came  did  hew  and 

slay. 
Till  he  had  strew'd  with  bodies  all  the  way ; 
That  none  his  danger  daring  to  abide 
Fled  from  his  wrath,   and  did  themselves 

convey  [hide, 

Into  their  caves,  their  heads  from  death  to 
Xe  any  left  that  victory  to  him  envied. 

L. 
Then,  back  returning  to  his  dearest  dear, 
He  her  gan  to  recomfort,  all  he  might, 
Withgladful  speeches  and  witli  lovely  che^r  ; 
And  forth  lier  bringing  to  the  joyous  light, 
Whereof  she  long  had  lack'd  the  wishful 

sight, 
Devised  all  goodly  means  from  her  to  drive 
Thesadremembranceof  her  wretched  plight: 
So  her  uneath  at  last  he  did  revive        alive. 
That  long  had  lien  dead,  and  made  again 

LI. 
This  done,  into  those  thievish  dens  he  went, 
And  thence  did  all  the  spoils  and  treasures 

take,  [and  rent : 

Which  they  from  many  long  had  robb'd 
But  fortune  now  the  victor's  meed  did  make  ; 
Of  which  the  best  he  did  his  love  betake  ; 
.\nd  also  all  those  flocks,  which  they  before 
Had  reft  from  Melibee  and  from  his  Make, 
He  did  them  all  to  Coridon  restore: 
So  drave  them  all  av.ay,  and  his  love  wiih 

him  bore. 


'^ 


CANTO   XII.] 


THE    FAERY   QUEEN. 


3S9 


CANTO     XII. 

Fair  Pastorella  by  great  hap 
Her  parents  understainls, 

Calidore  doth  the  Blatant  Heast 
Subdue,  and  bind  in  bands. 


Like  as  a  ship,  that  through  the  ocean  wide 
Directs  her  course  unto  one  certain  coast, 
Is  met  of  many  a  counter  wind  and  tide, 
With  which  her  winged  speed  is  let  and 

cross'd, 
And  she  herself  in  stormy  surges  toss'd  ; 
Yet,  making  many  a  board  "  and  many  a  bay, 
Still  winneth  way,  ne  hath  her  compass  lost ; 
Right  so  it  fares  with  me  in  this  long  way. 
Whose  course  is  often  stay'd,  yet  never  is 

astray. 

r  "• 

1  For  all  tliat  hitherto  hath  long  delay'd 
;  This  gentle  knight  from  'suing  his  first  quest, 
Though  out  of  course,  yet  hatli  not  been 

mis-said. 
To  show  the  courtesy  by  him  profess'd 
Even  unto  the  lowest  and  the  least. 
But  now  I  come  into  my  course  again, 
To  his  achievement  of  the  Blatant  Beast ; 
Who  all  this  while  at  will  did  range  and  reign, 
Wliilst  none  was  him  to  stop,  nor  none  him 
"■"  to  restrain. 

in. 
Sir  Calidore,  when  thus  he  now  had  raught 
Fair  Pastorella  from  those  brigands'  pow'r. 
Unto  the  castle  of  Belgard  her  brought. 
Whereof  was  lord  the  good  Sir  Bellamoure  ; 
Who  whylome  was,  in  his  youtli's  freshest 

flow'r, 
A  lusty  knight  as  ever  wielded  spear. 
And  had  endured  man}-  a  dreadful  stour 
In  bloody  battle  for  a  lady  dear. 
The  fairest  ladv  then  of  all  that  living  were  : 


Her  name  was  Claribell ;  whose  father  hight 
The  Lord  of  Many  Islands,  far  renown'd 
For  his  great  riclies  and  liis  greater  might : 
He,    through   the   wealth  wherein   lie  did 

abound,  [bound 

This  daughter  thouglit  in  wedlock  to  have 
Unto  the  Prince  of  Pictland,  bordering  near  ; 
But  she,  whose  sides  before  with  secret  wound 
Of  love  to  Bellamoure  empierced  were. 
By  all  means  shunn'd  to  match  with  any 

foreign  fere. 


■■'  "  To  make  a  board,"  or  "to  board  it  up  to  a 
place,"  is  to  turn  the  ship  to  windward,  sometimes 
on  one  tack,  sometimes  on  the  other. — Kersey, 
Chl'kch. 


And  Bellamoure  again  so  well  her  pleased 
With  daily  service  and  attendance  due, 
That  of  her  love  he  was  entirely  seized, 
And  closely  did  her  wed,  but  known  to  few  : 
\Vhich  when  her  father  understood,  he  grew 
In  so  great  rage  that  them  in  dungeon  deep 
Without  compassion  cruelly  he  threw ; 
Yet  did  so  straitly  them  asunder  keep, 
That  neither  could  to  company  of  th"  other 

creep. 

vr. 
Xathless  Sir  Bellamoure,  whether  through 

grace 
Or  secret  gifts,  so  with  his  keepers  wrought. 
That  to  his  love  sometimes  he  came  in  place  ; 
Whereof  her  womb  unwist   to  wight  was 

fraught,  [brought : 

And   in   due   time  a  maiden    cliild   forth 
Which  she   straightway  (for  dread   lest  if 

her  sire  [sought) 

Should  know  thereof  to  slay  he  would  have 
Deliver'd  to  her  handmaid,  that  for  hire 
She  should  it  cause  be  fost'red  under  strange 

attire. 

VII. 

The  trusty  damsel  bearing  it  abroad 
Into  the  empty  fields,  where  living  wight 
Mote  not  bewray  the  secret  of  her  load. 
She  forth  gan  lay  unto  the  open  light 
The  little  babe,  to  take  thereof  a  sight : 
Whom  whilst  she  did  with  wat'ryeyne  behold 
Upon  the  little  breast  like  crystal  bright. 
She  mote  perceive  a  little  purple  mold 
That  like  a  rose  her  silken  leaves  did  fair 
unfold. 

VIII. 

Well  she  it  mark'd  and  pitied  the  more, 
Yet  could  not  remedy  her  wretched  case ; 
But,  closing  it  again  like  as  before, 
Bedew'd  with  tears  there  left  it  in  the  place  ; 
Yet  left  not  quite,  but  drew  a  little  space 
Behind  the  bushes,  where  she  her  did  hide. 
To  v.eet  what  mortal  hand,  or  heaven's  grace. 
Would  for  the  wretched  infant's  help  provide  ; 
For  which  it  loudly  call'd,  and  pitifully  cried. 

IX. 

At  length  a  shepherd,  which  thereby  did  keep 
His  fleecy  flock  upon  the  plains  around. 
Led  with  the  infant's  cry  that  loud  did  weep, 
Came  to  the  place;  where  when  he  wrapped 
found, 
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Th'  abandon'd  spoil,  he  softlvit  unbound  ; 
And,  seeing  there  that  did  him  pity  sore, 
He  took  it  uj)  and  in  liis  mantle  wound  ; 
So  lionie  unto  his  honest  wife  it  bore. 
Who  as  her  own  it  nursed  and  named  ever- 
more. 

X. 

Thus  long  continued  Claribell  a  thrall, 
And  Bellamoure  in  bands  ;  till  that  her  sire 
Departed  life,  and  left  unto  them  all: 
Then  all  the  storms  of  fortune's  former  ire 
\yere  turn'd,  and  they  to  freedom  did  retire. 
Thenceforth  theyjoy'd  in  happiness  together, 
And  lived  long  in  peace  and  love  entire, 
\Vithout  disquiet  or  dislike  of  either, 
Till  time  that  Calidore  brought  Pastorella 

thither, 

xr. 
Both  whom  they  goodly  well  did  entertain ; 
For  Bellamoure  knew  Calidore  right  well,   ; 
And  loved  for  his  prowess,  sith  thev  twain 
Long  since  had  fought  in  field  :  als  Claribell 
Ne  less  did  tender  the  fair  Pastorell, 
Seeing  her  weak  and  wan  through  durance 

long. 
There  they  awhile  together  thus  did  dwell 
In  much  delight,  and  many  joys  among, 
Until  the  damsel  gan  to  wax  more  sound 

and  strong. 

XI  r. 
Tho  gan  Sir  Calidore  him  to  advise 
Of  his  first  quest,  which  he  had  long  forlore. 
Ashamed  to  think  how  he  that  enterprize, 
The  which  the  Faery  Queen  liad  long  afore 
Bequeath'd  to  him,  foreslacked  had  so  sore  ; 
That  much  he  feared  lest  reproachful  blame 
With  foul  dishonour  him  mote  blot  therefore  ; 
Besides  the  loss  of  so  much  loos  and  fame, 
As  through  the  world  thereby  should  glorify 
his  name. 

XIII. 
Therefore,  resolving  to  return  in  haste 
Unto  so  great  achievement,  he  bethought 
To  leave  his  love,  now  peril  being  past. 
With  Claribell ;    whilst    he    that    monster 

sought  'brought. 

Throughout  the  world,  and  to  destruction 
So  taking  leave  of  his  fair  Pastorell, 
Whom    to    recomfort    all    the    means    he 

wrought, 
With  thanks  to  Bellamoure  and  Claribell, 
He  went  forth  on  his  quest,  and  did  that 

him  befell. 

XIV. 

But  first,  ere  I  do  his  adventures  tell 
In  this  exploit,  me  needeth  to  declare 
What  did  betide  to  the  fair  Pastorell, 
During  his  absence  left  in  heavy  care,    [fare  : 
Through  daily  mourning  and"  nightly  mis- 
Yc  did  that  ancient  matron  all  she  might, 


To  cherish  her  with  all  things  choice  and 

rare ; 
And  her  own  handmaid,  that  Melissa  hight, 
Appointed  to  attend  her  duly  day  and  night. 

XV. 

Who  in  a  morning,  when  this  maiden  fair 
Was  dighting  her,  having  her  snowy  breast 
^\.s  yet  not  laced,  nor  her  golden  hair 
Into  their  comely  tresses  duly  drest, 
Chanced  to  espy  upon  her  ivory  chest 
The  rosy  mark,  which  she  rememb'red  well 
That  little  infant  had,  which  forth  she  kest, 
The  daughter  of  her  Lady  Claribell, 
The  which  she  bore  the  whiles  in  prison  she 
did  dwell. 

XVI. 

Which  well  avising,  straight  she  gan  to  cast 
In  her  conceitful  mind  that  this  fair  maid 
Was  that  same  infant,  which  so  long  sith  past 
She  in  the  open  fields  had  loosely  laid 
To  fortune's  spoil,  unable  it  to  aid  : 
So,  full  of  joy,  straight  forth  she  ran  in  haste 
Unto  her  mistress,  being  half  dismay'd, 
To  tell  her,  how*  the  heavens  had  her  graced. 
To  save  her  child,   which  in  misfortune's 
mouth  was  placed. 

XVII. 

The  sober  mother  seeing  such  her  mood. 
Yet  knowing  not  what  meant  that  sudden 

throe  [stood, 

Ask'd  her,  how  mote  her  words  be  under- 
And  w  hat  the  matter  w  as  that  moved  her  so. 
"My  lief,"  said  she,  "ye  know  that  long  ygo, 
Whilst  ye  in  durance  dwelt,  ye  to  me  gave 
A  little  maid,  the  which  ye  childed  tho  ; 
The  same  again  if  now  ye  list  to  have. 
The  same  is  yonder  lady,  whom  High  God  \ 

did  save." 

XVIII. 

Much  was  the  lady  troubled  at  that  speech, 
And  gan  to  question  straight  how^she  it  knew. 
"  Most  certain  marks,"  said  she,  "  do  me  it 

teach  ; 
For  on  her  breast  I  with  these  eyes  did  view. 
The  little  purple  rose  which  thereon  grew, 
Whereof  her  name  ye  then  to  her  did  give. 
Besides,  her  countenance  and  her  likely  hue, 
Matched  with  equal  years,  do  surely  prieve 
That  yondsame  is  your  daughter  sure,  which 

yet  doth  live." 

XIX. 
The  matron  stay'd  no  longer  to  inquire, 
i  ViWX.  forth  in  haste  ran  to  the  stranger  maid; 
I  Whom  catching  greedily,  for  great  desire 
j  Rent  up  her  breast,  and  bosom  open  laid, 
j  In  which  that  rose  she  plainly  saw  display'd: 
'  Then,  her  embracing  twixt  her  armcs  twain, 
i  She  long  so  held,  and  softly  weeping  said  ; 
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"And  livest  thou,  my  diiughter,  now  again? 
And  art  tliou  yet  alive,  wlioni  dead  1  long 
did  fain?" 

XX. 

Tho  further  asking  her  of  sundry  things, 
And  times  comparing  with  their  accidents, 
She  found  at  last,  by  very  certain  signs 
And  speaking  marks  of  passed  monuments, 
That  this  young  maid,  whom  chance  to  her 

presents. 
Is  her  own  daughter,  her  own  infant  dear. 
Tho,   wond'ring  long  at  those  so  strange 

events, 
A  thousand  times  she  her  embraced  nenr, 
^\'ith  many  a  joyful  kiss  and  many  a  melting 

tear. 

xxr. 
Wh.ocver  is  the  mother  of  one  child,  [alive. 
Which  having  thought  long  dead  she  finds 
Let  her  by  j)roof  of  tliat  which  she  hath  fylde 
In  her  own  breast,  tliis  mother's  joy  descrive: 
For  other  none  such  passion  can  contrive 
In  perfect  form,  as  this  good  lady  felt. 
When  she  so  fair  a  daughter  saw  survive. 
As  Pastorella  was  ;  that  nigh  she  swelt  + 
For  passing  joy,  which  did  all  into  pity  melt. 

XXII. 

Thence  running  forth  unto  her  loved  lord. 
She  unto  him  recounted  all  that  fell  : 
Who,  joining  joy  with  her  in  one  accord, 
Acknowledged,  for  his  own,  fair  Pastorell. 
There  leave  we  them  in  joy,  and  let  us  tell 
Of  Calidore  ;  who,  seeking  all  this  w  hilc 
That  monstrous  Beast  by  final  force  to  quell, 
Through  every  place  with  restless  pain  and 
toil  [spoil. 

Him  follow'd  by  the  track  of  his  outrageous 

XXI II. 

Throughall  estates  he  found  that  he  had  past. 
In  which  he  many  massacres  had  left. 
And  to  the  clergy  now  was  come  at  last  ; 
In  which  such  spoil,  such  havoc,  and  such 

theft 
He  wrought,  that  thence  all  goodness  he  bereft 
That  endless  were  to  tell.    The  elfin  knight. 
Who  now  no  place  besides  unsought  had  left, 
At  length  into  a  monastere  did  light, 
Where  he   him   found  despoiling  all  with 

main  and  might. 

XXIV, 

Into  their  cloisters  now  he  broken  had, 
Through  which  the  monks  he  chased  here 

and  there, 
.'\nd  them  ])ursued  into  their  dortours  sad. 
And  searched  all  their  cells  and  secrets  near; 
In  which  what  filth  and  ordure  did  appear, 

^  Altered  for  rhyme  from/i'((, 
t  fainted, 


Were  irksome  to  report ;  yet  that  foul  beast. 
Nought  sparing  them,  the  more  did  toss  and 

tear, 
.And  ransack  all  their  dens  from  most  to  least, 
Regarding  nought  religion  nor   their  holy 

licst. 

XXV. 
l-'rom  thence  into  the  sacred  church  he  broke. 
And  robb'd  tlie  chancel,  and  the  desks  dow  n 

threw. 
And  altars  fouled,  and  blasphemy  spoke, 
And  th"  images,  fur  all  their  goodly  hue, 
Did  cast  to  ground,  whilst  none  was  them  to 

rue  ; 
So  all  confounded  and  disorder'd  there  : 
Rut,  seeing  Calidore,  away  he  flew, 
Knowing  his  fatal  hand  by  former  fe:ir  ; 
But  he  him  fast  i)ursuing  soon  apj:)roached 

near. 

XXVI. 

Him  in  a  narrow  place  he  overtook, 
And  fierce  assailing  forced  him  turn  again 
Sternly  he  turn'd  again,  when  he  him  strook 
With  his  sharp  steel,  and  ran  at  him  amain 
Willi  open  mouth,  that  seemed  to  contain 
A  full  good  peck  within  the  utmo.^t  brim, 
•Ml  set  with  iron  teeth  in  ranges  twain. 
That  terrified  his  foes,  and  armed  him, 
.\ppearing  like  the  mouth  of  Orcus  griesly 
grim  : 

XXVII. 

.And  therein  were  a  thousand  tongues  empight 
Of  sundry  kinds  and  sundry  {|ualitv  ; 
Some  were  of  dogs,  that   barked  day  and 

night;  '[cry; 

.\nd  some  of  cats,  that  wrawling  still  ditl 
And  some  of  bears,  that  groyn'd  continually ; 
And  some  of  tigers,  that  did  seem  to  gren 
.And  snarl  at  all  that  ever  passed  by  : 
But  most  of  them  were  tongues  of  mortal  men, 
Which  spake  reproachfully,  not  caring  where 

nor  when. 

XXVIII. 

And  lliem  amongst  were  mingled  here  and 
there  [stings. 

The  tongues  of  serpents,  with  three-forked 

That  spat  out  poison,  and  gore-blood v  gear, 

At  all  that  came  within  his  ravenings  ; 

.And    spake  licentious  words  and   hateful 
things 

Of  good  and  bad  alike,  of  low  and  high, 
j  Xe  kaisars  spared  he  a  whit  nor  kings  ; 

But  either  blotted  them  with  infamy, 
i  Or  bit  them  w  ith  his  baneful  teeth  of  injury. 

XXIX. 

But  Calidore,  thereof  no  whit  afraid, 
Rencount'red  him  with  so  impetuous  might. 
That  th'  outrage  of  his  violence  he  stav'd, 
j  And  beat  aback,  threat'ning  in  vain  to'  bite, 
I  And  spitting  forth  the  poison  of  his  spite 
.  That  foamed  all  about  liis  bloodv  jaws  : 
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Tho,  rearing  up  his  former  feet  on  height, 
Heramp'duponhim  with  his  ravenous  paws, 
As  if  he  would  have  rent  him  with  his  cruel 
claws  : 

XXX. 

But  he  right  well  aware,  his  rage  to  ward, 
Did  cast  his  shield  atween ;  and,  therewithal 
Putting  his  puissance  forth,  pursued  so  hard, 
That  backward  he  enforced  him  to  fall  ; 
And,  being  down,  ere  he  new  help  could  call, 
His  shield  he  on  him  threw,  and  fast  down 

held  ; 
Like  as  a  bullock,  that  in  bloody  stall 
Of  butcher's  baleful  hand  to  ground  is  fell'd. 
Is  forcibly  kept  down,  till  he  be  throughly 

quell'd. 

XXXI. 

Full  cruelly  the  Beast  did  rage  and  roar 
To  be  down  held,  andmast'red  so  with  might. 
That  he  gan  fret  and  foam  out  bloody  gore, 
Striving  in  vain  to  rear  himself  upright  : 
For  still,  the  more  he  strove,  the  more  the 

knight 
Did  him  suppress,  and  forcibly  subdue  ; 
That  made  him  almost  mad  for  fell  despite: 
He  grinn'd,  he  bit,  he  scratch'd.  he  venom 

threw, 
And  fared  like  a  fiend  right  horrible  in  hue : 

xxxir. 
Or  like  the  hell-born  Hydra,  which  they  feign 
That  great  Alcides  \vhylome  overthrew. 
After  that  he  had  labour'd  long  in  vain 
To  crop  his  thousand  heads,  the  which  still 

new 
Forth  budded,  and  in  greater  number  grew. 
Such  was  the  fury  of  this  hellish  beast. 
Whilst  Calidore  him  under  him  down  threw; 
Who  nathemore  his  heavy  load  released. 
But  aye,  the  more  he  raged,  the  more  his 

pow'r  increased. 

XXXIII. 

Tho,  when  the  Beast  saw  he  mote  nought 

avail 
By  force,  he  gan  his  hundred  tongues  apply, 
And  sharply  at  him  to  revile  and  rail 
With  bitter  terms  of  shameful  infamy  ; 
Oft  interlacing  many  a  forged  lie, 
Whose  like  he  never  once  did  speak,  nor  hear, 
Nor  ever  thought  thing  so  unworthily  : 
Yet  did  he  nought,  for  all  that,  him  forbear. 
But  strained  him  so  straitly  that  he  choked 

him  near. 

XXXIV. 

At  last,  whenas  he  found  his  force  to  shrink 
And  rage  to  quail,  he  took  a  muzzle  strong 
Of  surest  iron  made  with  many  a  link  ; 
Therewith  he  mured  u])  his  mouth  along, 
And  therein  shutuphisblasphemous  tongue. 
For  never  more  defaming  gentle  knight. 


Or  unto  lovely  lady  doing  wrong  : 
And  thereunto  a  great  long  chain  he  tight,* 
With  which  he  drew  him  forth,  even  in  his 
own  despite. 

XXXV. 

Like  as  vvhylome  that  strong  Tirynthian 
swain  [hell 

Brought  forth  with  him  the  dreadful  dog  of 
Against  his  will  fast  bound  in  iron  chain. 
And  roaring  horribly  did  him  compel 
To  see  the  hateful  sun,  that  he  might  tell 
To  griesly  Pluto,  what  on  earth  was  done. 
And  to  the  other  damned  ghosts  which  dwell 
For  aye  in  darkness  which  day-light  doth 
shun  :  [quest  won. 

So  led  this  knight  his  captive  with  hke  con- 

XXXVI. 

Yet  greatly  did  the  Beast  repine  at  those 
Strange  bands,  whose  like  till  then  he  never 

bore, 
Ne  ever  any  durst  till  then  impose  ; 
And  chafed  inly,  seeing  now  no  more 
Him  liberty  was  left  aloud  to  roar  :     [stand 
Yet  durst  he  not  draw  back,  nor  once  with- 
The  proved  pow'r  of  noble  Calidore  ; 
But  trembled  underneath  his  mighty  hand. 
And  like  a  fearful  dog  him  follow' d  through 

the  land. 

XXXVII. 

Him  through  all  Faery  land  he  follow 'd  so, 
As  if  he  learned  had  obedience  long, 
That  all  the  people,  whereso  he  did  go. 
Out  of  their  towns  did  round  about  him 

throng,  [strong  ; 

To  see  him  lead  that  Beast   in    bondage 
And  seeing  it,  much  wonder'd  at  the  sight : 
.\nd  all  such  persons,  as  he  erst  did  wrong. 
Rejoiced  much  to  see  his  captive  plight. 
And  much  admired   the  Beast,    but  more 

admired  the  knight. 

XXXVIII. 

Thus  was  this  monster,   by  the  mast  ring 

might 
Of  doughty  Calidore,  suppress'd  and  tamed, 
That  never  more  he  mote  endamage  wight 
With  his  vile  tongue,  which  many  had  de- 
famed. 
And  many  causeless  caused  to  be  blamed: 
So  did  he  eke  long  after  this  remain. 
Until  that,  (whether  wicked  fate  so  framed 
Or  fault  of  men,)  he  broke  his  iron  chain. 
And  got  into  the  world  at  liberty  again. 

XXXIX. 

Thenceforth  more  mischief  and  more  scath 

he  wrought 
To  mortal  men  than  he  had  done  before  ; 
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Ne  ever  could,  by  any,  more  be  brought 
Into  like  bands,  ne  niast'rcd  any  more  : 
Albe  that,  long-  time  after  Calidore, 
The  good  Sir  Pelleas  him  took  in  liand  ; 
And  after  him  Sir  Lamorack  of  yore  ; 
And  all  his  brethren  born  in  Britain  land  ; 
Yet  none  of  them  could  ever  bring  him  into 
band. 

XL. 

So  now  he   rangeth   throtigh    tlie    world 

again, 
And  rageth  sore  in  each  degree  and  state  ; 
Ne  any  is  that  may  him  now  restrain. 
He  growen  is  so  great  and  strong  of  late, 
Barking  and  biting  all  that  him  do  bate, 
Albe    they    worthy    blame,     or    clear  of 

crime  ; 
Ne  spareth  he  most  learned  wits  to  rate, 


Ne  spareth  he  the  gentle  poet's  rhyme  ; 
But  rends,  without  regard  of  person  or  of 
time. 

XI. I. 

Ne  may  this  homely  verse,  of  many  meanest, 
Hope  to  escape  his  venomous  despite, 
More  than  my  former  writs,  all  were  they 

cleanest  [wite 

From  blameful  blot,  and  free  from  all  that 
With   which   some   wicked  tongues  did  it 

backbite. 
And  bring  into  a  mighty  peer's  ■  displeasure. 
That  never  so  deserved  to  indite. 
Therefore  do  you,  my  rhymes,  keep  better 

measure,  [wise  men's  treasure. 

And  seek  to  please  ;  that  now  is  counted. 


Lord  Burleigh, 
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WHICH,   i;OTII    FOR   FORM   AND    MATTER,  API'KAR   TO    V;F    I'ARCEL  OF   SOME 

FOLLOWIN(;   BOOK   OF 

THE     FAERY     QUEEN, 

UXDKR 

The    |_'cocnl)    of    (Cciuotnucu. 


CANTO    VI. 

Proud  Change  (not  pleased  in  mortal  things 

Beneath  the  moon  to  reign) 
Pretends,  as  well  of  gods  as  men, 

To  be  the  sovereign. 


W'hat  man  that  sees  the  ever-whirling  wheel 
Of  Change,  the  which  all  mortal  things  doth 

sway. 
But  that  thereby  doth  find,  and  plainly  feel, 
How  Mutability  in  them  doth  play 
Her  cruel  sports  to  many  men's  decay  ? 
Which  that  to  all  may  better  yet  appear, 
I  will  rehearse,  that  whylome  I  heard  say, 
How  she  at  first  herself  began  to  rear 
Gainst  all  the  gods,  and  th"  empire  sought 

from  them  to  bear. 


But  first,  here  falleth  fittest  to  unfold 
Her  antique  race  and  lineage  ancient, 
As  I  have  found  it  regist'red  of  old 
In  Faery  land  mongst  records  permanent. 
She  was,  to  weet,  a  daughter  by  descent 
Of  those  old  Titans  that  did  whylome  strive 
With  Saturn's  son  for  heaven's  regiment  ; 
Whom  though  high  Jove  of  kingdom  did 

deprive. 
Yet  many  of  their  stcmlong  after  did  survive: 

III. 
And  many  of  them  afterwards  obtain'd 
Great  power  of  Jove,  and  high  authority  : 
As  Hecate,  in  whose  almighty  hand 
He  placed  all  rule  and  principality. 
To  be  by  her  disposed  diversely 
To  gods  and  men,  as  she  them  list  divide  ; 


And  dread  Bellona,  that  doth  sound  on  high 
Wars  and  alarums  unto  nations  wide. 
That  makes  both  heaven  and  earth  to  tremble 
at  her  pride. 

IV. 

So  likewise  did  this  Titaness  aspire 
Rule  and  dominion  to  herself  to  gain  ; 
That  as  a  goddess  men  might  her  admire, 
And  heavenly  honours  yield,  as  to  them  twain. 
And  first,  on  earth  she  sought  it  to  obtain  ; 
Where  she   such  proof  and  sad  examples 

shew'd 
Of  her  great  power,  to  many  one's  great  pain, 
That  not  men  only  (whom  she  soon  subdued) 
But  eke  all  other  creatures  her  bad  doings 

rued. 

V. 

For  she  the  faceof  earthly  things  so  changed. 
That  all  which  Nature  had  establish'd  first, 
In  good  estate,  and  in  meet  order  ranged, 
She  did  pervert,  and  all  their  statutes  burst: 
And  all  the  world's  fair  frame •  (^ which  none 

yet  durst 
Of  gods  or  men  to  alter  or  misguide) 
She  alter'd  quite  ;  and  made  them  all  accurst 
That  God  had  blest,  and  did  at  first  provide 
In  that  still  happy  state  for  ever  to  abide. 

VI. 

Ne  she  tlie  laws  of  nature  only  brake. 

But  eke  of  justice,  and  of  policy  ;       [make, 

And  wrong  of  right,  and  l)ad  of  good  did 
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And  death  for  life  exchanged  foolishly  : 
Since  which,  all  living  wights  have  learn'd 

to  die, 
And  all  this  world  is  waxen  daily  worse. 
O  piteous  work  of  Mutability, 
By  which  a\  e  all  arc  subject  to  that  curse, 
And  Death  instead  of  Life,  have  sucktd  from 

our  nurse  ! 

VM. 

And  now,  when  all  the  earth  she  thus  had 

brought 
To  her  behest  and  thralled  to  her  might, 
She  gan  to  cast  in  her  ambitious  thought 
T'  attempt  theempire  of  the  heavens'  height, 
And  Jove  himself  to  shoulder  from  his  right. 
And  first,  she  pass'd  the  region  of  the  air 
And  of  the  fire,  whose  substance  thin  and 

slight 
Made  no  resistance,  ne  could  her  contraire, 
But  ready  to  her  pleasure  did  prepare. 

viir. 
Thence  to  tlie  circle  of  the  moon  she  clamb. 
Where  Cynthia  reigns  in  everlasting  glory. 
To  whose  bright  shining  palace  straight  she 

came. 
All  fairly  deck'd  with  heaven's  goodly  story  ; 
Whose  silver  gates  (by  which  there  sate  an 

hoary 
Old  aged  sire,  with  hour-glass  in  hand, 
HightTime,)  she  enter'd,  were  he  lief  or 

sorry  ; 
Ne  stay'd  till  she  the  highest  stage  had  scann'd 
Where  Cynthia  did  sit,  that  never  still  did 

stand. 

IX. 

Her  sitting  on  an  ivory  throne  slie  found, 
Drawn  of  two   steeds,  th'  one   black,   the 

other  white, 
Environ'd  with  ten  thousand  stars  around. 
That  duly  her  attended  d.\y  and  night  ; 
And  by  her  side  there  ran  a  page,  that  hight 
Vesper,  whom  we  the  evening-star  intend  ; 
Thatwith  his  torch,  still  twinklinglike  twilight, 
Her  lighten'd  all  the  wa\-  where  she  \vould 

wend,  [lend. 

And  joy  to  weary  wand'ring  travellers  did 

X. 

That  when  the  hardy  Titaness  beheld 
The  goodly  building  of  her  palace  bright. 
Made  of  the  heavens'  substance,  and  upheld. 
With  thousand  cr}'stal  pillars  of  huge  height ; 
She  gan  to  burn  in  her  ambitious  spright 
And  t'  envy  her  that  in  sucli  glory  reign'd. 
Eftsoones  she  cast  by  force  and  tortious  might 
Her  to  displace,  and  to  herself  t'  havegain'd 
The  kingdom  of  the  Night,  and  waters  by 
her  waned. 

XI. 

Boldly  she  bid  the  goddess  down  descend, 
And  let  herself  into  that  ivory  throne  ; 


For  she  herself  more  worthy  thereof  ween'd, 
.And  better  able  it  to  guide  alone  ; 
Whether  to  men  whose  fall  she  did  bemoan, 
Or  imto  gods  whose  state  she  did  malign, 
Or  to  th'  infernal  pow'rs  her  need  give  loan 
Of  her  fair  light  and  bounty  most  benign, 
Herself  of  all  that  rule  she  deemed  most 

condign. 

\ii. 
But  she  that  had  to  her  that  sovereign  seat 
By  highest  Jove  assign'd,  therein  to  bear 
Night's  burning  lamp,   regarded   not  her 

threat, 
Ne  yielded  ought  for  favour  or  for  fear  ; 
But,  with  stern  countenance  and  disdainful 

cheer 
Bending  her  horned  brows,  she  put  her  back ; 
And,  boldly  blaming  her  for  coming  there. 
Bade  her  at  once  from  heaven's  coast  to  pack, 
Or  at  her  peril  bide  the  wrathful  thunder's 

wrack. 

XIII. 
Yet  nathemore  the  giantess  forbare  ; 
Bi'tboldly  pressing  on,  raughtforth  her  hand 
To  pluck  her  down  perforce  from  off  her 

chair  ; 
And,  therewith  lifting  up  her  golden  wand, 
Threaten'dto  strike  her  if  she  did  withstand : 
Whereat  the  stars,  which  round  about  her 

blazed,  [stand, 

And  eke  the  moon's  bright  waggon  still  did 
Air  being  with  so  bold  attempt  amazed. 
And  on  her  uncouth  habit  and  stern  look 

still  gazed. 

XIV. 

Meanwhile  the  lower  world,  which  nothing 

knew 
Of  all  that  chanced  here,  was  dark'ned  quite; 
And  eke  the  heavens,  and  all  the  heavenly 

crew 
Of  happy  v.  ights,  now  unpurvey'd  of  light, 
Were  much  afraid  and  wond'red  at  that 

sight ; 
Fearing  lest  Chaos  broken  had  his  chain, 
And  brought  again  on  them  eternal  night  ; 
But  chiefly  Mercury,  that  next  doth  reign, 
Ran  forth  in  haste  unto  the  king  of  gods  to 

plain. 

XV, 

All  ran  together  with  a  great  outcry 
To  Jove's  fair  palace  fix'd  in  heaven's  height; 
And,  beating  at  his  gates  full  earnestly, 
Gan  call  to  him  aloud  with  all  their  might. 
To  know  what  meant  that  sudden  lack  of 

light. 
The  Father  of  the  gods,  when  this  he  heard. 
Was    troubled    much    at   their    so  strange 

affright, 
Doubting  lest  Typhon  were  again  uprear'd, 
Or  other  his  old  foes  that  once  him  sorely 

fear'd. 
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xvr. 
Eftsoones  the  son  of  Maia  fortli  he  sent 
Down  to  the  circle  of  the  moon  to  know 
The  cause  of  this  so  strange  astonishment, 
And  why  she  did  her  wonted  course  foreslow  ; 
And,  if  that  any  were  on  earth  below 
That  did  with  charms  or  magic  her  molest, 
Hini  to  attach,  and  down  to  hell  to  throw ; 
But  if  from  heaven  it  were,  then  to  arrest 
The  author,  and  him  bring  before  his  pre- 
sence prest. 

XVII. 

The  wing'd-foot  god  so  fast  his  plumes  did 

beat, 
That  soon  he  came  whereas  the  Titaness 
Was  striving  with  fair  Cynthia  for  her  seat ; 
At  whose  strange  sight  and  haughty  hardiness 
He  wond'red  much,  and  feared  her  no  less: 
Yet,  laying  fear  aside  to  do  his  charge. 
At  last  he  bade  her,  with  bold  steadfastness. 
Cease  to  molest  the  moon  to  walk  at  large, 
Or  come  before  high  Jove  her  doings  to  dis- 
charge. 

XVI  n. 
And  therewithal  he  on  her  shoulder  laid 
His    snaky-wreathed    mace,    whose    awful 
pow'r  [afraid. 

Doth  make  both  gods  and  hellish  fiends 
Whereat  the  Titaness  did  sternly  lour, 
And  stoutly  answered  ;  That  in  evil  hour 
He  from  his  Jove  such  message  to  her  brought, 
To  bid  her  leave  fair  Cynthia's  silver  bower  ; 
Sith  she  his  Jove  and  him  esteemed  nought, 
Xo  more  than  Cynthia's  self  ;  but  all  their 
kingdoms  sought. 

XIX. 

The  heaven's  Herald  stay'd  not  to  reply, 
But  pass'd  away,  his  doings  to  relate 
Unto  his  lord  ;  who  now,  in  th'  highest  sky, 
Was  placed  in  his  principal  estate, 
With  all  the  gods  about  him  congregate  : 
To  whom  when  Hermes  had  his  message  told, 
It  did  them  all  exceedingly  amate. 
Save  Jove  ;  who  changing  nought  his  count'- 
nance  bold,  [unfold. 

Did  unto  them  at  length  these  speeches  v.ise 

XX. 
"  Hearken  to  me  awhile,  ye  heavenly  pow'rs  : 
Ve  may  remember  since  th"  earth's  cursed 

seed 
Sought  to  assail  the  heavens'  eternal  tow'rs, 
And  to  us  all  exceeding  fear  did  breed  ; 
But,  how  we  then  defeated  all  their  deed, 
Ye  all  do  know,  and  them  destroyed  quite  ; 
Yet  not  so  quite,  but  that  there  did  succeed 
An  offspring  of  their  blood,  which  did  alight 
Upon  the  fruitful  earth,  which  doth  us  yet 

despite. 


Immediately. 


XXI. 
"  Of  that  bad  seed  is  this  bold  woman  bred, 
That  now  with  bold  presumption  doth  aspire 
To  thrust  fair  Phoebe  from  her  silver  bed. 
And  eke  ourselves  from  heavens'  high  empire, 
If  that  her  might  were  match  to  her  desire  : 
Wherefore  it  now  behoves  us  to  advise 
What  way  is  best  to  drive  her  to  retire  ; 
Whether  by  open  force,  or  counsel  wise  : 
Aread,  ye  sons  of  God,  as  best  ye  can  devise." 

XXII. 

So  having  said,  he  ceased  ;  and  with  his 

brow  [dreaded  beck 

(His    black     eye-brow,     whose     doomful 
Is  wont  to  wield  the  world  unto  his  vow, 
And  even  the  highest  pow'rs  of  heaven  to 

check,) 
Made  sign  to  them  in  their  degrees  to  speak: 
Who  straight  gan  cast  their  counsel  grave 

and  wise.  [nought  did  reck 

Meanwhile  the  earth's  daughter,  though  she 
Of  Hermes'  message,  yet  gan  now  advise 
^^'hat  course  were  best  to  take  in  this  hot 

bold  emprise. 

XXIII. 

Eftsoones   she  thus  resolved  ;    that  whilst 

the  gods 
(After  return  of  Hermes'  embassy)  [odds  ; 
Were  troubled,  and  amongst  themselves  at 
Before  they  could  new  counsels  re-ally. 
To  set  upon  them  in  that  extacy,  [lend : 
And  take  what  fortune,  time,  and  place  would 
So  forth  she  rose,  and  through  the  purest  sky 
To  Jove's  high  palace  straight  cast  to  ascend, 
To  prosecute  her  plot  :  good  onset  bodes 

good  end. 

XXIV. 

She  there  arriving  boldly  in  did  pass  ; 
Where  all  the  gods  she  found  in  counsel  close, 
All  quite  unarm'd,  as  then  their  manner  was. 
At  sight  of  her  they  sudden  all  arose 
In  great  amaze,  ne  wist  what  way  to  chose: 
But  Jove,  all  fearless,  forced  them  to  aby  ; 
And  in  his  sovereign  throne  gan  straight 

dispose 
Himself,  more  full  of  grace  and  majesty, 
That  mote  encheer  his  friends,   and  foes 

mote  terrify, 

XXV. 

That  w  hen  the  haughty  Titaness  beheld. 
All  were  she  fraught  with  pride  and  impu- 
dence. 
Yet  with  the  sight  thereof  was  almost  quell'd; 
And,  inly  quaking,  seem'd  as  reft  of  sense 
And  void  of  speech  in  that  dread  audience  ; 
Until  that  Jove  hi-mself  herself  bespake  : 
"Speak,  thou  frail  woman,  speak  with  con- 
fidence ;  [here  now  make  ? 
Whence    art   thou,    and    what    dost    thou 
\Miat  idle  errand  hast  thou  earth's  mansion 
to  forsake.^ " 


CAnTO  VI.] 


TUP.  paerv  QtjEEhr. 


597 


XXVI. 

She,  half  confused  with  his  great  command, 
Yet  gathering  spirit  of  her  nature's  pride, 
Him  l)oldIy  answer'd  thus  to  his  demand  ; 
"  I  am  a  daughter,  by  the  mother's  side, 
Of  Iier  that  is  grandmother  magnified 
Of  all  the  gods,  great  Earth,  great  Chaos' 

child  : 
But  by  the  father's,  be  it  not  envied, 
I  greater  am  in  blood,  whereon  I  build, 
Than  all  the  gods,  though  wrongfully  from 

heaven  exiled. 

XXVII. 

"  For  Titan,  as  ye  all  acknowledge  must. 
Was  Saturn's  elder  brother  by  birthright ; 
Both  sons  of  Uranus  ;  but  by  unjust 
And  guileful   means,  through  Corybantes' 

sleight, 
The  younger  thrust  the  elder  from  his  right : 
Since  which  thou,  Jove,  injuriously  hast  held 
The  heavens' rule  from  Titan's  sons  by  might; 
And  them  to  hellish   dungeons  down  hast 

fell'd  :  [I  have  tell'd  !  " 

Witness,  ye  heavens,  the  truth  of  all  that 

XXVIII. 

Whilst  she  thus  spake,  the  gods  that  gave 
good  ear  ^^grace, 

To  her  bold  words,  and  marked  well  her 
( Being  of  stature  tall  as  any  there 
Of  all  the  gods,  and  beautiful  of  face 
As  any  of  the  goddesses  in  place,) 
Stood  all  astonied  ;  like  a  sort  of  steers, 
Mongst  whom  some  beast  of  strange  and 
foreign  race  'peers  : 

Unwares  is  chanced,  far  straying  from  his 
So   did    their   ghastly   gaze    bewray    their 
hidden  fears. 

XXIX. 

Till,  having  paused  awhile,  Jove  thus  be- 
spake  ; 
"  Will  never  mortal  thoughts  cease  to  aspire 
In  this  bold  sort  to  heaven  claim  to  make, 
And  touch  celestial  seats  with  earthly  mire? 
I  would  have  thought  that  bold  Procrustes' 

hire, 
Or  Typhon's  fall,  or  proud  Ixion's  pain, 
Or  great  Prometheus  tasting  of  our  ire. 
Would  have  sufficed  the  rest  for  to  restrain. 
And  warn'd  all  men,  by  their  example,  to 
refrain. 

XXX. 

"  But  now  this  off-scum  of  that  cursed  fry 
Dare  to  renew  the  like  bold  enterprize. 
And  challenge  th'  heritage  of  this  our  sky  ; 
Whom   what  should  hinder,   but   that   we 

likewise 
Should  handle  as  the  rest  of  her  allies, 
And  thunder-drive  to  hell  ?  "    With  that  he 

shook  [skies 

His   nectar-dewed  locks,   with  which  the 


And  all  the  world  beneath  for  terror  quookc, 
I  And  eft  his  burning  levin-brand  in  hand  he 

took. 
j  xxxr. 

I  But  when  he  looked  on  her  lovely  face, 
In  which  fair  beams  of  beauty  did  apjxjar 
That  could  the  greatest  wratli  soon  turn  to 

grace, 
(Such  sway  doth  beauty  even  in  heaven  bear,) 
He  stay'd  his  hand  ;  and,  havingchanged  his 

cheer. 
He  thus  again  in  milder  wise  began  ;  Tyfere, 
"  But  ah  !  if  gods  should  strive  with  flc^h 
Then  shortly  should  the  progeny  of  man 
Be  rooted  out,  if  Jove  should  do  still  what 

he  can  ! 

xxxri. 
"But  thee,  fair  Titans'  child,  I  ratherween. 
Through   some  vain  error,  or  inducement 

hght. 
To  see  that  mortal  eyes  have  never  seen  ; 
Or  through  ensample  of  thy  sister's  might, 
Bellona,  whose  great  glory  thou  dost  spite. 
Since  thou  hast  seen  her  dreadful  power  be- 
low :  I  affright, 
Mongst  wretched  men,   dismay'd  with  her 
To  bandy  crowns,  and  kingdoms  to  bestow  : 
And  sure  thy  worth  no  less  than  hers  doth 

seem  to  show. 

xxxiii. 
"But  wot  thou  this,  thou  hardy  Titaness, 
That  not  the  worth  of  any  living  wight 
May  challenge  ought  in  heaven's  interess  ; 
Much  less  the  title  of  old  Titan's  right  : 
For  we  by  conquest,  of  our  sovereign  might, 
And  by  eternal  doom  of  Fate's  decree. 
Have  won  the  empire  of  the  heavens  bright ; 
\\'hich  to  ourselves  we  hold,  and  to  whom  we 
Shall  worthy  deem  partakers  of  our  bliss  to  be. 

XXXI V. 

"Then  cease  thyidleclaim,  thoufoolish  girl ; 
And  seek  by  grace  and  goodness  to  obtain 
That  place,  from  which  by  folly  Titan  fell  ; 
Thereto  thou  mayst  perhaps,  if  so  thou  fain. 
Have  Jove  thy  gracious  lord  and  sovereign. " 
So  having  said,  she  thus  to  him  replied  ; 
"  Cease,  Saturn'sson,  to  seek  by  proffers  vain 
Of  idle  hopes  t'  allure  me  to  thy  side. 
For  to  betray  my  right  before  I  have  it  tried. 

XXXV. 

"  But  thee,  O  Jove,  no  equal  judge  I  deem 
Of  my  desert,  or  of  my  dueful  right  ; 
That  in  thine  own  behalf  mayst  partial  seem  : 
But  to  the  highest  Him,  that  is  behight 
Father  of  gods  and  men  by  equal  nu'ght, 
To  weet,  the  God  of  Nature,  I  appeal." 
Thereat  Jove  waxed  wroth,  and  in  his  spright 
Did  inly  grudge,  yet  did  it  well  conceal  ; 
And  bade  Dan  Phoebus'  scribe  her  appella« 
tion  seal. 
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xxxvr. 
I:^ftsoones  the  lime  and  place  appointed  were, 
Where  all,  both  heavenly  powers  and  earthly 

wights,  [pear, 

Before  great  Nature's  presence  should  ap- 
For  trial  of  their  titles  and  best  rights  : 
That  was,  to  weet,  upon  the  highest  heights 
Of  Arlo-hill  (who  knows  not  Arlo-hill  ?) 
That  is  the  highest  head,  in  all  men's  sights. 
Of  my  old  father  Mole,  whom  Shepherd's 

quill  "skill. 

Renowned  hath  with  hymns  fit  for  a  rural 

XXXVII. 

And,  were  it  not  ill  fitting  for  this  file 

To  sing  of  hills  and  woods  mongst  wars  and 

knights, 
I  would  abate  the  sternness  of  my  style, 
Mongst  these  stern  stounds  to  mingle  soft 

delights  ; 
And  tell  how  Arlo,  through  Diana's  spites, 
(Being  of  old  the  best  and  fairest  hill 
That  was  in  all  this  Holy-Island's  heights,) 
Was  made  the  most  unpleasant  and  most  ill  : 
Meanwhile,  O  Clio,  lend  Calliope  thy  quill. 

XXXVIII. 

Whylome  when  Ireland  flourished  in  fame 
Of  wealth  and  goodness,  far  above  the  rest 
Of  all  that  bear  the  British  Islands'  name, 
The  gods  then  used,  for  pleasure  and  for  rest, 
Oft  to  resort  thereto,  when  seem'd  them  best  : 
But  none  of  all  therein  more  pleasure  found 
Than  Cynthia,  that  is  sovereign  queen  profest 
Of  woods  and  forests,  which  therein  abound. 
Sprinkled  with  wholesome  waters  more  than 
most  on  ground  : 

XXXIX. 

But  mongst  them  all,  as  fittest  for  her  game, 
(Either  for  chase  of  beasts  with  hound  or  bow, 
Or  for  to  shroud  in  shade  from  Phoebus'  flame, 
Or  bathe  in  fountains  that  do  freshly  flow. 
Or  from  high  hills,  or  from  the  dales  below,) 
She  chose  this  Arlo  ;  where  she  did  resort 
With  all  her  n)Tnphs  enranged  on  a  row, 
With  whom  the  woody  gods  did  oft  consort ; 
For  with  the  nymphs  the  satyrs  love  to  play 
and  sport  : 

XL. 

.\mongst  the  which  there  was  a  n^-raph  that 

hight 
Molanna  :  daughter  of  old  Father  Mole, 
And  sister  unto  Mulla,  fair  and  bright  : 
Unto  whose  bed  false  Bregog  whylome  stole 
That  Shepherd  Colin  dearly  did  condole,^ 
And  made  her  luckless  loves  well  known  to  be : 


''  Shepherd  Colin  means  Spenser  himself.  He 
alludes  to  the  poem,  "Colin  Clout's  come  Home 
again." 


But  this  Molanna,  were  she  not  so  shoal, 
Were  no  less  fair  and  beautiful  than  she  : 
Yet,  as  she  is,  a  fairer  flood  may  no  man  see. 

XLI. 

For  first  she  springs  out  of  two  marble  rocks, 
On  which  a  grove  of  oaks  high-mounted 

grows 
That  as  a  garland  seems  to  deck  the  locks 
Of  some  fair  bride,    brought   forth    with 

pompous  shows 
Out  of  her  bow'r,  that  many  flowers  strows  ; 
So  through  the  flowery  dales  she  tumbhng 

down 
Through  many  woods  and  shadycoverts  flows 
That  on  each  side  her  silver  channel  crown, 
Till  to  the  plain  she  come,  whose  valleys  she 

doth  drown. 

XLII. 

In  her  sweet  streams  Diana  used  oft. 
After  her  sweaty  chase  and  toilsome  play, 
To  bathe  herself  ;  and,  after,  on  the  soft 
And  downy  grass  her  dainty  limbs  to  lay 
In  covert  shade,  where  none  behold  her  may, 
For  much  she  hated  sight  of  living  eye  : 
Foolish  god  B'aunus,  though  full  many  a  day 
He  saw  her  clad,  yet  longed  foolishly 
To  see  her  naked  mongst  her  nymphs  in 
privity. 

\  XLIII. 

Xo  way  he  found  to  compass  his  desire. 
But  to  corrupt  Molanna,  this  her  maid. 
Her  to  discover  for  some  secret  hire  : 
So  her  with  flattering  words  he  first  assay'd  ; 
And,  after,  pleasing  gifts  for  her  purvey'd, 
Queen-apples,  and  red  cherries  from  the  tree. 
With  which  he  her  allured  and  betray 'd 
To  tell  what  time  he  might  her  lady  see 
When  she  herself  did  bathe,  that  he  might 
secret  be. 

XLIV. 

Thereto  he  promised,  if  she  would  him  plea- 
sure [better  ; 
With  this  small  boon  to  quit  her  with  a 
To  weet,  that  whereas  she  had  out  of  measure 
Long  loved  the  Fanchin,  who  by  nought  did 

set  her. 
That  he  would  undertake  for  this  to  get  her 
To  be  his  love,  and  of  him  liked  well  : 
Besides  all  which,  he  vow'd  to  be  her  debtor 
For  many  more  good  turns  than  he  would  tell ; 
The  least  of  which  this  little  pleasure  should 
excel. 

XLV. 

The  simple  maid  did  yield  to  liim  anon  ; 
And  eft  him  placed  where  he  close  might  vie\V 
That  never  any  saw,  save  only  one, 
Who,  for  his  hire  to  so  foolhardy  due, 
Was  of  his  hounds  devour'd  in  hunter's  hue. 
Tho,  as  her  manner  was  on  sunny  day. 


*  Actseon. 
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Dianu.  wilh  her  nymphs  about  her,  drew 
To  tliis  .swoct  sjiring ;    where,  doffing  her 
array,  LP^^y* 

She  batli'd  her  lovely  hnilxs,  for  Jove  a  likely 

xi-vr. 
There  Fauniis  saw  that  pleased  nuieh  his  eye, 
And  made  his  heart  to  tickle  in  his  breast, 
That,  for  great  joy  of  somewhat  he  did  spy, 
He  could  him  not  contain  in  silent  rest  ; 
But.breaking  forth  in  laughter,  loud  profess'd 
I  lis  foolish  thought  :  a  foolish  faun  indeed, 
Thatcouldst  not  hold  thyself  so  hiddenblest, 
r>ut  wouldest  needs  thine  own  conceit  aread! 
}3abblers  unworthy  been  of  so  divine  a  meed. 

XLvri. 
The  goddess,  all  abashed  with  that  noise, 
In  haste  forth  started  from  the  guilty  brook  ; 
And,  running  straight  whereas  she  heard  his 

voice, 
]'2nclosedtlie  bush  about,  and  there  him  took 
Like  darred    lark,  not  daring  up  to  look 
Onherwhose  sight  before  so  much  he  sought. 
Thence  forth  they  drew  him  by  the  horns, 

and  shook 
Xigh  all  to  pieces,  that  they  left  him  nought ; 
And  then  into  the  open  light  they  forth  him 

brought. 

XLVIII. 

Like  as  an  housewife,  that  with  busy  care 
Thinks  of  her  dairy  to  make  wondrous  gain. 
Finding  whereas  some  wicked  beast  unware 
That  breaks  into  her  dair'  house,  there  doth 

drain 
Hercreamingpans,  and  frustrate  all  her  pain  ; 
Hath,  in  some  snare  or  gin  set  close  behind. 
Entrapped  him,  and  caught  into  her  trayne, 
Then  thinks  what  punishment  were  best  as- 

sign'd,  [ful  mind  : 

.Vnd  thousand  deaths  deviseth  in  her  venge- 

XLIX. 

o  did  Diana  and  her  maidens  all 
Use  silly  Faunus,  now  within  their  bail  : 
They  mock  and  scorn  him,  and  him  foul 

miscall  ; 
Some  by  the  nose  him  pluck,  some  by  the  tail. 
And  by  his  goatish  beard  some  did  him  hale  : 
Yet  he  (poor  soul  !)with  patience  all  did  bear  ; 
For  nought  against  their  wills  might  counter- 
vail : 
Xe  ought  he  said,  whatever  he  did  hear  ; 
But,   hanging  down  his  head,    did  like  a 
Mo  me  appear. 

L. 

Atlength.whentheyhad  flouted  him  their  fill, 
Tliey  gan  to  cast  what  penance  him  to  give. 


A  glass  made  use  of  in  catching  larks  is  called 
a  daring  glass. — Urrox. 


Some  would  have  gelt  him  ;  but  that  same 
would  spill  [live  : 

The  wood-gods'  breed,  which  must  for  ever 
Others  would  through  the  river  have  him  drive 
And  ducked  deep  ;  but  that  secni'd  penance 

light : 
But  most  agreed,  and  did  this  sentence  give, 

[  Him  in  deer's  skin  to  clad  ;  and  in  that  plight 
To  hunt  him  with  their  hounds,  himself  save 

I  how  he  might. 

I.I. 
But  Cynthia's  self,  more  angry  than  the  rest, 
Thought  not  enough  to  punish  him  insport, 
And  of  her  shame  to  make  a  gamesome  jest  : 
But  gan  examine  him  in  straighter  sort, 
Which  of  her  nymphs,  or  other  close  consort, 
Him   thither   brought,  and  her  to  him  be- 

tray'd. 
He,  muchafeard,  to  her  confessed  short 
That  'twas  Molanna  which  her  so  bewray'd. 
Then  all  at  once  their  hands  upon  Molanna 

laid. 

Lll. 
But  him  (according  as  they  had  decreed) 
With  a  deer's-skin  they  cover'd,  and  then 

chased  [speed  ; 

With  all  their  hounds  that  after  him  did 
But  he,  more  speedy,  from  them  fled  more 

fast 
Than  any  deer  ;  so  sore  him  dread  aghast. 
They  after  foUow'd  all  with  shrill  outcry, 
Shouting  as  they  the  heavens  would  have 

brast  ;       '  [fly, 

That  all  the  woods  and  dales,  where  he  did 
Did  ring  again,  and  loud  re-echo  to  the  sky. 

LIII. 

So  they  him  foUow'd  till  they  weary  were  ; 
When,  back  returning  to  Molann'  again, 
They,  by  commandment  of  Diana,  there 
Her  whelm'd  with  stones  :  Yet  Faunus,  for 

her  pain. 
Of  her  beloved  Fanchln  did  obtain. 
That  her  he  would  receive  imto  his  bed. 
So  now  her  waves  pass  through  a  pleasant 

plain, 
Till  with  the  Fanchin  she  herself  do  wed, 
And,  both  combined,  themsehes  in  one  fair 

river  spread. 

LIV. 

Nathless  Diana,  full  of  indignation, 
Thenceforth  abandon'd  her  delicious  brook : 
In  whose  sweet  stream,  before  that  bad  occa- 
sion. 
So  much  delight  to  bathe  her  limbs  she  took  : 
Ne  only  her,  but  also  quite  forsook 
All  those  fair  forests  about  Arlo  hid  ; 
And  all  that  mountain,  which  doth  overlook 
The  richest  champaign  that  may  else  be  read; 
And  the  fair  Suir,  in  which  are  thousand 
salmons  bred. 
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LV. 

Them  all,   and  all  that  she  so   dear    did 

veii^h, 
Thenceforth  she  left ;  and,  parting  from  the 

place, 
Thereon  an  heavy  hapless  curse  did  lay  ; 
To  weet,  that  wolves,  where  she  was  wont 

to  space, 


Should  harbour'd  be  and  all  those  woods 

deface, 
And  thieves  should  rob  and  spoil  that  coast 

around.  [chase 

Since  which,  those  woods,  and  all  that  goodly 
Doth  to  this  day  with  wolves  and  thieves 

aboiuid  :  [since  have  found. 

Which  too-too  true  that  land's  in-dwellers 


CANTO    VII. 

'Pealing  from  Jove  to  Nature's  bar, 

])old  Alteration  pleads 
Large  evidence  ;  blit  Nature  scon 

Her  rigrhteous  doom  areads. 


All  !  whither  dost  thou  now,  thou  greater 
Muse,  [bring? 

Me  from  these  woods  and  pleasing  forests 
And  my  frail  spirit,  that  doth  oft  refuse 
Tliis  too  high  flight  unfit  for  her  weak  wing, 
Lift  up  aloft,  to  tell  of  heaven's  king 
(Thy  sovereign  sire)  his  fortimate  success  ; 
And  victory  in  bigger  notes  to  sing, 
Which  he  obtain'd  against  the  Titaness, 
That  him  of  heaven's  empire  sought  to  dis- 
possess ? 

ir. 
Vet,  sith  I  needs  must  follow  thy  behest, 
Do  thou  my  weaker  wit  with  skill  inspire. 
Fit  for  this  turn  ;  and  in  my  sable  breast 
Kindle  fresh  sparks  of  that  immortal  fire 
Which  learned  minds  inflameth  with  desire 
Of  heavenly  things':  for  who,  but  thou  alone 
That  art  yborn  of  heaven  and  heavenly  sire, 
Can  tell  things  done  in  heaven  so  long  ygone. 
So  far  past  memory  of  man  that  may  be 
known  ? 

III. 
Xow,  at  the  time  that  was  before  agreed, 
The  gods  assembled  all  on  Arlo  Hill  ; 
As  well  those  that  are  sprung  of  heavenly 

seed, 
As  those  that  all  the  other  world  do  fill, 
And  rule  both  sea  and  Innd  unto  their  will  : 
Only  th'  infernal  pow'rs  might  not  appear  ; 
As  well  for  horror  of  their  count'nance  ill. 
As  for  th'  unruly  fiends  which  they  did  fear  ; 
Yet  Pluto  and  Proserpina  were  present  there. 

IV, 

And  thither  also  came  all  other  creatures, 
Whatever  life  or  motion  do  retain, 
According  to  their  sundry  kinds  of  features  ; 
That  Arlo  scarcely  could  them  all  contahi  ; 
So  full  they  filled  every  hill  and  plain  ; 
And  had  not   Nature's  Sergeant    (that  is 

Order) 
Them  well  disposed  by  his  bitsy  pain, 


And  ranged  far  abroad  in  every  border, 
They  would  have  caused  much  confusion 

and  disorder. 

V. 
Then  forth  issued  (great  goddess)  great  Dame 

Nature, 
With  goodly  port  and  gracious  majesty, 
Being  far  greater  and  more  tall  of  stature 
Than  any  of  the  gods  or  powers  on  high  ; 
Vet  certes  by  her  face  and  phys'nomy, 
Whether  she  man  or  woman  inly  were, 
That  could  not  any  creature  well  descry  ; 
For,  with  a  veil  that  wimpled  everywhere, 
Her  head  and  face  was  hid  that  mote  to 

none  appear. 

VI. 
That,  some  do  say,  was  so  by  skill  devised, 
To  hide  the  terror  of  her  uncouth  hue 
From  mortal  eyes  that  should  be  sore  agrized ; 
For  that  her  face  did  like  a  lion  shew, 
That  eye  of  wight  could  not  endure  to  view  : 
But  others  tell  that  it  so  beauteous  was. 
And  round  about  such  beams  of  splendour 

threw, 
That  it  the  sun  a  thousand  times  did  pass, 
Ne  could  be  seen  but  like  an  image  in  a  glass. 

VII. 
That  well  may  seemen  true ;  for  well  I  ween 
That  this  same  day,  when  she  on  Arlo  sat. 
Her  garment  was  so  bright  and  wondrous 

sheen. 
That  my  frail  wit  cannot  devise  to  what 
It  to  compare,  nor  find  like  stuff  to  that : 
As  those  three  sacred  saints,   though  else 

most  wise, 
Yet  on  Mount  Tabor  quite  their  wits  forgat 
When  they  their  glorious  Lord  in  strange 

disguise  [their  eyes. 

Transfigured  saw ;  His  garments  so  did  daze 

vfii. 
In  a  fair  plain  upon  an  equal  hill 
She  placed  was  in  a  pavilion  ; 
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Not  such  as  craftsmen  by  their  idle  skill 
Are  wont  for  princes'  states  to  fashion  ; 
Ikit  ill'  earth  herself,  of  her  own  motion, 
Out  of  her  fruitful  bosom  made  to  grow- 
Most  dainty  trees,  that,  shooting  up  anon. 
Did  seem  to  bow  their  blooming  heads  full 
low  [show. 

For  homage  unto  her,  and  like  a  throne  did 

So  hard  it  is  for  any  living  wight 

All  her  array  and  vestiments  to  tell. 

That  old  Dan  GeolTrey  (in   whose  gentle 

spright. 
The  pure  well-head  of  poesy  did  dwell) 
In  his  FiKi'ls  Parley  durst  not  w  ith  it  mell. 
But  it  transferred  to  Alane,  who  he  thought 
Had  in  his  Plaint  (y"A7//(/jr described  it  well : 
Whicli  who  w  ill  read  set  forth  so  as  it  ought, 
Go  seek  he  out  that  Alane  w  here  he  may  be 

sought. 

X. 

And  all  the  earth  far  underneath  her  feet 
^\'as  dight  with  flowers,  that  voluntary  grew 
Out  of  the  ground,  and  sent   forth  odours 

sweet ;  ^hue. 

Ten  thousand  mores  of  sundry  scent  and 
That  might  delight  the  smell,  or  please  the 

view,  [thereby 

The  which  the  nym]5hs  from  all  the  brooks 
Had  gathered,  they  at  her  foot-stool  threw  ; 
That  richer  seem'd  than  any  tapestry, 
That  princes'  bow'rs    adorn  with  painted 

imagery. 

xr. 
And  Mole  himself,  to  honour  her  the  more, 
Did  deck  himself  in  freshest  fair  attire  ; 
And  his  high  head,  that  secmeth  always  hoar 
Willi  hard'ned  frosts  of  former  winters'  ire. 
He  with  an  oaken  garland  now  did  tire. 
As  if  the  love  of  some  new  nymph  late  seen 
Had  in  him  kindled  youthful  fresh  desire, 
And  made  him  change  his  gray  attire  to 

green  :  [well  beseen. 

Ah  !  gentle  Mole,  such  joyance  hath  thee 

XII. 
Was  never  so  great  joyance  since  the  day 
That  all  the  gods  whylome  assembled  were 
On  Ha^mus'  hill  in  their  divine  array. 
To  celebrate  the  solemn  bridal  cheer 
Twixt    Peleus  and   Dame   Thetis  'pointed 

there  ;  [hight,  { 

Where    Phoebus'   self,    that   god    of   poets  | 
They  say,  did  sing  the  spousal  hymn  full  clear,  j 
That  all  the  gods  were  ravish'dwith  delight 
Of  his  celestial  song  and  music's  wondrous 

might. 

XIII. 
This  great  grandmother  of  all  creatures  bred. 
Great  Nature,  ever  young,  yet  full  of  eld  ; 
Still  moving,  yet  unmoved  from  her  stead  ; 


Unseen  of  any,  yet  (if  all  beheld  ; 
'I'hus sitting  in  her  throne,  as  I  have  tell'd, 
Before  her  eamel)ame  Mutability  ; 
.And,  being  low  before  her  presence  fell'd 
With  meek  obeisance  and  humilit) , 
Thus  gan  her  plaintiff  plea  with  words  to 
amplify  : 

XIV. 

"  To  thee,  O  greatest  goddess,  only  great, 
An  humble  suppliant  lo  !   I  lowly  fly. 
Seeking  for  right,  which  I  of  thee  entreat  ; 
Who  right  to  all  dost  deal  indifferently, 
Damning  all  wrong  and  tortious  injury, 
Which  any  of  thy  creatures  do  to  other 
Oppressing  them  with  p(jw'r  uneciually, 
Sith  of  them  all  thou  art  the  eciual  mother. 
And  knittest  each  to  (uich,  as  brother  unto 
brother. 

XV. 

"To  thee    therefore  of  this  same  Jove  I 

'plain, 
And  of  his  fellow  gods  that  fam  to  be. 
That  challenge   to   themselves   the    whole 

world's  reign. 
Of  which  the  greatest  part  is  due  to  me, 
And  heaven  itself  by  heritage  in  fee  : 
For  hc-nven  and  earth  1  both  alike  do  deem, 
Sith  heaven  and  earth  are  both  alike  to  thee  ; 
And  gods  no  more  than  men    thou   dost 

esteem  :  do  seem. 

For  even  the  gods  to  thee,  as  men  to  gods, 

XVI. 

"  Then  weigh,  O  sovereign  goddess,  by  what 
right  [reignty  ; 

The^e  gods  do  claim  the  world's  whole  sove- 
And  that  is  only  due  unto  thy  might 
Arrogate  to  themselves  ambitiously  : 
As  for  the  gods'  own  principality. 
Which  Jove  usurps  unjustly,  that  to  be 
My  heritage,  Jove's  self  cannot  deny, 
From  my  great  grandsire  Titan  muo  me 
Derived  by  due  descent ;  as  is  well  known 
to  thee. 

XVII. 

"  Yet  maugrejove,  and  all  his  gods  beside, 
I  do  possess  the  world's  most  regiment  ; 
As  if  ye  jjlease  it  into  parts  divide. 
And  every  part's  inholders  to  convent. 
Shall  to  your  eyes  appear  incontinent. 
And  first,  the  earth  (great  mother  of  us  all) 
That  only  seems  immoved  and  permanent, 
And  unto  Mutability  not  thrall,      [general  : 
Vet  is  she  changed   in   part,    and  eke  in 

XVIII. 

"  For  all  that  from  her  springs,  and  is  ybred, 
However  fair  it  flourish  for  a  time. 
Yet  see  we  soon  decay  ;  and,  being  dead, 
To  turn  again  unto  their  earthly  slime  : 
Yet,  out  of  their  decay  and  mortal  crime, 
We  daily  see  new  creatures  to  arise, 
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And  of  their  Winter  spring  another  Prime, 
UnhlvC  in  form,  and  changed   by  strange 
disguise  less  wise. 

So  turn  they  still  about,  and  change  in  rest- 

XIX. 

"As  for  her  tenants  ;  that  is,  man  and  beasts  ; 
The  beasts  we  daily  see  massacred  die 
And  thralls  and  vassals  unto  men's  behests  ; 
And  men  themselves  do  change  continually. 
From  youtli  to  eld,  from  ^\•ealth  to  povert\ , 
From  good  to  bad,  from  bad  to  worst  of  all :  \ 
Ne  do  their  bodies  only  flit  and  fly  ;  | 

But  eke  their  minds  (which  they  immortal  | 

call)  [sions  fall. 

Still  change  and  vary  thoughts,  as  new  occa- 

XX. 

"  Xe  is  the  water  in  more  constant  case  ; 
Whether  those  same  on  high,  or  these  below : 
For  th'  ocean  moveth  still  from  place  to  place  ; 
And  every  river  still  doth  ebb  and  flow  ; 
Ne  any  lake,  that  seems  most  still  and  slow, 
Xe  pool  so  small,  tliat  can  his  smoothness 

hold 
When  any  v.ind  doth  under  heaven  blow  ; 
With  which  the  clouds  are  also  toss'd  and 

roll'd,  [them  unfold. 

Xov.iike  great  hills  ;  and  straight,  likcsluices, 

XXI. 

"  So  likewise  are  all  wat'ry  living  wights 
Still  toss'd  and  turned  with  continual  change, 
Xever  abiding  in  their  steadfast  plights  : 
The  fish,  still  floating,  do  at  random  range, 
And  never  rest,  but  evermore  exchange 
Their  dwelling  places,  as  the  streams  them 

carr)'^  : 
Xe  have  the  wat'ry  fowls  a  certain  grange 
Wherein  to  rest,  ne  in  one  stead  to  tarry  ; 
But  flitting  still  do  fly,  and  still  thear  places 

vary. 

XXII. 

"  Xext  is  the  air :  which  v.ho  feels  not  by 

sense 
(For  of  all  sense  it  is  the  middle  mean) 
"l^o  flit  still,  and  with  subtile  influence 
Of  his  thin  spirit  all  creatures  to  maintain 
In  state  of  life  ?  O  weak  life!  that  does  lean 
On  thing  so  tickle  as  th'  unsteady  air. 
Which  every  hour  is  changed,  and  alt'red 

clean 
With  every  blast  that  bloweth  foul  or  fair  : 
The  fair  doth  it  prolong  ;  the  fottl  doth  it 

impair. 

XXIII. 
"  Therein  the  changes  infinite  behold. 
Which  to  her  creatures  every  minute  chance  ; 
Now  boiling  hot  ;  straight  freezing  deadly 
cold  ;  [dance  ; 

Now  fair  sunshine,  that  makes  all  skip  and 
Straight  bitter  storms,  and  baleful  counten- 
ance 


That  makes  them  all  to  shiver  and  to  shake  : 
Rain,   hail,    and  snow   do  pay    them  bad 
penance,  [quake) 

And  dreadful  thunder-claps  (that  make  them 
With  flames  and  flashing  lights  that  thou- 
sand changes  make. 

XXIV. 

"  Last  is  the  fire  ;  which,  though  it  live  for 
e\-er, 

Xe  can  be  quenched  quite  ;  }et,  every  day. 

We  see  his  parts,  so  soon  as  they  do  sever, 

To  lose  their  heat  and  shortly  to  decay  ; 

So  makes  himself  his  own  consuming  prey  ; 

Xe  any  living  creatures  doth  he  breed  ; 

But  all,  that  are  of  others'  bred,  doth  slay  ; 

And  with  their  death  his  cruel  life  doth  feed  ; 

Xought  leaving  but  their  barren  ashes  with- 
out seed. 

XXV. 

"  Thus  all  these  four  (the  which  the  ground- 
work be 
Of  all  the  w  orld  and  of  all  living  wights) 
To  thousand  sorts  of  change  we  subject  see  : 
Yet  are  they  changed  by  other  wondrous 

sleights 
Into  themselves,  and  lose  their  native  mights  ; 
'i"he  fire  to  air,  and  th'  air  to  water  sheer, 
.And  water  into  eartli  ;  yet  water  fights 
With  fire,  and  air  with  earth,  approaching 

near  ; 
Vet  all  arc  in  one  body,  and  as  one  appear. 

XXVI. 

"  So  in  them  all  reigns  Mutability  ; 
However  these,  that  gods  themselves  do  call. 
Of  them  do  claim  the  rule  and  sovereignty  ; 
As  Vesta,  of  the  fire  cethereal  ; 
Vulcan,  of  this  with  us  so  usual  ; 
Ops,  of  the  earth  ;  and  Juno,  of  the  air  ; 
Xeptune,  of  seas  ;  and  nymphs,  of  rivers  all : 
For  all  those  rivers  to  me  subject  are  ; 
And  all  the  rest,  which  they  usurp,  be  all 
my  share. 

XXVII. 

"  Which  to  approven  true,  as  I  have  told, 
Vouchsafe,  O  goddess,  to  thy  presence  call 
The  rest  which  do  the  world  in  being  hold  ; 
As  times  and  seasons  of  the  year  that  fall  : 
Of  all  the  which  demand  in  general, 
Or  judge  thyself,  by  verdict  of  thine  eye, 
Whether  to  me  they  are  not  subject  all." 
Xature  did  yield  thereto  ;  and  by  and  by 
Bade  Order  call  them  all  before  her  majesty. 

XXVIII. 

.So  forth  issued  the  Seasons  of  the  year  : 
First,  lusty  Spring  all  dight  in  leaves   of 

flow'rs  [bear. 

That   freshly  budded  and  now  blooms  did 
In  which  a  thousand  birds  had  built  their 

bow'rs 
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That  sweetly  sung  to  call  forth  paramours  ; 
/And  in  his  hand  a  javelin  he  did  bear, 
/And  on  his  head  (as  tit  for  warlike  sloures) 
A  gilt  engraven  morion  he  did  wear  ; 
That  as  some  did  him  love,  so  others  did 
him  fear. 

XXIX. 

Then  came  the  jolly  Summer,  being  dight 
In  a  thin  silken  cassock  colour'd  green, 
'I'hat  was  unlined  all,  to  be  more  light  : 
.And  on  his  head  a  garland  well  bcseen 
He  wore,  from  w  Inch  as  he   had  cliaiiffed 

been 
'I'he  sweat  did  drop  ;  and  in  his  hand  be  bore 
.\  bow  and  shafts,  as  he  in  forest  green 
Had  hunted  late  the  libbard  or  the  boar, 
.\nd  now  would  i)athe  his  limbs  with  labour 

heated  sore. 

XXX. 

Then  came  the  Autumn  all  in  yellow  clad 
As  though  lie  joyed  in  his  plenteous  store, 
]<aden  with  fruits  that  made  him  laugh,  full 

glad 
That  he  had  banish'd  hunger,  which  to-fore 
Had  by  the  belly  oft  him  ijinched  sore : 
ITpon  his  head  a  wreath,  that  was  enroll'd 
\\'ith  ears  of  corn  of  every  sort,  lie  bore, 
.And  in  his  hand  a  sickle  he  did  hold. 
'I'o  reap  the  ripen'd  fruits  thewhich  the  earth 

had  yold. 

XXXI. 

Lastly,  came  Winter  clothed  all  in  frieze, 
Chattering  his  teeth  for  cold  that  did  him 

chill  ;  [freeze. 

Whilst  on  his  hoary  beard  his  breath  did 
And  the  dull  drops,  that  from  his  purpled  bill 
As  from  a  limbec  did  adown  distil  : 
In  his  right  hand  a  tipped  staff  he  held, 
With  which  his  feeble  steps  he  stayed  still  ; 
I'or  he  was  faint  with  cold,  and  w  eak  with 

eld  ;  [weld. 

That  scarce  his  loosed  limits  he  able  was  to 

XXXII. 

These,  marching  softly,  thus  in  order  wont: 
And  after  them  the  months  all  riding  came  ; 
First,  sturdy  March,  with  browns  full  sternly 

bent 
And  armed  strongly,  rode  upon  a  ram, 
'ihe  same  which  over  Hellespontus  swam  ; 
Yet  in  his  hand  a  spade  he  also  hent. 
And  in  a  bng  all  sorts  of  seeds  }-same. 
Which  on  the  earth  he  strewed  as  he  went, 
And  fiU'd  her  womb  with  fruitful  hope  of 

noitrishment. 

xxxiir. 
Next  came  fresh  April,  full  of  lustyhed. 
And  wanton  as  a  kid  whose  horn  new  buds  : 
Upon  a  bull  he  rode,  the  same  which  led 
Europa  floating  through  th'  Argolic  floods  : 
His  horns  were  gilden  all  with  golden  studs, 


!  .And  garnished  with  garlands  goodly  dight 
i  Of  all  the  fiiirest  flow'rs  and  freshest  buds 
I  Which  th'  earth  brings  forth  ;  and  wet  he 
seeni'd  in  sight  [love's  delight. 

With  waves,  through  which  he  waded  for  his 

XXXIV. 

Then  came  fair  May,  the  fairest  maid  on 

ground, 
Deck'dall  with  dainties  of  her  season's  pride, 
And  throwing  flow'rs  out  of  her  lap  around  : 
Upon  two  brethren's  shoulders  she  did  ride. 
The  twins  of  Leda  ;  w  hich  on  either  side 
Supported  her  like  to  their  sovereign  queen  : 
Lord  !  how  all  creatures  laugh'd  when  her 

they  spied,  [been  ! 

And  leap'd  and  danced  as  they  had  ravish'd 
And  Cupid  'self  al^out  her  flutt'red  all   in 

green. 

XXXV. 

And  after  her  came  jolly  June,  array'd 
.\11  in  green  leaves,  as  he  a  player  were  : 
Vet  in  his  tinu;  he  wrought  as  well  as  play'd, 
That  by  his  plough-irons   mote  right  well 

appear : 
Upon  a  crab  he  rode,  that  him  did  bear 
\\'ith  crooked  crawling  steps  an  imcouth 

pace,  [fare 

.\nd  backward  yode,  as  bargemen  wont  to 
Rending  their  force  contrary  to  their  face  ; 
Like  that   ungracious    crew   which    feigns 

demurest  grace. 

XXX  \  1. 
Then  came  hot  July  boiling  like  to  fire, 
That  ail  his  garments  he  had  cast  away  : 
Upon  a  lion  raging  yet  with  ire 
He  boldly  rode,  and  made  him  to  obey  : 
(It  was  the  beast  that  whylome  did  forray 
The  Nenicean  forest,  till  th'  Amphytrionide 
Him  slew,  and  with  his  hide  did  him  array  :) 
Behind  his  back  a  scythe,  and  by  his  side 
Under  his  belt  he  bore  a  sickle  circling  wide, 

XXXVII. 

The  sixth  was  /uigust,  being  rich  array'd 
In  garment  all  of  gold  down  to  the  ground 
Yet  rode  he  not,  but  led  a  lovely  maid 
Forth  by  the  lily  hand, '.the  which  Was  crown'd 
AYith  ears  of  corn,  and  full  her  hand  was 

found  : 
That  was  the  righteous  Virgin,  w  hich  of  old 
Lived  here    on    earth,    and   plenty  made 

abound  ; 
But,  after  Wrong  was  loved  and  Justice  sold. 
She  left  th'  unrighteous  world,  and  was  to 

heaven  e.xtoll'd. 

XXXVIII. 

Next  him  September  marched  eke  on  foot ; 
Yet  was  he  heavy  laden  with  the  spoil 
Of  harvest's  riches,  which  he  made  his  boot, 
And  him  enrich'd  w  ith  bounty  of  the  soil : 
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In  his  one  liand,  as  fit  for  harvest's  toil, 
He  held  a  knife-hook  ;  and  in  th"  other  hand 
A  pair  of  weights,  with  which  he  did  assoil 
Botli  more  and  less,  where  it  in  doubt  did 
stand,  [scanned. 

And  equal  gave  to   each    as  Justice  duly 

xxxix. 

Then  came  October  full  of  merry  glee  ; 
F^or  vet  his  noule  was  totty  of  the  must. 
Which  he  was  treading  in  the  wine-fats' sea. 
And  of  the  joyous  oil,  whose  gentle  gust 
Made  him  so 'frolic,  and  so  full  of  lust  : 
Upon  a  dreadful  scorpion  he  did  ride. 
The  same  which  by  Diana's  doom  unjust 
Slew  great  Orion  ;'and  eke  by  his  side 
He  had  his  ploughing-share   and   coulter 

ready  tied. 

XL. 
Next  was  November  ;  he  full  gross  and  fat 
As  fed  with  lard,  and  that  right  well  might 

seem  ; 
For  he  had  been  a  fatting  hogs  of  late. 
That  yet  his  brows  with  sweat  did  reek  and 

steam, 
And  yet  the  season  was  full  sharp  and  breem  ; 
In  planting  eke  he  took  no  small  delight : 
Whereon  he  rode,  not  easy  was  to  deem  ; 
For  it  a  dreadful  centaur  was  in  sight. 
The  seed  of  Saturn  and  fair  Nais,  Chiron 

hight. 

XLI. 

And  after  him  came  next  the  chill  December  : 
Yethe,  through  merry  feasting  which  he  made 
And  great  bonfires,  did  not  the  cold  remem- 
ber ;  [glad. 
His  Saviour's  birth  his  mind  so  much  did 
Upon  a  shaggy-bearded  goat  he  rode, 
The  same  wherewith  Dan  Jove  in  lender 

years, 
They  sav,  was  nourish'd  by  th'  Idaean  maid; 
And  in  his  hand  a  broad  deep  bowl  he  bears. 
Of  which  he  freelv  drinks  an  health  to  all  his 


peers. 


XI.II. 


Then  came  old  January,  wrapped  well 
In  manv  weeds  to  keep  the  cold  away  ; 
Vet  did'he  quake  and  quiver  like  to  quell. 
And  blow  his  nails  to  warm  them  if  he  may  ; 
For  they  were  numb'd  w  ith  holding  all  the 

dav 
An  hatchet  keen,  with  which  he  felled  wood 
And  from  the  trees  did   lop  the  needless 

spray : 
Upon  an  huge  great  earth-pot  steanehe  stood. 
From  whose  wide  mouth  there  flowed  forth 

the  Roman  flood. 

XLIII. 

And  lastly  came  cold  Februar}',  sitting 
In  an  old' waggon,  for  he  could  not  ride, 
DraN\-n  of  two  fishes  for  the  season  fitting, 


Which  through  the  flood  before  did  softly 

slide 
And  swim  away  ;  yet  had  he  by  his  side 
His  plough  and  harness  fit  to  till  the  ground, 
And  tools  to  prune  the  trees,  before  the  pride 
Of  hasting  Prime  did  make  them  bourgeon 

round.  [due  places  found. 

So  pass'd  the  twelve  months  forth,  and  their 

XL  IV. 

And  after   these  there  came  the  Dav  and 

Night, 
Riding  together  both  with  equal  pace  ; 
Th'  one  on  a  palfrey  black,  the  other  white  : 
But  Night  had  cover'd  her  uncomely  face 
With  a  black  veil,  and  held  in  hand  a  mace. 
On  top  whereof  the  moon  and  stars  were 

pight,  [trace. 

And  Sleep  and  Darkness  round  about  did 
But  Day  did  bear  upon  his  sceptre's  height 
The  goodly  sun  encompass'd  all  with  beames 

bright. 

XLV, 

Then  came  the  Hours,  fair  daughters  of  high 

Jove 
And  timely  Night  ;  the  which  were  all  endued 
With  wondrous  beauty  fit  to  kindle  love  ; 
But  they  were  virgins  all,  and  love  eschewed 
That  might  foreslack  the  charge  to  them 

foreshew'd 
By  mighty  Jove  ;  who  did  them  porters  make 
Of  heaven's  gate  (whence  all  the  gods  issued) 
Which  they  did  daily  watch ,  and  nightly  wake 
By  even   turns,   ne  ever  did  their  charge 

forsake. 

XLVL 

And  after  all  came  Life  ;  and  lastly  Death  : 
Deathw  ith  most  grim  and  grisly  visage  seen. 
Yet  is  he  nought  but  parting  of  the  breath  ; 
Ne  ought  to  see,  but  like  a  shade  to  ween. 
Unbodied,  unsoul'd,  unheard,  imseen  : 
But  Life  was  like  a  fair  young  lusty  boy. 
Such  as  they  feign  Dan  Cupid  to  have  been. 
Full  of  delightful  health  and  lively  joy, 
Deck'd  all  with  flow  'rs,  and  Avings  of  gold  fit 
to  employ. 

XLVII. 

When  these  were  past,  thnsgan  the  Titaness; 
"  Lo  !  mighty  mother,  now  be  judge  and  say 
Whether  in  all  thy  creatures  more  or  less 
Change    doth    not    reign   and    bear  the 

greatest  sway ; 
P'or  who  sees  not  that  time  on  all  doth  prey  ? 
But  times  do  change  and  move  continually: 
.So  nothing  here  long  standeth  in  one  stay  : 
Wherefore  this  lower  world  who  can  deny 
But  to  be  subject  still  to  Mutability?  " 

XLV  in. 
Then  thus  gan  Jove  ;  "  Right  true  it  is,  that 

these 
And  all  things  else  that  under  heaven  dwell 
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clianged  of  tin\e,  wlio  dolh  ihcin  all 

disaciiic 
Of  being  :  but  who  is  it  (to  nic  tdl) 
That  Time  liimself  doth  move  and  still  compel 
'Vo  keep  his  course?  Is  not  that  namely  \\'e, 
Which  pour  that  virtue  from  our  heavenly 

cell  [changed  be  ? 

That    moves  them   all,   and    makes  them 
So  them  we  gods  do  rule,  and  in  them  also 

thee." 

XLIX". 

Towjiom  thus  Mutability  ;  "  The  things, 
Which  we  see  not  how  they  are  moved  and 

sway'd, 
Ye  may  attribute  to  yourselves  as  kings, 
And  say,  they  by  your  secret  pow'r  are  nmde: 
But  what  we  see  not,  who  shall  us  persuade? 
PjUt  were  they  so,  as  ye  them  feign  to  be. 
Moved  by  your  might,  and  ordcr'd  by  your 

aid. 
Yet  what  if  I  can  prove,  that  even  ye 
Yourselves  are  likewisechangcd,  and  subject 

unto  me? 

L. 

"And  first,  concerning  her  that  is  the  first, 
Even  you,  fair  Cynthia  ;  whom  so  mucli  ye 

make  [nursed 

Jove's  dearest  darling,   she  was  bred   and 
On  Cynthus'  hill,  whence  she  her  name  did 

take  ; 
Then  is  she  mortal  born,  howso  yc  crake  : 
Besides,  her  face  and  countenance  every  day 
We  changed  see  and  sundry  forms  partake. 
Now  horn'd,  now  round,  now  bright,  now 

brown  and  gray  :  [to  say. 

So  that  as  changeful  as  the  moon  men  used 

Lf. 
"  Next  Mercur}- ;  who  though  he  lessapjicar 
To  change  his  hue,  and  always  seems  as 

one ; 
Yet  he  his  course  doth  alter  every  year, 
And  is  of  late  far  out  of  order  gone  : 
So  Venus  eke,  that  goodly  paragon, 
Though  fair  all  night,  yet  is  she  dark  all  day : 
And  Phcebus'  self,  who  lightsome  is  alone, 
Yet  is  he  oft  eclipsed  by  the  way, 
And  fills  the  dark'ned  world  with  terror  and 

dismay. 

i.n. 
"  Now  Mars,  that  valiant  man,  is  changed 

most  ; 
For  he  sometimes  so  far  runs  out  of  square. 
That  he  his  way  doth  seem  quite  to  have  lost, 
And  clean  without  his  usual  sphere  to  fare  ; 
That  even  these  star-gazers  'stonish'd  are 
At  sight  thereof,  and  damn  their  lying  books  : 
So  likewise  grim  Sir  Saturn  oft  doth  spare 
His  stern  aspect,  and  calm  his  crabbed  looks  : 
So  many  turning  cranks  these  have,  so  many 

crooks. 


I.IK. 


"  But  you,  Dan  Jove,  lliat  only  const;uit  arc, 
And  king  of  all  the  rest,  as  ye  do  claim, 
Are  you  not  subject  eke  to  this  misfare  ? 
'Hien  let  me  ask  you  this  withouten  blame  ; 
Where  were  ye  born  ?     Some  say  in  Crete 

by  name. 
Others  in  Thelxjs,  and  others  otherwhere  ; 
But,  wheresoever  they  conmient  the  same, 
'I'hey  all  consent  that  ye  Ijegotten  were 
And  born  here  in  this  world  ;  ne  other  can 

appear. 

I, IV. 

"  Then  areyemortal  born,  and  thrall  to  me  ; 
Unless  the  kingdom  of  the  sky  yc  make 
Immortal  and  unchangable  to  \yt  : 
Besides,   that    powV   and   virtue   which  yc 

spake, 
That  ye  here  work,  doth  many  changes  take, 
And  }our  own  natures  change  :  for  each  of 

you. 
That  virtue  have  or  this  or  that  to  make, 
Is  checkd  and  changed  from  his  nature  true, 
By  others'  opposition  or  oblifjued  view. 


T,v. 
sundrv 


motion; 


of    your 
[feijin, 


"Besides,    the 
spheres. 
So   sundry  ways    and   fashions    as  clerks 
Some  in  short  space,  and  some  in  longer 

years. 
What  is  the  same  but  alteration  ]:)lain  ? 
{  Only  the  starry  sky  doth  still  remain  : 
j  Yet  do  the  stars  and  signs  therein  still  move, 
'  And  even  itself  is  moved,  as  wizards  sayne  : 
j  But  all  that  moveth  doth  mutation  love  : 
,  Therefore    both    you    and    them   to   me    I 
subject  prove. 

Lvr. 
"  Then  since  within  this  wide  great  universe 
Nothing  doth  firm  and  permanent  appear, 
But  all  things  toss'd  and  turned  by  trans- 
verse ; 
What  then  should  let,  but  I  aloft  should  rear 
My  trophy,  and  from  all  the  triumph  Ixjar  ? 
Now  judge  then,  O  thou  greatest  goddess 

true, 
According  as  thyself  dost  see  and  hear, 
And  unto  me  addoom  that  is  my  due  : 
j  That  is,  the  rule  of  all ;  all  being  ruled  by 
you." 

i.vn. 
So  having  ended,  silence  long  ensued  ; 
Xe  Nature  to  or  fro  spake  for  a  space, 
But  with  firm  eyes  affi.x'd  the  ground  still 

view'd. 
Meanwhile  all  creatures  looking  in  her  face. 
Expecting  th'  end  of  this  so  doubtful  case, 
Did  hang  in  long  suspense  what  would  ensue. 
To  whether  side  should  fall  the  sovereign 
place  : 


4^6 


THE   FAERY  QUEEN. 


[canto  VIII. 


At   lengili   blie,  looking  up  with   cheerful 

view,  [speeches  few  : 

The  silence  brake,  and  gave  her  doom  in 

LVIII. 

' '  I  well  consider  all  that  ye  have  said ; 
And  find  that  all  things  steadfastness  do  hate 
And  changed  be  ;  3'et,  being  rightly  weigh'd. 
They  are  not  changed  from  their  first  estate ; 
But  by  their  change  their  being  do  dilate  ; 
And,  turning  to  themselves  at  length  again, 
Do  work  their  own  perfection  so  by  fate  : 
Then  over  them  Change  doth  not  rule  and 
reign  ;  [states  maintain. 

But  theyVeign  over  Change,  and  do  their 


LIX. 

"  Cease     therefore,    daughter,    further    to 

aspire. 
And  thee  content  thus  to  be  ruled  by  me  : 
For  thy  decay  thou  seekst  by  thy  desire  : 
But  time  shall  come  that  all  shall  changed 

be; 
And  from  thenceforth  none  no  more  change 

shall  see  !  " 
So  was  the  Titaness  put  down  and  whist, 
And  Jove  confirm'd  in  his  imperial  See. 
Then  was  that  whole  assembly  quite   dis- 

miss'd, 
And  Nature's   self  did  vanish,  whither  no 

man  wist. 


CANTO    VIII.    (imperfect.) 


When  I  bethink  mc  on  that  speech  why- 

leare 
Of  Mutability,  and  well  it  weigh  ;  [were 
Meseems,  that  though  she  all  unworthy 
Of  the  heav'n's  rule  ;  yet,  very  sooth  to  say. 
In  all  things  else  she  bears  the  greatest  sway; 
Which  makes  me  loathe  this  state  of  life  so 

tickle, 
And  love  of  things  so  vain  to  cast  away  : 
\\'hose  flow'ring  pride,   so  fading  and  so 

fickle,  [suming  sickle  ! 

Short  Time  shall  soon  cut  down  with  his  con- 


Then  gin  I  think  on  that  which  Nature  said, 
Of  that  same  time  when  no  more  change 

shall  be, 
But  steadfast  rest  of  all  things,  firmly  stay'd 
Upon  the  pillars  of  Eternity, 
That  is  contrare  to  Mutability  : 
For  all  that  moveth  doth  in  change  deliglit : 
But  thenceforth  all  shall  rest  eternally 
With  Him  that  is  the  God  of  Sabaoth  hight : 
O  !  that  great  Sabaoth  God,  grant  me  that 

Sabbath's  sight ! 


GLOSSARY. 


Abashvient,  fear 

Abear,  to  behave,  conduct 

Ahjixt,  to  throw  or  cast  down 

Abraiii,  awake,  awoke 

Abriiy  out  of  sleep,   raise,  awake. 

Abraycd,  awaked 
Abtiston,  fraud,  abuse 
Accloy,  to  cloy,  till  up,  to  choke  up 
Accotiragc,  to  cncouraj,'e 
Accoste,  to  approach,  to  ijo  side  by 

side 
Accosting,  in  falconry,  to  crouch  or 

stoop 
Accciistin^,  entertainintj 
Accoy,  to  soothe,  to  appease,  caress 
Acccyl,  to  stand  round,  to  j,'atiier 

toi^ether 
^Iccn-tv,  to  increase 
Acliatcs,   1st  and  2nd  quartos.     In 

the  folios  Catcs — provisions 
Acquite,  to  deliver,  to  release 
Aerates,  intemperance 
Adaiu,  to  daunt.     Sometimes  signi- 
fies to  abate 
Admire,  to  wonder  at 
Adore,  a  spelling  of  adorn  for  the 

rhyme. 
Adred,   Adrad,   frightened,    to   be 

afraid,  to  dread 
Advnttiice,  to  extol,  to  impel 
.Idvannced,  incited,  inllamed 
AdveiL',  to  consider 
Advise,  to  consult,  deliberate,  con- 
sider 
.idvisoitcnt,   counsel,   advice,    cir- 
cumspection 
To  affray,  to  terrify 
Affret,  encounter,  iiast\-  meeting 
Affriended,  made  friends 
.Iffrontiiig,  opposing  front  to  front ; 

meeting  face  to  face 
Ak-^grace,  favour,  kindness 
Asgrate,  to  gratify,  to  please 
Aglets,  see  AygJilets 
A^aste,  showed  so  much  grace  and 

favour 
Agrise,  to  dread  and  fear  greatly ; 
to  astonish,  to  cause  abhorrence 
Aguise,  to  put  on  an  appearance ; 

to  set  off  after  a  new  manner 
Albe,  albeit,  although 
Al.cates,   by   all  means,  any  waj', 

wholly,  ncxerthclcss 
All,  sometimes  used  for  although, 

"  all  as"  ^;c. 
Allege,  to  alleviate,  lighten 
.  ///ff^i-ii.vHfr,  alleviation,  ease,  com- 
fort 
.llcii',  howling,  lamentation 


A  Is,  also 

Ainate.     i.  to  subdue,  to  daunt,  to 
distress,  to  terrify.     2.  To  asso- 
ciate with,  to  keep  company 
A  menage,  manage,  carriage 
Ameiiaunce,  carriage,  belia\iour 
Anirys,   annoyances,   injury,  mis- 
chief, hurt 
Antics,  anti<iue  odd  figures  of  men, 

beasts,  birds,  &c. 
Appay,  to  satisfy.  »o  please,  to  pay 
Appeach,  impeach,  accuse,  censure 
Appelc,   it   seems   to   be    used    for 

accuse 
Arboret,  a  little  grove 
Aread,  show,  advise,  declare,  tell 
A  reads,  advices,  discourses 
Areed,  to  declare  or  give  an  opinion 
Arcii<,   in  a  row  together,  all  to- 
gether 
Arraught,    did    reach,    seize    on; 

reached,  snatched,  seized 
Askance,  enviously,  obliquelj' 
Aslalce,  to  appease 
Assay,  proof,  trial,  attempt,  attack 
Assoil,  to  free,  to  quit.     Assailed, 

absohed,  discharged 
Asset,    to   besot,   deceive,   make  a 

fool  of 
Assolted,  slui)ified 
.Issitre,  measure,  promise 
A  start,  to  startle 
Aslond,  Astonied,  Astound,  aslnn- 

ished 
At  carst,  instantly 
Atone,  i.e.   friends  again;  at  one; 

Atoned,  reconciled 
Attaint,   it  did  attaint;  it  seemed 
to  absorb  it,  and  to  put  it  out  hy 
its  su))crior  splenilour 
Attempt,  to  tempt 
Alton,,     reconciled;    together,   at 

one 
Attrapt,  Alt  rapped,  adorned 
At'.iwn,  between 
Auinayled,  enamelled 
.Ivait,  to  lower,  abate,  bringdown, 

<lesccnd 
Aivaunting,  According  to  Hughes 

it  signifies  advancing  boastfully 
Airiit'red,  it   seems  to   be  of  the 
same  significatit)n  with  couched; 
also,  pushing  forward 
A'cisc,  to  perceive,  to  consider.    To 
behold,  to  observe,  to  be  sensible 
of 
Avoure,    confession,    acknowledg- 
ment ;  to  make  avoure,  to  juslily 
Atohape,  to  astonish,  to  terrify 
.lye,  ever 
j'yg/ilets,  tagged  points 


Baffuld,  disgraced   as  a  recreant 

knight 
Bailie,  power,  a  limit,  a  bound 
Baiseviains,  compliments,  respects 
Baldric  of  theheav.tts,  the  zodiac,  in 

which  are  the  twelve  signs 
Bandog,  a  mastiff 
Banneral,    a   little    flag    worn    by 
knights  on  the  top  of  their  l:;nce  ; 
Barbed,  embossed,  adorned  as  the 

trappings 
Barbican,  an  outer  work,  g;ilc    (r 

w;itch-tower 
Barbs,  bosses  or  ornaments  in  the 

trappings  of  a  horse 
Basen,  as,  Uig   looks  bascn  wide, 

/'.  e.  e.\tcnde<l  as  with  wonder 
Bascnet,  a  helmet 
Bases,  any  co\ering  for  the  leg-; 
Basted,  wrought  slightly,  seweJ 
Ba/till,  to  grow  fat 
Bay,  to  bark.  Faery  Oueen,  Hook  i. 
Canto  7,  Stanza  3,   it  signifies  to 
bathe,  cherish,  or  foment.       To 
hold    or    kce|)    at    bay,     is     the 
hunter's  phrase  of  the  stag,  when 
the  hounds  arc  baying,  iir  barking 
at  him 
Bead-men,  prayer-men 
Beadroll,   properly   a  catalogue  of 
jjrayeis,  but  used  for  a  catalogue 
in  general 
Beard  him,  aflVoiU  him  to  his  face  ; 

brave  him 
Beathed  in  fire,  hardened  in  the  fire 
Beauperes,  e(|uals,  fair  companions 
Bedi^ht,  ciresscd,  adorned 
Bedyde,  dyed 

Behight,  or  behote,  called,  named  ; 
and    sometimes    bid,    promised, 
gave 
Belamay,  fair  friend 
Belamoure,  a  lover 
Belayed,  laid  over 
Beldame,  good  lady,  good  flame 
Bell-accoyle,    fair    reception,     kind 

salutation 
Bellgards,  beautiful  looks 
Bellibone,  fair  maid 
1  Bends,   bars   placed   crosswnys,    a 
term  in  heraldry 
Benetnpt,  bequeathed,  named 
Bents,    rushes,    bent    grass,     biil- 
I      rushes 

I  Bere,   sometimes  signifies  weight, 
I      pressure,  or  bearing 

Beseek,  beseech 
!  Beseen,  ived  besecH,  i.  e.   bearing  a 
'      good  aspect,  handsome  treatniei  i 


4oS 


CLOSSARV. 


Besits,  becomes 

Besprint,  or  Bc>iprcnt,  besprinkled 

Bestad,  ill-used,  distressed 

Bcstad,  situated,  placed 

BcsUad,  beset,  oppressed;   III  b:- 

s(t\id,  bad  plight,  condition 
B  t,  did  beat 
BUeni,  deliver,  bestow 
Bickerjucnt,  contention,  strife 
Bidding     his    beads,    sajing    his 

prayers 
Bilivc,     Bliv:,     forthwith,     imme- 
diately 
Bit  tut,  a  bittern 

Blanked,  put  out  of  countenance 
Blatant    beast,     detraction    repre- 
sented as  a  monster 
Blaz:,  to  dixulfje,  or  spread  abroad 
Blend,  not  only  to  mix,  but  to  spoil 
with    mixin;:;,   to   confound.      It 
also  sometimes  sijjnifies  to  blind 
Bias,   Spenser  has  used  this  word 
to  sip^nily  the  wavin;.;  or  brandish- 
ing of  a  sword 
Blin,  to  cease,  give  over 
BVst  (or  Bk<t,  blessed,  15.  iv.  C.  7. 
St.  46.     }!ut  in  ]!.  vi.  C.  8.  St.   i,^,. 
all  about  so  blest,  i.   c.    injured, 
wounded 
BUrc,  forthwith,  presently 
Bolt,  an  arrow 

Bond,  bound  ;  kept  as  bond-slaves 
Bonnibel,  a  fair  maid 
Bori,    to.   to  accost,   to   approach. 

B.u-d,  a  jest 
Bordragings,    ravagings  or   incur-  I 
sions  on  the  borders  I 

Borrel,  rude,  clownish  , 

Basse,  a  protuberance  in  the  middle 

of  a  shield  I 

Boiiget,  a  budget  I 

Boughts,  circular  folds  or  windings  j 
Bottlted,  sifted  1 

BoHzing can,  a  large  drinking  pot      | 
Bo-rer,   often     used    for    an    inner  ' 
chamber  or  private  apartment        | 
Bowrs,  muscles  of  the  shoulder 
Brakes,  bushes,  brambles,  fern  | 

Bfavie,  vexation  ;  Breevi,  tierce         j 
Brand,     sometimes    a    fire-brand,  ; 

sometimes  a  sword 
Brandes,  brawls,  a  sort  of  tune 
Brast,  burst 

Brawncd  boii'rs,  well  sinewed  arms 
Bray,  sound  shrill 
Breim, ch\\\,  bitter 
Brenne,  to  burn 
Brent,  burnt 
Brickie,  brittle 
Brigandine,  a  coat  of  mail 
Brigantine,  a  swift  vessel  for  sea 
Brocage,  pimping 
Brondes,  turfs 

Brush,  small  wood,  brush-wood 
Br  list,  burst 
Bniteness,    sottishness,    stupidity, 

brutishness 
Bryze,  the  gadfly 


Capias,  a  special  warrant 
Caprefole,  woodbine,  honeysuckle 
Cark,  care 

Carle,  a  clown,  a  churl 
To  Cast  in  one's  mind,  to  think,  to 
contrive.     Cast  is  also   used  for 
time,  or  a  throw 
--/  Ca>t  of  falcons,  a  set  of  falcons 
Castory,  a  colour 
Causen,  to  argue  or  debate 
Caved,  made  hollow 
Cay  tire,  Caitive,  mean,  vile,  captive 
Certes,  certainly 
Centre,  a  cutting  off 
Chanielot,  sluK nuxcd  with  camel's- 

hair,  camlet 
Chamfred,  bent,  crooked 
Chanticlere,  so  named  from  chaunt- 
ing  or  singing  with  a  clear  and 
silver  voice 
Chayre,   charilj-,   with  great    care 

and  caution 
Checklaton,a.  rich  cloth,  sometimes 

cloth  of  gold 
Chevisaunce,   a   knightly    achieve- 
mep.t,  enterprise,  feat,   perform- 
ance 
Chiefric,  principalit)- 
Chiided,  brought  forth 
Cleeped,  called,  named 
Clinch,  a  latch 
Clouch,  clutch 
Cloy'd,  wounded 
Colled,  embraced 
j  Coinmen,  commune,  discourse  to- 
I      gether.     .Vlso  to  come 
I  Comvtent,  devise,  feign 
;  Compare,  procure 

tompast  crest,  his  crest  compassed 
I      around,     or    well-rounded,    pro- 
I      portioned,  or  framed 
j  Coniportance,  behaviour,  carriage 
j  Compiled,  brought  together 
[  Concent,  harmony 
Concn~:i%  to  grow  together 
Condign,  v.ortliy 
^ys^t  bow,  reverence,  leave 
Conneet,  learned 
Conteck,  contention 
Convenable,  agreeable 
Convent,  to  summon  to  appear 
Convince,  to  con\ict 
Coportion,  a  portion  or  share  with 

another 
Corb,  crooked 

Corbs,     ornaments      in     buildings, 
brackets,  or  shouldering  pieces 
in  wood  work 
Cord-H'ain,     Spanish     leather,      so 

called  from  Corduba  in  Spain 
Cosset,  a  Iamb  brought  up  without 

the  ewe 
Cotes,  sheep-folds 
Cott,  floating  cr)ttage,  a  little  boat 
Could,  as  Could  his  good  to  all ;  i.e. 

dispensed  his  bounty 
Countercast ,  a  counter  contrivance 
or  cunnin 


Crapples,  claws 

Crook,  gallows 

Cruddy-blood,  curdled,  coagulated 

Crunicnal,  purse 

Culver  (Saxon  word),  dove,  pigeon 

Culverin,  a  piece  of  ordnance 

Cur  lets,  armour  for  the  back   and 

breast 
Cwtaxc,  cutlass 


D. 


To  buckle,  to  buckle  on  armour;  '■  Counterfensaunce,     counterfeiting, 


to  prepare  for  battle 
Buffe,  a  blow,  buffet 
Bug.  a  bugbear 
Burganet,  a  helmet 
Buiketi,  little  buslies 
Buxom,  obedient,  yieldins 
Byli'v.     See  Bilive,  Rlive 
Bynempt.     See  Benempl 


Caitiff,  n  rogue 

Camis,  Camus,  a  thin  gown 

Can,  is  often  used  as  grm,  began 


disjiimulation 
Ccunterprise,  counterpoise,  weigh 

equally 
Countervail,  sweet  countervail,  i.e. 

pleasing  requital 


Dizdale,  skilful,  artificial 
Daint,  daint>-,  delicate 
Dair'hoiise,  dair3-house 
Da7i,  an  old  title  signifying  master 
Darrayne,  to  hazard,   venture,  at- 
tempt,  or  prepare  to  fight 
Day's-man,  umpire,  arbitrator 
Dealth,  dealeth,  gives 
Dearnly,  Dently,  eagerU-,  earnestly 
Dearncly,  sadly,  sorrowfully 
Debomiire,     sprightly,    courteous, 

good,  kind 
Decctto,  deceit 

Decretals,  a  volume  of  the  Canon 
Law,  or    books  containing    the 
decrees      of     sundry      popes.  — 
Blount's  Diet. 
Decrcwed,  decreased 
Deem,  to  doom 
Deemen,  deem,  suppose 
Defeasaunce.  defeating 
Defeature,  destruction 
Defetto,  defamation 
Define,  to  end,  determine,  or   de- 
cide 
Defouled,    defiled    or    brought    to 

shame 
Defray  d,  furnished 
Delay'd,  put  awav,  removed 
Delices,  delight,  pleasure 
Delve,  a  pit  or  hollow  place 
Demeane,  treatment 
Demeane,     Demayne,     demeanour, 
carriage,    behaviour;  sometimes 
It  signifies  to  debate 
Dcinpt,   deemed,    adjudged,     sup- 
posed, doomed 
Dent  or  Dint,  blow 
Derring-do,  bold  deeds,  manhood, 

clii\alr5- 
Dcscrive,  describe 
Disse,  dais 

D.ssignment,  plot,  conspiracy 
Deviseful,  full   of  rare  devices    or 

invention 
Diapase,  a  term  in  music  includin" 
all  tones,  make  ready  "^ 

Die  Chance,  one  of  two  dice 
Dight,    to    order,   prepare,  dress, 

adorn 
Dirk,  dark,  or  to  darken 
Disavance,  to  \\ithdraw,  to  stop 
Disaventrous,  ill  adventurous,  un- 
happy, unlucky 
Disclosed,  disengaged,  untied 
Discure,  discovered 
Discust,  shaken  oflT,  to  remove,  or 
put  away 
I  Dis-ease,  for  uneasiness 
j  Disentrayled,   drawn    along    float- 
I       ingly 
Disleal,  perfidious,  traitorous 


CoHplement,  union,  marriage,  coup-  '  Disloincd,  remote,  far 


ling  together 
I  Coured,   for  covered,   hung    over, 
'      leant  over 
Couth,  to  know  or  be  skilful  in 
^f'-^SSy  neck 
I  Crakes,  boastings 
Cranks,    same    as     C rankles,    i.e. 
turnings,  winding.s 


I  Dispence,    consumption,    expcncc, 
1       profusion 

j  Dispiteous,  spiteful,  malicious 
I  Disple,  discipline,  correction 
'•  Dispreddeii,  spread, diffu.scd  around 
Disputveyance,  want  of  |)ro\ision 
Disseized,  made  to    quit  or  relin- 
quish, dispossessed  of 
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Dissolute,  languid,   broken,   B. 
C.  7,  St.  51 

Disiraine,  i.e.  draw  it,  or  break  t 
asunder 

Distran^hf,  drawn  aside,  dis- 
tracted 

DlUs,  orders,  directions 

A  Ditt,  a  ditty,  a  song 

DoU,  a  dealing  out 

Dole.,  sorrow 

Do,  do  him  not  to  die,  put  lum  not 
to  death 

Don,  to  do  on,  to  put  on 

Dortours,  dormitories  or  lodgin;;s 
fur  monks 

DoteJ,  doting,  impaired 

Drad,  dread,  dreed,  dreaded;  to  be 
feared,  honoured,  reverenced 

Dr.i/'ets,  linen  clothes 

D~aught,  a  military  detachment, 
I),  ii.  C.  20.  St.  51.  resemblance 

Dreare,  Drere,  sorrow,  sadness 

Drent,  drenched  or  drowned 

Drerimsnt,  heaviness,  sorrowful- 
Tiess 

Drerihedd,  a  sorrowful  and  drearj- 
state 

Drevill,  a  driveller,  a  fool 

Drowsyhedd,  drowsiness 

Duresse,  continement,  imprison- 
ment, hardship 

E. 

Earne,  to  yearn,  to  be  moved  with 
compassion 

Eatst,  Erst,  first,  first  of  all,  at 
tirst,  before,  formerly 

Easily,  gently 

Eastcrliii^s.  the  Germans  so  called 
by  the  Hritons 

Eaih,  easy 

Eekc,  Eke,  also ;  it  signifies  like- 
wise to  add,  to  increase,  to  aug- 
ment 

Efficrced,  made  fierce  and  mad 

Efforce,  to  force  open,  also  to  vio- 
late 

Eft,  again,  likewise,  soon 

Eftsoones,  again,  presently,  quick- 
ly, forthwith 

Embattled  cart,  a  warlike  chariot 

Embay,  to  bathe  ;  also  to  cherish 
and  delight 

Embay/d,  inclosed;  also  made  up 
into  bales  or  packs 

Euibosome,  entertain 

Emboss,  has  different  significations 
— Arms  eiiibost,  arms  of  embossed 
^^•ork.  Embost  iL'itk  gold,  raised 
as  in  relievo.  Embost  ivith  pearls, 
raised  or  overlaid.  To  emboss 
his  spear  in  his  body,  i.e,  to 
lodge,  to  inclose.  Kut  the  most 
diHieult  place  seems  in  H.  iii.  C. 
1,  St.  64.  Emboss  themselves  in 
so  glorious  spoil,  probably  from 
the  Italian  /i;Lbosearsi,  i.e.  by 
ambuscade  to  avail  themselves 
of  so  glorious  a  spoil. — i'pton. 

Embouu'd,  arched ;  covered  arch- 
wise 

Einboyled,  emboyling  wrath,  15.  ii. 
('.  5.  St.  18.  the  same  as  Boiled, 
Boiling 

Elite,  an  uncle  by  the  mother's  side 

Emparlance,  a  law  term  used  in 
petiti(Miing  the  court  fur  a  respite 

Empeach,  to  hinder 

Emperil,  quartos  ;  Imperil,  en- 
danger 

Empight,  placed,  fixed 

Emprise,  enterpriiie,  undertaking 


Enaunter,  lest  that 

Encheason,     occasion,      accident, 

cause   or   reason  wherefore  any- 
thing is  done 
Endlong,  continuously 
Endosse,  to  write  on  the  back,  to 

engrave 
Enduif,  to  harden 
Enduren,  endure,  continue 
Enfeloned,  hurried   on    by  wicked 

and    felonious    intents ;   become 

fierce 
Enfould'red  smoke,    smoke    mi.xed 

with  flame 
Englut,  satiate,  glut 
Engorged  ire,  anger  rising  to   the 

very  gorge  or  throat ;  anger  which 

cannot  be  suppressed 
Engroste,  made  thick 
En/iaunst,  raised,  lifted  up 
Enrace,  Enroot,  implant 
Enriven,  torn  asunder 
Enscajns,  i.e.  encloses 
Ensnarl,    insnare,    intangle   as    a 

skein  of  silk 
Entayle,  engraving 
Enta'yled  ■uiith  antics,  engraven  or 

carved  with  images 
Enterdeale,  mediation,  negocjation 
Enterprize,  sometimes  signifies  to 

give  reception  to  one 
Entertake,  to  entertain 
Ent  ra;7t-rf,  intermingled,  interlaced, 

interwoven 
Enure,  accustom  to,  make  use  of, 
j      practise 

Enured,  effected,  committed 
I  £«7'v,  to  vie  whth,  emulate,  refuse 
I      to  give 
Esloyne,  withdraw  to  a  distance  ; 

separate 
Essoyne,  excuse  for  not  appearing 
Evangely,  gospel 
Exanimate,  lifeless,  dead  _ 
Extreat,  extraction,  drawing  out 
Eyai  Havok,   a  term   in   falconry, 

signifving  a  voung  hawk  newlj- 

fledged,  and  fit  for  flight 
Eyne,  eyes. 


F. 


Fade,  to  vanish,  to  perish,  to  go 

awav 
Fa  in,  dost  fain,  are  desirous 
Fains,  takes  pleasure  in 
Fare,  to  go.     Faring,  going  on 
Fatal    read,    prophetical    advice. 

Fatal  error,  a  wandering  voyage 

ordered  by  the  Fates 
Fay,    faith,    truth  ;    sometimes   it 

signifies  a  fairy 
Fizito;-,  doer.      False  Falter,  a  de- 
ceiver 
Feculent,  foul,  full  of  dregs 
Fell,  fierce,  cruel ;  also  gall.    Felly, 

fiercely,  cruelly 
Felloncst,  most  fierce 
Fere,    a  companion.     Ferres,  com- 

Ijanions 
Ferme,    as   fleshly    ferme,    fleshly 

jirison 
Fest,  feast.  fr)r  the  rhvme 
Fet,  Fett.  fetch  | 

Feutred  his  spear,  to  set  his  spear 

in  his  rest  ; 

Fiaunt,  warrant  j 

Fine,  end 
Firms  his  eye,  keeps  his  eye  stead) 

and  firm 
Flailing,  flat 
Flight,  arrow 


Flit,   Fleet,   swift.      Upton.      To 

fluctuate,     to     be     in    motion. 

I/utihes 
Foil,  leaf     Golden  foil,  leaf  gold 
Foin'd,  pushed 
Folke-nwte,  :i  meeting  or  assembly 

of  folk  or  people 
Eon,  fool.     Fond,  foolish 
Fond,  did  find,  for  the  rhyme 
Fone,  foes 
I-'orby,  near  to 
Fordo,  undo,  destroy,  ruin 
Foregone,  lost,  neglected,  fiirsaken 
ForeJtent,  seized,  caught  hold  of 
ForcUnt,  lent  befiirchand 
Foresny,  renounce.      L'ptjn.     Fore- 

said,  forbid.     Hughes 
Forestall,  to  interrupt 
Forethink,  to  repine  or  be  concerned 

at  anv  thing 
Fore'toent,  forsook, went  out  of  their 

way 
Forlore,    Forlorn,    lost,    forsaken, 

wretched 
Forpined,  much  pined,  consumed 
ForsLicked,  delayed 
Forslo'i.o,  delay 

Fors'coat,  exhausted  with  sweat 
Firsroonk,  wearied,  over-laboured 
Forthy,  therefore,  wherefore 
Fortilage,  fiirt 
Fofu-'orn,  much  worn 
Foster,  for  forester 
Fould'iing,    thundering,    blasting 

with  lightning 
Foysen,  plenty 

Franchise,  to  free  or  set  at  liberty 
Franion,  one  of  too  free  or  loose 

behaviour 
Franklin,  a  freeman  or  a  gentleman 
Fray,  to  frighten 
Frennc,  stranger 
Frett,  to  eat,  consume.     It  is  used 

in    another    sense ;    to  fret,    to 

adorn  ;  fretted,  adorned 
Froty.  frosty,  frozen 
Frounce,  curl,  crisp 
FroTi'y,  frows)-,  mossy,  musty  , 
Furniment,  furnishing,  furniture 
Fyle,  to  polish 


Gage,  pledge,  pawn,  security 

Galage,  a  wooden  shoe 

Gan,  for  began 

(;.i>vY5,  causes  ;  dL.'>,garrcs  thee  greet 

Gate,  a  way 

Gazement,  gazing 

Gear,  stuff,  attire,  furniture,  equi- 
page, dress 

Geason,  uncommon,  i)erplexing 

Gentlesse,  the  behaviour  of  a  gentle- 
man 

German,  brother,  or  near  kinsman 

Gerne,  yawn 

Gests,  deeds,  actions,  exploits,  feats 

Giambeaux,  boots,  greaves,  armour 
for  the  legs 

Gibe  joke 

Gin,  begin  ;  Gin,  engine,  contriv- 
anco 

Glade,  a  passage  ;  generally  for  a 
passage  cut  through  a  wood 

Glaive,  a  sword 

Glee,  fee  property 

Glister,  to  glitter 

Glib,  a  curled  bush  of  hair  hanging 
down  over  the  eyes 

Glitterand,  ^littering 

Glode,  did  glide,  glance,  or  swiftly 
pass 
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dozing  speeches,  flattering,  deceit- 
ful 

Gnarre,  to  snarl  or  bark 

Gondday,  properly  a  <,'ondola 

Goodlyhcad,  .i;odliness 

Gorge,  throat 

Gorget,  armour  defending  the  throat 

Grayle,  Graile,  some  particles  of 
gravel.  Also  nsed  in  Hook  ii.  C. 
lo,  St.  53,  for  the  sacred  dish  in 
the  last  supper  of  our  Saviour 

Greave,  for  gro\e 

Gree,  liking,  satisfaction,  pleasure 

Greet,  to  exclaim,  cry  out,  com- 
plain.    Still  used  in  Scotland 

Gride,  to  strike,  wound,  pierce, 
or  cut  through 

Griejfiil,  full  of  grief 

Griesly  or  Grieslie,  grey,  horrible 

Gripplc,  one  that  snatches  greedily, 
a  griping  miser 

Groom,  shepherd,  herdsman 

Groynd,  grunted 

Gitarish,  to  garnish,  to  dress  out 
gorgeously,  to  hcai 

Gidlers.  cheats 

Guise,  Gnize,  way,  fashion,  manner, 
Upton.  Form,  habit,  condition. 
Hughes 

Gyre,  circling,  turning  round 

II. 

IJahergeon,  armour  covering  the 
necic  and  breast.  Upton.  Ar- 
mour covering  the  head  and 
shoulders.     Hughes 

Hacqiieton,  a  piece  of  armour 

Hafendeale,  in  partition 
Halidoin,  Holy  Dame;  an  oath  bj- 
the  ^'irgin  ^Iary 

Han,  for  have 

Hardy,  brave,  bold.  Hardiment, 
courage,  boldness 

Hcirdyhood,  Hardyhead,  a  bra\e 
state  of  mind 

Harro7v,  to  lay  waste,  to  destroy 

J /arrow!    an  interjection  and  ex-  ; 
clamation,  showing  distress  j 

Hask,  a  wicker  basket  to  carry  fish  ; 

/fanlst,  embraced  i 

/fr/(,  raised,  threw 

//est,   or    Behest,    command,    ])rc-  j 
cept  ; 

/fend,  to  lake  hold  of  j 

/lent,  seized 

/ fcrbars,  herbs,  plants  i 

J  ferried,  f/eried,  to  praise,  to  ccle-  I 
brate,  to  honour  j 

/fersal,  rehearsal  j 

/figlit,  named,  called  j 

//ild,  covered  j 

//ildiniT,  a  term  of  reproach 

//old,  V>.  ii.  C.  2.  St.  44.  the  hold  of 
the  castle  is  put  for  the  castle 
itself 

/A'orf,  condition,  state.    Frc<|uentl3-  ] 
nsed   in  compounds,    as    kiiight- 
hoofl,  priesthood, widowhood,  &c. 

//ol,  /tote,  from  //igfit,  was  named, 
called 

Ifotisling  fire,  sacramental  fire 

Hovitig,  hovcriuLT,  floating 

/fuvihlesse,  humility 

] lurlen  forth,  rush  forth 

Hurtle,  to  rush  with  violence 

Hurtling,  rushing,  thrusting 

I. 

Jdlcsse,  idleness 

Jinpeach,  sometimes  used  by  Spen- 


ser in  the  sense  of  the  French 
word  enipecfier,  to  hinder 

luLplycs,  invclopes;  hides.  Chjircft, 

Importable,  not  to  be  borne 

Incontinent,  immediately, instantly, 
forthwith 

Tndignc,  unworthj- 

Infant,  the  Prince,  P..  ii.  C.  8.  St. 
56,  &c. 

Inferred,  brought  on 

Infest,  deadly 

Ingatc,  entrance 

Ingcnves,  ingots 

/;i/'(?«£/f;.7f;;i',  attention,  understand- 
ing, thougtit 

Interesse,  interest 

Intreat,  speak  of,  treat  of 

Intiisc,  contusion,  bruise 

Jolly  head,  a  state  of  jollity 

fouisance,  Joyauncc,  rejoicing,  di- 
version 

K. 

Kays,  keys 

Kcight,  caught 

Ken,  to  know,  to  spy,  to  discover 

Kerns,  countrjmen  or  boors 

Kest,  cast 

Kestrel,  a  sort  of  hawk  of  the  baser 

breed 
Kirtlc,  a  woman's  gown 
Kinded,  begotten 
Kme,  cows  or  herds 


Lad,  led,  did  lead 

Latched,  caught 

Lay,  a  song 

Lay,  the  earth  or  ground 

Laystall,  a  place   to   lay   dung   or 

rubbish 
Lazars,  leprous  persons 
Lear,      Leares,     Lercs,      doctrine, 

learning,  science 
Leasing,  lying 
/.eav'd,  levied,  raised 
Lcdden,  language,  dialect 
Leech,  surgeon  or  jihysician 
Lcesc,  lost 

/.egierdemain,  sleight  of  hanfl 
/^enian,      sweetheart,     concubine, 

mistress 
/JKnvoy,  the  epilogue  after  a  copy 

of  verses 
T^ct,  to  hinder 
Lets,  hindrances 
I^e-iVdly,  ignorant  I  >■ 
Libharei,  leopaitl 
Lich,  like 
Lief,  dear.     Liefer,   Lever,   dearer. 

Liefest,  dearest 
Lief,  willing.    .Is  lief,  more  willing 
Liefer,  rather 
Lig,  or  Liggen,  to  lie 
Lime-hound,  a  blood  hound 
Limiter,  one  that  goes  about  selling 

indulgences 
Lin,  to  lean,  give  way.     Sometimes 

to  cease  or  give  over 
Livel'od,  livelihood,  maintenance 
Livelyhcd,  liveliness,  life,  !-])irit 
Livery  and  seisin,  law  phrases 
Loord,  as  lazy  Loord,  idle  fellow 
j  Loos,  fame 

!  Lore,  for  Lorn,  left,  lost 
j  Lord,  Losd,  a  liar,  cheat,  a  loose 
j      fellow 

I  Lout,  to  bow  scrvilcK';  to  crouch 
f'lia'^,  licrchcs  of  land 


Ljisfi,  Lnsleish,  Luskishness,  a  lazj- 

disposition 
Lustlesse,  listlessly 
Lustlesse,  weak,  not  lust>' 
Lustyhed,  lustiness,  vigour 
Lythe,  soft 

M. 

^/age,  magican,  enchanter 
Magnes  sio)ie,  the  load  stone 
Meifiotme,  Mahomet.  By  A/ahoune, 

a  Saracen  oath 
JJainienance,  behaviour 
^/ake,  a  mate,  consort.      To  make 

(verb),  to  compose  verses 
Male/ices,  evil  deeds 
.Valicing,  bearing  of  malice 
Malign,  maliciously  to  abuse 

.1/a/^<i^i'«^,  ill-will,  spite 

Mantleth,  displayeth  his  wings.    A 
term  in  falconry 

Many,  company,  B.  iii.  C.  9.  St.  11. 
&c. 

Mark  ii'liite,  the  white  mark 

Martelled,  hammered,  beat 

Mated,  conquered,  subdued 

Maugrc,  in  spite  of,  against  one's 
will,  notwithstanding 

A/azer  bowl,   properlj-   a    bowl   of 
maple 

Mealth,  melteth 

Mean,    means,    conditions,     occa. 
sion 

Mearc,  a  limit,  or  boundarj- 

A/ediFwori,  meadow-wort 

i\/edle,  to  mingle 

A/elanipede,  black  hellebore 

A/ell,  to  intermeddle 

A/ent,  mingled 

A/crciablc,  merciful 

Mcrcifyde,  pitied 

A/errinuike,  merriment 

A/esprise,  neglect,  contcm))t,  scorn 

A/e7i<,  a  place  to  mew  hawks  :  any 
place  shut  up 

Aleynt,  mingled 

A/ickle,  much 

Alievc,  move 
I  Afincing,  finical  affected  darling 
j  Alinim,  a  trifling  snng 
i  A/ininients,  toys,  trifles 
I  A/irk,  dark,  obscure 
I  .l//;7L-j'£'/Hr  ii/r,  obscure,  foul 

Aliscrcant,  originallv   signilies   in- 
fidel, or  one  of  a  v.  rong  belief 

.Miscreated,  created   amiss,   ill-be- 
gotten 

A/isfare,  misfortune 

Alisleckc,  dislike 

Alistcr,  nianncrof,  as  v. hat  "mister 
wight,"  sort,  art,  m\  stcry 

Mistereth  not,  needs  not 

A/isween,    to    misjudge,    interi)ret 
wrongly 

Alisiuent,  gone  astray 

A/oe,  more 

Afold'iVarps,  moles 

A/cmc,  a  stupid  fellow 

A/onastarc,  a  monaster^' 

Alotc,  must,  might 

A/oft,  did  meet  or  measure 

A/oulds,  grows  mouldy 

AlcMutenauncej  the  amount  of  any 
thing,  qu.intity,  dist.incc 

A/cws,  making  of  mouths 

A/uchel,  much 

A/unificcnce,     fortifications,     sub- 
sidies, aid,  benevolence 

Alurcd,  inclosed 

Afusc,  to  wonder 

.Ifust,  new  wine 
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N. 

Xar.  near,  or  nearer 

Nas,  has  not 

Xathemorc,  Xa.thcmoc,  never  the 
more 

Xathlcss,  not  the  less,  nevertheless 

Nc,  neither,  not 

A'ccJiiicnts,  necessaries 

Nciiipt,  named 

Xctt,  neat,  clean 

Xcwell,  no\elty 

Xcii'faiiglcucss,  a  love  of  novelty 
and  ehansjes 

Xill,  will  not.   Cont.  for  )ic  will 

Ximblcssc,  nimhlcncss 

X'oblessc,  nobility 

xVottcc,  for  the  nonce,  for  the  occa- 
sion 

Not,  Xotc,  know  not.  Cont.  for 
ne  ivot 

Xould,  would  not 

Xoulc,  the  crown  of  the  head 

Xourituic,  nurture,  education 

Xonrslc,  to  nurse 

Noyancc,  harm 

Xoyoiis,  hurtful  or  baleful 

O. 

Ohlt'qiiid,  oblique 

Ordeal,  a  trial  bj'  fire,  water,  or 
combat 

Origanc,  a  species  of  marjoram 

Ojight,  owned,  possesses 

Ought  the  vrorc,  the  more  at  all 

Out  0/  hand,  forthwith 

Otit-ii'cll,  flow  out,  yield  out,  dis- 
chari^^e 

Out-ii>in,  get  out,  win  the  way  out 

Overcroiv,  to  crow  over,  to  insult 

Overgrast,  o\er£,'rown  with  ,i,'rass 

Ovcrhent,  overtook 

Ovcrkcst,  ONcrcast 

Ovcrraught,  reachinf,'  over 

Overrcad,  did  read  it  over 

Overweening,  self-conceited,  opi- 
nionated 

Overwent,  o\crwhelmed 

Owches,  bosses,  or  buttons  of  Ljold 

I'. 

Pain,    labour    ''  Did    him    pain," 

"  J'ook  pains  " 
Paled  part  per  part,  a  jjhrase  in 

hcraldrv,  meaninj;   jjarlcd  lonj^i- 

ludinally 
/'li//,  a  robe  of  rich  material 
Panacea,  an  imiversal  medicine 
Pannikell,  ihfi  skidl,  the  crown  of 

the  head 
Paragon,    an     e.\am])lc,     ijaitern  ; 

companion,  or  fellow 
Paramour,  a  lo\  er 
Paravaunt,       perad  venture,        1j\ 

chance 
Parbreake,  \i")mli 
Pardale,  panther 
Pas,  go.     Also  surpass,  exceed 
Pase,  a.  iii.  C.   i.  St.  19.   signifies 

here,  country,  land,  region 
Paunce,  a  pansy,  or  \iolet 
Pavone,  peacock 

Payse,  to  poise;  still  used  in  Scotland 
Pearl;,  brisk 
Peaze,  a  blow 
Peece,  piece,  a  fort,  a  strong  place, 

citadel,  B.  i.  C.  10.  St.  59.  &c. 
Peretral,  equal 
Perforce,  b>-  force 
Perlotis,  perilous,  dangerous 
Persannt,  piercing 


Persue,  pursuing,  pursuit,  or  chacc 

Pheer,  companion 

I'hysononty,  physiognomy 

Piciurals,  i)aintings 

Pight,  placed,  pitched,  fixed 

/'/*//,  to  rob,  ti)  i)illage 

J'ionings,  works  of  ))ioneers 

Pleasauuce,  pleasure 

Point,  armed  crnnplelely,  Ifughcs. 
Cared  not  tor  God  or  man  a  point, 
not  at  all,  not  a  tittle,  Upton. 
Armed  at  all  points,  ibid. 

Poize,  weight 

Polaxe,  or  battle-axe 

Portaunce,  coini)ortment,  carriage 

Portcullis,  a  falling  gale  ;  a  gate  to 
let  down  or  draw  uj)  at  pleasure 

Portesse,  a  breviary,  or  |)rayer-book 

Pouldrcd,  reduced  to  powder 

Pounce,  claws,  talons 

Pousse,  pease 

Practicke  paine,  the  cunning  prac- 
tice, plot,  and  endeavour 

Prank,  Some  prank  their  ruffles, 
i.e.  exhibit  forth,  and  jiroudly 
show.  Prank'd  in  reason's  ^arb, 
I)ompously  set  forth,  arrogantly 
tricked  out 

Preace,  or  J'reasse,  press,  throng, 
crowd 

Prest,  prepared,  ready  at  hand. 
Sometimes  for  pressed 

Pricking^  on  the  plt.in,  ridin;;  on 
the  plain 

Priefc,  proof 

Prime,  spring  or  morning 

Prise,  scuffle,  fight 

Protense,  extension,  drawing  out 

Prow,  bra\e  ;  Prower,  braver  ; 
Pnyioest,  bravest 

Puissance,  valour,  power,  might  ; 
Puissant,  ])owerful,  mighty 

Purjlcd,  flourished  with  a  needle, 
Hughes.  Embroidered  or  deco- 
rated as  with  embroidery.   Upton. 

Purpose,  discourse,  talk,  words 

Purvev,  provide 

Putfo'cks,  bitterns,  kites.  So  Clloss, 
to  Chaucer 


Quadrate,  a  square 

Quail,  to  subdue,  to  (luell,  Up'ou. 
Quail,  to  languish,  J/ughes. 

Quaint,  nice,  curious 

Quarle,  H.  ii.  C.  11.  St.  33.  con- 
tracted from  Quarrel,  shaft, 
arrow 

Quarry,  prey 

Quart,  the  western  di\  ision  ;  the 
fourth  part 

Quayd,  subdued 

Quean,  a  w  orthless  woman 

Quecru,  or  Queani,  jjlease 

Queint,  quenched  and  quaint 

Queint  elect,  quaiiul\  or  oddly 
chosen 

Quell,  sometimes  used  for  to  die 

Quest,  adventure,  exploit 

Quich,  to  quicken,  to  stir] 

Qnighf,  to  deliver,  to  free 

Quip,  taunt,  flout 

Quite,  to  requite 

Qui/ed,  requited,  returned 

Quook,  did  quake,  did  shake,  did 
tremble 

R. 

Pad,  for  did  read  ;  or  guessed 
Raft,  Rift,  bereft,  bereaved,  L  pion. 

Rent,  tore,    Hughes. 
Raid,  rigged  or  dressed 


Raile,  adowne  their  sides  did  railf, 
i.e.  flow  or  run  along 

Raine,  region.  Raync,  rule  or 
kingdom 

Ramp,  to  paw,  or  fly  out,  like  a 
mad  horse 

Rank,  in  order 

Rapt,  in  rapture 

Rash,  niaih  did  rash,  did  break, 
did  shiver  in  pieces 

Rathe,  early 

Raught,  reached,  did  reach 

Ra-une,  rajjine,  spoil,  ravening 

Ray,  tr)  discolour,  beray 

'Ray,  for  Array,  ornament,  furni- 
ti'ire.  Also  lor  in  ray,  a\  array, 
in  order  and  rank 

Read,  Reed,  to  advise,  warn,  pro- 
nounce, declare,  interpret, 
guess,  divine.  Likewise  coun- 
sel, advice,  prophecy 

Reave,  to  bereave,  to  take  awa>- 
violently 

Rebut,  rebound,  recoil,  repel 

Rccoure,  recover 

Recoyle,  to  retire,  to  retreat 

Recreant,   out  of  hope,    untrusty, 
cowardly 

Reculc,  to  recoil,  go  back,  or  give 
way 

Redinnidiug  fears,  abounding  and 
flowing  over 

Regiment,  rule,  government 

Relafe,  bring  back 

Relent  his  face,  to  slacken,  to  stay 

Reliven,  to  live  again 

Remercicd,  thanked 

Rencounter,  accidental  fight,  or 
adventure 

Ren  forced,  reinforced 

Ren/irrced,  reintierccd,  again  made 
fierce  and  bold 

Rcnns,  for  runs 

Reiiv.rft,  turned  ujjside  di'wii, 
overturned 

Reprife,  reproof 

Reprize,  to  make  reprisals 

Requere,  require 

Reseizcd,  reinstated,  in  possessicin 
again 

Resiant,  lodged,  placed,  resident 

Retratc,  retreat,  fall  back,  gi\e 
ground 

Reverse,  reral,  return 

Rceest,  dross  again,  to  tlolhe 
again 

Riw,  a  row.     In  a  Rcw.  m  a  r  iw 

Ribald,  a  debauched  fellow 

Ridden,  conducts 

Rife,  frequent;  fullv,  abur.danll>' 

Rode,  inroad 

Ronts,  young  bullocks 

Roode,  a  crucilix 

Rosicre,  a  rose-tree 

Rote,  harp,  or  crow  d 

Rove,  didst  rove,  i.  e.  di  1st  'hx.t 
thy  roxing  arrow  s 

RoTi'ndell,  a  nmnd  bubble 

Royne,  to  mutter 

Ruffs,  ornaments  for  the  neck,  of 
plain  or  ruffled  muslin  or  cam- 
bric. 

Ruth,  pity 

S. 

Salcwed,  saluted 

Saliancc,  sally,  or  assault 

Salve  his  hurts,  to  cur,-,  10  remedy 

Sah'cd,  saluted 

Samite,  satin 

Say,  a  thin   sort  of  silk   stuff.     A 

sword    of  better   say,    ( f    Letter 

proof,  ass;  y 
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Sayne,  said 

Scaniwgcs,  skirmishing's 

Scatk,  harm,  mischief 

Sco-tterlings,   scattered    rovers    or 

ravaj^ers 
Scolopcndra,    a     fish    with    many 

feet 
Scorse,  exchanjje,  ciiase 
Scryne,    chest,    coffer,     deslc    for 

papers 
Scritzc,  squeeze  out,  press  out 
Scely,  silly 
Selcouth,  uncommon 
Sclcouth,  rare,  stranfje 
ScU,  saddle 

Seviblant,     show,     pretence,     ap- 
pearance 
Scmuiary,  a  nursery 
Seneschal,  a  president,    governor, 

or  steward 
Sue,  abbreviated  from   pursue,  fol- 
low.    Siieiiig,   following.      Sued, 
followed. 
Shallop,  a  boat 
Shamefast,  modest 
Shamcfastncss,  modesty 
Shard,  division,  boundary 
Shawmcs,     musical     instruments, 
I'salm    xcviii.     7.        Shawm,    is 
thought  to  signify  a  hautboy 
Shayres,  shires 

Sheen,  ]>.  ii.  C.  i.  St.  10,  might 
Sheer,  pure,  clear 
Shend,  to  disgrace,  to  blame,   to 

spoil 
Shrievc,  to,  to  act  the  part  of  a  cou- 
fessor.  Shrift,  or  Shri'cving,  con- 
fession 
Shright,      shrieked.  Shrlghts, 

shriekings 
Shroud,  to,  to  shelter.  Shrouded  in 

sleep,  covered,  sheltered 
Sib,  related,  of  kin 
Sieh,  for  such 
Siege,  seat,  bench,  throne 
Sient,    a    graff,    sprig,    or    j-oung 

shoot 
Silly,  simple,  innocent 
Sin,  used  for  since 
Singitlfs,  sighs,  sobbing.s,  singulis 
Sith,  since  that 
Sithes,  times 
Sitlieyis,  since  that  time 
Skippel,  a  Itttle  boat 
Slug,  to  grow  sluggish 
Smouldry,  hot,  sweltering 
Snag,  a  knot 

Snaggv,  covered  with  knots 
Snar,  to  snarl 
Snarled  hair,   i.e.   entangled,  as  a 

skein  of  silk 
Snubbes,  knobs  or  knots  in  wood 
Sods,  turfs,  clods  of  earth 
Sold,  salary,  hire  ;  a  soldier's  pay 
Soldan,  an  eastern  king 
Somine,  the  sum,  substance 
Soothlich,  sootlily,  true 
Sousi)ig,  plunging,  falling 
Sonveraunee,  remembrance,    recol- 
lection 
So-i'udes,  inlets  of  the  sea  between 

headlands 
SoT.vne,   sound.        With    shrieking 

so-zi'uc,  K.  iii.  C.  4.  St.  30 
Soyle,  the  prey,  the  soiled  beast 
Space,  walk  about,  range  about 
Spalles,  shoulders  ; 

Spattgs,  spangles  | 

Sparre   the   gate,   bar  or  shut  the  ! 
gate  I 

Spar  res,  bars 

Spersed  air,  for  dispersed  air  1 

Spials,  espials,  sjjics  ' 


Spill,  to  spoil,  to  destro}- 

■SJ'ilt,  shed,  scattered  over 

Spire,  to  breathe 

Spire,  it  doth  spire  forth,  or  grow 

up  to  the  fairest  flower 
Sprcnt,  sprinkled 
Springal,  ayouth,  a  stripling 
Stadle.  staff 
Stales,  incitements,  devices,  tricks, 

decoy 
Stank,  weary  or  faint 
Stark,  stiff  with  cold 
Star-read,   doctrine  of   the   stars, 

astronomy 
Stead,  place,  seat,  station,  situation 
Steam,   to  e.xhale.      Steetiud,   had 

exhaled 
Stern,  tail 

Sterve,  to  perish,  to  die,  to  starve 
Stole,  a  long  robe 
Stonnd,    StoiLutd,    space,    moment, 

season,  hour,  time,  a  blow 
Stoup,  ill  falconry,  when  the  hawk 

on  wing  strikes  at  the  fowl 
Stour,  Stovjre,  fight,  stir,  trouble, 

misfortune,  fit,  danger 
Strain,  Strcne,  race,    descent,   fa- 
mily, origin 
Strayt,  B.  ii.  C.  7.  St.  40,  a  street 
Sty,  to  ascend,  to  mount  up 
Successe,  succession 
Snffii^ed   eyes,    bedewed,   suffused 

with  tears 
Suppressing,  keeping  under 
Snpprest,  ravished 
Surbate,  to  batter 
Surbct,  wearied 
Surcease,  stop 

Surqucdry,  pride,  presumption 
S'wart,  swarthy,  black 
Swan'in^,   swerving,  giving  way, 

.going  from 
Sii'clt,  burnt,  suffocated  with  heat, 

fainted 
Siverved,  moved,  wandered  out  of 

his  place 
S'iVink,  labour 
S-wound,  a  swoon  or  fainting  fit 


T. 


Tassel,  Tossel,  a  twisted  or  bushy 
ornament  of  silk,  gold,  or  silver. 
Tassel  gent,  a  gentle,  tame  male 
hawk 

Teade,  a  torch 

Teeitc,  Tine,  Tync,  trouble,  mis- 
chief, injury 

Tenor,  the  middle  part  next  the 
base 

Thee,  thrive,  prosper.  M'ell  iitote 
ye  thee,  B.  ii.  C.  i.  St.  33 

Thezues,  manners,  qualifications, 
customs 

Thilk,  this,  that 

The,  then 

Thralled,  enslaved 

Thralls,  slaves 

Thrill,  to  pierce  through 

Thrist,  thirst 

Thnni's.  So  viighty  throws, 
strokes,  blows.  'I'o  sleep  a  throw, 
a  small  while  or  space 

Thrust,  thirst 

Tickle,  slippery,  unstable,  ticklish 

Tide,  awhile,  time,  season,  an  hour 

Tight,  tide 

Tind,  kindled,  excited 

Ttre,  rank,  row,  as  a  tire  of  ord- 
nance 

Tort,  wrong,  injurv 

Totty,  dizzy,  tottering 


To7crnaiuent,  Tonrneyment,    Tour- 
ney, a  sort  of  single   combat  on 
horseback,  commonly  with  lances 
Touzd,  tugged  and  hauled  about 
Tract  by  tract,  by  tracing,  by  track 

and  footing 
Trade,  tread,   trace,   or    footstep. 

Do.  Trade,  do  walk 
Train,    Trayne,  the  train   or   tail. 
Likewise  used  for  treaeherj-,  de- 
ceit 
Traniels,  nets 

Translated,  turned  them  to 
'Transmew,  to  transform,  transmute 
'Transverse,  awry,  out  of  order 
Trast,  followed  as  by  tract  or  foot- 

Travail,  labour 

Trcachonr.     Treachetour,  traitor 

Treaguc,  a  truce,  cessation  of  arms : 

agreement 
Treen,  of  a  tree,  wooden 
Trcnchand,     Trenchant,    cutting, 

sharp 
Troad,  path,  footing 
Trcd.',  believe,  imagine,  conceive 
Truss,  to,  a  term  in  falconrj",  when 

the  hawk  raises  his  prey  aloft, 

and  then  descends  with  it  to  the 

ground 
Turribant,  a  turban 
Tway,  two  :  in  Tway,  in  two.  His 

Twaine,  his  couple 
Tweght,  twit,  upbraid 
Twitin,  to  blame,  to  upbraid 
Twyfold,  twofold 

l". 

Umbricre,  visor  of  a  helmet 

Unbid,  without  prayers 

L'nblest,  unwounded 

Uncouth,  strange,  unusual,  odd,  de- 
formed 

Unicrfoiig,  to  surprise,  circumvent 

L'ndertime,  afternoon,  towards 
evening 

Undight,  to  undress,  take  off  orna- 
ments, unloose 

Uneath,  difficult,  scarcely,  some- 
times, almost  J 

Unfilde,  unpolished 

L'nhele,  to  expose,  uncover 

Unkempt,  uncombed 

Until,  sometimes  used  for  unto 

Unwares,  unexpectedly 

Unweeting,  not  knowing 

Unwist,  not  thought  of.'unknown 

L'^/v-a.j^,  burst  open 

U/bray,  to  upbraid 

Uj>brays,  reproaches 

Lrchin,  hedgehog 

Utter,  sometimes  for  outer 

■\-. 

Vade,  to  go,  to  \-anish 

Vail,  to  lay  down 

/  'alttL',  courage 

J'aunciug,  advancing 

I'aiery,  hunting 

J'entail,  the  fore  part  of  the  helmet, 

to  give  vent  or  air  to  the  face  by 

lifting  it  up 
Venturous,  bold,  adventurous 
I'ild,  vile 

Villain,  base  born 
Virclays,  light  songs 
Visnomy,  \isage 

W. 

Wage,  a  pledge  ;  likewise  ?-cward, 

wages 
Wai/t,  a  stray 
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IFari;  wary,  cautious,     ll'arc,  did 

wear 
Warelcss,  stupitied 
War-old,  old  in  war  or  strife 
1\-'array,    to   make    war   upon,    to 

liarass  with  war 
M'airc,  worse 
li'asscniian,  a  sea  monster  in  siiajjc 

like  a  man 
II  asfiiess,  waste  places 
1 1^  av,  to  {^row 

}Vayvunt,  to  bewail,  lament 
IVaht,  chariot 
IVell-aiKtiy,  alas  ! 
U'eeii,  U'cciieit,  imagine,  judj;c 
M'eened,  imaj,nne 
IVeet,  to  know.      Wceten,  to  wit 
IVeetless,  unknowinj^ 
Weft,     wafted.        Weft,     waved, 

avoided,  put  off 
Weft  (noun),    a   straj' :    whatever 

wanders  and  is  lost 
To  Jl'cld,   to    move,    to    wield,    to 

f;;overn 
Welke,  to  set,  decrease,  wither;  to 

grow  faint 
Well,  did  well,  spring,  flow. 
IV  eltcr,  to  wallow 
Wend,  to  go.      Wciid,  for 
Went,  way,  journey,   Upton.     Go- 
ing, course,  Hughes 


West,  to,  to  set  in  the  west 
Whally,  full  of  streaks 
Whist,  hushed,  silenced 
Whylcarc,  crcwhile,  sometime  bc- 

f(jre  ' 

If  /;v/t';«(',  formerly,  some  while  ago  ' 
Wield,  ll'eld,  manage,  handle,  go-  I 

vern,  direct,  turn,  swaj",  &c. 
I/7^/i/,  creature,  |)erson 
Wiijiplcd,  folded  over  like  a  \cil 
Wise,  guise,  appearance  I 

To  IF»5,  to  know.      Wist,  thought,  I 

knew 
r/'/7i',  blame,  reproach  j 

Witlihault,  withholden,  \\ithdrew 
Woe  begone,  far  gone  in  woe,  over-  , 

whelmed  i 

Jl'oiiiie,  to  dwell,   to  inhabit,  from  i 

the  Clerman  wohnen 
Woune,  to  use,  to  be  wont 
JJ'ood,  mad.      IFoodness,  madness 
Wot,  to  know.      Wotest,  knowest 
ll'o.xed,  waxed 
Wrast,  wrest,  for  the  rhyme 
Wreak,   to   revenge.       Wrokc,    re 

venged 
Wj-cakfitl,  revengeful 
JVrcst,  wrist  for  the  rhjme 
WrizUd,  wrinkled 
M'rokcn,  wreaked,  revenged 


Vbet,  beaten 

Ybent,  bent,  inclined,  addicted 

YbleJit,  blinded,  or  confouiuleil 

]'br,iit,  burnt 

i'elad,  clad,  clothed 

Ycleeped,  called,  named 

Ydrad,  i'dred,  dreaded,  feared 

]'ede,  ]'eed,  )  tarfc,  to  go 

Yeren,  given 

Yfcre,  in  company,  together 

]  fostered,      fostered,       nourished, 

brought  up 
Yfraiii^lit,  freighted,  loadcn 
\  fretted,  the  same  as  fretted 
)  go,  ago 
1  like,  alike 
Yniolt,  molten,  mclten 
Yvipt,  grafted  on,   fi.xcd   on  as  a 

graff 
3V'i/,  A'idc  Yeed 
Yold,  yielded 

Yoiid,  outrageous,  terrible 
YoKiiker,  a  lusty  young  man 
Ypaid.     \\<\c  Apaid 
Ypiglit,  placed 
}  rired,  rived,  riven 
i'roke,  i'lureakeii,  Yiurokcn,  v.rcak- 

ed,  rexenged 
Ysaine,  collected  together 
Yshcnd,  to  spoil,  to  disgrace 


THE    END. 


BRADBURY,  AGNEW,   &  CO.,   PRINTERS,  WHITEFRIARS. 


Frcdarick    Warns    &.    Co.,     Publishers. 


Marnc's  Ijanbij  |n£arni:;itimi  DoofiS. 


/m  crown  ^vo,  price  ^s.  6d.  cac/i,  cloth  gilt, 
I. 


O/,  THE  CROWN,  THE  SENATE,  and  THE  BENCH. 

A  Handbook  of  the  Constitution,  Government,  Laws, 
and  Power  of  Great  Britain. 

By    AL^!.^NY    de    Fonulaxqup:,    Jim. 

{The  TJiirteenih  Editioni)    Reinscd  to p7'esent  date  a?id  consider- 
ahly  enlarged  by  "  A  Barrister," 


2.  MANNERS  AND  TONE  OF  GOOD  SOCIETY 

Or,    SOLECISMS     TO     BE     AVOIDED. 
A    Book    of    "  Rules    and    Reference." 

By  A   Member  of  the  Aristocracy 


3-   SOCIETY  SMALL-TALK: 

Or,    WHAT    TO    SAY,    AND    V/HEN    TO    SAY    IT. 
By  A   Member   of  the   Aristocracy, 

Author  of  "  Manners  and  Tone  of  Good  Society." 

Bedford    Street,    Strand. 


Fred-rick    Warne    Ql    Co.,    Publ.sliers, 


WARNERS    SELECT    BOOKS. 


NEW    VOLUMES. 

Large  cronni  %vo,  pi'ice  ^s.  6^.,  clotli  gili,  or,  Zs.  ^d.  gilt  edges. 
WITH      STEEL      PLATES. 


*'  T^Ir.  Ware's  delightful  historical  fictions,  so  happy  in  their  con- 
ceptions, so  distinctive  in  ilieir  cliaracter,  antl  so  able  in  their  execution, 
that  thev  have  never  l>een  .surpassed  in  the  imaginative  recreations  of 
liistory  to  which  they  belong.  'Julian'  transporlevl  us  to  Palestine,  and 
placed  us  amongst  the  contemporaries  of  our  Lord.  '  Zenobia '  made 
us  witnesses  of  the  misfortunes  and  sorrows  of  the  w'Jowcd  Queen,  and 
of  the  struggle  of  Christianity  when  it  was  struggling  to  ascendancy. 
•  Rome' is  a  continuation  of  '  Zenobia. '  Nichomachus,  an  old  servant 
of  Zenobia,  with  her  carried  captive  to  Rome,  collects,  and  arranges, 
and  supplements  the  letters  of  Piso,  a  noble  Roman,  to  Fausta,  the 
daughter  of  Gracchus.  These  describe  the  struggles  and  persecutions 
of  the  Christians  until  the  death  of  Aurelian  in  the  year  275.  Tliey  are 
likely  and  worthy  to  have  an  abiding  place  in  our  literature." — From 
the  British  Quarterly  Revieiv. 


ZENOBIA;    or,  the  Fall  of  Palmyra. 

Ey  the  Rev.  William  V/are. 

ROME    and  the  EARLY   CHRISTIANS. 

By  the  Rev.  William   Ware. 

i 

JULIAN ;  or,  Scenes  in  Jiidea. 

By  the  Rev.  William  Ware. 


Bedford    Street,    Strand. 


Frederick   Warne    &    Co.,    Publishers, 


COMPENDIUMS    OF    ENGLISH    LITERATURE. 

tn  Four  Vols.,  each  Volume  Complete  in  itself,  ivith  Index,  crown  %vo, 
price  5^'.  each,  cloth  gilt,  with  Steel  Illustrations. 

HALF-HOURS  WITH   THE   BEST  AUTHORS. 

Remodelled  by  its  Original  Editor,  Charles  Knight,  with  Selec- 
tions from  Authors  added  whose  works  have  placed  them  amongst 
the  "Best  Authors"  since  the  publication  of  the  First  Edition. 
•»*  This  book  contains  320  Extracts  of  the  best  efforts  of  our  great  Standard 
Authors,  whether  they  be  Poets  or  Historians,  Essayists  or  Divines,  Travellers  or 
Philosophers,  arranged  so  as  to  form  half  an  hour's  reading  for  every  day  of  the  year. 
The  student  finds  a  taste  of  every  quality,  and  a  specimen  of  every  style.     Should  he 
grow  weary  of  one  author,  he  can  turn  to  another  ;  and  if  inclined  to  be  critical,  he 
can  weigh  the  merits  of  one  \VTiter  against  those  of  his  fellow.     It  gives  us  a  glimpse 
of  the  celebrities  assembled  within  its  portals.     At  a  glance  the  student  can  obtain 
some  idea  of  the  subject.     Siich  books  are  the  true  foundations  of  that  knowledge 
which  reftders  men  celebrated  andfafnous. 

Ditto,  The  Library  Edition,  4  vols.,  with  a  Complete  Index, 
price  2is. ;  or  half-calf  extra,  35^. 


Im  Two  Vols.,  demy  2>vo,  price  los.,  cloth;   12s.  with  gilt  edges ;  or 

half-calf  extra,  17^. 

THE    PEOPLE'S    EDITION    OF 

HALF-HOURS  WITH   THE   BEST  AUTHORS. 

Selected  and  Edited  by  Charles  Knight.     With  16  Steel  Portraits. 

In  this  Edition  the  Biographies  are  revised,  the  Pagination  of  the  Volumes  com- 
pleted, and  the  Serial  Nature  of  the  Original  Work  entirely  done  away  with  ;  h  now 
forms  a  Handsome  Library  Book. 


In  One  Vol.,  demy  Svo,  cloth,  ^s.;  with  gilt  edges,  6s.; 

or  half -calf  extra,  8j.  dd. 

HALF-HOURS  OF  ENGLISH   HISTORY. 

Selected  and  Arranged  by  Charles  Knight. 
A  Companion  Volume  to  the  "Half-Hours  with  the  Best  Authors." 
Contains  the  Choicest  Historical  Extracts  from  upwards  of  Fifty  Standard  Authors, 
including  Burke,  Palgrave,  Guizot,  Sheridan  Knowles,  Thierry,  H.  Taylor,  Rev. 
James  White,  Charles  Knight,  G.  L.  Craik,  Landor,  Hume,  Keats,  Hallam,  Southey, 
Shakspeare,  P'roissart,  Sir  Walter  Scott,  Hall,  Barante,  Lord  Bacon,  Cavendish, 
Bishop  Burnet,  Rev.  H.  H.  Milman,  Wordsworth,  Lord  Macaulay ;  with  a  General 
Index. 

The  articles  are  chiefly  selected  so  as  to  afford  a  succession  of  graphic  parts  of 
English  History,  chronologically  arranged,  from  the  consideration  that  the  portions 
of  history  upon  which  general  readers  delight  to  dwell  are  those  which  telt  some  story 
which  is  complete  in  itself,  or  furnish  some  illustration  which  has  a  separate  as  weil 
as  a  neneral  interest. 


Bedford   Street,  Strand. 


Frederick  Warne  &  Co.,  Publishers, 


THE   CHANDOS  POETS, 


Under  this  distinctive  title  are  now  publisJied  New  and  Elegant  VotutHO. 
of  Startdard  Poetry,  fully  Illustrated,  well  Edited,  and  printed  with  a  Red- 
line  Border,  Steel  Portraits,  dr>c. 


In  crown  8vo,  price  ys.  6d.  each,  cloth  gilt ;  or  morocco,  i6j. 
The  Poetical  Works  of   Longfellow. 
The  Legendary  Ballads  of  England  and  Scotland.     Edited 

and  compiled  by  John  S.  Roberts. 
Scott's  Poetical  Works.    With  numerous  Notes. 

Eliza  Cook's  Poems.      A  Complete  Edition,  with  Portrait  and 

Steel  Illustrations. 

Moore's  Poetical  Works.     With  numerous  Notes. 

Cowper's  Poetical  Works.     Edited  from  the  best  Editions. 

Milton's  Poetical  Works.     Edited  from  the  best  Editions. 

Wordsworth's  Poetical  Works. 

Byron's  Poetical  Works.     With  Explanatory  Notes. 

Mrs.  Hemans'  Poetical  Works.     With  Memoir,  &c. 

Burns'   Poetical  Works.      With  Explanatory  Glossarial  Notes. 

Hood's  Poetical  Works.    With  Life. 

Campbell's  Poetical  Works.     With  Memoir. 

Coleridge's  Poetical  Works.     With  Memoir,  Notes,  &c, 

Shelley's  Poetical  Works.     With  Memoir,  Notes,  &c. 

Pope's  Homer's  Iliad  &  Odyssey.  With  Flaxman's  Illustrations. 

Pope's  Poetical  Works.     With  Original  Notes. 

Mackay's  Complete  Poetical  Works.     Revised  by  the  Author, 

Herbert's  (George)   Poems    and    Prose.      With  Explanatory 

Notes,  &c. 

Heber's  (Bishop)  Poetical  Works.     With  Notes,  &c 
Keble's  (John)  The  Christian  Year. 

Uniform  in  size,  price,  and  style,  hut  without  Red-tine, 

Poets  of  the  Nineteenth  Century.  With  120  Illustrations  by 
J.  E.  MiLLAis,  Tenniel,  Pickersgill,  Sir  J.  Gilbert,  Harrison 
Weir,  &c. 

The  Spirit  of  Praise.    A  Collection  of  H)rmns,  Old  and  New, 

with  upwards  of  One  Hundred  choice  Illustrations. 

Christian  Lyrics.  From  Modern  Authors.  With  Two  Hun- 
dred and  Fifty  Illustrations. 

Shakspeare  :   The  Plays  and  Poems.     1200  pp.,  with  Portrait. 

Montgomery's    (James)    Poetical  Works.       With  Prefatory 

Memoir  and  Explanatory  Notes.     100  Original  Illustrations. 

.  ■ I  Ml—.        1 

Bedford  Street,  Strang, 


Frederick  Warne  &  Co.,  Publishers, 


ELEGANT    PRESENTATION    BOOKS. 


POPULAR   WORKS   BY   T.  RYMER   JONES,     F.R.S. 

In  square  crown  8vo,  price  js.  6d.  each,  cloth  gilt  and  gilt  edges. 
MAMMALIA: 

A  Popular  Introduction  to  Natural  History. 
With  200  Illustrations. 

THE    ANIMAL    CREATION: 

A  Popular  Introduction  to  Zoology. 
With  500  Illustrations. 

THE  NATURAL  HISTORY  OF  BIRDS  : 

A  Popular  Introduction  to  Ornithology. 
With  200  Illustrations. 

In  square  crown  8vo,  price  7J.  6(f. ,  cloth,  gilt  edges. 

THE    ANGLER'S    SOUVENIR. 

Edited  by  G.  Christopher  Davies.     With  Original  Woodcuts 
and  33  Page  Steel  Engravings. 

In  large  crown  8vo,  price  ^5.  6d.,  cloth,  gilt  edges. 

HERALDRY,  AnciExNT  and  Modern. 

Including    Boutell's    Heraldry.      Edited    and    Revised    by 
S.  T.  AVELING.     Containing  nearly  500  Illustrations. 

In  square  crown  Svo,  price  5^.  cloth  gilt,  or  6s.  with  gilt  edges. 

SWISS    FAMILY    ROBINSON. 

A  New  Translation,  by  Mrs.  H.  B,  Paull,  from  the  Original 
Edition.     With  numerous  choice  Illustrations. 

In  square  fcap.,  price  2s.  6d.,  cloth,  gilt  edges. 

LANGUAGE  &  SENTIMENT  OF  FLOWERS. 

Compiled  and  Edited  by  L.  V.     With  Floral  Records  and  Page 
Illustrations,  printed  in  Colours. 

Bedford  Street,  Strand. 


Frederick  Warne  &  Co.,  Publishers, 


ELEGANT    PRESENTATION    BOOKS. 


In  large  post  4to,  price  ;^i  js. ,  cloth  gilt  and  gilt  edges. 

NATURE    PICTURES. 

A  Series  of  30  Original  Illustrations,  drawn  on  Wood  by  J.  H. 
Dell,  and  engraved  in  the  first  style  of  Art  by  R.  Paterson.  With 
Letterpress  descriptions. 

In  imperial  4to,  price  _^i  is.,  cloth  gilt  and  gilt  edges. 

GOLDEN     THOUGHTS 

FROM   GOLDEN   FOUNTAINS. 
With  original  large  Illustrations. 

In  demy  8vo,  price  ^^4  os.  od. ,  cloth  gilt, 
The  Library  Edition,  in  Six  Volumes,  of 

S  H  A  K  S  P  E  A  R  E^S     COMEDIES. 

Histories,  Tragedies  and  Poems. 
By    J.  PAYNE    COLLIER. 


^\)t   %xvivi^d    "§^1%. 


In  fcap.  4to,  elegantly  printed  on  a  special  Thin  Paper,  \vith  a  Red-line 

Border  and  original  Illustrations,  price  10s.  6d.,  elegantly  bound, 

cloth,  red  under  gilt  edges  ;  or  in  morocco,  £x  is. 

SHAKSPEARE'S     POETICAL     WORKS. 

SCOTT'S   POETICAL  WORKS. 

MILTON'S  POETICAL  WORKS. 

LONGFELLOW'S    POETICAL    WORKS. 

BYRON'S     POETICAL    WORKS. 

Bedford  Street,  Strand. 


Frederick  Warne  &  Co.,  PubiisherSi 
THE  LANSDOWNE  POETS. 

Entirely  New  Edition,  Red  Line  Border. 
With  Original  Notes,  Steel  Portraits,  and  full-page  Illustrations. 

Large  crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  gilt,  gilt  edges,  price  3^.  6d,  each  ; 
or  in  morocco  elegant,  Zs. 

Shakspeare's  Poetical  Works. 

Longfellow's  Poetical  Works. 

Byron's  Poetical  Works. 

Eliza  Cook's  Poems. 

Scott's  Poetical  Works. 

Burns'  Poetical  Works. 

Moore's   Poetical  Works. 

Cowper's    Poetical    Works. 

Milton's   Poetical  Works. 

Wordsworth's  Poetical  Works. 

Mrs.   He  mans'  Poetical  Works. 

Hood's  Poetical  Works. 

Shelley's  Poetical  Works. 

Mackay's  Complete  Poetical  Works. 

Pope's  Poetical  Works. 

X^oldsmith's  Poetical  Works. 

Montgomery  Qames)  Poetical  Works. 

Johnson's  Lives  of  the  Poets. 

Heber's  (Bishop)  Poetical  Works. 

Keble's  (John)  The  Christian  Year. 

Herbert's    (George)   Poems    and    Pro5e. 

Also  uniform^  without  red  line  Border, 

Campbell's    Poetical    Works. 

Keats'  Poetical  Works. 

Coleridge's    Poetical    Works. 

The   Poets'  Year. 

Songs,   Sacred  and  Devotional. 

Golden  Leaves  from  the  American  Poets. 

Legendary  Ballads  of   England  and  Scotlanu' 

Laurel  and  Lyre. 

Michell's   Nature  and  Life. 

Bedford  Street,  Strand. 


Frederick    Warne    &    Oo.,    Publishers, 


ELEGANT    PRESENTATION    BOOKS, 


In  royal  410,  price  Jos.  6d. 

BARON      MUNCHAUSEN: 

His  Adventures. 

Comprising  Eighteen  magnificent   Coloured   Plates  from  original 
designs  by  Bichard,  and  fnll  Descriptive  Text. 


In  square  crown  8vo,  price  9^.,  cloth  gilt,  gilt  edges,  Fourth  Edition, 
with  Xew  Illustrations. 

CYCLOPEDIC  SCIENCE  SIMPLIFIED. 

By  Professor  Pepper,  of  the  Polytechnic  Institution.  Embracing 
Magnetism  (including  the  Telephone),  Light,  Heat,  Electricity, 
Pneumatics,  Acoustics,  Chemistry.  With  upwards  of  Six  Hun- 
dred  Illustrations. 

In  fcap  4to,  price  gs.,  cloth  gilt,  gilt  edges. 

OTHER     MEN'S     MINDS; 

Or,  Seven  Thousand  Choice  Extracts  on  History,  Science,  Philosophy, 
Religion,  &c.  From  Standard  Authors.  Classed  in  Alphabetical  Order. 
Edited  and  Selected  by  E.  Davies,  D.D. 

THE  STANDARD    BOOK    OF   GAMES    AND  SPORTS. 


In  square  crown  8vo,  price  7s.  6d.,  cloth  gilt. 

THE    MODERN   PLAYMATE. 

A  New  Book  of  Games,  Sports,  and  Diversion  for  Boys  of  all  Ages. 
Compiled  and  Edited  by  Rev.  J.  G.  Wood.      Fully  Illustrated. 

In  square  crown  8vo,  price  7s.  6d. ,  cloth  gilt  and  gilt  edges.  The 

HOME  BOOK  FOR  YOUNG  LADIES. 

An  Original  Work,  with  250  Choice  Illustrations.  Edited  by  Mrs. 
Valentine. 

This  Volume  aims  to  be  a  Standard  Book  for  Play,  Work,  Art, 
Duty — Games  for  Play  Hours,  Work  for  Leisure  in  the  Home  Circle, 
Art  for  the  Cultivation  of  Taste,  and  Duty  to  ensure  Home  Happiness. 

Bedford  Street,  Strand. 
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